Post id: 665512501459517440
Date: 2021-10-19 22:22:59 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/665512501459517440/reddie-sharing-an-ice-cream
Slug: reddie-sharing-an-ice-cream
Reblog key: YvxY8lES
Reblog url: https://rosalyfart.tumblr.com/post/665496190741364736/reddie-sharing-an-ice-cream
Reblog name: rosalyfart
Question: <p>Reddie sharing an ice cream?</p>
Answer: <p>Richie always knows how to ruin a romantic moment</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="956"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9333437c5a80c5003cc7cf38b18fb9f4/3e27ba7deb51d745-8d/s640x960/914b69c659135f53576f5a66190bfac5cecf1338.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="956"/></figure>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/654886759505772544/richie-tozier-kinda-ugly-but-in-a-hot-way-and
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Reblog key: f4gTT0uu
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/654885133108838400/richie-tozier-kinda-ugly-but-in-a-hot-way-and
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Question: richie tozier kinda ugly. but in a hot way. and oof does he make me laugh, even though he’s not that funny?? after ch2 i told my friends i thought he was kinda hot and they were like “ew why” and i was like “i don’t know!!! i don’t know!!! why am i only attracted to guys who look like they just came out of a trash can!!!” what the fuck is wrong with me, i hate being attracted to men. men are fucking stupid, myself included. anyways i want richie tozier to rearrange my guts.
Answer: <p>okay eddie kaspbrak</p>
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Post id: 654772124343468032
Date: 2021-06-23 09:09:18 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/654772124343468032/i-encourage-all-desires-to-draw-the-secret-garden
Slug: i-encourage-all-desires-to-draw-the-secret-garden
Reblog key: L3Y8V3Mv
Reblog url: https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/654742335763136512/i-encourage-all-desires-to-draw-the-secret-garden
Reblog name: reddierambling
Question: <p>I encourage all desires to draw The Secret Garden au. </p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1336" data-orig-width="1867"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/937196cf3a0e11c688c66ff6578ac112/b8db694a541fa740-83/s640x960/32be84d01ab47904913ae9778fb42d5fe53b97d2.jpg" data-orig-height="1336" data-orig-width="1867"/></figure><p>their own place to be </p>
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Post id: 654771745838039040
Date: 2021-06-23 09:03:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/654771745838039040/oh-blease-tennis-player-eddie-and-when-he
Slug: oh-blease-tennis-player-eddie-and-when-he
Reblog key: t2LwK1Cf
Reblog url: https://tonyofthetrees.tumblr.com/post/654753163692425216/oh-blease-tennis-player-eddie-and-when-he
Reblog name: tonyofthetrees
Question: <p>OH BLEASE TENNIS PLAYER EDDIE &#128557;&#128557;&#128557; </p><p>and when he zeros in on richie!!!!! </p>
Answer: <p>I adore tennis player eddie, and yes the hyper zoom eye contact that says both “I am deeply in love with you thank you for the wink and tummy butterflies but if you give the public any more of a hint I will suddenly become a track star and leap over this partition to murder you.” </p><p><br/></p><p>…ok now I’m imagining the whole race being ruined and tv cameras following a strange little tennis player  (assumed tennis player, he may only be wielding the racket as a weapon) just bolting after Richie who had yelled something about “love” moments before he broke into a sprint off track crossing the grass center and the other runners are confused by the false start, watching his fast cackling ass disappear with the stranger on his tail lol </p><p>One reporter chokes on his coffee and tries to get the words out “I’m being told that our attacker is actually the known tennis professional who just won last weeks finals, Eddie Kaspbrak chasing our prospected Richie Tozier quite literally <b>OUT</b> of the event!”</p>
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Date: 2021-06-21 21:49:26 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/654638754355675136/you-ever-seen-porno
Slug: you-ever-seen-porno
Reblog key: nJMSvV4F
Reblog url: https://a-la-orilla-del-rio.tumblr.com/post/654621395979010049
Reblog name: a-la-orilla-del-rio
Question: You ever seen porno?
Answer: <p>wh</p>
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Post id: 654638572807258112
Date: 2021-06-21 21:46:33 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/654638572807258112/do-you-have-any-triggers
Slug: do-you-have-any-triggers
Reblog key: zGTmELK5
Reblog url: https://the-lazy-eye.tumblr.com/post/654634105806487552/do-you-have-any-triggers
Reblog name: the-lazy-eye
Question: Do you have any triggers? 
Answer: <p>Jello, Popsicles, Soup Broth. </p>
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Post id: 654313145065734144
Date: 2021-06-18 07:34:01 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/654313145065734144/streddie-because-why-give-richie-one-dead
Slug: streddie-because-why-give-richie-one-dead
Reblog key: us13SjEO
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/654308027458011136/streddie-because-why-give-richie-one-dead
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Question: streddie: because why give richie one dead boyfriend when you can give him two
Answer: <p>WHOM THE FUCK</p>
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Post id: 653993430740041728
Date: 2021-06-14 18:52:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/653993430740041728/os-brasileiros-lendo-os-posts-e-entendendo-tudo
Slug: os-brasileiros-lendo-os-posts-e-entendendo-tudo
Reblog key: 6ryS9qlP
Reblog url: https://a-la-orilla-del-rio.tumblr.com/post/653975052207931392
Reblog name: a-la-orilla-del-rio
Question: <p>os brasileiros lendo os posts e entendendo tudo sem falar espanhol e tu lendo as nossas asks sem falar portugu&ecirc;s e entendendo tudo tamb&eacute;m: latine hivemind, united by colonialism </p>
Answer: <p>Literal podemos tener conversaciones ENTERAS así. Salvo por algún termino que conozca y tengo que buscar</p>
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Post id: 657858405759959040
Date: 2021-07-27 10:44:25 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/657858405759959040/think-about-the-losers-going-camping-and-like
Slug: think-about-the-losers-going-camping-and-like
Reblog key: hwSJikLM
Reblog url: https://thecrimsondandelion.tumblr.com/post/657820001185693696/think-about-the-losers-going-camping-and-like
Reblog name: thecrimsondandelion
Question: <p>Think about the Losers going camping, and like. Everyone is having fun, but then when they settle in for sleep, Richie and Eddie get scared because they all told spooky stories so Eddie and Richie just lay in their small tent cuddling and end up giggling so much the other Losers get no sleep and everyone is very tired the next morning.</p>
Answer: <p>this is so sweet omg i love it </p><p>i bet Richie would also just come back from peeing and jump out to scare everybody, but every noise outside has him and Eddie totally freaked</p><p>they’d be tucked tight in their sleeping bag, legs tangled together for comfort. and their giggles start off considerate and soft, but they just get so wrapped up in each other that they get louder without realising </p><p>Bev and Stan would grumpily tell them to shut the fuck up bc they’re trying to sleep, which just makes them laugh more - and they fight to get the other to laugh </p>
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Post id: 657799490748678144
Date: 2021-07-26 19:07:59 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/657799490748678144/hey-do-you-think-ronald-mcdonald-is-a-dom-or-sub
Slug: hey-do-you-think-ronald-mcdonald-is-a-dom-or-sub
Reblog key: l0NgwQAU
Reblog url: https://lovinglybaking.tumblr.com/post/657785824713342976/hey-do-you-think-ronald-mcdonald-is-a-dom-or-sub
Reblog name: lovinglybaking
Question: hey do you think ronald mcdonald is a dom or sub. i sent this before but im not sure if you got it or not
Answer: <p>yeah i got it last time<br/></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/657769592078434304/what-about-a-young-kid-90s-eddie-owo
Slug: what-about-a-young-kid-90s-eddie-owo
Reblog key: 5G0qDbAY
Reblog url: https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/657739452806053888/what-about-a-young-kid-90s-eddie-owo
Reblog name: eddieeatsass
Question: <p>What about a young kid 90s Eddie owo</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/080b92d1b15266a73e78799981201c5b/51e90dd9651cc868-bf/s640x960/77237a9c1ad8a922ab4e8b9a5aa88b31ef95f26c.png" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure><p>may i offer 90s eddie with a book quote</p>
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Post id: 657438155232985089
Date: 2021-07-22 19:24:43 GMT
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Slug: i-have-a-gift-for-you-i-took-this-picture-of-a
Reblog key: aZN4alEv
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/657422085883363328/i-have-a-gift-for-you-i-took-this-picture-of-a
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Question: <p>I HAVE A GIFT FOR YOU, I TOOK THIS PICTURE OF A BABY POSSUM IN MY BACKYARD </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c2e23d0db61f1fa067b09a20dc69c633/ac329391e52399ab-41/s640x960/9c3b642ef0a4c62f655939896b7f3dee9cd179fb.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"></figure>
Answer: <p>THIS IS MAKING ME LOSE MY FUCKING MIND</p>
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Post id: 656441702867943424
Date: 2021-07-11 19:26:32 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/656441702867943424/what-part-of-your-morning-routine-takes-the
Slug: what-part-of-your-morning-routine-takes-the
Reblog key: XOyqvH6L
Reblog url: https://thetrashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/656422989313802240/what-part-of-your-morning-routine-takes-the
Reblog name: thetrashmouthclub
Question: <p>What part of your morning routine takes the longest?</p>
Answer: <p>Finding the will to live. </p>
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Date: 2021-07-09 22:23:54 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/656271668202946560/for-the-doodle-request-can-you-pls-draw-richie
Slug: for-the-doodle-request-can-you-pls-draw-richie
Reblog key: 34M8cpji
Reblog url: https://thekingtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/656270217162440704/for-the-doodle-request-can-you-pls-draw-richie
Reblog name: thekingtrashmouth
Question: <p>For the doodle request, Can you pls draw Richie showing off a tee shirt that says &ldquo;I left my other shirt at your mom&rsquo;s house&rdquo; to Eddie ? </p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5b0629c93ba2a1923d0546f1fa19cccf/212aea26746becec-f1/s640x960/a01948c2613f174eae71033eeb619ece320d7049.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a92fc5666a4378a4885685ca13e9e451/212aea26746becec-ad/s640x960/865cc972e47de805176c8789f0096cda754ad356.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/adf7b35c6acd0f30056234dd481e8671/212aea26746becec-bc/s640x960/d37b1321df4dfcd5202513efe936b3120a299fc4.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e25fc3c1b1d1b832f54187c38fc06a95/212aea26746becec-54/s640x960/520fce5aa8c5ce097fc7edb1c0ac66deef1ce091.jpg" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>its 2 am</p>
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Slug: do-you-have-a-hobby
Reblog key: nga6YPEb
Reblog url: https://ur-not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/653460063058640896/do-you-have-a-hobby
Reblog name: ur-not-reddie
Question: Do you have a hobby? 
Answer: <p>self destruction </p>
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Post id: 653042152624029696
Date: 2021-06-04 06:52:08 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/653042152624029696/whats-your-headcanon-for-the-perfect-pets-for
Slug: whats-your-headcanon-for-the-perfect-pets-for
Reblog key: CiPLZblG
Reblog url: https://tonyofthetrees.tumblr.com/post/653041715656212480/whats-your-headcanon-for-the-perfect-pets-for
Reblog name: tonyofthetrees
Question: <p>what's your headcanon for the perfect pets for each of the losers?</p>
Answer: <p>I adore this ask ty</p><p><b>Eddie</b>: I super headcanon that he has a turtle he named “baby” and keeps it at Richies house! They were all at the quarry and Eddie found a bunch so Richie got the straggling one that kept being left behind and that’s when they start dating :) 🐢 </p><p><b>Richie</b>: he literally leaves a totinos pizza out on the porch every night for the raccoon he has named “barry” 🦝 even though it’s a mama that’s collecting the pie for the babies- otherwise he’s good at taking care of Eddie’s turtle lol (he really wants an alpaca) </p><p><b>Stan</b>: A macaw! 🦜 it lives for like 30-50 years, it helps him keep a reason, yknow :) he “walks” it daily and gets loads of attention for it and he loves getting to share about it when people ask :)</p><p><b>Mike</b>: He has a farm &amp; loves all the animals. His perfect “mine and my own” though, is a very specific sheep from the heard, the tiniest one :) 🐑 he named it “Q” short for q-tip, full special treatment, dog bed beside his own bed and all </p><p><b>Bev</b>: A hamster or three 🐹 pocket pets are just ideal for her, a secret little support buddie, she takes each one along with her in rotating schedules so they get plenty attention and adventure time :) </p><p><b>Ben</b>: Has a whole fish tank, 🐠🐡🐟 pro at caring for them, maybe 12 different fish total, loves adjusting and redecorating the environment for them and LOVES when the other losers fight over who gets to feed them &lt;3 </p><p><b>Bill</b>: just a little rabbit he saved from a big open field, he literally eats when it eats 🥕 🐇 like, Mike has to chuckle when he sees Bill take a bite of a carrot then let the rabbit nibble on it then takes another bite lol it’s a good way to make sure Bill is eating </p>
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Post id: 653010584862851072
Date: 2021-06-03 22:30:23 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/653010584862851072/richie-with-make-you-cry
Slug: richie-with-make-you-cry
Reblog key: G7KtR2pu
Reblog url: https://ur-not-reddie.tumblr.com/post/653008805305647104/richie-with-make-you-cry
Reblog name: ur-not-reddie
Question: Richie with make you cry
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1d6c5d6892c3e9dff23035456ccc148d/086bfaeb0d45db65-66/s540x810/f8990a7533ce71787c13a706e4533320afd1efb8.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000" data-media-key="1d6c5d6892c3e9dff23035456ccc148d:086bfaeb0d45db65-66"/></figure><p>he’s just a leedle boy</p><p>feel free to send in more!</p>
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Post id: 652715700397408256
Date: 2021-05-31 16:23:19 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/652715700397408256/what-do-you-mean-your-family-doesnt-speak-english
Slug: what-do-you-mean-your-family-doesnt-speak-english
Reblog key: bOSpU1nC
Reblog url: https://lovinglybaking.tumblr.com/post/652705848710365184/what-do-you-mean-your-family-doesnt-speak-english
Reblog name: lovinglybaking
Question: what do you mean your family doesnt speak english? how do you comunicate?
Answer: <p>i know this may sound surprising for a lot of you, but english isn’t the only language in the world</p>
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Post id: 652434381869350912
Date: 2021-05-28 13:51:53 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/652434381869350912/richie-ill-finish-you-like-i-finish-my-math
Slug: richie-ill-finish-you-like-i-finish-my-math
Reblog key: IMrmwm1e
Reblog url: https://thecrimsondandelion.tumblr.com/post/652431492652335104/richie-ill-finish-you-like-i-finish-my-math
Reblog name: thecrimsondandelion
Question: <p>Richie: "I'll finish you like I finish my math homework"</p><p>Eddie: "What?"</p><p>Richie: "It feels like it takes forever, but it's actually ten minutes tops and I jab the pencil so hard, it rips through the paper"</p><p>Eddie: "I'm confused now"</p>
Answer: <p>Id argue that its the other way around</p><p>I feel like Eddie would NOT be able to flirt and especially if hes putting math into it? something he doesnt like?? itd be something like</p><p>E; “We’re gonna fuck the way I do math homework.”</p><p>R; “You gonna slam me against your desk and tell me how much you hate me? Because thats—”</p><p>E; “No, actually I’m gonna procrastinate all night then cry because I procrastinated, pass out then wake up at like 3am to cry <i>again</i> because i’m fucking <i>trying</i> to do trigonometry but i keep getting dumb fucking <i>syntax errors</i> and my papers ruined from the tears to the point it’s not even readable <i>and</i> I—”</p><p>R; “Yeah, no, that sounds real eventful and all, and I’d love to ruin your sheets, but do you want some help with this? I cannot verbally express how concerned I am that this is your routine when it comes to some triangles.”</p><p>Or something idk Eddie being awful at flirting is something i love bc i like to project</p>
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Post id: 652229578576789504
Date: 2021-05-26 07:36:37 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/652229578576789504/have-you-tried-yelling
Slug: have-you-tried-yelling
Reblog key: DwGaIKoh
Reblog url: https://blueeyedrichie.tumblr.com/post/652221803762237440/have-you-tried-yelling
Reblog name: blueeyedrichie
Question: have you tried yelling
Answer: <p>i have no idea what youre referring to but of course ive tried yelling</p>
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Slug: we-sharing-anaesthetic-stories-i-had-to-have
Reblog key: oOxQsGFZ
Reblog url: https://fvt4it0k0.tumblr.com/post/652009360532340736/we-sharing-anaesthetic-stories-i-had-to-have
Reblog name: fvt4it0k0
Question: <p>We sharing anaesthetic stories?? I had to have dental surgery when i was in middle school. </p><p>According to my mom and sister the very first thing i did upon waking up was BOLT upright and proceed to try and shove my ENTIRE fist in my mouth as fast as possible. </p><p>I had to be physically stopped, and i proceeded to sob my eyes out for the next 20 minutes. Somehow, i didnt damage anything &#129315;</p>
Answer: <p>sorry that imagery is so vivid i just..</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/54f84c11110c25a851ccd4da5f19e15d/66ab443ea9d73490-ae/s640x960/d1b7e4a7c72aac27047d0430cc732ea3014105f7.png" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="540" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e8186ffec68834892194819cc7a5a72c/66ab443ea9d73490-b3/s640x960/3aad9600d983a32fd399b76a2b15d0d9d776dbdc.png" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="540" alt="image"/></figure><p>?????LOL</p>
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Reblog key: HeGNdZFX
Reblog url: https://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/652008112341057536/what-does-the-arab-in-your-carrd-mean-is-it-like
Reblog name: acefusti138
Question: <p>What does the arab in your carrd mean? Is it like afab and amab?</p>
Answer: <p>.. i’m palestinian</p>
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Reblog url: https://vvanini.tumblr.com/post/647827809979531264/oh-no-wont-eddie-be-upset-if-richie-suddenly
Reblog name: vvanini
Question: <p>Oh no! Won't Eddie be upset if Richie suddenly stops flirting with him?</p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 651829438893473792
Date: 2021-05-21 21:36:34 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/651829438893473792/no-one-is-immune-to-the-eddie-effect-lmfao-just
Slug: no-one-is-immune-to-the-eddie-effect-lmfao-just
Reblog key: zE1L5Koe
Reblog url: https://eddie-spaghettis-bifocals.tumblr.com/post/651827699356237824/no-one-is-immune-to-the-eddie-effect-lmfao-just
Reblog name: eddie-spaghettis-bifocals
Question: <p>&ldquo;No one is immune to the Eddie Effect&rdquo; LMFAO just the thought of the Losers constantly having flowers in their peripheral vision whenever Eddie is around, petals EVERYWHERE. Eddie, their sweet little flower boy. </p>
Answer: <p>Yes and nobody can see anything when Eddie is blushing so they came up with a “no flirting with Eddie” rule but Richie is a dumbass who keeps making Eddie blush so&hellip;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/99279f8c1432761229b7df94e11b598f/9edcb2502edddacd-1b/s640x960/0256a197b34420dfab5efff0d523c08073af5255.png" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4d7f2619f46d4147922919cc5084f84c/9edcb2502edddacd-fd/s640x960/6a5b67da0d7411d072f1dba03ec2d2fcc0e650a8.png" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/959c18f22db52ad4943da891217f3904/9edcb2502edddacd-49/s640x960/6846e1cb66d5830be4c06ce80b694acf0a7078b8.png" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000" alt="image"/></figure><p>And nobody has seen him flirt with Eddie ever since. Stan just walks around with a water gun ready to shoot Richie in the face any second lol </p><p><a href="https://vvanini.tumblr.com/post/647633846097084416/the-eddie-effect">previous</a></p><p><a href="https://vvanini.tumblr.com/post/647827809979531264/oh-no-wont-eddie-be-upset-if-richie-suddenly">next</a></p>
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Question: <p>MISSY can u doodle me some Richie and Eddie the gays have my heart again </p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1756" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3487e4c9f86fdf571d7571ff59aaaa5b/764fcd1dc12482b5-a5/s640x960/f245b4b66bece752c0ec39ab02aa321d1aa60d79.png" data-orig-height="1756" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1756" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b0b612e5d56315f768a89a0bd1c453b1/764fcd1dc12482b5-51/s640x960/8b6ff134ed5fcc50a8e635aaf544464a07b6cfd0.png" data-orig-height="1756" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1756" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e73262bc1606f9acb5b5ed897346611f/764fcd1dc12482b5-21/s640x960/ee83525fafff15636a8edbfd327458729b0dcb73.png" data-orig-height="1756" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>You can&rsquo;t do this to me Brit&hellip;</p>
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Question: <p>what do you headcanon as reddie's favorite pet names for each other?</p>
Answer: <p>Richie has a ton of pet names for Eddie - baby, sweetheart, love, honey bunches of oats, my little gremlin. He never settles on one, constantly changing it up.</p><p>Eddie only calls him “Rich” or “Richie,” except when they’re being intimate. Eddie will call him “baby” or “sweetheart”, which always makes Richie cry.</p>
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Question: <ul><li>Where,  besides Tumblr, can people find you doing fannish things? (Obviously  only mention sites and usernames you actually want to be found at. Don&rsquo;t  expose your secret identities on my account.)</li><li>What other names have you gone by on these platforms, including Tumblr, if any?</li><li>When did you join the IT fandom? And what got you into fandom, to begin with?</li><li>What are your favorite ships, or characters, if any, and why? What do they mean to you?</li><li>In  what ways do you participate in fandom? (ex. Posting memes,  reblogging/commenting on content, writing fanfic, making fanart,  creating fanmixes, etc.)</li><li>Do you have any in-fandom inspirations?  Other members of the community that drive you? (And if you have the  time/energy, in what <i>ways</i> do they inspire you?)</li><li>Name and link some of your favorite works, please!</li><li>Do  you have any works of your own that you feel particularly proud of, or  wish more people would&rsquo;ve consumed? Please provide links if possible.</li><li>Have  you ever participated in a fannish event (ie. IT Week, a fic Big Bang)  or applied to be a part of a fanzine? If so, which ones, and can you  please link them?</li><li>Without any form of bashing or lashing out, what is something you feel this fandom is missing?</li></ul>
Answer: <p>We’ve talked about it before but I wanna thank you one more time for all the thought you put into these questions and for sending them to me, honestly &lt;33</p><p>Okay this is probably going to be a long post I’m sorry in advance,,</p><p>- Besides tumblr and AO3 (it’s the same username) I don’t have any more fannish accounts, I have a twitter so I can keep up with the IT content over there but my account is private I don’t really interact there I just observe 👀 </p><p>- Jesus what a good question, my first name on tumblr was eds-spagheds, that was also my first name on AO3, but then the second movie came out and I had to make good use of that iconic line</p><p>- Okay buckle up I love this story. So, It chapter one came out in 2017, but I hate horror movies with a passion, I never watch them, so when my friends asked me to come see it with them I said no, right. Fast forward one year. One random day in high school I think I caught the flu or something and I was feeling like absolute CRAP but me and my friend (the same one that invited me to see It on the cinema) had already made plans for that afternoon, that were: watch IT chapter one at her house. I tell you, I was laying on her couch having fever dreams while we waited for another friend of ours to show up, I was thinking to myself, I’m gonna go home, I feel like shit I don’t want to watch a horror movie that I’m gonna have nightmares about tonight. Anyway, I didn’t leave, they convinced me because they said “you love stranger things you’ll love this too”. The three of us sat down to watch the movie. Me, a dumbass, said this on the first seconds of the movie: “Can you imagine how bad it must feel to enter a fandom based on a movie? Like, with stranger things you can rewatch all the seasons but with a movie it’s just, the same 2 hours to obsess over and over.” No, I didn’t know there was a book, mini-series, or a second part. Yes, I got to know them all in the following months because as soon as I finished the movie I knew that was it for me.</p><p>- Okay favorite ships? We’re all tired of this answer but reddie. However, I like every single ship imaginable between the 7 of them, to me they’re all soulmates and I love all the dynamics possible. I lovE all of them, ships and characters. I think I related most to Ben, because of the unrequited love, body image and food issues. That part on the book about Ben’s mom feeding him unhealthy things and him trying to eat better and then the guilt trip? man, that hit too close. But like many people say, we all relate to every loser in a different way.</p><p>- Sighs. I don’t really participate anymore&hellip; First 2 years I was on fire with content, I did fanart and wrote prompts, one shots, full fics.. now I literally just reblog things and try to give love to the artists. I guess you can say I’m retired</p><p>- That’s a difficult question, all of the art I see inspires me, all of the fics I love inspire me, before, I guess they inspired me to create my own content for the fandom but since I don’t create anymore, they just, make my day really much better. I appreciate every single content creator of this fandom, you don’t know how much joy it brings me</p><p>- Okay okay!! This is impossible to get right because I will forget many many people for sure but over all this time there’s some works that really stick with me and that I think about every other day:</p><ul><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20185441/chapters/47827957">a (number) neighborhood of seven by  BookRockShooter</a></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15591033">I Might Be Dreaming (I Might Be Dead) by batwake</a></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22688053">two falling sparks  by zach_stone</a></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23509870/chapters/56378164">Predicament Bondage  by dgalerab</a></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22258507/chapters/53151313">Now What I&rsquo;m Gonna Say May Sound Indelicate by IfItHollers</a></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12316803/chapters/28002027">&amp; That&rsquo;s For All Time  by  tossertozier (rednoseredhair)</a></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13866126/chapters/31897311">In Over Your Chest is Way Too Deep (AKA Surf Bois) by speakslow</a></li><li><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14670522">5555 by weepies</a></li></ul><p>- Yes! I wrote a handful of things but my absolute favorite one is this: <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20430767">Late at night when I like who I am, in the dark where I’m finally me</a></p><p>- No :( Sadly I never participated in any fandom event as a creator, but I love to see everyone’s work when one happens ! I bought the loser’s zine and it’s my most prized possession</p><p>- Hmmmm tough question, I think a little more empathy? There are so many kind and amazing people here but there are also some people who are&hellip; not. I see a lot of discourse over useless things like adults being in the fandom is somehow bad because the losers were once kids? like, are we forgetting this story follows these people from their childhoods through their adulthoods? And are we supposed to stop liking things after we turn 20 or? And when people who write Richie’s parents as bad parents are regarded as edgy teens who just want to cause Richie pain??? like what the&hellip;.? so many people have only watched the movies and i’m sorry but in the movies there’s nothing that shows Richie’s parents as good parents, that’s only in the book, why do we attack these people then? maybe they relate to Richie and they have bad households, don’t we all project ourselves on our favorite characters? </p><p>Anyway, that’s all from me, if anyone reads this far I’ll be impressed but I had a lot of fun with these 👉👈</p>
Tags: long post, asks, so many good questions aA, It 2017, It 2019, the losers club
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Question: <p>hello here is a nice thing: Richie never carries hand sanitizer, but he does always carry hand lotion. it's for Eddie, because Eddie uses too much hand sanitizer.</p>
Answer: <p>askljdflakjdf</p><p>OMG YES!!!!</p><p>Eddie like will go to the bathroom, wash his hands, leave the bathroom by opening the door with a paper towel, and still apply hand sanitizer after.</p><p>And it doesn’t take long for his hands to be ON FIRE!</p><p>He can barely do anything, so Richie researches the best lotions, and buys him one so he can make Eddie put it on right after the sanitizer. Cause fuck, Richie hates seeing Eddie in pain even for a moment.</p>
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Question: purge of 2002? of 2012? what ARE those?
Answer: <p>Oh, how quickly the past is forgotten. </p><p>They are part of the reason A03 is a thing now. Not the whole reason, but part of it. </p><p>The Great Purges of 2002 and 2012 are when ff.net got a wild hair up their ass about THINK OF THE CHILDREN and nuked any fic posted on there that was explicit. Thousands upon thousands of nc-17 smutfics were lost.</p><p>It’s what led to the creation of alternate hosting sites for smutty fic…AdultFanfiction was the one I went to…but thousands of fics would never be recovered. </p>
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Question: <p>Richie always pretends to "let" Eddie be the big spoon but he always forces himself into a position where Eddie has to big spoon Richie's gotta be enveloped by his bf or he'll DIE no he's not being dramatic Eddie he will die</p>
Answer: <p>YES THIS!! ABSOLUTELY!! Richie&rsquo;s like &ldquo;okay big guy I guess I&rsquo;ll let you pretend you&rsquo;re not tiny for a while. Whatever helps you sleep at night&rdquo; but he&rsquo;s actually been laying in the same little hunched up position for like an hour, waiting for Eddie to get done with his 10-step skin care routine and get into bed. And Eddie <i>knows</i> Richie&rsquo;s expecting him to be big spoon but he&rsquo;s not gonna ruin Richies fun by pointing this out, so he just curls around him happily. Yes yes yes</p>
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Question: <p>actor!eddie in his mid 20s would be those people that constantly go viral on twitter for live action tim burton fancasts</p>
Answer: <p>congratz on having the biggest brain in this entire fandom. tim burton cinematic universe but replace the depp with kaspbrak</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a2fce3ca04d67fcfde1d695305a39c54/29b2279cd7cee10a-5d/s640x960/bed844eef53af459e156cab89af37dd3b19b7f6b.png" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000" alt="image"/></figure><p>not only that but he’d make a crazy good Herbert West i can’t. I can’t. </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/32507cb029fcc8eceb676ed46edec70e/29b2279cd7cee10a-9f/s640x960/87a3d4bc5413acaf0ebee263cf598e50165d2647.png" data-orig-height="4000" data-orig-width="4000" alt="image"/></figure><p>these are the worst sketches I’ve ever made but please know that this ask shook my whole world</p>
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Question: <p>Hello. I am here to gift the idea of collage aged 90s grunge Patty Blum.</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2809" data-orig-width="2343"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/59f58d107afc878240fed99e692c29c2/bbb41d126d925643-a9/s640x960/6f2501f4d0b340dce3a6bcbe09472fa59432a96b.png" data-orig-height="2809" data-orig-width="2343"/></figure><p>And she plays the guitar too? Damn.</p>
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Question: <p>how about richie's birthday and he blows out his candles making a wish that eddie would kiss him</p>
Answer: <p>(<a href="https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/ask">Send me birthday themed prompts; smut and fluff welcome.</a>)</p><p>What sweethearts, awe! Since you didn’t specify if you wanted fluff or smut this one will be purely fluff, hope you enjoy. :’)  </p><p>&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;</p><p>Richie Tozier had been on this earth for seventeen years, and he had made the same birthday wish for the last ten of them. It doesn’t matter that he was too young to fully understand what it meant to be in love at the ripe age of seven, he knew <i>deep in his heart </i>that he wanted to kiss his best friend.</p><p>Some things have changed, however. Kissing didn’t mean the same thing now than it did when he was seven. While his thoughts had started out with images of cheek kisses and long hugs on the playground, the years had matured his pining appropriately.</p><p>So as he took in a deep breath, steeling himself to blow out the candles on the shoddy cake-attempt his friends had lugged to his house on this Saturday afternoon, only one face flashed in his mind.</p><p><i>I wish Eddie would kiss me.</i></p><p>He opened his eyes and they locked with the same face sitting across the table, a cheery smile staring back at Richie’s dumbfounded one.</p><p>“Did you forget the next step, dumbass?” Beverly’s voice broke through Richie’s bubble, sending the world back into regular orbit.</p><p>“I was just building up the anticipation before performing my blow job, Beverly.” Richie recovered. He pursed his lips and blew the candles out in one breath. Half hearted cheers rung out around him and he couldn’t help but notice the way Eddie’s face flushed even as he rolled his eyes.</p><p>“Who wants the f-f-first piece?” Bill asked, leaning forward and cutting into the cake with the dull side of a spatula. The icing crumbled apart in chunks and scattered across the table.</p><p>“Not it.” Stan quipped, shooting his hand up to touch a finger to his nose.</p><p>“Stan, you <i>made</i> the cake.” Beverly retorted.</p><p>“Yes, and that is why I can confidently say it is not edible.”</p><p>“You made me a non-edible cake for my birthday?” Richie cocked his eyebrow, staring down at it as if it had offended him.</p><p>“You’re welcome.” Stan nodded.</p><p>“Well&hellip; if it’s not edible&hellip;” Richie didn’t think twice before shoving his hand down into the cake and grabbing a handful of its filling. The world moved in slow motion for the next second; Richie could hear his friends yelling, saw as Ben grabbed Beverly and moved her out of the range of impact and Mike dove on to his stomach, but his mind was focused on one thing and one thing only.</p><p>Richie’s palm made impact with Eddie’s face as it smeared cake across his skin, frosting and filling melding together to coat freckled features in muck. Richie only had a second to recover before short limbs were attacking him, knocking him to the ground and using their surprising force to climb atop Richie and pin him down like a starfish. Eddie barked out orders and the other Losers complied, grabbing the cake and shuffling over to help Eddie exact his revenge.<br/><br/>By the time they were done, Richie was covered in cake from the top of his head to his collarbones. He was pleading for mercy, bucking his hips like he was a bull trying to throw Eddie off (which was half-way true). Finally, small hands detached from Richie’s wrists and he was able to properly buck Eddie to the ground.</p><p>“You got icing in my hair.” Eddie pouted once everyone’s laughter died down.<br/><br/>“Sorry spaghetti man, but if it’s any consolation I probably have icing in my pubic hair after the beating I just got.”</p><p>“No one would ever willingly go near your pubic hair, Richie.” Stan deadpanned.</p><p>“Speak for yourself, Staniel. Mrs. Kaspbrak happens to love my pubic hair, says it makes me look like a man of the 70s.”</p><p>“Fucking gross, Rich.” Eddie slapped his arm lightly and pushed himself up off the ground. “I need to shower. Please tell me you own something other than two in one shampoo and conditioner.”</p><p>“So you want me to<i> lie</i> to you?”</p><p>“Dear god someone help this man.” Mike mumbled, helping Stan up off the floor.</p><p>“My mom might have something up to your standards.” Richie offered, standing up and brushing the stray crumbs off of his shirt. “Follow me.”<br/><br/><br/>They left the rest of the Losers downstairs as they wandered down the hall to Richie’s bathroom.</p><p>It was a small room consisting of only a toilet, a shower bath, and the tiniest sliver of sink they could fit into such a tight space. As it were, having two people in the room was a tight squeeze, but Richie never minded when it was Eddie.</p><p>Eddie sat on the sink as Richie pushed the shower curtain aside, searching the array of bottles for something Eddie could use to wash up. He whistled absently, some tune too unfamiliar to place but just familiar enough to warm the atmosphere until Richie finally found what he was looking for.<br/><br/>“Ah-ha! Here we go.” Richie turned on his heels and handed the pink bottle to Eddie, whose eyebrows raised as he read the label.</p><p>“This is bubble bath.”</p><p>“It’s strawberry scented.” Richie offered.</p><p>“It’s bubble bath.” Eddie repeated slowly, as if Richie hadn’t quite understood him the first time.<br/><br/>“Isn’t all soap the same?”</p><p>“You’re hopeless.”</p><p>“Hopelessly in love.”<br/><br/>“What-”<br/><br/>“WHAT.”</p><p>Richie’s stared at Eddie in horror as he realized what he’d said. It had been a joke, or at least, it had meant to be one, but the truth was too palpable and it cut right through any humor that tried to soften it.</p><p>“THAT WAS A JOKE, RELAX EDS.”</p><p>“You’re yelling-”</p><p>“NO I’M NOT, <i>YOU’RE</i> YELLING.”</p><p>Silence stretched out between them as Richie’s heart threatened to break through his ribcage and pull an Alien. It took everything in him not to physically run out of the room, but something in Eddie’s gaze glued him in place.</p><p>“You’ve got a dumb way of professing your feelings for people.”<br/><br/>“Wha-”</p><p>“You’ve told all of our friends about it, how did you not expect it to get back to me?” A smirked played across Eddie’s lips, triumphant, almost.</p><p>“Those sons of bitches.” Richie muttered, deflating slightly.</p><p>“Richie, you know you’re an idiot right?”</p><p>“Yeah yeah, I get it.”</p><p>“No, you don’t.”</p><p>Richie looked up from the spot he’d been focusing on on the floor, meeting wide brown eyes and an unwavering smile. Eddie reached forward and pulled Richie in between his knees.</p><p>“You don’t get it.” Eddie repeated, hushed.</p><p>He leaned up and closed the distance between them, slotting plush lips against Richie’s own slightly chapped ones. The kiss was chaste, quick to come and quick to go, but electrifying nonetheless.</p><p>Richie blinked down at Eddie in an absolute haze, his brain stuttering to keep up with the changes happening.</p><p>“Do you get it now?” Eddie asked, a bit of a shyer tone accompanying his question.<br/><br/>“I’m not sure, let me just-” Richie swooped in then, grabbing Eddie’s face and pulling him impossibly closer as he kissed the life out of him. This time things were drawn out, slower and more heated. Eddie’s arms came to clutch at Richie’s, holding on to him tightly as Richie nearly pulled him off the small section of sink he was sat on.</p><p>When they finally pulled away they were both breathing heavy, silent as they let the weight of everything settle. Richie was the first one to speak.</p><p>“That was kinda gross, huh?”</p><p>“Absolutely disgusting.”</p><p>“We probably should have washed the cake off first.”</p><p>“What did Stanley even <i>use</i> to make it taste like that?”</p><p>“Our first kiss will forever be tinged with the flavor of dog shit.”</p><p>“I’m going to leave an angry yelp review.”</p>
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Question: <p>Hey there! What are you gonna get up to today? Do you have any hobbies?</p>
Answer: <p>(😭 thank you so much for interacting with me you’re so sweet !!)</p><p>well today is not going to be fun I have so much uni work to do and I also just woke up from a dream where I had a fight with one of my awful professors over zoom &hellip; other than that I do have a lot of hobbies&hellip; all of them are on stand by bc of the semester but I guess reading, making music, I used to paint but not anymore tbh.. and I also have a small shop 👉👈 it’s @the_checkerboard_club on instagram </p><p>if you want I’d love to know how you’re doing and how you’re going to spend your day!</p>
Tags: asks, anyone!! tell me about your days, i love everyone's routines especially in quarantine
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Question: <p>I&rsquo;m DYING to know how Bill, of all people, solved the Eddie Effect Phenomenon. </p>
Answer: <p>I like how this is phrased. Like “Bill, of all people”. Lmao Bill is a competent boy cmon</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3549" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d8867591c59fab5064882346cd9e2e59/d98af8a864c7293f-77/s640x960/bcc1bcf3af157f0ee1ee5ee30f56e29f31dd86bf.png" data-orig-height="3549" data-orig-width="4000" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3549" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/073ff333604bbd6891061d7903710c23/d98af8a864c7293f-b8/s640x960/cfc07ad145e42b0c4ffbe109e17a30a3fec7b49a.png" data-orig-height="3549" data-orig-width="4000" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3549" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2c2ffbc2d550fc58221af6b2436e03cd/d98af8a864c7293f-f5/s640x960/eec71cd33124446bdfbd5d2549ee8230fe213277.png" data-orig-height="3549" data-orig-width="4000" alt="image"/></figure><p>and this is how he realized</p><p>flower pink. glasses pink. pink + pink = invisible</p><p><a href="https://vvanini.tumblr.com/post/647827809979531264/oh-no-wont-eddie-be-upset-if-richie-suddenly">previous</a></p>
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Question: <p>@/whosreddieforthisshit is reposting art, the original is <a href="https://douky-o.tumblr.com/post/189715731032/this-was-supposed-to-have-a-dialogue-or">here</a></p>
Answer: <p>!! thank you so much for letting me know this, I&rsquo;ve deleted it and I&rsquo;ll reblog from the artist </p>
Tags: the spectrum of rage I enter when faced with art reposts is ahah., been there, I wanted to choke the person through my fucking screen, seriously people why
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Question: <p>"Don't you even think about touching that thing!"</p>
Answer: <p>Richie blows a raspberry in Eddie’s direction. “Oooh, lookie lookie, I’ve got Eddie’s &ndash; dude, what even <i>are</i> these things?”</p><p>“It’s my dietary supplements<i>,</i> Richie - now give it back before I kick your nuts up your throat.”</p><p>“I’ll give ‘em back if you let me eat one.”</p><p>A small smirk stretches across Eddie’s face - he doesn’t <i>have</i> to tell Richie they’re laxatives, does he?</p><p>“Fine, go ahead, bird nuts.”</p><blockquote class="npf_indented"><p><a href="https://alexrousseau.tumblr.com/post/647761828158521344/send-me-an-ask-with-the-first-sentence-of-a-fanfic">Send me the first sentence of a fanfic for me to finish it!</a></p></blockquote>
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Question: <p>&#127800;&#127800;&#127800;THE EDDIE EFFECT&#127800;&#127800;&#127800;</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3803" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/441e1a92270ea560703ee78dbdb41df1/4cc463affe5bf324-45/s640x960/cf88f28839ef389e9115768422c555dce8c9c9c6.png" data-orig-height="3803" data-orig-width="4000"/></figure><p>Don’t stare at him for too long </p><p>context: <a href="https://vvanini.tumblr.com/post/647493138775212032/eds-and-the-little-flowers-surrounding-him-when-he">here</a> and <a href="https://vvanini.tumblr.com/post/647457627127824384/a-photographer-took-pictures-of-people-before-and">here</a></p>
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Question: As in art requests? Oooo maybe some Kaspbrough or some Stanscom? Your choice what they are doing. :)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1132" data-orig-height="687" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/374abe50ce8510b0cc68b127a1259d46/fd44724aec53ccf0-1e/s640x960/dd0cd040dc4f10cb24e3c809d94be8823d7f7f26.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1132" data-orig-height="687" data-media-key="374abe50ce8510b0cc68b127a1259d46:fd44724aec53ccf0-1e"/></figure><p>bill was everyones first crush</p><p>(sorry this is like the bare minimum)</p>
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Question: <p>i have the power of god and anime on my side is all i can think of bc ik richie would force eddie to watch vines w him at 3am during sleepovers,,, anyways richie would also make stan and eddie watch hentai w him</p>
Answer: <p>YES I’m gonna info dump my head cannon for this if you don’t mind because I love it lmao. I see a handful of ppl got it but luckily drunk Tony saved this in the drafts last night the moment it popped up first. It would be like, Richie is showing him the vines and Eddie is giggling and saying the lines AS he’s showed some of them and Richie just, falls ten times in love like “oh my god he knows it by heart already” and STILL the boy is laughing himself to tears and good lord Richies heart is just melting. The losers love quoting vines purely to hear Eddie’s giggle fits now that they know he finds them so fucking funny lol. </p><p>Stan always points out “road work ahead” signs but that’s it he doesn’t finish the joke and it’s still enough to make Eddie snorttle. Mike being clumsy and startled easily always resorts to “stopp you could’ve made me drop my croissant” to the point Eddie tries to jump out and scare the poor guy all the time (he knows little Eddie is around the corner he’s gonna do it anyway lol) Bev considers any group of kids huddled up an opportunity to say “look at all of those chickens” Bill does the shriek thing when Ben or Eddie is being shy “oh my god whycantyou just take the freakingcompl<i>iMAAAAANT</i>!” Ben calls everything “free sha vaca doo” and I know, I KNOW, this isn’t a vine but you cannot stop me from saying Richie and Eddie NONSTOP “can I get an OWAOWA” each other all the fucking time as a sort of “Marco-Polo” homing beacon lol </p><p>*switches gears into light nsfw mode* When Richie shares hentai w them they seem unfazed, curious but not really engaged- until Rich shifts into the yaoi category in which Eddie kind of leans in much closer and Stan smacks Richie in the head lol (cough <strike><i>but doesn’t leave</i></strike> cough) Richie never pays attention to plot so when Eddie goes “wait&hellip;so technically they’re siblings?” Richie chokes to death (and <i>now</i> stan leaves he wasn’t reading the subtitles either lmao) </p><p>Okay got that out of my system, message me what you’d like me to doodle! 😁</p>
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Question: <p>I accidentally found out one of my friends has a huge dick, and in a panic I blurted out &ldquo;congratulations on the pipe, man.&rdquo; What&rsquo;s my next move after this</p>
Answer: <p>no you’re good. thhats the end of the transmission</p>
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Question: <p>Richie&rsquo;s love language is physical touch and Eddie&rsquo;s is words of affirmation :&rsquo;)</p>
Answer: <p>honestly, i couldn’t agree more! </p><p>i feel like, especially as they got older, richie realizes how the people close to him can be taken away in and instant. and when he first <i>acknowledged</i> his feelings for eddie, he just couldn’t seem to let him go?? whether it’s holding eddie’s hand under the dinner table to try and comfort eddie from his mother. or if they’re out in public, they’ll hold pinky’s so eddie can stay grounded and not focus so much on his anxiety. or when eddie’s alone, richie holding him close because eddie is his world. all he knows is eddie, all he wants is eddie and all he needs is eddie. and richie just doesn’t want to let him go, so he won’t. </p><p>eddie is a sucker for words of affirmation. he, like richie, loves physical touch, but is more comforted by words. like when eddie is verbally beaten down by his mother, richie tells eddie that he deserves the best and only the best. or if eddie’s mind is attacking itself, richie reassures eddie on how lovely, wonderful, brave and strong he is. and richie tells him how much he loves him - as best he can. richie tries to word it, but nothing seems to explain his love for eddie. or even when eddie’s anxiety is out of control, richie will assure him he’s safe and will be right by his side the whole time &lt;3 (<i>richie also likes to tell eddie how wonderful he is as he falls asleep</i>) </p>
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Question: <p>it headcanon..... eddie puts butterfly clips in richies hair..... thats all....</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3700" data-orig-width="3900"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fea19c1b46e3702d59da894ac542979c/26cadd92e1c84b03-ad/s640x960/88defdd1a1a88634fd9a4906ebd9b44bddf19a61.png" data-orig-height="3700" data-orig-width="3900"/></figure><p>I love the way you think</p>
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Question: <p>So Richie is on the radio, Eddie is a mechanic. I love those things, I adore it. Uptown Girl by Billy Joel vibes. And just..... Eddie doing something he loves instead of analysing risks or whatever that ugly ass job was </p><p>B u t </p><p>Please tell me they're together in this AU, and at least went from idiots to lovers instead of just idiots. Like they were high school sweethearts, but they didn't realise it until their mid 20s</p><p>Also, the losers definitely mostly got raised by Went and Maggie, Mr and Mrs Tozier frequent all the Losers' shops/businesses to support them and have done since they all started</p>
Answer: <p>They went from idiots to idiot lovers!!! Those dumbasses would spend the entirety of their childhood/teenager years dating without knowing and think it’s normal for two friends to be like that asljdalskjd and Went and Maggie supporting the losers???? IT’S SO VALID AND CUTE IM CRYING EVERYTHING ABOUT THIS ASK IS GOLD. THANK YOU SO MUCH FOR SENDING THIS. HERE’S SOMETHING I JUST DID (*cough* Richie is bit of a dom in this one *cough*)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2800" data-orig-width="2500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c2c63f6c224be69ef56bce00ebc8ecb4/b7c9fcf4c8213620-ca/s640x960/df717ca4998a49a4c377d4af7d758ffb510cf5e8.png" data-orig-height="2800" data-orig-width="2500" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2800" data-orig-width="2500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ecbbe803ac8f4dcd1eee7f02b8a6a205/b7c9fcf4c8213620-e8/s640x960/de7dadf32137e2c949685d47d7ceb8dd400f0f81.png" data-orig-height="2800" data-orig-width="2500" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2800" data-orig-width="2500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a6d2c529728fa28b6ef17aa4afd06fac/b7c9fcf4c8213620-a2/s640x960/76ea635785e42e7c76f2490e6a851909d258e746.png" data-orig-height="2800" data-orig-width="2500" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2800" data-orig-width="2500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e83b1defbc50db32cde3bdf811ef88a3/b7c9fcf4c8213620-87/s640x960/cb1fb855b2e351b1156830ad44f729bd36d741a4.png" data-orig-height="2800" data-orig-width="2500" alt="image"/></figure>
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Question: <p>And not to be too soft or anything, but Richie and Eddie having sex in one of their cars because they're college students living in a house with all the other Losers, who don't know they're together (yet), and they can't get a moment of goddamn privacy in that house (Bev apparently has never heard of knocking, and Bill is EVERYWHERE, how the fuck is Bill just always around?) So they fuck in the car and it's kinda awkward but they laugh it off and make it work.</p>
Answer: <p>omg fluff??? where they’re trying to get it on but Eddie smacks his head on the car door when Richie tries to be rough and sexy with him, or when Richie is trying to take off his shirt and he hits his head on the roof of his car. And when they’re trying to find a good position (they try it with Eddie on his back, Eddie on his stomach with both of them half on/off the back seats, and they also try doing it in the front seats for whatever reason]</p><p>But they end up finding a good pace with each other with Eddie sitting up on Richie’s lap in the back seat and riding him, with on hand against the roof of the car so he doesnt hit his head, and the other on Richie’s chest</p>
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Question: <p>Richie dressed as Eddie and Eddie dressed as Richie</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1579" data-orig-width="1668"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2b6aaae4c36fdec66915390ff411b8c3/3c240f61f09560b1-ba/s640x960/0801b828b1c53c685c211a57a162fbf59c485f5d.jpg" data-orig-height="1579" data-orig-width="1668"/></figure><p>something something intricate rituals </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 640968755480018944
Date: 2021-01-22 00:30:39 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/640968755480018944/happy-birthday
Slug: happy-birthday
Reblog key: rg3vAVNb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="480" data-tumblr-attribution="gerinurse:qfzF8FbnWvGwqlt51jMLMw:Z4xTui2lWuVjL"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cb7e795384bc816618e0ca29aea28fd0/640962d831c1494c-53/s640x960/60fce3392a04b641b568f5700c54ef81b44f9a74.gif" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="480"></figure><p>Happy birthday!</p>
Answer: <p>Thank you so much!! 🥺👉🏻👈🏻 </p>
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Question: <p>HAPPY BIRTHDAY ALEX&#127881;&#127873;&#127874;&#128151;&#127752;</p>
Answer: <p>THANK YOU HOLLY YOU BEAUTIFUL COOKIE 💕❤️🥺</p>
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Question: <p>hc that richie&rsquo;s really good at backflips because he has a trampoline in his backyard. he can do like doubles and spins &amp; eddie loves to watch him. he wants to ask richie to teach him, but he wants to impress him &amp; he&rsquo;s afraid of looking foolish.</p>
Answer: <p>wait, this is both so funny and endearing! i saw <a href="https://twitter.com/commaficionado/status/1350859596546637824?s=20">this tweet</a> the other day and it is pretty much how i picture richie jumping on the trampoline when he first got it lol.</p><p>ok, but do imagine that everyone knows richie is a clumsy boy who has no coordination whatsoever because his eyesight is shit and he’s made up of 80% gangly limbs. but! then they see him doing all these amazing flips and jumps and now they’re praising him for his cool tricks. but eddie is just in absolute AWE over how cool richie. he was first concerned richie would end up in the emergency room for doing all those reckless flips, but seeing richie in the air wearing a goofy smile, like he’s having the time of his life with not even gravity holding him down, eddie can’t help but feel like he’s also weightless in the air. and he wants badly to ask richie to show him how to do those tricks, but he’s embarrassed about looking like a fool in front of him. so, on days that richie is away from his house for family things, eddie will sneak onto richie’s trampoline and try to practice flips. </p><p>one day, he brings bill to help him practice flips and while they are in the middle of a spin, they hear richie screaming at them from the ground asking, “what are ya two doing on my trampoline?” and his face is confused, but there is also an underlying sadness to it when he looks between eddie and bill. </p><p>bill says calmly, “practicing flips,” as he does a flip of his own, landing on his two feet with a bounce. </p><p>richie’s face scrunches into a scowl, “and why are you practicing flips on <i>my</i> trampoline without <i>me</i>?” </p><p>bill looks over to eddie, making richie look over to him as well. eddie shallows dryly before saying with a small voice, “i didn’t want you to see how lame i was at flips when you were so cool at them. so, i asked bill for help.” </p><p>richie’s big eyes blink multiple times behind his magnified glasses before a blush appears on his cheeks. “aw, no need to flatter me, my dear ol’ eds!” the tips of his ears are bright red now. “but bill’s a shitty teacher, i’ll be the one to help you from now on!” </p><p>and then richie is climbing onto the trampoline with all his awkward limbs. he steps in front of eddie with a shy yet unwavering smile, an open hand extended. “you could never be lame to me eds.” and now eddie’s face is also crimson as he takes richie’s hand, feels the rough edges and the soft surface fitting like two puzzle pieces. finally, they both take a leap, jumping into the free fall together. </p>
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Question: <p>if u are ever inclined to....you should totally draw eddie in overalls, i feel like they&rsquo;d be a staple in his wardrobe along with shorts and sweatshirts &#129402;</p>
Answer: <p>I panicked cause I couldn’t find this ask after I finished it , you’re correct</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1929" data-orig-width="2017"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ecf1374bd30eda1b0f412b3d92772e1b/3867eb5d6b044c12-07/s640x960/6d31bfce972b982cb361c4bd9a2499d048eb912a.png" data-orig-height="1929" data-orig-width="2017"/></figure>
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Question: <p>Would you ever try boxing?</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cdf0b1ed44892a12655b409af53faceb/3e1dc51730342dd7-92/s640x960/6407291386fe55354c51956d429034cb83654867.png" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>But ma would probably have a heart attack. In her defense, there’s a million injuries I could get soooooo I probably shouldn’t.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: <p>oh u got the metnal illnes?</p>
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Question: <p>Dentists can apparently tell if someone's given a blowjob recently by the pattern of broken capillaries in their mouth. Wentworth Tozier is a dentist in the novel. I hope to god Richie and Eddie go to another dental practice in your fics bc otherwise that's a surefire recipe for embarrassment. Can you imagine Richie coming out to his parents and Went having to fake surprise bc he looked in his son's mouth during a cleaning &amp; immediately knew? Even worse is if Richie notices &amp; Went has to explain</p>
Answer: <p>This&hellip; this broke me. I laughed so hard at this I was wheezing like a deflating balloon. </p><p>I had to do my own research and I&rsquo;m pretty sure it isn&rsquo;t true but I want it to be so fucking bad 😂 In most of my fics, he&rsquo;s pretty much the only dentist in Derry, or at least works at one of the only dental practices, and the Losers all go to him bc he gives them friends &amp; family discounts.</p><p>Also I imagine this realization coming in 2 parts.</p><p>First, Eddie has an appointment to get his teeth cleaned and Went notices and kinda does a double take. Then he&rsquo;s like, yeah that tracks. He&rsquo;s known Eddie long enough that he actually has to wonder how he didn&rsquo;t realize before. He does not make the connection that Eddie slept over at their house last night. </p><p>Second, he&rsquo;s filling one of Richie&rsquo;s many cavities a few months later (he&rsquo;s a dentist&rsquo;s son, that doesn&rsquo;t mean he isn&rsquo;t an insatiable sugar fiend who forgets to floss). And he stops. Stares for a minute. Realizes that, YEAH, holy shit, it makes absolute sense that his son has been sucking dick. Like, he has no problem with the self-expression, but maybe the painted nails and the pierced ears were Richie trying to express a little more. And THEN he remembers how Eddie was over at their house all fucking day yesterday, and they were holed up in Richie&rsquo;s room &ldquo;playing video games&rdquo;, and like&hellip; how dumb is he? Richie&rsquo;s attached to Eddie at the hip. They&rsquo;re crazy affectionate with each other, which he&rsquo;s always just attributed to them knowing each other so long. But Richie has clearly been blowing someone, and recently, and if it was gonna be anyone, it was gonna be Eddie.</p><p>So, yeah, when Richie comes out a few months later, he has to put his acting skills to use.</p>
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Question: <p>wow i really need to get a t*mblr again because i told my friend i had a dream about IT last night (nonsexual) and he was like "hell yeah pennywise" and i didnt know how to even start to explain that pennywise was in no way present and is, like, the least interesting part of IT</p>
Answer: <p>This week’s episode of: How to Talk About ‘IT’ Without Looking Like a Clown Fucker, featuring segments, “I Want to Get ‘IT’ Merch Without Pennywise, But Pennywise is a Culture Icon, So It’s Impossible” and “When I Talk About ‘IT’, I Am Actually Talking About Those Gay Kids No One Outside the Fandom Knows the Names Of” </p>
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Question: have you ever drawn stan/richie? not that you need to, i just want to make sure i haven't missed it, i love your art.
Answer: <p>well, this is my <i>first </i>drawing of them, but i assure you, more stozier will come.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="825" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e8ed81a95a971fb744c7662129059b8/tumblr_inline_p3twyeQSJQ1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="825" data-orig-width="550"/></figure>
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Question: <p>if you ever don't know what to draw imagine Mike baking croissants for everyone, just, croissants and probably he makes homemade jam too bc the farm and his natural talent for everything. I don't know I have a problem with croissants, I probably just want an excuse to see croissants in your art style &#129360;</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1566" data-orig-width="2655"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0f02beb5532e90a5d49a791a8992e850/f27a6c7088abcdcb-5f/s640x960/4f6995adf3f40542f7c7d58b6ead4560857976bc.png" data-orig-height="1566" data-orig-width="2655"/></figure><p>PLS I LOVE THIS. The other losers always ask Mike to marry them when he bakes &amp; it ruffles Bills feathers every time lol this was a <i><b>blessed </b></i>ask cause I <b>LOVE </b>drawing food- sorry it took so long, my laptop stopped working :[ I turned it on and off 27 times it works now lmao that’s how I fix things, detective brain </p>
Tags: I'm now taking this as a challenge to give you new, or uncommon prompts, with food?? cause this looks like a cook book illustration it's gorgeous lord, I LOVE THIS 🧡🧡🧡
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Question: <p>Hi! Beverly B5 or Mike E2? &hearts; love your work!</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/021e42d8cc3864198fcc9fd635535a08/888fa4d3e5977335-2f/s640x960/bd2b3e60bd4e978094e9b92a284f17cd84cc21c4.png" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1200" alt="image"/></figure><p>this is v librarian look, ty &lt;3</p>
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Question: <p>hey friend I've been super depressed the past couple days cause of gender things, if you have time and energy do you have any trans eddie/richie/or both hc's? </p>
Answer: <p><small><i><b>//Crawls out of my hole just to give you this//</b></i></small></p><p>TRANS!RICHIE</p><ul><li> Check! Out! The hair! On this! Man!!! Richie loves how much hair he gets when he starts T. Like to the point he hates shaving his face but his parents never let him get away with it, so he lets it get scruffy but never out of control. Now that his jaw is a little more square and masculine, though, he doesn&rsquo;t mind it shaved. But he loves the hair on his arms and legs and chest. All dark and manly!</li><li>Richie was always wild so walking into a men&rsquo;s restroom was easy as pie to him. He bursts in, walks like he owns the place and no one gave him much thought. What people don&rsquo;t see is how many times he psyched himself to for that moment but then kept walking right past the men&rsquo;s restroom and decided to just hold it.</li><li>Clothes! Richie isn&rsquo;t afraid of a dress or a skirt. If it looks cute? He&rsquo;s going to try it on! He&rsquo;s going to check it out and definitely ask what Ed&rsquo;s thinks and if Eds can&rsquo;t speak then he KNOWS he looks good.</li><li>Richie has to endure stagemakeup (Either for theater in school, or Comedy shows as an adult) and used to hate it so fucking much but then Eddie started doing it for him and oh&hellip; Oh, he likes having the excuse to just stare at Eddie while he works on his face.</li></ul><p>TRANS!RICHIE from  Alecks <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtAIxSkSdJwreeyrxKqJJ8w">@stunt-lads</a></p><ul><li>He shops in the men’s department even before he starts transitioning because he loves the hideous patterns on the button down shirts</li><li>He’s really shy about being trans until he goes back to Derry and remembers his friends and then he’s like, OUT AND PROUD </li><li>He likes feminine clothes sometimes, but only if he’s around people he trusts to be vulnerable aroun</li></ul><p>TRANS!EDDIE</p><ul><li>No hair. No. Nuh-uh. He likes to see he has it. But he shaves it. He likes the clean look. Also the methodology of shaving is very relaxing. Like he can zone out just shaving his face, it&rsquo;s a weird thing. He loves it though.</li><li>Gym Rat! On the treadmill! Doing the ab circuit, getting a full body work out. He used to hate going in the locker room because one, we, do you know how many germs a person&rsquo;s sweat can hold? And also!!! That age old fear every trans-baby gets when faced with the gendered bathroom. The first time he walks into the men&rsquo;s locker room is when Richie joined him at the gym on a dare and Richie didn&rsquo;t even think about it. And! No one stopped them. Richie helps Eddie be brave. 😌</li><li>Eddie likes his masculine clothes. He likes his slacks, he likes his vests, he likes his collared shirts with the sleeves rolled up. Eddie feels most comfortable in those kinds of clothes. Or. Of course. Polos and running shorts, too. He likes form fitting/flattering clothes too. A nice vest to accentuate his waist or slacks that make his ass look amazing. Loves it.</li><li>Makeup tutorials are another thing that Eddie finds soothing and he actually learns something. He starts applying what he learns to the face he likes to look at for more than two minutes: Richies.</li></ul><p>Surprise! It&rsquo;s T4T. ♡♡</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 633959675789000704
Date: 2020-11-05 15:44:20 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/633959675789000704/oh-how-the-mighty-have-fallen-u-got-hacked-bro
Slug: oh-how-the-mighty-have-fallen-u-got-hacked-bro
Reblog key: Ab1aPRVE
Reblog url: https://feketeribizli.tumblr.com/post/633957972986429440/oh-how-the-mighty-have-fallen-u-got-hacked-bro
Reblog name: feketeribizli
Question: <p>Oh how the mighty have fallen :( u got hacked bro</p>
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Question: <p>I&rsquo;m sorry for screaming but as of today WE HAVE A CONFIRMED MALE CALICO KITTEN AT MY RESCUE! I did his intake 5 weeks ago (when he was 4-5 weeks old) &amp; all I saw was diarrhea, but he came in today for a URI recheck with an obvious set of testes! we&rsquo;re all extremely excited and I now have about 10 too many pictures of kitten genitals on my phone, but AHHHH MALE CALICO! I had to share with someone who would actually get it! :D</p>
Answer: <p>WHERE ARE THE PICTURES????? </p><p>well&hellip; maybe not of the genitals, but of the kitten???</p>
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Question: <p>hope you can rest soon :(</p>
Answer: <p>this made me smile :( bless you anon, hope you have a great day! </p>
Tags: asks, me
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Question: <p>get to know your mutuals!! when you get this, it means someone wants to know more about you, so list 5 things about yourself you want your followers to know. they can be as simple as your age or as complex as your deepest fear, as long as it&rsquo;s something you&rsquo;re comfortable with sharing. when you&rsquo;re done, send this to 10 people you want to get to know better!</p>
Answer: <p>Thank you Holly &lt;33 </p><p>1. My current top obsession is ‘Ari &amp; Dante discover the secrets of the universe’ and it pains me that there is barely any content and that I also can’t rave too much about it here because, IT and all. but I beg if anyone likes that book,,, my inbox is calling you, anything, HC’s, prompts, etc</p><p>2. I’m on the biggest writing slump I’ve ever encountered man, I can’t look at a word document, I don’t have thoughts in my brain, it’s just an echo of ‘I used to write and now I don’t and I guess that’s it’</p><p>3. Right now I’m at a moment in my life where I feel like I ‘lost the sentiment’ for my current friends. I feel alone and painfully lonely and I wish I could find better people to surround myself with but there’s no one around me that I want to get close to, dunno</p><p>4. On that note, I’ve been trying to reach out to more people online, it makes me feel like I still have a social life and I  wish more people interacted with my inbox, I’ve said it before and I’ll say it again, you can tell me dumb things, tell me about your day, ask me for reddie things and mayhaps the writing slump will leave (ha) just!! inbox’s open is all I wanna say</p><p>5. I overshared, that’s the final thing</p>
Tags: lmao you can taste the loneliness on this one, sorry folks, me, aaddtsotu
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Question: <p>stupid recommendation ahead, proceed with caution and ignore if needed. Richie having the craziest collection of earrings and wearing the absolute weirdest : mini babies (there's green, yellow and purple ones, not just skintones, so do with that information whatever you want) I imagine he shows up to all losers meetings wearing something worse each time and everyone is always eager to see what atrocity he brings this time</p>
Answer: <p>fffhgfjckslp no that’s amazing I love this and every single time it never fails to draw whats almost an exact repeat from Eddie, just a short stern “what the <i>fuck</i>.” the rest of them just get a peek what it is this time and carry on with their things lol Richie would <b>totally</b> <b>cater</b> to one individual loser now and then tho just to throw them off, like, one time they’ll all recoil when Stan suddenly screams, they’ll see him on Richie like a cat who just pounced a dog, he’s yelling how <i><b>cute</b></i> the birds dangling from Richies ears are and goes on a whole spiel to teach them all about what kind they are, (should I go ahead and say they’re goldfinches) Richies just beaming with pride and the rest of them just groan and take out their notebooks cause if they don’t remember what this damn bird is &amp; at least one fact about it they’ll catch another ear full next time Stan sees one </p>
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Question: <p>Hear me out: Reddie on a &ldquo;date&rdquo; to a fair (it&rsquo;s a date in eddies mind but richie is clueless) [i will die on the Richie being clueless on occasion hill if I have to ]</p>
Answer: <p>i see you AND i hear you, anon. 100%</p><p>tbh i HC richie is pretty oblivious when it comes to dating, dates and eddie’s blatantly obvious feelings for him LMAOO </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://deviltrs.tumblr.com/post/624418753892024320/hear-me-out-reddie-on-a-date-to-a-fair-its-a">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: ur-not-reddie
Question: Did u grow up without a positive male influence 
Answer: <p>didnt everyone</p>
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Question: <p>Richie and Eddie are roommates in college. Eddie is hardcore pining after Richie, but he's too scared to initiate anything. One day, Richie leaves to get groceries. Eddie waits a few minutes, to make sure he's actually gone. Then he grabs his lube from the nightstand and lies on Richie's bed. He was already planning on washing the sheets that day. When Richie comes back to their dorm to get something he forgot Eddie's already got two fingers deep inside himself.</p>
Answer: <p>CAM THIS IS MY FAVORITE IMAGE AND I’M SORRY THIS PROBABLY TOOK ME A WHOLE FUCKING MONTH TO ANSWER.</p><p>Eddie had been agitated all day. Every since he had been walking to their shared shower room and Richie came out with the towel slung so low on his hips Eddie could see a mess of dark curls that marked the end of the line of hair from Richie’s naval to his&ndash; Eddie turned pink before quickly looking away and hiding his face while Richie passed. When he got in the shower, it was cold and quick and he was doing his absolute best not to think about swallowing Richie’s dick so far down his throat that his nose was pressed to those musky curls.</p><p>When he comes out of the shower- fully dressed because he didn’t like walking across their room naked- Richie was always dressed and getting his shoes on. “I’m going to the grocery store, you want anything?”</p><p>“No.” Eddie said, heart hammering in his chest because if Richie was going to be out for a while, that would give Eddie some time to de-agitate himself with a much needed release. “No, I’m fine. You better hurry before it gets crowded, you know? Everyone’s probably doing shopping today. Lots of good sales.”</p><p>Richie looked over with his brows knit together behind his glasses. “Oh&hellip; kay? I’m going now, dude. Don’t be so excited to be rid of me, I miss you when I’m not with you.”</p><p>It was probably meant to be teasing but Eddie feels his heart flip and it only pumps more heat through his body and makes his jeans all the tighter. “Shut up.”</p><p>Holding a hand up in a silent cease fire, Richie stood and grabbed his keys from his desk. He murmured another goodbye before he was out the door, leaving Eddie alone in the room. It takes him another 30 seconds before Eddie climbs into bed, working open his jeans, pulling them down to his thighs and palming his dick in a heated frenzy. Thinking about those curls that punctuated the trail of dark hair, thinking about the way Richie’s jaw looked peppered with stubble, thinking about how turned on he was just by the hair on Richie’s body.</p><p>A soft whine, Eddie biting his lip as he sucks his own finger until it’s wet and slick and slides it between his legs to tease at his hole, pushing inside himself messily while he twisted the hand on his dick to give the perfect friction that had Eddie bucking off the bed. In the quiet of the room, Eddie dares to breathe Richie’s name, just saying it making his body clench with surging heat. He returns his fingers to his mouth to wet a second so he can fuck himself with too, stroking his cock a little faster.</p><p>He tries the name again, this time a little louder. This time as a whine. “<i>Richie</i>.”</p><p>Blood is roaring in his ears as he continues to imagine Richie opening him up, imagine the red marks Richie would leave on his skin as he dragged his cheek against Eddie’s thigh. He doesn’t hear the keys in the door as Richie returns because the idiot forgot his wallet.</p><p>Head back on the pillow, Eddie bites his lip as his eyes close, hips fucking up into his and then pressing down on his fingers. Finding it to be just short of perfect. Little does he know that Richie is in the room, watching the show Eddie is putting on as he full out moans this time, “<i><b>Richie!</b></i>”</p>
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Question: <p>Oh shit they let you put gifs In asks now? Dope </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="255" data-orig-width="438" data-tumblr-attribution="seriouscereal:VzCKVlYeCHNwmzPC8RmHkg:ZHZmra2flIWPR"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f76264fd728a504374d46ad4376e6d28/bfc6637a98ce3528-ec/s640x960/41cf638a805c2b7d7e3b7a719fd12ee25116f3d7.gif" data-orig-height="255" data-orig-width="438"></figure>
Answer: <p>this was a mistake</p>
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Question: <p>Could you write a fic of Reddie where they meet and get drunk and the next day they wake up and find out they got engaged? I love fics like this so much and I am a huge fan of your writing!</p>
Answer: <p>Thank you so much! I’d love to :D :D</p><p>Eddie rolled over, stretching as he did. To his surprise his arm hit something solid and warm. </p><p>“What the-” He turned, seeing it was a person, someone he didn’t recognize. Frowning Eddie sat up, trying to remember last night. Slowly, details came back to him. It had been his friend Bev’s bachelorette party. They had gone to a bar and he’d met the other half of the wedding party. </p><p>“Richie!” He said, snapping his fingers as he remembered the guy’s name. He was one of Ben’s groomsmen, a friend from college. Who probably also had things to do before the wedding started in- Eddie glanced at the clock- six hours. </p><p>“What? No, five more minutes.” The lanky man said, shooing Eddie away. </p><p>“Get up asshole, we’re late.” Eddie poked him, noticing something on his left hand as he did. A ring. A ring that was 100% not there the night before. </p><p>“Shit. <i>Shit</i>.” </p><p>“What, I’m up. What!” Richie sat up, grabbing his glasses and looking over at Eddie. Then he grinned. “Hey there hot stuff, come here often?”</p><p>“Shut the fuck up.” Eddie said, crawling over Richie and grabbing for his left hand. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/629435291004010497/could-you-write-a-fic-of-reddie-where-they-meet">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 629161781755019264
Date: 2020-09-13 16:43:52 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/629161781755019264/what-about-ari-wearing-his-favorite-shirt-the
Slug: what-about-ari-wearing-his-favorite-shirt-the
Reblog key: WuyZnNVl
Reblog url: https://melodramaticmelon.tumblr.com/post/129581737954/what-about-ari-wearing-his-favorite-shirt-the
Reblog name: melodramaticmelon
Question: What about Ari wearing his favorite shirt, the Carlos Santana concert tee.  Say at the beginning of the story and then later when he beefs up and it starts getting a bit more snug.  Things to consider.
Answer: <p>OK BUT CONSIDER THis i am 2 steps ahead of you bc <i>someone</i> doesnt stop spamming my askbox with b E E F C A K E</p><p>ive never seen a santana shirt [tbh ive never even heard of santana until the book] in my life tho but this design is from 1984 europe tour i think</p><figure data-orig-width="1532" data-orig-height="1181" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3b221271a24f989f10f05e6387db8817/tumblr_inline_nv1hwmN9Vy1rth7ee_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1532" data-orig-height="1181"/></figure><p>bonus:</p><figure data-orig-width="1181" data-orig-height="1142" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a7d7088f36b2f7c4d7a01dc16e1c4bec/tumblr_inline_nv1hwtItaD1rth7ee_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1181" data-orig-height="1142"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>[edit ok ya ive never heard of santana i was never around much if any rock music whoops]</p>
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Question: <p>I would just like to say Bongo Smugglers killed me. I&rsquo;m sitting in class giggling thinking about a Losers movie night where they have a dramatic showing of the movie. Audra and Richie are less embarrassed then they should be. It becomes an annual tradition to play a bongo smugglers&trade;&#65039; drinking game at Christmas.</p>
Answer: <p>AHH this is amazing, I just shoved two words together that I thought were funny and suddenly it’s this whole ugly 2002 sex comedy fully formed in my head. Glad it killed you during class. And yeah, they’re definitely not embarrassed, everyone’s heckling the writing and the early 2000s fashion more than anything else anyway. </p><p>Richie happily provides commentary the whole way through even though he’s only in the sex scene, waving his tortilla chip in Eddie’s face because he’s got his arm around his shoulder, hugging him close into Richie’s side. Eddie keeps snapping bites at it so often that Richie just ends up hand feeding him chips. </p><p>“Aaaaaaand&hellip; that’s the first time I touched a boob, right there!“</p><p>“Glad to help,” Audra winks.</p><p>“The exact moment I realized I was totally lying to myself. I’m having an entire existential sexuality crisis right there on camera, but can you tell? Does my fratty façade crack an <i>inch?”</i></p><p>“I could tell, because you spent fifteen minutes before the scene pacing around set and chanting <i>you can do this, you can do this, don’t throw up, you like girls, but not too much, because you don’t get paid if you pop a boner, c’mon Richard, c’mon—”</i></p><p>“Like I said,” Richie shouts, over all his stupid friends laughing at him, “no one can tell, ‘cus I’m a pro—”</p><p>“You call yourself Richard during pep talks?” Stan’s grinning at him sharp-beaked, like a vulture. Has Richie seen him blink even once since he came back from the dead? Not sure, not sure, make note to ask Patty to spy. </p><p>Onscreen Audra is shimmying down her low-rise stone-wash boot-cut jeans, boots with the fur, the whole club was in fact lookin’ at her. What the fuck was anyone thinking back then? Richie privately blames the Bush administration, and continues.</p><p>“You’re a great scene partner, Audra-my-deah, and I respect you for cougaring not one but two of our little balding Brady Bunch here, but you <i>were</i> kinda the reason I figured out I’m gay. Like, big time gay. Well, the second reason.” He rubs tortilla-salt fingers through Eddie’s hair and feels his stomach go fuzzy when Eddie kinda thrums out a low noise against him. Oh, he’s purring. Some deep down part of Richie’s caveman psyche, lodged right in the hungry reptilian nub of his central brain wants to bear-hug Eddie to a pulp, wants to Lenny him like a mouse until they both stop breathing at the same exact moment from the pressure. </p><p>Yeesh, dark! </p><p>He smooches one of Eddie’s Easter Island eyebrows instead, keeps his lips mushed there. Smooches again. “Biiiiiiig time.”</p><p>“My wife,” Bill whips around from his seat on the floor at Richie’s feet, cheeks bulging with wontons, “my wife did not <i>cougar me.” </i></p><p>Eddie shushes him. Everyone else is exchanging Looks, including Audra, because she totally did cougar Bill. Good for her! </p><p><i>“My wife,”</i> Richie mimics, all sing-song and bugling. “Who the fuck are you, Borat?” Eddie snorts, hard. “Turn around and watch me make sweet love to ya woman, Bill.”</p><p>Onscreen Richie is struggling out of a giant hockey jersey at the sight of Onscreen Audra’s nubile charms. Everything is lit terribly, to a Smash Mouth deep cut.</p><p>“Oh man, check out that figure.” Richie whistles at himself, twenty-six years old with muscles like long ropes. “These were the pre-gut days. Even though my diet was just Adderall and instant ramen.”</p><p>“I like your gut,” Eddie murmurs, squidging at it with the hand not shoved up the back of Richie’s shirt. He’s already looking pretty tipsy, because he told everyone loudly and at length that he’d have to be what he deemed, <i>shithouse drunk, </i>to cope with whatever 90 minute dick jokeathon he was about to endure for the sake of two minutes of Richie-ass. “You’re hotter than him.”</p><p>Richie preens. “I am him, dude.”</p><p>Eddie’s hand lands clumsy on his cheek, pulling Richie’s attention away from his own foregrounded bare ass and Onscreen Audra’s shocked expression, to face him. Eddie’s all unfocused, flushed in the cheeks. “You’re both hot. Him and you, I’d fuck you both. I’d let both of you fuck me at once.”</p><p>“Um,” says Ben. Mike keeps slorping up noodles, but his eyes are saucering at Bill’s giant TV.</p><p>“Hhohkaaay,” Richie breathes.</p><p>“Is this when you saw it, Audra?” Bev asks. She waggles her eyebrows at them from the muscular nook of Ben’s arms. “The famous Tower of Tozier? You mentioned in the group chat.”</p><p>“What group chat,” Richie croaks, wrenching his eyes from the sight of Eddie’s slick tongue pulsing gently against his lower lip, hanging open like he wants Richie to see inside his mouth. Yowza-yowza-<i>yowza</i>, this is so much better than movie-nights back in the 90s. “I never saw anything about that? And I monitor you all on WhatsApp twenty-four-sevs. I literally have nothing better to do while Eddie’s working.”</p><p>“Don’t worry about it.” Beverly dismisses him with a flick of her wrist. </p><p>Audra is nodding vigorously while Onscreen Audra tilts her head comically far to the right. “That’s when I saw it,” she says. “They couldn’t find a modesty sock that fit you, Richie, remember? I didn’t have to fake that reaction. And that’s <i>with</i> them blasting the A/C on high so my nips would poke through my shirt.” She nudges Eddie’s shin gently and stage-whispers, <i>“Well done.”</i></p><p>Eddie growls hot miso breath into Richie’s neck. Snarls, really. That’s the only word for it. Richie’s not embarrassed—he’s been telling people about his donkey schlong for years, not his fault nobody ever believes him. It’s a boy who cried wolf situation, perhaps, if the boy was actually telling the truth every time and just wanted to brag to everyone about seeing a really big, thick wolf. </p><p>“Honey,” Bill says, visibly distressed, “this is already weird enough for me, please don’t say nips.”</p><p>“Nips, nips, nips.” Audra tickles into Bill’s ribs, and Richie joins in the chant, they all do. It’s a hailstorm of sesame toast raining on Big Bill’s protesting head. “Stiff nips! Stiff nips!”</p><p>“<i>Shut up,</i> I’m, uh’wanna see Rich <i>fuck!”</i> Eddie roars, wrestling the couch cushions for the remote and stabbing the volume obscenely loud. </p><p>Moans fill the air. Rice sprays from Mike’s mouth, between his hasty fingers. Patty is laughing so hard into Stan’s shoulder Richie would be kinda worried about her, if he wasn’t so distracted by the way Eddie’s leaning forward, hand on Richie’s thigh and eyes locked to Onscreen Richie’s bare bucking hips. He remembers this part horrible and clear, preserved behind glass in his mind like the embarrassing ninth grade school photo his mom still won’t remove from the mantelpiece. Braces like train tracks and his eyes squinted up  small and moleish because his mom said she wanted to see his handsome face without his glasses for once. Eddie laughed at it for five whole minutes the first time Richie brought him up to visit mom and dad as his—as <i>his,</i> at last, before snapping a careful picture of the photo with his phone and muttering, <i>so cute.</i></p><p>It’s the noises.</p><p>“This was the day I learned women really can, uh, fake orgasms,” Richie says. He coughs. Eddie’s fingers tighten on his thigh and he looks back at Richie over his shoulder, eyes all drunk and dark and dilated like a shark’s to the backdrop of Onscreen Richie and Audra’s plastic din. Richie’s head thumps dizzily, sliding his hand secret under Eddie’s shirt to the damp small of his back, watching his neck go pink. This, now <i>this</i> is familiar from 90s movie nights, how sweaty they’d get, tangled together like pocketed earbuds the longer the VHS spun. Always on the same couch by unspoken agreement, kicking and left to do so by the others, like the clubhouse hammock flirting was more RichieandEddie status quo than behaviour tethered to any one location. Feeling your heartbeat in your ears and everywhere your limbs are shoved between another sapling boy-body, and the couch. </p><p>Richie can see exactly what Eddie’s thinking, in that darkness. <i>That’s not how you sound in bed with me.</i></p><p>“This is revolting,” says Stan, mildly, but Richie holds up his hand like a stop sign, pulled roughly back to the present. </p><p>“Wait, wait, here comes my line!”</p><p>“Thought you said it was a non-speaking—”</p><p>The camera cuts from Onscreen Audra’s bouncing breasts to Onscreen Richie’s slack-jawed face, his ill-conceived soul patch. He was asked to remove his glasses for the scene, he remembers, and was glad of it, feeling useless and young and stupid and exposed enough already just by virtue of needing the money, he didn’t need to see this perfectly nice and reasonable actress pity him for not even knowing how to <i>pretend</i> at being with a woman. Onscreen Richie tilts his chin up, and Bill’s entire rec room holds its breath. There will be bruises on Richie’s thigh tomorrow. </p><p>A grunt, a groan. An unsubtle trumpet fanfare musical cue on the soundtrack, but hey, neither of them ever claimed Bongo Smugglers was a masterpiece. <i>“¡Ay, chihuahua!”</i></p><p>Richie throws his arms up in triumph. “All my own improv, folks! And they kept it in the final cut!”</p><p>Eruption. He’s pelted with howls of disgust and prawn crackers. Eddie grabs one of his arms and just <i>shakes</i> him, ragdolls Richie’s laughing body around until he tips over and sprawls into Eddie’s lap, shielded from assault. Eddie chews his insistent teeth into Richie’s shoulder, and finally, the scene ends with Onscreen Richie leaping a naked escape from Onscreen Audra’s balcony.</p><p>“Worst,” Eddie mumbles against Richie’s nape. “Worst thing’ve ever seening m’life.”</p><p>He’s so drunk, sweet thing. Richie sits back up, still wheezing. He rests his cheek on Eddie’s shoulder and gazes starrily up at his plastered little face. Steel-cut jaw softened with laughter and stubble, un-gelled hair curling around like a chestnut lamb’s. “Worst ever-ever?”</p><p>“No,” Eddie says plainly, and that’s true, “but it’s up there. Woulda rented the shit out of this at Blockbuster.”</p><p>Richie flings his leg over Eddie’s knees, kicking Bill in the process. “Yeah?”</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie agrees, gathering up all Richie’s loose ends in a big circling cuddle. “Every week. Woulda worn it out. Broke the disc.”</p><p>“Got your <i>‘Lil ‘Busters</i> membership card revoked for being a creep.”</p><p>“Worth it.”</p><p>“Aw, Eddie-baby.”</p><p>“Would you two stop, you’re making the rest of us look bad,” Bev says, smiling fondly. The movie’s moved on, and none of them are really paying attention now that the main event’s over, but everyone’s still coming down, dismounting from belly-laughter and landing ankle-deep in giggles. “That was inspired.”</p><p>“He made me laugh <i>so</i> hard on that take,” Audra sighs, leaning against Bill. “I remember thinking, shame he’s a closet-case. I always knew you were a good guy under all that fake stand-up.” She rolls her head back on her neck to look at Richie, upside down. “D’you remember right after, too?”</p><p>“Ah,” says Richie, tensing up. Eddie must feel it, because he makes a lowing noise of concern and turns the volume down. </p><p>“What you did to those guys?”</p><p>“Ahaha, uh.” Richie struggles to sit upright with hot embarrassment tugging at his stomach. “They don’t need to—Audra, it’s not, anyone would’ve done the same—”</p><p>“No, actually, you were the only one who ever did,” Audra says, sharp-eyed, and Richie remembers that too. How much surer and in control of herself she was than him, even back then, when they were both just simple bottom-feeders on L.A.’s sludgy floor.</p><p>“What happened?” Patty asks. They’re all looking. Richie stares at the wall beside the TV’s garish over-saturation, scratches at the back of his neck, until Eddie takes his hand softly back to hold in his. </p><p>“I was pretty much always the only woman on set,” Audra explains. “Par for the course on a movie like that, it was whatever. It’s nothing like real sex, obviously, you have to stop and wait for lighting changes, new set-ups and stuff, you’re surrounded by crew. But you’re the only ones naked, and pretending to fuck, right? It can be a little.” She pulls a face, tilts her palm back and forth. “Degrading.”</p><p>Richie snorts, humorlessly.</p><p>“Anyway, that scene wrapped and they called cut, and a few of the guys in the crew said some stuff. About me. The director ignored it, the producer ignored it. I was used to it,” Audra says. Richie can see the edge of Bill’s jaw clench and re-clench like a fist as he watches his wife speak. Audra smiles widely, then, and jerks a thumb at Richie. “But <i>this</i> guy?”</p><p>They’re grinning, they’re all grinning, because they know him. Richie squirms under it. He can feel blood pounding behind his ears, across the surface of his scalp in pulsing waves of embarrassed heat, because it’s one thing to spend your life running your big fat Trashmouth to distract the bullies’ attention onto you, but it’s another for people to treat you like some kinda hero for it. Like it’s not just something <i>friends</i> do. </p><p>Bev’s eyes go all emerald-shiny with delight, like the quarry in sunlight. She covers her mouth. “Oh, Richie.”</p><p>“Knocked the first one out cold,” Audra crows. “You tried your best after that. It was three against one and he had a black eye before the rest of us could separate them, but he had the element of surprise at first. I mean, he <i>flew</i> at them, if you can imagine it—you’re what, six-one, six-two?”</p><p>Eddie’s trembling ever-so-slightly against him. Richie screws his eyes shut. “Six-two.”</p><p>“No wonder the asshole shit himself, you came at him all six-foot-two naked inches, pissed as hell, with a <i>massive—”</i></p><p>“Alright!” Richie yelps, because if there’s anything more embarrassing than his brief Bongo Smugglers cameo, it’s the fact that he left set that day with a black eye and no money. Who cares. His closest friends are alive and they’re cheering, and Eddie is shoving himself into Richie’s lap just like it’s movie night in 1991 but with 100% more enthusiastic frenching, seating his drunk ass in Richie’s startled hands and hissing <i>god, you’re such a crazy dumbass, I love you so much, Richie, even back then with that soul-patch I’d have loved you so much, god, sexy, Rich, wanna see you with a black eye, can I give you one, can you give me one, Richie, I’m gonna fuck you so good for this later, ay chihuahua—!</i></p>
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Question: <p>harvest + quilt! &#127810;</p>
Answer: <p><i><b>harvest </b>- what fictional character do you most identify with? Why? </i></p><p>even though Ari from Ari &amp; Dante is a boy, I’d choose him. All of his internal conflicts and the way he regards the people around him, as well as his nightmares, his observations and that anger he holds inside, every piece of him made sense to me and every time I read that book I can easily say I’m the one written on those pages, idunno</p><p><i><b>quilt</b> - how do you take your tea (or coffee)? </i></p><p>for tea I use a little bit of stevia, and for coffee I’ usually add milk and cinamon!</p><p>Thank you so much for sending these &lt;33</p>
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Question: <p>cider and cinnamon !</p>
Answer: <p><i><b>cider</b> - a food that you disliked as a child but now enjoy? </i></p><p>It’s not really a food but I used to hateee coffee and now I drink it every day which I don’t know if it’s such a good thing &hellip;</p><p><i><b>cinnamon</b> - if you had to live in a time period different than the present, which would you choose and where?  </i></p><p>This is a hard one&hellip; I’ll be very basic and say I’d like to have lived the 80′s in america because that’s always pretty iconic!</p><p>Thank you so much for sending these &lt;3</p>
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Question: <p>Awww Amelia the Er Au with Richie as the patient and Eddie as the doctor is freaking adorable... can we get a part two? Maybe? Bec and Stan are gonna freak out, and soft Eddie reassuring Richie? Beautiful</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="262" data-orig-width="977"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bef2f02f442936ebd6d501754c9c2632/77cacdb6c0ab3e12-e6/s640x960/c6b9d39f6d0785d00c821bb98fff8ece1a07f2ac.png" data-orig-height="262" data-orig-width="977"/></figure><p>Ask and ye shall receive!! </p><p><b><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/628084234798678016/reddie-w-number-15-please">Read part one here</a></b></p><p>After Ken finally fucked off Richie eagerly waited for Eddie to come back, ready to talk and hopefully more. He shifted around, trying to arrange his hospital gown in a somewhat attractive way but quickly realized it was impossible. Instead he turned on the TV, pretending to watch it while really staring at the door. It was ridiculous, how giddy and excited he felt. But he couldn’t wait to see Eddie again. </p><p>But when his door opened again it wasn’t Eddie. it was one of the nurses, coming in to check his IV. He tried to hide his disappointment, making a joke about how he better not mix up the IV and catheter bag. He got a pity chuckle out of it. </p><p>The next time someone came in it was an orderly delivering his dinner. Then evening meds. Never Eddie. He wanted to ask them where Eddie was, if he was still working, but decided that was too desperate. Eddie was a doctor, Richie reminded himself, he had more important stuff to do than to check on Richie every five minutes. And when he did come back Richie would be ready to talk. </p><p>Except that Eddie didn’t come back that day. Or the next one. The nurses came and checked on him, Stan and Bev showed up and Richie had to tell them about Ken and everything that had happened. They tried (and failed) not to look too excited that it was over between them.</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/628439896300847104/awww-amelia-the-er-au-with-richie-as-the-patient">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>25 for reddie please?</p>
Answer: <p><i>librarian/avid reader au  </i></p><p>“You’re staring again,” Bev teased, nudging Richie with her foot. </p><p> He yelped, nearly falling off the small chair. “Can you blame me?” Richie asked, finally tearing his eyes away from the Eddie, adorable librarian, and looking at his friend. “Look at that sweater vest! I swear it’s made of clouds. He looks so huggable.” </p><p>“Grace seems to agree.” Bev pointed to Richie’s daughter, who was currently grabbing the Eddie’s hand and trying to drag him away from the other kids. </p><p>“Oh god, she’s trying to kidnap him.” Richie said, watching her small face screw up into one of unbridled determination. </p><p>“Like father like daughter.” Bev said. Richie decided to ignore her, instead walking over to his daughter to rescue the poor librarian who wasn’t paid nearly enough for this. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/628345005501710336/25-for-reddie-please">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>reddie w number 15, please</p>
Answer: <p>Anon this thing took on a life of it’s own. If it’s not what you were hoping for lmk and I’ll write a proper meeting in the ER. Otherwise, enjoy! </p><p><i>Meeting in the E.R/A&amp;E au  </i></p><p>“Hey, can you hear me? Hello? <i>Nurse can you lower the dosage a little more?</i> And then let’s-”</p><p>Richie blinked, the world coming into blurry focus. In front of him was an angel, bathed in soft light.</p><p>“Am I in heaven?” He asked, his voice rough and scratchy. </p><p>The angel laughed, shaking his head. “Not quite. You’re in the hospital. I’m your doctor, Eddie Kaspbrak. You were in a car accident, do you remember?”</p><p>Richie squeezed his eyes shut, trying to think about the last thing he remembered. He was walking to Ken’s house- no he was leaving. The memory made a pit form in his stomach. They’d broken up and he had been upset. Ken had been sleeping with someone else. Richie hadn’t been paying attention to where he was walking and-</p><p>“A little.” He said. </p><p>“Good, that’s good.” Richie blinked and watched as Eddie made some notes on his clipboard. “Do you remember your name and what day it is?”</p><p>“Richie Tozier is my name and um- I don’t know the day. That’s not a memory thing though, I just suck at dates.” </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/628084234798678016/reddie-w-number-15-please">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Can we please hear about Eddie's aftercare when the losers are done breeding him?</p>
Answer: <p>YES! I&rsquo;m actually super glad you asked about this!!! Because aftercare is so. So, SO, important for any sort of sex. I didn&rsquo;t include it before because the post was already a mile long.</p><p>I think once Mike was done and Eddie sucked Stan off and they finally let Eddie come, they&rsquo;d let Eddie be for a moment; let him calm down from the high while the others cleaned themselves off and straightened up the room. Stan, Ben, and Bev would be the ones to get water for everyone, Mike and Bill would change the sheets and pick up everyone&rsquo;s discarded clothes to start laundry.</p><p>Richie would handle a majority of Eddie&rsquo;s aftercare. He&rsquo;d scoop him into his arms and kiss his forehead and tell him how amazing he was as he carries him to the bathroom again. This time he runs a bath instead of a shower, sitting on the edge of the tub with Eddie on his lap, one arm firmly around him while the other starts the water. As it&rsquo;s warming and filling up, Richie kisses Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder, every bite mark and bruise, again murmuring soft praise. Once the water was high enough, Richie would gently put Eddie in the tub, kneeling on the outside as he washes the sweat and come dried on Eddie&rsquo;s skin. Eddie hums, leaning into Richie&rsquo;s touch, turning his head to kiss his wrist when Richie cards wet fingers through his hair.</p><p>Stan would check in, dressed again and handing Richie his clothes before placing Eddie&rsquo;s neatly folded clothes on the vanity. He&rsquo;d rub his hands against Richie&rsquo;s back, kissing his head as he did a verbal check with Eddie. &ldquo;Are you alright, Eddie?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;More than.&rdquo; Eddie rubs his eyes, struggling to stay awake now, his body was so relaxed. While Richie is getting dressed, Stan would pet Eddie&rsquo;s hair and kiss his forehead before murmuring a gentle I love you, then he&rsquo;d leave to join the others.</p><p>Once Eddie was clean, and when Richie was sure Eddie dozed off for a few second, Richie helped him out and toweled him off. He helps Eddie get dressed and scoops him up again to carry him to bed. Everyone is already there, Bill tucked under Mike&rsquo;s arm and already sleep. Stan is on the other side of Mike, back nestled against the curve of Mike&rsquo;s torso. Richie lays Eddie next to Stan, then climbs in after so Eddie can rest his head against Richie&rsquo;s shoulder while Richie wraps an arm around him. Eddie is asleep before Bev rests against Richie&rsquo;s other side, his arm under he head so Ben can lace his fingers with Richie once he lays down. There&rsquo;s some quiet talking. A movie is on at low volume. Bill and Eddie are already asleep. Stan and Mike are reading the same book, Bev and Richie are talking about what they&rsquo;d wear to the met Gala that year. Ben is watching TV and is drifting in and out, calmed by the voices of his loved ones.</p>
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Question: <p>if you&rsquo;re still doing the ship+ number thing could you please do reddie and 21</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="154" data-orig-width="560"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5dcff1f34bc07db36e26aa993b20df98/d85c3d10c5e4b08f-aa/s640x960/13fa2de3baa579373d2f7c93239cb9af6650ac89.png" data-orig-height="154" data-orig-width="560" alt="image"/></figure><p><i>best friends sibling au </i></p><p>“Richie! Come down for dinner!” Richie’s mom, Maggie, yelled from the bottom of the stairs. Richie pulled off his headphones, about to yell back that he wasn’t hungry when his mom added, “And put on a shirt! Eddie is here!”</p><p>That bit of information made him scramble, looking for a clean shirt in the pile on his floor. He silently cursed his mom for being so correct about needing to put his laundry away. Not important. He found a Ramones shirt that didn’t smell too bad and ran downstairs, finding the rest of his family already sitting down.</p><p>“Thanks for joining us dork,” His sister, Mary, said, smirking at him.</p><p>“Shut up,” He said, sliding into the seat across from her and Eddie as he tried to smooth his hair down. He’d forgotten to put gel in it after he showered and it had gotten very big and fluffy. </p><p>“What were you doing up there? Trying to convince more birds to fly into your hair?” She tease, taking a helping of mashed potatoes.</p><p>“I want reading a book, you wouldn’t understand, too many three syllable words.” </p><p>Mary stuck her tongue out but he ignored her. His eyes were on Eddie as the boy giggled, hiding it behind his hand.</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/628803342291877888/if-youre-still-doing-the-ship-number-thing-could">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>could u draw some more seth green richie pls &#128524;</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c3c43b6fb815e122d20aab9ada6e72c5/7c2ddf4ecdbafb9d-13/s640x960/ab71bd0247665051ac80a2fb1a35146543d0fa5c.png" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1200" alt="image"/></figure><p>yes ❤️  </p>
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Question: <p>&ldquo;If a zombie bit you, I&rsquo;d be heartbroken, but I&rsquo;d also shoot you twice in the head.&rdquo; //Your choice, but it sounds very Stan??? Maybe?? </p>
Answer: <p>“If a zombie bit you, I’d be heartbroken, but I’d also shoot you in the head twice,” Stan says, eyes still glued to the TV. Richie stares at his boyfriend in open mouthed horror, popcorn momentarily forgotten on its trip to his mouth. They are watching <i>The Walking Dead</i> late at night on the couch. Richie’s legs are draped over Stan’s lap, the bowl of popcorn balanced between Richie’s knees.</p><p>“Excuse you!” Richie nearly yells as he pulls his legs back. The popcorn tumbles all around them. “You’d shoot me! Twice! In the head?” His voice is getting louder and louder with each word. He can’t believe what he’s just heard.</p><p>“If you were bit by a zombie, yes, absolutely.” He looks over at Richie smiling softly, like he’d just said something sweet.</p><p>“No hesitation?”</p><p>“No hesitation,” Stan confirms. “And I would expect the same from you.” Richie squawks.</p><p>“What the <i>fuck</i> Stanley!”</p><p>“It’s the only humane thing to do,” Stan explains calmly.</p><p>“But- But- <i>Twice</i>?”</p><p>“Double tap. Like in <i>Zombieland</i>.”</p><p>“I cannot believe what I am hearing.”</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://nblesbianbenhanscom.tumblr.com/post/626914698124738560/if-a-zombie-bit-you-id-be-heartbroken-but-id">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>i had a dream one night where alvin and the chipmunks solved global warming but everyone got mad at them for doing it for clout so they were canceled </p>
Answer: <p>the first part would be a dream come true, the ending, however, a nightmare </p><p><br/></p>
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Question: Who’s your go to person when you want to be cuddled? Talkin full on little spoon, engulfed in a blanket and all
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/773e159bc711b5cdec78d2b8a5bade0b/tumblr_inline_pis1t2vq2X1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Bill!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Here's a weird request for ya, how about pennywise on a small tricycle? But he still thinks hes the shit on it. (With or without added shades on him for extra cool)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2724" data-orig-height="1901" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/23418e749f6e6ba5f4baed88b46e4a85/tumblr_inline_p05lueJJyY1v05pvo_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2724" data-orig-height="1901"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="2724" data-orig-height="1901" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/40523cb92eea90d2dbd47462973ab06d/tumblr_inline_p05lui0tLl1v05pvo_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2724" data-orig-height="1901"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="2724" data-orig-height="1901" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f9211c7f9bf8c0dc18eba113149cb5d9/tumblr_inline_p05lwi9zXy1v05pvo_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2724" data-orig-height="1901"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="2724" data-orig-height="1901" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/51a6744cd285ac34a2f43b54bf20fbce/tumblr_inline_p05lwn0FZo1v05pvo_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2724" data-orig-height="1901"/></figure><p>this ask gave me a horrible idea thus i brought it to life and i’m sorry </p>
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Question: drunk Eddie headcanons? (can u imagine what a lightweight he'd be? also also Richie taking care of him and taking him home and tucking him in??) 
Answer: <ul><li>eddie is literally the epitome of “oh, honey, no” when hes drunk<br/></li><li>he gets really pissy when everyone says hes a lightweight<br/></li><li>one time when he’d only been out drinking like. 3 times + bev called him a lightweight he snatched a bottle of vodka out of her hands n ‘chugged’ it<br/></li><li>its basically like that kid that was like “we’re gonna drink this vodka down the hatch”<br/></li><li>he didnt remember the rest of the night<br/></li><li>turns out he lasted for about an hour: he got up to go to the toilet and fell over n passed out<br/></li><li>after that he stuck exclusively to fruity cocktails<br/></li><li>bc of that everyone calls him “vodka aunt” n he hates them<br/></li><li>after hes had two (2) drinks hes all giggly and lazy<br/></li><li>when hes had three (3) hes Ready To Fight<br/></li><li>when hes had four (4) he cries<br/></li><li>when hes had five (5) hes horny as fuck<br/></li><li>its basically like six drink amy from brooklyn nine nine<br/></li><li>does all the harmonies when they do karaoke<br/></li><li>asked mike to carry him on his back one time n cried when mike said no<br/></li><li>(after that he said yes every time)<br/></li><li>got too drunk on graduation and had too many shots + rum (no one had rum where did he find it)</li><li>he sways up to richie + tries to flirt with him</li><li>richies like holy shit finally<br/></li><li>eddie pukes on his shoes<br/></li><li>they leave the party early n richie drives him home, he didnt drink all night bc he heard eddie say earlier he wanted to get “fuckin shitfaced!!!!”<br/></li><li>richie takes him to bed, tucks him in and leaves painkillers + water by the bed with a lil note<br/></li><li>“cant wait to tell you what you did last night - you owe me new shoes. love, rich xoxo”<br/></li></ul>
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Question: if the losers played instruments,,,,,, what would they play
Answer: <p>bev - drums!</p><p>bill - piano &lt;333</p><p>richie - saxophone just to be an asshole</p><p>ben - guitar !!!!!</p><p>eddie - ukulele (im sorry but how fucking cute would that be)</p><p>mike - i feel like mike is. an angel but in human form so the harp 100%</p><p>stan - violin!!!</p>
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Question: <p>ok au where eddies dealing with his sexuality and his mother&rsquo;s overbearing and repressing and &ldquo;don&rsquo;t touch the other boys and their germs&rdquo; stuff,  so he goes to a sex shop and maybe buys something, doesn&rsquo;t like it, comes back maybe a week later and grabs something else, this continues and sex shop worker richie&rsquo;s like &ldquo;damn he&rsquo;s kinky&rdquo; but really he&rsquo;s trying to find out what he&rsquo;s into and richie helps </p>
Answer: <p>WHO ARE YOU; I WANT TO KNOW YOUR LOCATION??!?!?!!</p><p>This. Is. Brilliant!!</p><p>Like home for the summer after his first year at college, Eddie has been staring at boys all year long. Only, not just boys. One boy in particular. This stupid guy with unruly hair, tapped together glasses, and ripped jeans. They had a required gen ed class together and Eddie would sometimes find himself glancing over at this lanky ass dipshit who couldn’t stop talking, never took notes, but somehow always got his tests back with High A’s.</p><p>Going home for summer, he knew he’d miss his mystery genius wrapped in terrible shirt patterns, and sitting alone in his room one night he… He just has a thought. He didn’t mean to have a thought, but he had it. Thinking about being in class a little too early and the smart dipshit is there probably actually studying because there’s no way he’s just naturally smart, but when he sees Eddie, he gets up and crowds him in against the door so he an lock it. Eddie is hot and flushed and hard and he quickly shakes off that thought because oh no.</p><p>Only… These thoughts get worse. And the more he tries to <i>not</i> think of them the more he gets them until finally he’s frustrated enough that he looks up the nearest sex shop and then has to convince himself out of torching his computer because oh god if his mother ever found out, he’d be dead and buried in the back yard.</p><p>Bill gives Eddie a ride because he’s not going to tell anyone, he’ll probably forget about the outing by the next day, and Eddie walks, hands wringing nervously. Straight people go to sex shops, just because he’s walking in doesn’t mean he’s gay. Doesn’t mean people <i>know</i> he’s gay. If he was gay, which he wasn’t…</p><p>Anyway, he walks in and who the fuck is the attendant behind the counter? Genius dipshit. He has a name tag on that says Richie, and a few pins that are unsavory and lewd and Eddie immediately turns beat red and he tries to walk around and hide behind shelves but all that does is force Richie to look up because wait was this guy trying to shoplift? So he calls across the store (it’s not a very big store, Richie can see basically every inch of it, and where he couldn’t there were mirrors.“If you’re that desperate, I’ll give you the employee discount.”</p><p>“I’m not desperate!” Eddie retorts, and has to stand on his toes to poke his head over the already low shelves. Richie’s eyes immediately light up and he grins this grin that both enrages Eddie and shoots a line of heat straight to his dick. “Of course you fucking work at a sex shop, you fucking pervert.”</p><p>“A jobs a job, you’re the one shopping here.”</p><p>Eddie’s ears are red now and his arms are crossed so tight across his chest it’s like he’s trying to suffocate himself out of this embarrassing situation. He makes to leave, and Richie’s smile falls.</p><p>“Hey! Hey, I’m sorry. I was kidding. There’s nothing wrong with sex, it’s perfectly healthy if practiced safely. Do you need any help?”</p><p>“Please stop talking to me.” Eddie hides his face in hands and wishes the ground would swallow him whole.</p><p>Richie leaves him alone, and Eddie just grabs something, fucking anything. It’s a bullet vibrator that he has no fucking clue what he’s going to do with, like can a guy even <i>use</i> this? Whatever. He buys it and leaves and has no plan to come back.</p><p>Only that night he fantasizes about Richie and this tiny ass vibrator isn’t doing much. <i>Fuck him</i>, he has to go back to the shop.</p>
Tags: part 2?, 👀, it's such a new concept also
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Question: maybe spaghetti isnt that great
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Question: <p>Can you indulge me please, given the recent pandemic why is it that artist or fanfic writers are slowing down their works? I ask because personally I believe this makes it a better opportunity to work faster, as something to distract from the gloomy reality occurring. </p>
Answer: <p>I’ll indulge you, but I’m afraid you won’t like my answer very much. </p><p>The reason authors and artists aren’t working their asses off MORE is because this is a pandemic, not a vacation. </p><p>It’s not ‘extra free time’ for everyone. </p><p>For many it’s ‘my grandfather just died of COVID’ time. </p><p>For many, it’s ‘I got laid off and am desperately trying to look for a way not to get evicted’ time. </p><p>For many, it’s ‘I’m isolated from my friends, family and other sources of inspiration, I’m at home alone trying to deal with the world at large collapsing’ time. </p><p>It’s time to go out and protest for their rights. It’s time to fall into a depression because they can’t pay for medicine, because they’re worried about a loved one with an immunodeficiency, because they have to decide whether to pay full tuition for taking classes online, which isn’t as easy to learn from and feels like a rip-off. </p><p>I feel like this needs to be reiterated - fanfiction and fanart USUALLY doesn’t pay. It’s a hobby. Most fanfic authors aren’t armcandy to a wealthy millionaire, and they can’t just ignore other important life necessities in order to keep updating their 50k coffeeshop AU. It’s not a viable career, and it will not keep you afloat. And while yes, many use it as an escape, many also can’t write when they aren’t safe, secure and know where their next paycheck is coming from. </p><p>So I’m not very surprised many creators are taking time away. They have lives, loved ones, other responsibilities, and at least one of those three is very likely a clusterfuck right now. ¯\_(ツ)_/¯</p><p>Be kind. Always assume everyone is doing their best. You never know what someone else might be going through. </p>
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Question: <p>&ldquo;you&rsquo;re embarrassing me&rdquo; with reddie please&#129402; </p>
Answer: <p>RIP this anon. I&rsquo;m so sorry this took so long. I hope you like it though. </p><p>Warnings: eddie getting pissy. I actually don&rsquo;t think there&rsquo;s swearing but just in case </p><p>My asks are open. </p><p>_</p><p>Richie and Eddie walked through campus town. They have a class together on Wednesdays and always got lunch together afterward. </p><p>&ldquo;My Eddie Spaghetti is so lovely.&rdquo; Richie had his arm swung around Eddie&rsquo;s shoulders. &ldquo;Cute, cute, cute.&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie pushed the slender arm off of him. &ldquo;Would you stop that? And don&rsquo;t call me Eddie Spaghetti.&rdquo; </p><p>His face furrowed into his signature scowl. The one that somehow only Richie managed to get out of him. </p><p>&ldquo;Ah come on Eds. How else am I supposed to talk to ya? It&rsquo;s not my fault you get all flustered.&quot;  </p><p>Eddie was ready to tell Richie off, but he started talking again. He grabbed the arm of some random pedestrian. </p><p>&quot;Excuse me, sir. Wouldn&rsquo;t you say my Eddie Spaghetti is cute?&rdquo; He pinched Eddie&rsquo;s cheeks. </p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s face went even redder. &ldquo;Richie!&rdquo; </p><p>The guy gave them a judgy look and walked away. But Richie, being persistent, grabbed the nest nearest person. </p><p>&ldquo;Isn&rsquo;t my Eds the cutest?&rdquo; He pinched his cheek.</p><p>The man gave them an awkward yeah and ran off. Eddie swatted Richie&rsquo;s hand. </p><p>&ldquo;Stop it. You&rsquo;re embarrassing me.&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Come on Eds, everyone agrees with me.&rdquo; He approached a girl. &ldquo;Isn&rsquo;t he cute?&rdquo; </p><p>The girl looked him up and down. She was very pretty. Not exactly Eddie&rsquo;s type though. She bit her lip before looking into his eyes. </p><p>&ldquo;He sure is.&rdquo; </p><p>At this point, you could practically feel the heat coming off of Eddie&rsquo;s face. Richie&rsquo;s eyes widened, clearly not expecting her reaction. </p><p>&ldquo;Not for you.&rdquo; </p><p>Richie grabbed Eddie&rsquo;s hand and pulled him away. Eddie was pissed. As soon as someone shows him a little bit of interest he takes that away. Sure, he wasn&rsquo;t interested but Richie didn&rsquo;t know that. </p><p>&ldquo;Why not?&rdquo; Eddie finally said when Richie stopped them next to an empty table outside a small cafe. An umbrella shielded them from the sun. </p><p>&ldquo;What?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I said, &lsquo;why not?&rsquo;. Why not for her?&rdquo; </p><p>Richie sputtered for an answer. </p><p>&ldquo;Why is it that whenever anybody gives me the slightest bit of attention you go and ruin it. What? You think I&rsquo;m not good enough for them?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;No, I-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;m sick and tired of it. What? You think I&rsquo;m too much of a baby for a girlfriend?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;No.&rdquo; Richie&rsquo;s voice was small. </p><p>&ldquo;Then what is it? What on earth could cause you to act like that? By all means, tell me.&rdquo; </p><p>Eddie was fuming. People were staring. Richie was panicking. Normally he could always find the right words, but Eddie was mad at him and yelling at him and he didn&rsquo;t know what to do. So, he did the first thing he thought of. He kissed him. It was nothing special. Just a short peck to get him to shut up. It worked. Eddie stared at him with a look he didn&rsquo;t recognize. It wasn&rsquo;t his normal glare and for the most part, it wasn&rsquo;t shock. </p><p>Eddie held his hand in the air toward Richie&rsquo;s face, contemplating his next decision. 'What the hell&rsquo; he thought. He grabbed Richie, pulling him in for a kiss, one that lasted longer than a peck. Both of his hands gripped the back of his neck, scared of him pulling away. Richie&rsquo;s hands managed to grip Eddie&rsquo;s hips. Eddie pulled them closer together, chest to chest, his elbows hitching around his neck. He was crying. The anger, the embarrassment, the love, the excitement, all being released. </p><p>The two broke away, resting their foreheads together. Eddie let out a shaky breath. It turned into a chuckle. Which caused Richie to chuckle. Which turned into both of them having a laughing fit. When they calmed down Richie placed a peck on Eddie&rsquo;s lips. </p><p>&ldquo;Isn&rsquo;t my boyfriend cute?&rdquo; He yelled to whoever could hear him. </p><p>&ldquo;Boyfriend?&rdquo; Eddie asked. </p><p>&ldquo;Boyfriend.&rdquo; He grinned. </p><p>He swung his arm around Eddie&rsquo;s shoulders. And this time Eddie didn&rsquo;t push it off.</p>
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Question: <p>for the word + pairing prompt, reddie + secret? &#128150;</p>
Answer: <p>Just rewatched It Chapter 2 and it inspired this prompt (which you can also <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20884724%2Fchapters%2F62249158&amp;t=YWM5OTAyM2FhODNmYzUwMTE1NjMwZGYxNGYzOWQ1NTkxYTQ5OGMzZCw0MTAyNmY1MTkyZDA2MDI4ZThjYjFiYWNlNmEzMTc3Mjk5M2Y2ZmFh&amp;ts=1596257999">read on AO3</a>). </p><p>Basically what if Pennywise decided to carve something on Richie instead of Ben? </p><p><b>Tw blood and injury</b></p><p><i>I know your secret, your dirty little secret. I know your secret, your dirty little secret. I know your </i>⎯</p><p>The words kept playing on a loop in Richie’s head. They had been, since his creepy encounter with Pennywise. Those words were almost enough to send him running out of Derry, and they were doing a great job at making him wish he could run out of the house on Neibolt street right now. But leaving wasn’t an option⎯ not as long as his friends were still here. </p><p><i>Should I tell them, Richie? You wouldn’t want anyone to know what you’re hiding.</i></p><p>“Jesus, fuck.” Richie muttered, shaking his head, hoping it would make the clown’s voice go away. </p><p>“Rich, are you okay?” </p><p>Richie startled, snapping out of his thoughts to find Eddie blinking up at him. He hadn’t noticed that he had fallen behind from the group, and that Eddie was right there with him, walking a few steps behind the others. He scoffed, “I honestly have no idea how to answer that, Eds.” </p><p>“Fair enough.” Eddie snorted, lips twitching almost imperceptibly. “It’s so fucked up being back here.”</p><p>Richie snorted. “You can say that again.”</p><p>Eddie actually smiled at that. “It’s so fucked up being back here.” He repeated, startling a laugh out of Richie.</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://thestarsaroundyourscars.tumblr.com/post/625266057764012032/for-the-word-pairing-prompt-reddie-secret">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Mike would definitely humour Richie's antics, like genuinely just sit and listen to him go on and on, because Mike is so pleasant and wonderful. And that would fuck Richie's shit up. Mike could also pick Richie up, and that would ALSO fuck Richie's shit up</p>
Answer: <p>my fav personal hc is that mike is the #1 person richie is quiet around. like mike will let richie tire himself out by just sitting and listening like you said, and richie will start to notice and go oh&hellip; have you been listening the whole time? and mike is like yes ofc and richie doesn’t know what to do with that! so he starts talking less and encouraging mike to talk more and then sometimes neither of them talk bc with mike that’s allowed. it’s so funny bc mike can always pick richie up even when they’re like starting puberty and their heights and weights keep shifting but mike can Always pick richie up. and when they’re adults and they’re both big af mike can STILL pick richie up, who promptly dies on the spot. </p>
Tags: God I love this
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Question: GOD I LIOVE HOW U DRAW MIKE TOO.... PLS DRAW HIM MORE... better yet.... hanbrough ;)))
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="478" data-orig-width="511"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3249e4710f870b20cf2b9cd1423b24de/tumblr_inline_pmxah4RDt21sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="478" data-orig-width="511"/></figure><p>HANBROUGH YOU SAY?! Like my second OTP. (I have maybe 5. Not sure) BUT YES YES YES</p><p>Excuse my modern day Bill and his gauges and Sci-Fi alien obsession.<br/></p>
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Question: <p>81 and 82 + reddie for the smut prompts please darling? &#128150;&#10024;</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="182" data-orig-width="643"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0ba51a83c659544aa8012f9b60c9fc80/cd02850c4b3ce96b-3e/s640x960/c180ea04ab39807da91cf7815c618159df7f8009.png" data-orig-height="182" data-orig-width="643" alt="image"/></figure><p><b>81 “We’re just friends” &amp; 82 “Friends don’t do this kind of shit.”</b></p><p>Hey Di, sorry for the wait! I’m throwing both of these prompts together! You can also <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20884724%2Fchapters%2F61580530&amp;t=NjRiYWNhZDgwYjIzOWMyYjczMWY1NjQ5MGM2MWEyYzdhZWZmMjUxZiw3OGIyNzQ1OGYyYzE5MDMxZWY5OTM2ZGU3MmUxZTBmNzgyN2Y1OTVl">read it on AO3</a></p><p><i>NSFW </i></p><p>&ldquo;Rich, you need to stop.&rdquo;</p><p>Richie jerked back, studying Eddie&rsquo;s face for any sign of discomfort. He was sure Eddie was enjoying the way Richie was kissing and biting his neck, if the little gasps he was letting out were any indication.</p><p>&ldquo;You don&rsquo;t like that?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;What?&rdquo; Eddie asked, blinking his eyes into focus. For a moment he seemed genuinely confused that Richie wasn&rsquo;t kissing him anymore, then he snapped out of it and pulled Richie back in. &ldquo;No, not that. I like that, keep doing that. I mean. You need to stop giving me those looks.&quot; </p><p>&quot;What looks?&rdquo; Richie asked, picking up where he left off and sucking a hickey on Eddie&rsquo;s throat. He let out a happy sigh.</p><p>&ldquo;You know.&rdquo; He said, his fingers tangling in Richie&rsquo;s hair. &ldquo;The &lsquo;I&rsquo;ve seen you naked looks&rsquo; you were giving me.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;But I&rsquo;ve seen you naked, Eds.&rdquo; Richie replied with a smug smile, even if Eddie couldn&rsquo;t see it.</p><p>He gave a sharp tug to his curls. &ldquo;Yes, but our friends don&rsquo;t know that.&rdquo; He said, giving them another tug just because he knew how much Richie liked it. &ldquo;And we don&rsquo;t want them to find out, remember? Not yet.&quot; </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://thestarsaroundyourscars.tumblr.com/post/624128766731534336/81-and-82-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts-please">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>if you feel like it, please more disabled eddie content!! </p>
Answer: <p><i>based on <a href="https://reddiegays.tumblr.com/post/622310967958732800/richie-on-stage-i-love-my-husband-but-hes-a">this</a></i></p><p>After the Derry incident, Eddie struggled to adjust to the fact that he only had one arm. Not that he expected it to be easy. His life had been turned upside down but he refused to let the fucking clown beat him. IT was dead and he had won. So he picked himself up, divorced Myra, moved into Richie’s stunning Beverly Hills house and never looked back.</p><p>Richie was an amazing house mate. As soon as Eddie agreed to live with him, he’d had the whole place renovated to install safety features and aids for Eddie to use. He’d made a point to tell Richie it was too much, he didn’t have to do all of that for him and that he could manage just fine. Richie wouldn’t hear of it, insisting it was Eddie’s house too and he wanted him to be comfortable. The first time Eddie had seen the new assisted bath and handrail for the shower, he’d burst into tears, collapsing into Richie’s arms and sobbing.</p><p>Eddie had been the one to take their relationship to the next level. They were watching a movie on the sofa one evening, sitting close enough to be almost snuggling. They were halfway through one of their favourite childhood movies, The Goonies, when Eddie sighed heavily.</p><p>“What?” Richie said distractedly, obnoxiously chewing popcorn as he watched the screen. Eddie just shrugged, looking at his missing arm.</p><p>“That was my ‘jerking off’ arm.”</p><p>Richie chuckled, ruffling his friend’s hair with his butter-covered fingers, “don’t worry, Eds. Technology has advanced so much I’m sure they can get you a super cool robot arm with, like, speed settings and vibrations and shit.”</p><p>“Mmm,” Eddie hummed, glancing at Richie thoughtfully, “or you could do it for me,” Richie inhaled a near dangerous amount of popcorn, proceeding to choke unceremoniously. Eddie awkwardly patted his back, rolling his eyes, “if you don’t want to, you can just say.”</p><p>Eventually, with tears streaming from his eyes, Richie found his breath and managed to wheeze, “you want me to battle the purple-headed yoghurt slinger?”</p><p>&ldquo;Not if you’re gonna fucking call it that.”</p><p>Swallowing, Richie nodded slowly. And that was the beginning of a passionate, healthy and very loving courtship. Richie returned to writing for tv shows and comedy gigs, not wanting to begin a tour just yet. Eddie eventually returned to work, knowing he would have to face his colleagues many questions. He soon got tired of his vague ‘accident’ and began telling people many elaborate stories about how he lost his arm. His personal favourite had to be bear attack.</p><p>Richie proposed one quiet night in front of the TV. One of his old specials was playing in the background but Richie was too focused on watching Eddie carefully eat chips from the coffee table. He smirked and pushed them away from Eddie’s reach with his foot, collapsing into giggles when his short boyfriend glared at him.</p><p>“You’re a bitch,” Eddie grumbled, sitting up so he could grab the bag and pull it closer, “that’s right, pick on the disabled, you asshat,” when he settled back into Richie’s chest, he felt something poking into his back. He reached behind him blindly, finding a small box digging into him, “what the fuck?”</p><p>“Eds&hellip;” Richie softly whispered into his ear, kissing his neck as Eddie popped the lid, gasping at the beautiful engagement ring, “I love you. I love your sense of humour. I love how fucking strong you are. I love how hot you are. I love you so much. Will you marry me?”</p><p>Eddie nodded, too stunned to speak. Instead, he turned around and crawled into Richie’s lap, kissing him, pouring every ounce of his affection into the gesture. They married several months later, Eddie debuting his brand new prosthetic. Richie made a point to kiss his fake hand tenderly during their first dance, the two of them close to tears on the happiest day of their life.</p><p>Pranking random guests became Eddie’s new favourite pastime. The first time had been an accident. He was meeting Richie’s new team of writers for the pilot of his husband’s brand new comedy show. The supports for his prosthetic had come loose and his arm dropped to the floor in front of the team of young twenty-somethings. The look of utter horror on their faces seemed to give Eddie great joy and Richie could see the evil look in his eye, that he was hatching a plan. He was going to have fun with this. And he did.</p><p>Richie’s manager, Steve, happened to be paying a visit one night when Eddie was cooking dinner. The poor man watched as Eddie reached into the hot oven to remove the tray sans protection. Even Richie had a giggle at the look of pure terror on Steve’s face, clearly wondering what kind of man Richie had married. During dinner, Eddie told Steve he lost his arm in a freak wood chipper accident.</p><p>“My husband,” Richie affectionately began his bit to the enthusiastic crowd, looking off to the front row towards where he knew Eddie would be sitting, “when we got married, my husband told me if he didn’t like my jokes he wouldn’t clap for me. Well, he didn’t bring his prosthetic tonight so I guess I should just go home right now.”</p><p>He could just about make out Eddie’s middle finger in the crowd, his smile bright and brilliant. Richie would recognise that anywhere. That night, in the comfort of their hotel room, Richie and Eddie soaked in the spacious bath whilst the former fed the latter chocolate strawberries.</p><p>“You killed it tonight, baby,” Eddie mumbled, reaching up to feed Richie a strawberry, deliberately smearing the chocolate over his face and making them both giggle, “I’m real fucking proud of you. I love you.”</p><p>Richie wanted to cry he was so happy. He nuzzled Eddie’s damp hair, kissing his neck softly, “thanks, Eds. I love you, too.”</p>
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Question: <p>the only two ways i can categorize height is if i see something tall i go 'woah, big boy man' and if i see something short i go 'hah.. baby man' and idk what to blame for this. anyway wanna  hear about the times ghosts have touched my ass</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="576" data-orig-width="863"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/68d5e5a24b7b5dce8633a1180f38da8f/bbea9953531cff49-41/s640x960/d2501f0455073e02b633f26211821a3ded926540.png" data-orig-height="576" data-orig-width="863"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="585" data-orig-width="872"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb93560d5a8777737cbc67c81cdf304a/bbea9953531cff49-57/s640x960/ee179ad9b4d160fcf5038dac9659840f56424447.png" data-orig-height="585" data-orig-width="872"/></figure>
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Question: <p>bro been there on the perm thing........mine did look ridiculous &#128128; I hope ur stylist is better than mine godspeed</p>
Answer: <p>oh anon I&rsquo;m sorry for the hair nightmares&hellip; been there when I bleached it&hellip;.</p><p>but the perm went super well!! I love it so much nddjdks </p>
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Question: What do each of the losers hands look like? Who likes holding hands the most? Whos are the warmest?
Answer: <p>Ben has big hands. Broad. Stubby fingers. The backs of his hands are hairy, and he’s a little self-conscious about it. But his hands are always warm, even in the middle of winter, and his palms don’t sweat too much. Ben has hands made to hold.</p><p>Bev’s hands are rough. They’re dotted with an endless constellation of freckles, and her nails are always bitten down. She’s secretly very shy about her hands, doesn’t like looking at the busted cuticles and calloused knuckles, but she never has the chance to be too upset before one of the boys is taking her by the hand and making her forget all about it.</p><p>Bill has hands made for art. Long fingers, flat palms, wide and sturdy. His hands are not the biggest, but if he stretches his middle finger out as far as he can, it‘s just longer than Richie’s- and so of course he proves this as often as he can, because it drives Richie insane.</p><p>Eddie has bigger hands than you would expect. For a short man with a deceptively small stature, his hands are kinda large. His fingers are thick, and his palms are wide. He gets sensitive about them sometimes, absolutely hates when the others put their palms against his to compare the size, but all it takes to calm him down is to lace fingers together and give a gentle squeeze. </p><p>Mike is, without a doubt, the best person to hold hands with. His hands are pretty average, but they’re so very welcoming. He never sweats too much, he never holds too hard, and he always does that little thing where he rubs his hands over your knuckles and makes you feel safe and content. </p><p>Richie loves to hold hands. With anyone. With everyone. He has the biggest hands, but his palms usually sweat and he gets hyper-enthused about something and accidentally crushes a finger or two. But his enthusiasm is endearing, and it’s impossible to tell him no. </p><p>Stan has gorgeous hands. Well-manicured, nails filed to perfection, smooth skin. Bev loves to make him try on her rings and bracelets, and Richie loves to paint his nails when he’s having a bad day and Stan finally concedes to his begging. Stan’s not very touchy as a rule, but sometimes he’ll run his hands through Eddie’s hair or knead the knots out of Mike’s shoulders, and all of them fall a little in love with his hands all over again. </p>
Tags: I thought about this post some days ago and now it's on my feed again, good post
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Question: <p>HC that when they were in school the losers went on a field trip on a train and everyone was bored Bc &ldquo;train? &#128128;&rdquo; but Eddie is so happy and excited Bc he&rsquo;s baby and loves trains so all the losers pretend to be exited with him and Richie just melts while Eddie happily talks about trains (also I know the polar express came out way after their childhood I just want to imagine Richie just doing the whole dance and song about hot chocholate or smt while the losers are just &ldquo;???&rdquo;)  </p>
Answer: <p>This is so pure, I can&rsquo;t 😭</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: blondekasp
Question: <p>Richie is super smart and I can imagine all The Losers being surprised by this, all except Eddie who just assumed everyone knew. Like Richie says somthing insightful and everyone else is taken aback meanwhile Eddie's just like... 'we been knew?' </p>
Answer: <p>ooh this is an interesting one!!</p><p>i think that when the losers find out richie’s actually really smart, they’re surprised but not because they think he’s dumb or stupid but more because they’re so used to richie acting like he has zero common sense lmao</p><p>but their grade cards arrive one day and they all go down to the barrens after school, and they have their grade cards with them so they decide to discuss them just for something to talk about for a while </p><p>(i’m not american so idk exactly how the grading system works but) when they get to richie they find out that he’s gotten at least straight As in all of his classes apart from gym because he’s not the most athletic person</p><p>they all seem surprised by this because they don’t actually have any classes with richie so they’ve never seen him do school work, and richie seems bashful under their shocked expressions because he doesn’t usually get this type of attention</p><p>but eddie’s sort of confused as to why they’re surprised, he’s always thought it was fairly obvious that richie’s very academic behind the crude jokes and impressions </p><p>he doesn’t realise that this is because he subconsciously pays much more attention to richie than the rest of the losers do</p><p>he watches richie at the lunch table quickly scribbling down the solutions to whatever maths homework he has due for his next class, and he’s in a more advanced class than eddie so it’s not quite clear to him if richie’s doing the work right but eddie thinks he must be, because he writes without hesitance and appears to be solving them pretty quickly in his head</p><p>eddie notices that richie’s notebook has highlighter pen and doodles scrawled all over it, he wonders if it’s to help richie with keeping his focus on his work</p><p>he helps the losers sometimes when they’re stuck with something, just a throw away comment to get their mind back on track but none of them ever seem to think of it</p><p>eddie’s heard how richie talks about comics during the small hours of the night at sleepovers, it might not seem like much but he has a very deep understanding of the characters he reads about, on a level eddie’s not sure he would be able to achieve without richie’s insights</p><p>so they all gawk and laugh out of pure surprise, but eddie just smiles at richie because he’s always known, it makes him feel sort of special to be the only one who can see through the jokes, maybe he understands richie like richie understands the characters in his comics</p><p><strike>he’s kinda got tunnel vision for richie without realising it </strike></p>
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Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: For the palette thing, maybe Mike and number 10?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2411" data-orig-height="2668" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0804477fb36b466d00c2fddf1e0be4f9/9957a6550072eeb2-c4/s540x810/0dc101dad491fe9a956197cfc4a31fd669425af8.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2411" data-orig-height="2668" data-media-key="0804477fb36b466d00c2fddf1e0be4f9:9957a6550072eeb2-c4"/></figure><p>mike + 10 !!</p><p><b><a href="https://trashmouthbi.tumblr.com/post/190848119259">send me a character + number palette!</a></b></p>
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Reblog key: EakT6w5p
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/620665942285893632/hello-following-you-purely-for-the-stupid-shirts
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>hello! following you purely for the stupid shirts you draw richie in :)</p>
Answer: <p>then i present you</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1b789413f40f1d6f756d15a90047cdeb/72b52862f8ee0e5c-bb/s640x960/5b2ddb85e24b60d7e36cead8c6ca9f77beae79ae.png" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="1000" alt="image"/></figure><p>rich in an outfit ive actually wore in public :)</p>
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Reblog key: BuZWSDSH
Reblog url: https://arionawrites.tumblr.com/post/619760542268211200/happy-pride-fuck-the-police
Reblog name: arionawrites
Question: <p>happy pride fuck the police</p>
Answer: <p>happy pride fuck the police</p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/619760029391781888/18-4-7-reddie
Slug: 18-4-7-reddie
Reblog key: yMv600Ao
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/619744607141511168/18-4-7-reddie
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>18+4+7 Reddie? &#128150;</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/619744607141511168/18-4-7-reddie">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
Tags: 
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/619651504146677760/i-dont-know-if-you-take-requests-but-whenever
Slug: i-dont-know-if-you-take-requests-but-whenever
Reblog key: 2dm1kuMl
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/619651107560603649/i-dont-know-if-you-take-requests-but-whenever
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Question: i don't know if you take requests, but whenever you get the chance may you please draw my sunshine boy stanley <3
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ce78a65dcb29ebf81e4dc3d38d65375b/tumblr_inline_p4x8zg54ht1v1v11g_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><p>noodle boy 🍜☀️</p>
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Reblog key: f9nGy7tS
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/619560489433825280/not-to-be-big-brained-but-richie-and-stan-and-bill
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: <p>Not to be big brained but Richie and Stan and Bill hold hands </p>
Answer: <p>abba ive been thinking about stenbroughzier for literal hours today how did you read my mind</p>
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>You just posted the fic where Richie and Eddie promise to be each other&rsquo;s first if they hadn&rsquo;t done it before college, but I fell in love with it and I wanna know what happens when Eddie gets out of the shower. I&rsquo;d loveeee if there was a part two maybe? Amazing as always Amelia&#128149;</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/619379598229176320/you-just-posted-the-fic-where-richie-and-eddie">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
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Slug: its-been-a-while-but-its-angst-hours-now-war-au
Reblog key: xWy2KnTj
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>It's been a while but it's angst hours now. War au where Eddie is a double agent and he's dating Richie who also works for the government. But for the mission Eddie pretended to betray Richie in order to gain the enemy's trust. Richie was truly heartbroken so Eddie works very hard to complete his mission, so that he can come back to Richie asap. But before he could, he was killed. Whether or not Richie finds out the truth is up to you to decide.</p>
Answer: <p>Weeks had passed when the letter came, stuff unceremoniously into his mailbox.  He recognized the handwriting immediately. Eddie’s, tight and neat, a little hear over the i of Richie’s name. His heart twisted violently just from seeing it. </p><p>Richie brought it inside, along with the ads for free pizza and auto-care, throwing everything down on his counter. The damn thing had weight. He could have sworn it made a sound as it hit the granite.  For a few long seconds Richie could only stare at it. He should throw it away. What good could come from reading it? Eddie had made his choices, he’d abandoned Richie and their team. Richie didn’t want to hear his justification, his reasoning. Nothing could make it better. </p><p>The only thing that stopped him from tearing the letter to shreds was the memory of the nights they’d spent together. The times where they weren’t agents, they were just men in love. If that version of Eddie had written the letter then Richie had to read it. </p><p>With trembling hands he opened the letter. It started with an apology and an ‘I love you’. His Eddie was never one to waste words. </p><p>Then it went on to explain what had happened. That Eddie hadn’t betrayed him, that everything had gone as planned and that Eddie had done what he’d been trained to do. </p><p>At that point Richie collapsed in a chair. He had to wait for his tears to clear before he read the rest. Part of him, an ember, had always thought that this was the case, that Eddie hadn’t gone rouge. Now he had proof. </p><p>He read the rest, about the sacrifices Eddie had made, about how he’d known the consequences going in, how he’d accepted them without question. </p><p><i>‘Except for you Richie. I’d never factored you in, never thought that I might fall in love, and suddenly you were the only thing that mattered. You were my only consideration. Every choice I made was to keep you safe. </i></p><p><i>Allow me to be cliche but if you’re reading this I’m probably dead. Know that you were probably my last thought before I fell into that endless slumber. I loved you more than I ever thought possible. </i></p><p><i>One more thing Richie. Remember that things aren’t always as they seem and that, once in a blue moon, we’re luckier than we know. Sometimes, rarely, people make it through the worst because they know what’s waiting for them on the other side. </i></p><p><i>I hope that I see you soon Richie. </i></p><p><i>-Eds’ </i></p><p>Richie frowned at the last paragraph, not understanding what it meant until he reached into the envelope and pulled out a photograph. It was the two of them, sun burnt and grinning, in front of Eddie’s cabin.  Richie couldn’t believe how young they looked, how carefree. </p><p>He remembered what Eddie had said that day.“This cabin is cut off Richie. A person could survive here for months without anyone noticing. It’s the perfect place to hide.” </p><p>At the time Richie had laughed it off, calling Eddie paranoid. But now-</p><p>Richie stood to grab his keys. </p>
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Question: <p>Plssssss elaborate on the shoulder angel/devil au!! It&rsquo;s so creative! (This is bi-bi-richie)</p>
Answer: <p><i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA"><b>@constantreaderfool</b></a><b>: “I would LOVE to hear more of shoulder angel and demon reddie PLEASE”</b></i></p><p><br/></p><p>thank you so much for taking for taking interest in my headcanon it means a lot!! 🥰 i’ve had this au on my mind for quite a while but i’ve never gotten around to writing it, so i’m glad people wanna hear about it hdjshdj</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKMY1HiAixadiH1NJp3kPKg">@reddieloves</a> suggested that it actually be switched around and eddie could be the demon and richie the angel which i love!!! i definitely considered this when i first started thinking of the au and i think for now i’ll go with it :) </p><p>eddie’s the brave type and i think that would have him pushing stan to do risky things that could definitely have some negative consequences but in his opinion, the thrill is more important than the possibility of something going wrong so why not go for it? richie’s a lot more cautious, and he usually just chastises eddie gently because he’d rather be nice than argue, but he can’t help going into a strop when eddie starts to get a little flirty or just tries to talk about random things like the different diseases he’s heard of with him to take his focus and distract him from his responsibilities</p><p>the real loser in this scenario, though, is stan. he has to deal with them for every waking moment, they only quieten down at night to let him sleep and sometimes he thinks that they forget they’ve even got a job to do—they talk all through his classes and bicker when he tries to have a conversation with his dormmate—he just feels thankful that everyone can only hear their own angel and demon because <i>god</i> he thinks he must’ve gotten the two who were the absolute worst at their jobs and that’s not a dramatic statement <i>at all</i></p><p>when stan is maybe twenty one he starts to notice that occasionally he’ll wake up to find eddie crawling back up onto his shoulder and lying down as if he’d been there the whole time, but stan doesn’t really know where he’d be going. richie and eddie usually just lay down on his shoulders and stay quiet to let him rest or they go to sleep themselves just to pass time, not that they need it. i think he’d let it go the first couple of times but when he manages to undeniably catch him in the act, he asks eddie where he keeps going and not surprisingly, eddie refuses to tell him anything—richie stays quiet as stan interrogates eddie, but stan supposes he wouldn’t know much about eddie’s devious antics anyway</p><p>one night he decides that he’ll pretend to go to sleep so that he can find out where eddie’s going and it actually works, maybe fifteen minutes after stan’s eyes close and his breath evens out eddie’s climbing off of his shoulder and he thinks he can feel his feet quietly pattering across his chest? he’s not too sure, but then he hears—</p><p><i>“eds, we’re going to get into trouble for this.”</i></p><p><i>“but that’s the fun part, rich.”</i></p><p><i>“no it’s– i mean– i know trouble is your whole </i>thing<i> but you </i>know<i> that’s not what i meant.”</i></p><p>eddie sighs and richie continues—</p><p><i>“this is the kind of thing you’ll </i>actually<i> be punished for.”</i></p><p>stan cracks his eyes open just enough for him to be able to see that eddie has in fact moved over to his right shoulder where richie sits, and he’s holding one of richie’s hands in both of his own and kissing the back of it gently</p><p><i>“i won’t try to tempt you anymore if it makes you uncomfortable, rich, just say the word.”</i></p><p>but richie just pauses, and then sighs with a smile, <i>“i wish i could say no to you, eds.”</i> he pinches eddie’s cheek playfully and then eddie does that thing where you kiss from someone’s hand up their arm yk 🥺🥺 and they lie down finally so stan closes his eyes again but he doesn’t end up getting much sleep that night with richie and eddie’s whispers in his ear  </p>
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Reblog name: 
Question: <p>Thank you for existing, you are loved! Send this to ten people, who in your opinion deserves such a sweet message in their inbox. Nothing bad will happen if you don&rsquo;t, but imagine the smiles. </p>
Answer: <p>Holly if only you knew how much I need this positivity right now 🥺 thank you for thinking of me 💕</p>
Tags: no one is kinder than you, me, asks
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Reblog key: RxuyGmQN
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/618639910264537088/when-theyre-in-kindergarten-richie-brings-in-a
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>When they&rsquo;re in kindergarten, Richie brings in a packet of candy cigarettes and offers a few to Eddie. Eddie goes off on the basic risks of cigarettes because he doesn&rsquo;t know a lot and after the rant Richie tell him they&rsquo;re fake and Eddie goes off on him on the risk of sugar </p>
Answer: <p>Fhguxudyug this is the cutest, he so would!!</p>
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Question: <p>Love Struck, 11, richie/Teddie??</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="54" data-orig-width="425"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c24277afd9ba788f2106f6fb32047cf0/7f7bc44cf750bb20-ea/s640x960/2cb485112c89533c0932965230a74579090592fb.png" data-orig-height="54" data-orig-width="425" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="525" data-orig-width="425"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6adf8cdbb071d02bf57ac9a6dc1ba630/7f7bc44cf750bb20-31/s640x960/d48244a87179e5ee78f4a1cc397ac35c7abae90e.png" data-orig-height="525" data-orig-width="425" alt="image"/></figure><p>I went with Eddie! What was fun about this was that I had the same Pallet for Bill, and I tried to reverse the colors a tiny bit, or switch up the shading/use. It provided a fun challenge! :D Thank you for this!</p>
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Reblog key: 5fxeLLoj
Reblog url: https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/618488125720854528/hello-for-your-fanfiction-requests-i-was-hoping
Reblog name: reddieloves
Question: <p>hello! for your fanfiction requests i was hoping to ask for a poly losers relationship where it&rsquo;s bottom richie centric and mainly stanley being in charge of what happens to him, nsfw would be great :)</p>
Answer: <p>Hi! I’m sorry this took so long. I had originally intended for it to be a “short set-up + smut” piece, sort of like <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/23373262">Losers and Lace</a>, but inspiration hit me like a bus. I hope you like it! Feel free to request again, any time! </p><p>“If You Are Not Mine” <br/><b>Pairing:</b> Poly Losers Club, Richie-Centric<br/><b>Rating: </b>Explicit<br/><b>Warnings: </b>Self-Esteem/Trust Issues, Relationship Issues, Explicit Sex. See tags on AO3 for more details. <br/><b>Words: </b>  15,430 <br/><b>Summary: </b>Richie was the luckiest chucklefuck alive. Somehow, he landed in a relationship with six of the hottest people on the planet. All hilarious, talented, and willing to put up with Richie’s pathological need for attention.The only problem? Seven&rsquo;s an odd number.<br/><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/24252151">AO3 Link</a></b></p>
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Reblog name: feketeribizli
Question: THE BERT AND ERNIE?????????? your mind!!!!!!😳😳😳😳😳😳💓❣❣❣❣❣❣💌
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3153" data-orig-width="2488"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fe13cf823e6023771a48eb548a0c48c7/0169e8d27e10425d-e4/s540x810/fd0de79fcd4761e93be4137e8c11ad6c0fdae7df.jpg" data-orig-height="3153" data-orig-width="2488" data-media-key="fe13cf823e6023771a48eb548a0c48c7:0169e8d27e10425d-e4"/></figure><p>they have the same energy and i can’t stop thinking about it okay 🥺🥺</p>
Tags: every time I see this I get a huge need to draw Eddie and Richie as ernie and bert
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Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: <p>Paparazzi: &ldquo;Eddie, are the rumours about your husbands...&rsquo;endowment&rsquo; true?&rdquo; Eddie: &ldquo;It really wouldn&rsquo;t be respectful of me to respond to that...&rdquo; [Eddie stares meaningfully into the camera as he subtly holds his palms ten inches apart]</p>
Answer: <p>Gxgxidhhfij please stop reading my mind anon 👀</p>
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Question: <p>How about Richie accidentally forgets about his and eddies date and Eddie gets really mad. When Eddie opens his door of his apartment to get the mail, cucumber runs out and goes right to right, basically forcing them to make up? :&rsquo;)</p>
Answer: <p><b><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/614769242514096128/prompt-eddie-has-a-cat-and-it-gets-out-on">Part 2 to this prompt</a></b></p><p>Eddie was excited. Tonight was finally his date with Richie. They’d been texting for the last two weeks, trying to pick a day and time that worked for both of them. Much to Eddie’s frustration he’d learned that they had very different schedules but luckily both were determined and, finally, they found a time that worked. Richie had picked the restaurant, some Japanese place in their neighborhood, promising Eddie that they had the best five dollar sushi rolls he’d ever eaten. Eddie had said that that wasn’t a very high bar but he’d agreed to try it, deciding that Richie was orth a little food poisoning. </p><p>“Green or purple shirt?” Eddie asked Cucumber, holding both up. She was curled up on his bed and didn’t even crack an eye to look at him. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/618195314681298944/how-about-richie-accidentally-forgets-about-his">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>For the word and pairing: caught and Reddie :P</p>
Answer: <p><i>Thank you for the prompt! You can also<b> <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20884724%2Fchapters%2F58304722&amp;t=ZTM2YTVmYTJhODNkZDUwOWU2NmU0MDQ5MGU0ZWJjNDZjN2I4OWIzNSw1NmZmZGI1NTdlNjI2ZTUxN2VhNTUwY2U3N2Q1ZTY1NjI0NzkzZmEx">read it on AO3</a> </b>if you want</i></p><p>&ldquo;Fair warning Rich, if we get caught I&rsquo;m blaming you.&quot; </p><p>Richie gave a loud snort, pushing open the door to Bill&rsquo;s bedroom. Eddie shushed him, landing a swat on his arm. </p><p>&quot;Ow! Bill&rsquo;s not even home, why are you shushing me?&rdquo; He complained. Eddie simply shrugged, Richie was right, they were alone but he couldn’t help feeling like they should be doing this quietly. &ldquo;Besides Eds, it&rsquo;s not like he would believe me if I said this was <i>your </i>idea.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Because it wasn&rsquo;t.&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;Whatever, help me strip the bed sheets.&quot; </p><p>Reluctantly, Eddie helped him. They worked in silence, except for the occasional snicker from Richie while they wrapped the mattress in tin foil. When Richie showed up at the apartment Eddie shared with Bill, carrying supplies and a mischievous grin, Eddie said <i>no </i>before he could even explain what he wanted to do. But Richie could be very persuasive and, for all their friends liked to tease him with how Richie was unable to say no to him, Eddie knew he was the same. All Richie needed to do was give Eddie one of his cute crooked smiles and he would agree to the stupidest shit⎯ like helping him play a prank on Bill. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://thestarsaroundyourscars.tumblr.com/post/618215979716067328/for-the-word-and-pairing-caught-and-reddie-p">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>can I request more jealous Eddie?</p>
Answer: <p><b>~ Eddie finds out Richie’s going to diner with a man that obviously has a crush on Richie, but Richie is oblivious ~<br/><br/>Eddie </b>pulled his sleeves of Richie’s light blue hood over his hands. He had pulled the toggles tight and tucked his chin in so he could smell Richie’s sent. He felt warm and cosy at he sat on the sofa reading a book with his herbal tea as his finance was working in the office, well that’s what Eddie thought he was doing. He was prepared for a cosy night in with Richie, getting takeout and watching a film. That was normally the plan they had when Eddie had a day off the following day. Eddie only glanced up when Richie walked into the living room, but the Eddie did a double-take and stared at Richie with his eyebrows raised and mouth hanging only.</p><p>“What are you wearing?” Eddie asked sternly. Richie was routing around, pulling up cushions and blankets as he searched for something. Richie laughed at Eddie and stood up straight. </p><p>“You like?” Richie joked as he span around on his foot. Richie was wearing a grey fitted suit, with a brightly coloured shirt under it. Richie had nailed the formal look with still including a bit of him within the outfit. Eddie <i>liked </i>the outfit, but <i>he did not lik</i>e what he was seeing. </p><p>“Fine, I correct myself. Why are you wearing that?”</p><p>“Because of the thing!” Richie whined as he carried on routing. Richie gestured for Eddie to move and Eddie stood up with a groan and watched Richie.</p><p>“What thing?” Eddie argued. </p><p>“The thing, it’s on the calendar!” Richie gestured in the direction of the kitchen,  then he put his arm down the back of the sofa and then he pulled out his wallet. “Here it is!” Richie yelled while grinning. “I’ll see you later babe,” Richie said happily as he leant down to kiss Eddie on the cheek. Eddie blinked quickly and tried to find the words to speak, but he felt like he was in shock.</p><p>“No, wait, what?” Eddie quickly said, turning to follow Richie out of the living room. He chased Richie to their hallway where Richie was slipping on some trainers that were kept by the door. </p><p>“I’m going to dinner,” Richie mumbled while concentrating on shimming his foot in his trainer. </p><p>“With who?” Eddie said crossing his arms as he leant on the wall, watching Richie squat down to tie his trainers. Eddie felt bad for persisting but to get anything out of Richie, Eddie had to. He had learnt that the hard way. Richie mumbled something under his breath. </p><p>“Say that again?” Eddie asked.</p><p>“David Lucas…” Richie mumbled and Eddie breathily laughed as he stood up straight. </p><p>“No, you’re fucking not!” Eddie laughed, but he was not joking. </p><p>“Eds,” Richie whined and stood up, “He’s a big deal and he’s my friend! He could get me some big opportunities.”</p><p>“He totally has a thing for you!” Eddie argued, waving one hand in the air angrily. </p><p>“Please, Eddie, not this again&hellip;” Richie whined as he pushed his hand under his glasses and rubbed his eyes. Eddie could feel himself getting angry. Not at Richie, but maybe a little bit at Richie’s obviousness.</p><p>“Is it a business meeting or a friendly meeting?” Eddie asked, putting his hands on his hips. He carefully studied Richie’s face who looked like he was a teenager being questioned by his parent. </p><p>“Friendly&hellip;” Richie said quietly.</p><p>“Then no way.” Eddie groaned. </p><p>“Is this really how you want our relationship to be? You telling me who I can and can’t hang out with?” Richie argued. Eddie rubbed his face with his hands as he groaned.</p><p>“No Rich, but that guy, honestly… I don’t trust him, he’s just trying to get into your pants.” Eddie knew he sounded pathetic. Richie stepped towards Eddie and put a firm hand on Eddie’s shoulder as Eddie rambled. “I don’t want him to get all these connections for you, then expect something in return. He could ruin you.”</p><p>“Babe, even if he was,” Richie said, “do you think I’m going to let him get into my pants when I have a hot piece like you at home?” </p><p>“Then let me come.” Eddie quickly said and Richie sighed loudly, tipping his head back. </p><p>“Jesus Eddie, you’ve got to be kidding me.” Richie moaned. Eddie put his arms around Richie’s waist and pulled him in closer. </p><p>“It’s not a business meeting, it should be fine that you bring your future husband. I can be ready in five minutes,” Eddie whined, going up and down on his tiptoes, “Please.” Richie tipped his head back down to look at Eddie. </p><p>“Just to prove he isn’t a piece of shit trying to get into my pants, and he could get me good opportunities,” Richie mumbled as he kissed into Eddie’s forehead. “Five minutes, go.” Richie slapped Eddie’s ass and stepped away from him. Eddie grinned and put his arms around Richie kiss his cheek and then span to run to the bedroom. </p><p>&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;&mdash;-</p><p>“Did you tell him I was coming?” Eddie asked as their waitress walked them to their table. He trailed behind Richie. Eddie had thrown on some dress pants and a light pink shirt. He missed the oversized hoodie he had left at home already.</p><p>“No,” Richie said talking over his shoulder, “just to prove to you that he doesn’t have a thing for me - oh fuck.” Richie stopped making Eddie stumble into his back. </p><p>“Richie, there you are!” A voice called out and Richie gave a nervous laugh. The waitress walked away so Eddie could peer around Richie’s body to see the man Eddie swore he hated most in the world. David was stood next to a private booth with a candle in the middle and a bottle of wine waiting with two glasses. David’s face fell as soon as he saw Eddie. Richie quickly grabbed Eddie’s arm and yanked him forward. Eddie stumbled slightly as he felt Richie’s grip.</p><p>“You remember my finance, Eddie?” Richie sounded nervous. Richie squeezed Eddie’s arm almost to say ‘<i>play nice’.</i> Eddie relished in it. Eddie stuck his hand out to shake Davids. </p><p>“Hi, yes, sorry I wasn’t expecting to see you tonight Eddie.” David quickly said, a smile across his face. </p><p>“Well he had the night off and since this is an informal night catching up, I thought I’d bring him along!” Richie said eagerly, he was trying way too hard. David nodded as he began to sit down on the present bench in the intimate booth. </p><p>“Told you so,” Eddie hissed as Richie bent down to scootch in.</p><p>“This means nothing,” Richie whispered back, before going back to grinning and sitting down.</p><p>They all sat around the booth and the waitress brought over another glass for Eddie. Eddie started to think maybe he was wrong, and he felt guilty. David was nice, and he was talking about Richie’s career and how brilliant Richie was. Yes, Eddie got jealous a lot, but he loved hearing people talk Richie up. Richie sat in the middle of the booth, and Eddie watched him as he laughed and sipped his red wine. </p><p>“So you know, next thing I know I’m-” and then Richie stopped. In the candlelight, he looked like he went pale. Eddie glared at him and Richie awkwardly laughed and carried on talking. </p><p>“Sorry to interrupt, I’m going to excuse myself, I’ll be back in a second,” Eddie said, leaving the table with a smile. Richie looked at him with wide eyes but Eddie didn’t catch on.</p><p>Eddie looked in the mirror above the sink as he washed his hands. He sighed slightly. He needed to stop doing this. Not everyone was after Richie. he hated that he had become the protective type, but he loved Richie so much he never wanted Richie to catch on that he might be able to do better than Eddie. But then Richie came bursting through the door. </p><p>“What the fuck, Richie!” Eddie yelled seeing Richie stumble in and look around. As soon as he saw Eddie, he grabbed his wrist and dragged them out.  A man using the urinal looked over his shoulder and tutted. “What the fuck are you doing.” Eddie hissed through gritted teeth at his frantic boyfriend as people looked at them from their tables.  Eddie tried to smile at people to show that he wasn’t in a hostage situation, but the smiling probably didn’t help. Eddie soon realised Richie was heading for the door. “Richie what are you doing, we’ve ordered food!” Eddie looked behind him but none of the staff seemed to notice they were making a run for it. </p><p>The cold air hit them as they walked out of the door and onto the street. Eddie shivered as he watched Richie pull his phone out and started trying to connect with Lyft. </p><p>“Richie!” Eddie yelled, trying to get Richie’s attention. Richie shot his eyes up.</p><p>“You were right,” Richie angrily said, “I paid the bill and grabbed you.” Eddie couldn’t help but laugh. “It’s not funny!” Richie yelled.</p><p>“What happened when I left?” Eddie asked, still smirking. </p><p>“He kept asking me loads of flirtatious questions, I thought maybe he was asking for a threesome but no! He had the audacity to ask if I could ask you to fuck off.” Richie was typing his details on the app quickly as he rambled. “And then the leg touching-”</p><p>“What leg touching?” Eddies smile quickly dropped. An anger started to bubble in the pit of hs stomach. </p><p>“He was totally caressing me under the table while you were sat there, that’s why I was trying to send you psychic soul mate signals with my eyes.” Eddie saw red. </p><p>“That’s what that was!” Eddie shouted. He turned to walk back into the restaurant. “I’m going to kill him.”</p><p>“Oh no, you’re not!” Richie grabbed Eddie’s elbow and dragged him back, “he’s a creep, let’s just leave him.” Richie yanked him into a tight hug and Eddie struggled to get out of it. Nothing could stop the fact that Richie was a lot bigger then Eddie, so overpowering him was easy. Eddie groaned, but he tried to relax his breathing as he relaxed and hugged into Richie. “I was still right.” Eddie mumbled into Richie’s chest.</p><p>“Yeah, you were,” Richie sighed, “I’m sorry.” But something in Richie’s voice was telling Eddie otherwise. Eddie pulled away frowning and studied Richie’s face. </p><p>“Oh my god,” Eddie said stunned. </p><p>“What?” Richie frowned. </p><p>“You’re totally enjoying this, aren’t you?” Eddie asked. “You like that some guy had a thing for you!”</p><p>“No!” Richie yelled defensively, but Eddie narrowed his eyes and Richie let out a large reluctant sigh. “Yes&hellip;” Richie mumbled. Eddie shoved Richie gently making Richie stumble back dramatically.</p><p>“Not cool.”Eddie groaned. </p><p>“But only because I’m enjoying seeing you get all protective and feral.” Richie smiled as he stepped towards Eddie again, putting his hands on either side of Eddie’s face.</p><p>“Shut up.” Eddie laughed and leant up on his tiptoes to kiss Richie. Richie put his arms around Eddie to try to pull him closer. The kiss started off gentle, but Eddie could tell that Richie was getting worked up from his groping hands, and the way he opened his pushed on Eddie’s open mouth. Eddie leant back, but Richie chased Eddie’s lips with his eyes still shut. Eddie put his hand up and pressed it on Richie’s puckered lips. Richie let out a whining noise. </p><p>“Can we not get to third base in public please,” Eddie said gently. </p><p>“Fine,” Richie moaned. “But can you still be angry when we get home?” Eddie laughed at Richie.</p><p>“Sure.” Eddie grinned, “that’s easy to do, all you have to do is keep talking.” Richie grinned at the Lyft pulled up, opening the door for Eddie. It was safe to safe, Richie grinned every single time that every time Richie mentioned David again, he absolutely did it on purpose. </p>
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Question: <p>22 for the college prompts!! Reddie pleaseeee </p>
Answer: <p><i>22. <b>I’m having a rough week so I show up to class stoned and you jokingly ask me if you can join me next time so I ask for your number.</b></i></p><p><b><i>warning for recreational drug use (weed)</i></b></p><p><b>* * * * *</b></p><p>Richie knew it was probably a really stupid idea to smoke before his first class of the day, but he wasn’t exactly in his right mind that week. It had been the week from hell, from forgetting an essay deadline to getting a call saying his dad had been rushed to the hospital with low blood pressure. With him being in school in California, he had to rely on his mother calling him to update the situation. </p><p>Therefore, that Friday Richie had gotten completely stoned before leaving his dorm and getting on the bus to take him to college. His eyes were a little bit fuzzy, both due to the pot and the fact that it was just after eight in the morning. As he stepped into the classroom, he stumbled and knocked over a table full of pens, paper and stationary bursting out in a fit of giggles. </p><p>“Oh my god, are you okay?” Richie opened his eyes, only to meet the soft brown ones of none other than Eddie Kasprak. Eddie was the most beautiful man Richie had ever seen in his life, he knew that from the first moment they met. His friends are constantly telling him to ask Eddie out, but the fact was, Richie hadn’t actually spoken a word to him&hellip;ever. </p><p>However, Richie was stoned out of his nut and giggling like a maniac on the floor of his college class. He nodded his head, reaching forward and wrapping his hand around Eddie’s wrist. “Ya know what Eddie Spaghetti, I have never been better.” If he had been in his normal mind, Richie would have noticed the blush on Eddie’s cheeks. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/618123935343607808/22-for-the-college-prompts-reddie-pleaseeee">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>i love all your drawing but i REAAAALLY love the way you draw bill</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1053" data-orig-width="1039"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0328d8bd84e260d49f08c26cce6ce6e7/40b09782ee6f0fb7-b1/s640x960/df4d48a899d8afe8b56fa68e6390e49d9e90e4d6.jpg" data-orig-height="1053" data-orig-width="1039"/></figure><p>thanks!! :)</p>
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Question: <p>I need to see some protective Eddie! Fics are always about Richie being protective, but I want to see it the other way!</p>
Answer: <p><i><b>~ Eddie attends a formal event with Richie and begins to get jealous. ~</b></i></p><p><i><b>Ed</b></i>die hated formal occasions. He hated small talk, he hated wearing itchy suits, he hated the fancy finger food he struggled to eat, and he hated the fancy cocktails with stupid names he had to pretend to like because the bar didn’t serve normal drinks.  Richie would constantly drag Eddie to these charity events where Richie had to show his face to show his support. Richie would always say “baby, I promise it will only be an hour and we can leave,” but every single time, without fail, Richie would get caught talking to some Hollywood bigwig. Eddie would wander into the corner, sulking and waiting patiently, like he had done tonight. </p><p>Eddie had gotten bored from the general chit chat of the night, so he leant up by the bar waiting patiently for his drink to be made. Eddie scanned the crowd trying to look for his tall fiance. Eventually, Eddie found him due to him being a head taller than most of the other people. He was so animated when he talked and Eddie half-smiled at the sight of Richie manically waving his hands around as he told a story. People laughed around him as he spoke. Eddie turned as his drink was passed to him by the bartender. Eddie stared down at the drink then back up at the bartender. </p><p>“I asked for a gin and tonic,” Eddie said.</p><p>“This is a gin and tonic,” the bartender said back before turning to go serve someone else. Eddie looked down at the old fashioned glass which contained a pink gin of some sort and glitter sprinkled around the rim and swirling amongst the ice and grapefruit garnish. Eddie looked at it and sighed before reluctantly picking it up and taking a sip from the straw sticking out of it. The sweetness made him wince and he sighed again as he leaned back against the bar. Eddie’s eyes looked at Richie from across the room, who was now talking to another man. Eddie’s eyebrows raised when he saw the man casually put his hand on Richie’s elbow, and laugh along at Richie’s joke. Eddie sipped his drink watching Richie talk to the man, feeling a glare fall on his face. A wave of anger started to grow inside of him. The man leaned into Richie more as he laughed, letting his hand travel down Richie’s chest. </p><p>“Oh fuck no,” Eddie muttered, beginning to walk through the crowd of people, letting people move out the way of him and stare at Eddie. But Eddie was seeing red, he didn’t care what people thought of him. Most of Richie’s peers didn’t like that Richie proposed to a ‘<i>nobody</i>’. Most of Hollywood people married each other.  Eddie finally got to Richie and stood next to the two men and they kept laughing. They finished off laughing at Eddie staring up at Richie still scowling. </p><p>“Oh,” Richie still said laughing, “hey Ed’s.” Richie glanced down at Eddie’s drink, “Whatcha got there?” </p><p>“Apparently a gin and tonic,” Eddie mumbled, sipping it. Richie laughed as Eddie winced again at the taste of the drink. “What <i>you </i>got <i>there</i>.” Eddie sarcastically replied. </p><p>“What are you on about?” Richie asked, and Eddie glanced towards the man across from Richie waiting with a smile on his face. Richie caught on quickly  “Oh, Eddie this is Damian.” Richie said gesturing towards the handsome man across from him. Damien was dark-haired, blue eyes and tanned skin. Pretty much an absolute dreamboat.</p><p>“Hey,” the man said and Eddie sarcastically smiled and raised his eyebrows as he turned to look at Damien. Richie started speaking again, </p><p>“Damien this is my boyfriend-”</p><p>“Fiance.” Eddie interrupted. </p><p>“Sorry, fiance, happened recently.” Richie quickly said. Eddie looked down at the ring around his finger and smiled up at Richie then back to Damien. The small band had a couple of diamonds on and it glistened in the ballroom lights. Eddie tapped his ring against his glass, letting the tapping noise beat with the music. The noise made Damien’s eyes go to the ring.</p><p>“Oh lovely, congratulations,” Damien said as he sipped his drink. Eddie could see that Damien was disappointed and Eddie loved it. Eddie put his arm around Richie. “I never thought someone could tie you down, Richie.” Damien laughed and so did Richie, making Eddie tightening his grip onto Richie. </p><p>“What’s that supposed to mean?” Eddie asked, making Damien give an embarrassed laugh.</p><p>“I’ll catch up with you guys later?” Damien quickly said and smiled at them both for turning to stroll away. </p><p>“Bye!” Richie called after him sarcastically and tutted. Richie pushed Eddie in front of him, making Eddie stumble over his footing.</p><p>“What the fuck, Richie.” Eddie moaned, looking up at Richie.</p><p>“Is there a reason you&rsquo;re being a brat?” Richie said quietly.</p><p>“No, I’m not.” Eddie mumbled and Richie raised his eyebrows. Eddie rolled his eyes, and Richie pulled him in closer. </p><p>“Babe, I love you, but you’re being a little bitch,” Richie whispered. </p><p>“I don’t like seeing these people all over you,” Eddie moaned as he put a hand on Richie’s chest, letting himself smooth Richie’s tie-down. Richie gave a breathy laugh. Richie leant down and kissed Eddie on the cheek. </p><p>“You know,” Richie murmured, looking around them to see if anyone was listening, “I kind of like you all wound up.” Eddie gave Richie a quick shove on the shoulder and went to sip his drink again. “Maybe I should let men hit on me more.” </p><p>“If you don’t shut the fuck up right now I am going to leave your ass here.” Eddie groaned and Richie chuckled, but deep down he kind of liked the fact that other men found Richie attractive. Richie let his hand go up towards Eddie’s face and stroke his cheek. Eddie tipped his head into Richie’s hand and smiled, letting his anger soften up at Richie’s smile. The majority of his life he would’ve hated this, a room full of people probably glancing at the PDA, but Eddie didn’t care. He was in love, and part of being in love with Richie was putting up with all the stupid events and all the shitty people they both had to put up with. </p><p> “You know that I would rather be alone with you, not here,” Richie muttered,  and Eddie believed him. </p><p>“I know,” Eddie sighed. Eddie leant up and kissed Richie gently, and Richie smiled into the kiss. Eddie stayed on his tiptoes to whisper in his ear, “maybe if we leave in the next hour, I’ll let you show me how much you don’t want to be here.” Eddie collapsed back onto his feet and sip his drink again. Richie blushed and awkwardly laughed, looking down at his feet, shuffling them around. Eddie loved how embarrassed Richie still got when Eddie was forward. </p><p>“Sounds good,” Richie laughed, “now can you walk around with me talking to people I don’t care about? Be my eye candy for the evening?”</p><p>“I’m offended and complimented all at once,” Eddie laughed while threading his arm into Richie’s. </p><p>“That’s my boy,” Richie muttered, as they began to walk to a group of people, Eddie sipping his drink, thinking he might actually be starting to like it.</p>
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Question: <p>you should totally draw hansbrak! ben and eddie!</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b5a98a9f53c03dc9fc3e18d1441c41ed/16b0ce85deb89d5b-47/s640x960/7a32fee6d88705fa768a636bfc02dc029d63ebb9.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1029"/></figure><p>they are <i><b>S O</b></i> cute</p>
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Slug: 3-1930-for-the-prompts
Reblog key: z7MKlIn7
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_461446536?617630330647642112
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>3, 19,30 for the Prompts &#128527;&#9786;&#65039;</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_461446536?617630330647642112">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
Tags: 

Post id: 617657014559096832
Date: 2020-05-09 17:00:31 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/617657014559096832/what-about-a-little-fic-where-eddie-and-richie
Slug: what-about-a-little-fic-where-eddie-and-richie
Reblog key: VfyLWlDC
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/617642616081760256/what-about-a-little-fic-where-eddie-and-richie
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>What about a little fic where Eddie and Richie promise to each other as young teens that if they&rsquo;re still virgins by the time they go to college they&rsquo;ll lose it to each other </p>
Answer: <p>NSFW! (also long, this got long) </p><p>“There’s no way I’m not getting laid before we go into the great beyond.” Richie said, flipping over in the too small hammock to face Eddie. “I mean look at me.” He gestured at himself and Eddie held back a snort.</p><p>“My point exactly.” He jabbed Richie’s side, making him squirm and the hammock sway dangerously. “Also the great beyond is death, not college.”</p><p>“Whatever.” Richie fell back, staring up at the ceiling of their clubhouse. “You know what I mean. I’ll get tail before I leave Derry.”</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/617642616081760256/what-about-a-little-fic-where-eddie-and-richie">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 617296053263335424
Date: 2020-05-05 17:23:11 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/617296053263335424/i-dont-think-its-too-much-to-ask-that-fanfiction
Slug: i-dont-think-its-too-much-to-ask-that-fanfiction
Reblog key: i3rIDPxY
Reblog url: https://lmfaogoodbye.tumblr.com/post/617295319756095488/i-dont-think-its-too-much-to-ask-that-fanfiction
Reblog name: lmfaogoodbye
Question: I don't think it's too much to ask that fanfiction writers finish the fanfics that they have already started before posting new ones. Readers invest time and energy into keeping up with works, so it's kind of disrespectful to ignore that and start writing something else.
Answer: <p>guess you’re gonna be really pissed off when I start posting a third wip for kinktober in two days, huh?</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 617212349939597312
Date: 2020-05-04 19:12:45 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/617212349939597312/hi-would-you-be-able-to-draw-some-funny
Slug: hi-would-you-be-able-to-draw-some-funny
Reblog key: T4fsj1iE
Reblog url: https://thewordsleep.tumblr.com/post/617210741331738624/hi-would-you-be-able-to-draw-some-funny
Reblog name: thewordsleep
Question: <p>Hi!!!!!! Would you be able to draw some funny Reddie?? </p>
Answer: <p>ive been meaning to draw something for reddie for a while and i was looking at this meme when i got the request so here you go!!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1646"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1a624fce49e28ad3bb8a126ef88d9947/98dd196d7f1036b1-31/s640x960/5bde84a5a7ba2f1d8b13483dc507a4d4597490c3.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1646"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 617115827037159424
Date: 2020-05-03 17:38:34 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/617115827037159424/please-continue-the-hogwarts-au-it-was-so-good
Slug: please-continue-the-hogwarts-au-it-was-so-good
Reblog key: cd3nLugx
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/617112500001996800/please-continue-the-hogwarts-au-it-was-so-good
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>PLEASE CONTINUE THE HOGWARTS AU, IT WAS SO GOOD!!</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/617112500001996800/please-continue-the-hogwarts-au-it-was-so-good">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
Tags: 

Post id: 617074808632623104
Date: 2020-05-03 06:46:36 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/617074808632623104/eddie-thinking-that-richie-is-a-bad-boy-is-great
Slug: eddie-thinking-that-richie-is-a-bad-boy-is-great
Reblog key: EhCyjSsQ
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/617074361838534656/eddie-thinking-that-richie-is-a-bad-boy-is-great
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: <p>Eddie thinking that Richie is a bad boy is great and all, but consider the following &mdash; Eddie ALSO trying to be a &lsquo;bad boy&rsquo; in order to impress Richie. One day he tries wearing shades so Richie will think he&rsquo;s cool, but he doesn&rsquo;t own any, so he has to borrow a pair from his mum. The rest of the losers are quietly like &lsquo;Why is Eddie wearing lady&rsquo;s sunglasses :/&lsquo; but Richie is all &ldquo;VERY nice, Kaspbrak! Didn&rsquo;t know you had it in you.&rdquo; And Eddie is just &#128526;</p>
Answer: <p>Ohhhh, this is adorable and very in character imo! But little does he know, Richie is impressed by <i>everything</i> Eddie does, no matter how cool or uncool it is 😎</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 617034782102142976
Date: 2020-05-02 20:10:24 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/617034782102142976/fredrick-the-frog-is-friends-with-marutin-the
Slug: fredrick-the-frog-is-friends-with-marutin-the
Reblog key: uonM4V4q
Reblog url: https://willowthewispp.tumblr.com/post/616228246692020224/fredrick-the-frog-is-friends-with-marutin-the
Reblog name: willowthewispp
Question: <p>fredrick the frog is friends with marutin the turtle</p>
Answer: <p>oh wow you are so right. IN FACT, I did some research, and it turns out Stephen King had the story all wrong! This is what ACTUALLY happened in Derry that summer:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c8a6382704ab3056dce6fb49503c230c/e9ffcc49958a350e-de/s640x960/8d540ee29c01394e662337072f757e754a1b47c3.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a79ee332028aa3ebca3d93c0090e4585/e9ffcc49958a350e-e5/s640x960/2519fe88ed1ec71d84f8b2d602215d7537353aef.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1c1b65763991180f83b8b59b351ef7aa/e9ffcc49958a350e-87/s640x960/229cfff71b0dd85f95b6c73cd7c46c1a66fcdf64.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/536b3ed847b24217dc05183a02685252/e9ffcc49958a350e-95/s640x960/a221d15c2679686cdf9f7aa5884c8c0ee701424d.jpg" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 616933345222377472
Date: 2020-05-01 17:18:06 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/616933345222377472/backwards
Slug: backwards
Reblog key: kFeXxIqB
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/616927554101772288/backwards
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>Backwards</p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/616927554101772288/backwards">Keep reading</a></p>
Answer: 
Tags: I don't know why but this gave me a nostalgic feeling

Post id: 616860662613917696
Date: 2020-04-30 22:02:50 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/616860662613917696/eight-nine-hundred-followers
Slug: eight-nine-hundred-followers
Reblog key: HojKZiau
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>Eight-nine hundred followers?</p>
Answer: <p>way way way less than that </p>
Tags: 😳

Post id: 616676793542410240
Date: 2020-04-28 21:20:19 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/616676793542410240/richie-accidentally-burps-into-eddies-mouth-while
Slug: richie-accidentally-burps-into-eddies-mouth-while
Reblog key: C9RKT7ET
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/616674916652269568/richie-accidentally-burps-into-eddies-mouth-while
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: richie accidentally burps into eddies mouth while theyre making out and eddie doesnt talk to him for three days 
Answer: <p>IM WHEEZING</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 616493790508777472
Date: 2020-04-26 20:51:34 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/616493790508777472/eddie-and-richie-old-baby-gays-first-gay
Slug: eddie-and-richie-old-baby-gays-first-gay
Reblog key: 4fkNHg7U
Reblog url: https://thewordsleep.tumblr.com/post/616492861091971072/eddie-and-richie-old-baby-gays-first-gay
Reblog name: thewordsleep
Question: <p>Eddie and Richie - old baby gays first gay bar/drag night. &#129335;&zwj;&#9794;&#65039; being queer ain&rsquo;t all doom and gloom and rural maine yknow.</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3984" data-orig-width="2988"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5e0a195b660f1c9391d62b07f080cb36/b1be43f77e2ace12-20/s640x960/3bdfccf0f43c573b8feb9c2de7cf26c294eb47e0.jpg" data-orig-height="3984" data-orig-width="2988"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3984" data-orig-width="2988"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/377250befdcca5aea723938114a23208/b1be43f77e2ace12-78/s640x960/27cca0fb2d7194afc93c46c67988ca0a7f36e121.jpg" data-orig-height="3984" data-orig-width="2988"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3984" data-orig-width="2988"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/34ec6f9d1c98682e82e9c76de861c5cd/b1be43f77e2ace12-c1/s640x960/ca792c878714216d84daa0c8ab263d4651a497ee.jpg" data-orig-height="3984" data-orig-width="2988"/></figure></div><p>Perfect </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 616488424879357952
Date: 2020-04-26 19:26:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/616488424879357952/can-you-do-a-reddie-secret-admirer-one-shot-ive
Slug: can-you-do-a-reddie-secret-admirer-one-shot-ive
Reblog key: 1ZoKVewO
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/616487904949288960/can-you-do-a-reddie-secret-admirer-one-shot-ive
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: <p>Can you do a reddie secret admirer one shot? I&rsquo;ve been starved for one and I love your work </p>
Answer: <p>“Gimme, let me see that,” Bev moved forward and ripped the note out of Eddie’s hands, bringing it up to her face to read what it said. “This is some adorable stuff, Eddie. Do you have any idea who it might be?” She passed the note back to him before leaning against Ben. All of the Losers were gathered in the clubhouse, hanging out post school to regenerate. </p><p>Eddie shook his head, “I really have no idea. I don’t know anyone who might be able to write nice notes like this and I also have no clue who would&hellip;put this much effort into something like this for me.” He shrugged, slipping the note back and forth between his fingers. “It’s probably a joke, anyway. One day they’ll reveal themselves and it’ll be this huge joke.”</p><p>It was that sentence that made Richie perk up from the hammock, the comic he was reading falling into his lap, “Woah, Eds. You don’t know that. This person might genuinely be into you. We can also collectively agree that it’s a guy? No girl would be able to write shit like that.”</p><p>“Exactly, that’s exactly why I know this whole thing is a huge joke!” Eddie snapped, whipping his head around to Richie. “The last thing I need is for you to start&hellip;making fun of me for this. Sometimes your jokes are well timed and appreciated and other times, like now, everyone would just prefer it if you kept your mouth shut.” Around him, the loser&rsquo;s jaws dropped but none of them said anything as Eddie grabbed his stuff and left the clubhouse, the note scrunched up in his hand. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/616487904949288960/can-you-do-a-reddie-secret-admirer-one-shot-ive">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 616083634645041152
Date: 2020-04-22 08:12:19 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/616083634645041152/can-you-draw-richie-in-like-mike-hanlons-or
Slug: can-you-draw-richie-in-like-mike-hanlons-or
Reblog key: Qc9RvM9O
Reblog url: https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/616073444977672192/can-you-draw-richie-in-like-mike-hanlons-or
Reblog name: eddieeatsass
Question: Can you draw Richie in like mike (Hanlon)’s or Stan’s over sized sweatshirt
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1473" data-orig-width="881"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5876bae004cea4e35688fcd0d770e99a/tumblr_inline_pi0czcSr9A1uaqru9_1280.png" data-orig-height="1473" data-orig-width="881"/></figure><p>they want their clothes back, Richie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 615757702830899200
Date: 2020-04-18 17:51:46 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/615757702830899200/em-the-idea-of-eddie-and-richie-having-sex-before
Slug: em-the-idea-of-eddie-and-richie-having-sex-before
Reblog key: C05gNdoi
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/615757185024147456/em-the-idea-of-eddie-and-richie-having-sex-before
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: <p>EM the idea of eddie and richie having sex before theyre officially dating or even before theyve entertained the thought drives me wild idk what it is about it that makes me go &#129397;</p>
Answer: <p>LISTEN i’m a slut for pining and yearning so like. richie and eddie somehow stumbling into a casual sex arrangement while they’re both in love with each other is so. mwah. neither of them think it’s anything more than two best friends helping each other out (because they’re dumb as hell let’s be real) but every night each of them go to their separate beds and go <i>what would happen if i asked him to date me? nah, he would have brought it up by now.</i></p><p>and then they get to feel how much of a DIFFERENCE it makes in their sex once they do get together because now they can show their love openly, they can be completely vulnerable with each other. and it makes everything so much better because it isn’t just for an orgasm anymore, there’s an added layer of emotion there. plus once they’re done, they get to sleep in the same bed :)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 616212257669562368
Date: 2020-04-23 18:16:43 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/616212257669562368/may-i-formally-prompt-you-reddie-having-a-serious
Slug: may-i-formally-prompt-you-reddie-having-a-serious
Reblog key: 0ADd7dQs
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/616211965584474112/may-i-formally-prompt-you-reddie-having-a-serious
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>May I formally prompt you: Reddie having a serious fight and (temporarily) breaking up, but then realising they just can&rsquo;t be without each other? &#129402;</p>
Answer: <p>Eddie was trying to convince his hair to sit the right way when the doorbell rang. He took one last look in the mirror and decided it was good enough. Tom wouldn’t care. Probably. Eddie wasn’t really sure. It was only their second date together and Eddie was trying to convince himself to fall for the guy. On paper he was perfect, kind and soft spoken, willing to take things slow and never called Eddie any nicknames. </p><p>Yea, perfect.</p><p>“I thought we were meeting at the restaurant!” Eddie called as he walked over to the door. No response. “Tom? I’m not quite ready.” </p><p>But when he opened it wasn’t Tom. It was Richie, looking nervous and guilty. </p><p>“Surprise.” Richie said, doing sad jazz hands. </p><p><a class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more" href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/616211965584474112/may-i-formally-prompt-you-reddie-having-a-serious">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 615646235945287680
Date: 2020-04-17 12:20:03 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/615646235945287680/what-is-the-fluffiest-dino-you-can-draw-d
Slug: what-is-the-fluffiest-dino-you-can-draw-d
Reblog key: tvHVCQau
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615646047321079808/what-is-the-fluffiest-dino-you-can-draw-d
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: <p>What is the fluffiest dino you can draw? :D</p>
Answer: <p>here u go.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8978ffd1a90453764ee15a0cef42ba26/a573e9856b0fb943-66/s1280x1920/85b907383d3daca8753f2caa3a120f81cf6bd8c1.jpg" data-orig-height="900" data-orig-width="1200" data-media-key="8978ffd1a90453764ee15a0cef42ba26:a573e9856b0fb943-66"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 615583906198077440
Date: 2020-04-16 19:49:20 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/615583906198077440/what-if-i-never-see-you-again-im-planning-on
Slug: what-if-i-never-see-you-again-im-planning-on
Reblog key: fUNJHPGK
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615581327911272448/what-if-i-never-see-you-again-im-planning-on
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: "What if I never see you again?" "I'm planning on that, actually." As a prompt? :)
Answer: <p>Richie had slipped away, following the instructions on the slip of paper that had been shoved under his door. He had recognized Eddie’s handwriting, telling him to meet under their favorite tree at midnight. </p>
<p>Even though their rendezvous weren’t uncommon this one felt different. Usually Richie reached out to Eddie, passing a note to a trusted servant or friend. It was rare for Eddie to contact him because it was harder for him to get notes out. Eddie’s mother kept a close eye on him and there was very little that Eddie could do without her noticing. Luckily, Richie always seemed to be on the top of that list.</p>
<p>He lit up when he saw that other man, bundled up in his coat and pacing in front of the tree. Richie ran to Eddie, picking him up and planning to kiss him senseless but the expression on Eddie’s face made him pause.</p>
<p>“What’s wrong?” Richie asked, putting him down. Eddie looked like he’d been crying, his eyes were red and there were tear streaks on his face.</p>
<p>“I-” Eddie’s voice warbled and he took a second, inhaling and exhaling deeply. “I can’t do this anymore.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615581327911272448/what-if-i-never-see-you-again-im-planning-on" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 615539205540560896
Date: 2020-04-16 07:58:51 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/615539205540560896/okay-i-have-a-prompt-boo-boo-richie-convinces
Slug: okay-i-have-a-prompt-boo-boo-richie-convinces
Reblog key: gHcVodc4
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615399989737373697/okay-i-have-a-prompt-boo-boo-richie-convinces
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Okay I have a prompt boo boo 😂😂 Richie convinces his bestest friend in the whole world (Eddie of course) to sneak out on their college campus for a night swim.. which turns into skinny dipping.. which leads into other things 👀
Answer: <p>This got SO LONG. I love your prompts, they’re all brilliant <br/></p>
<p><b>NSFW </b><br/></p>
<p>“Eds! Eds Eds Eds Eds Eds-”</p>
<p>“What the fuck.” Eddie woke up to persistent knocking and his name being annoyingly repeated over and over. He rolled to the side of his bed, groaning when he saw that it was 3am. </p>
<p>Rubbing his eyes he stood, going to his door and opening it. On the other side was Richie, who, annoyingly, didn’t look tired at all.</p>
<p>“Eduardo! My favorite musketeer!” Richie grinned at him and Eddie glared back.</p>
<p>“What are you doing here?” He asked, leaning against the door frame and yawning widely. </p>
<p>“Couldn’t sleep. Thought maybe you couldn’t either.” Richie replied, slipping into Eddie’s room.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615399989737373697/okay-i-have-a-prompt-boo-boo-richie-convinces" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 615538285733920768
Date: 2020-04-16 07:44:13 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/615538285733920768/the-losers-are-at-some-souvenir-store-for-whatever
Slug: the-losers-are-at-some-souvenir-store-for-whatever
Reblog key: dVmnYmon
Reblog url: https://bitchierrichie.tumblr.com/post/615518961809965056/the-losers-are-at-some-souvenir-store-for-whatever
Reblog name: bitchierrichie
Question: The Losers are at some souvenir store for whatever reason and Richie is dicking around and picks up a cowboy hat and places it on his head and tips it at Eddie and Eddie feels Awakened.
Answer: <p>anon I love this concept and I love that it works for kid reddie and adult reddie at the same time. Like for kid reddie we have Richie doing a terrible cowboy impression, noticing that Eddie gets gigglier than usual then deciding he needs to do everything in his power to make Eddie smile like that again. For adult reddie, we have Richie tipping his hat and doing a solid pretty good impression of a cowboy by introducing himself as Salt-Of-the-Earth Cattle Rancher Dick Tozier and Eddie immediately being like HGHGHGHGHHHH I CAN’T <i>NOT</i> FUCK HIM</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 615450119226212352
Date: 2020-04-15 08:22:51 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/615450119226212352/okay-and-hear-me-out-reddie-getting-married
Slug: okay-and-hear-me-out-reddie-getting-married
Reblog key: FR1eEcjx
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/615436078013366272/okay-and-hear-me-out-reddie-getting-married
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: <p>Okay and HEAR ME OUT... reddie getting married young </p>
Answer: <p>THATS ALSKDKJD MY FAVORITE AU (au?? Trope?? Idk) </p><p>So basically I imagine Richie and Eddie living in Derry and dating when they’re in high school but they’re trying really hard to keep it a secret because uhh it’s Derry and Sonia left her morals back in the 50s :/ but basically they’re desperately in love and they’re in college at this point (well, Eddie is. He started in their local community college because of Sonia and Richie stayed with him and decided to take a year off of school&hellip; which is code for “I’m not going if Eddie isn’t going”). </p><p>They really can’t see each other being with anybody else so one night Richie is like “hey&hellip; what if we said fuck it and got married?” And Eddie thinks he’s kidding at first, but Richie is quickly like “no babe I’m not joking. Let’s get married- tonight.” </p><p>Eddie thinks he’s insane at first and throws every logical reason at him why it’s a horrible idea (“I’m only 19! And you’re only 18- neither of us have stable jobs and this is fucking Derry! I’m not even done with college yet!”) and Richie somehow has the perfect answer to it all (“baby, we started dating at 14- our ages are already weird enough, you know we both have savings accounts from both of our parents and any college will take us with our old grades&hellip; and Derry never stopped us before”).</p><p>So&hellip; Richie and Eddie drive out of Derry that night to the next city over and get married in court. In the following month they apply to NYU and both get in because those grades 👀👀 and leave Derry behind- never regretting their decision for a second. </p>
Tags: 
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Question: 112 and 99 for smut prompts
Answer: <p>Have an old smut prompt that I finally finished last night!</p>
<p><b>“What are you doing in my bed?!” &amp; “I know they’re just stuffed animals but doesn’t it feel weird? It’ like they’re watching us.”</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/56704864">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p><i>NSFW</i></p>
<p>“Eds? Eddie! Eduardo, are you home?“ </p>
<p>Eddie groaned into his pillow, annoyed at being pulled from sleep by Richie’s loud voice. He was about to yell back at him to <i>shut the fuck up</i> so he could keep sleeping when he realized something was wrong. </p>
<p>If only his sleepy brain could remember what⎯ </p>
<p>“Come on Eds, where is my welcome home party?”</p>
<p>Oh, right.</p>
<p>Richie wasn’t supposed to be home at all. </p>
<p>Not until tomorrow anyway when he was due to return from visiting his grandparents. He wasn’t supposed to be home<i> right now</i>, when he could see Eddie sleeping in <i>his </i>room, in <i>his </i>bed and wearing one of <i>his </i>sweaters because Eddie was a pathetic loser who missed his best friend slash roommate slash guy he had been in love with for years and who had trouble sleeping without being able to hear Richie snoring loudly through the thin walls of their apartment.</p>
<p>“What the fuck is he doing here?” Eddie muttered, suddenly feeling wide awake. He was trying to free himself from the blankets and flee to his room when the door swung open. </p>
<p>Richie froze in the doorway probably thinking for a moment that he had just walked into Eddie’s room instead of his own.</p>
<p>When he realized that wasn’t the case, he beamed at Eddie. “There you are! I thought you weren’t home, which would’ve fucking sucked because I only got an earlier flight to hang out with you, and wait⎯ <b>what are you doing in my bed?!</b>” Richie said, all in one breath. He cocked his head to the side, studying Eddie. “And is that my hoodie?”</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/615342775300456448/112-and-99-for-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Applesauce
Answer: <h2><b>Thirty Minute Challenge</b></h2>
<p><b>word: </b><i>applesauce</i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>1,264</i><br/><b>time:</b> <i>19:20 - 19:50</i></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>Eddie kept his head down as he walked into the school, his hands holding the straps of his backpack tight, weaving in and out of the throngs of students who were hanging out by their lockers waiting for the bell to ring. It was his first day of Derry High School, having just moved there with his dad after his parent’s nasty divorce. Of course, she had tried to obtain full custody, but the court sided with his dad once the information about her giving him placebos came to light.</p>
<p>Before, he had lived in New York, a busy city where he had no idea who any of his neighbours were. Now, he was living in a small town where everyone said hello to one another in the street and no secrets were kept. Not a single one. His dad had grown up here, and his parents had left them their house, which was where the two of them moved in to. It was nice, decent sized and it felt more like a home than the apartment in New York the three of them had shared. </p>
<p>Yet, even through all of the move and the divorce and the custody case, the most terrifying thing about all of this, to Eddie, was starting a new school. He walked up to the main office, knocking on the glass window to get the receptionists attention. She smiled and pulled the glass open, looking across at him. “How can I help you?”</p>
<p>Eddie held out the letter his dad had received from the school, passing it to the lady. “I’m Eddie Kaspbrak. Today is my first day.”</p>
<p>A look of recognition passed over the lady’s face and she nodded her head, passing him a new sheet of paper over the counter. “Of course you are, we’ve been expecting you. This is your class schedule as well as a map of the school. It’s rather small though so you won’t get lost. I’ll take you to the first class and there’ll be plenty of students who will help you to your other classes.” She moved to the door and met him on the other side, just as the bell rang. They walked down the corridor and stopped outside of a locker. “This is yours.”</p>
<p>Eddie watched as she passed him the combination and he unlocked the locker, placing his lunch and other items into the safe place and locking it once more. She lead him further down the corridor and stopped outside another classroom filled with student’s. “Is this my class?” He asked and she nodded, knocking on the door and walking in with him.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/611434012499722240/applesauce" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 4 with reddie?
Answer: <p>4. Teacher/Single Parent AU</p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>Richie had been an elementary school teacher for five years now and he had had his fair share of crazy kids and kids who were absolutely amazing. Yet, none of them quite stood out to him in the way that Lacey Kaspbrak did. She was a spunky, yet shy little girl who was also very smart and could learn something on the spot. She was always willing to learn new things, even if she didn’t understand at first, which Richie was in awe of. Lacey wouldn’t give up easily. </p>
<p>One of the things that Richie absolutely hated though, was the way Lacey was bullied. He had reported it many times, even spoken to the youngster privately about coming to him if she felt unsafe, but she never did. Richie knew it was because the girls who were tormenting her were threatening to make things worse if she ratted on them. </p>
<p>He had even tried to catch them out in the act, but was either too slow, too fast or there wasn’t enough evidence to report the incident. It was all very frustrating, as they were eight years old. No eight year old should be bullying, or getting bullied, it was as simple as that. </p>
<p>When the first parent/teacher conference rolled around, Richie was more than ready to discuss the incidents with Lacey’s parents, to ask if they had noticed anything at home or if Lacey had mentioned anything to them about troubles at school. He had all the paperwork sat out of his desk when the door knocked and a man, no older than him, walked in. He looked rather flushed in the face and the first thing that came to Richie’s mind when he got a proper look was; Fuck, that man is cute! Cute, cute, cute!</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/612505797227872256/4-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie 38?
Answer: <p><b>38. “Why haven’t you kissed me yet?” - </b><i>feat. figure skater Eddie and ice hockey player Richie. </i></p>
<p><i>* * * * *</i></p>
<p>As the music poured through the speakers, Eddie focused on his movements as he skated across the ice, twirling and jumping when the routine called for it. Ever since he was little, being on the ice had been his dream. He had grown up watching the skaters on the TV, begging his mother and father to enrol him in classes, which they eventually did. Now, sixteen years later he was twenty one and heading straight for the Olympics. </p>
<p>That is, if he could master the damn double axel jump. </p>
<p>It wasn’t that he couldn;t do the jump, because he could just fine. It was the landing that he was having difficulty with, with every attempt it was a stumble or an ungraceful landing, which was beginning to annoy the hell out of his mother. She wasn’t even his coach, but because she was the one paying for his lessons and rink time, she believed her opinion overruled everyone else’s, even his coach’s.</p>
<p>“Edward, for goodness sake, I’m not paying for you skate like a hippopotamus! I pay for you to skate like a swan, glide across the ice, land as though it’s no effort at all! You’ll never qualify for the Olympics skating like that!” His mother screamed through the auditorium and Eddie came to a halt on the side of the rink, breathing heavily. </p>
<p>He looked up at his mother, who was red in the face next to his horrified coach. Normally, his mother kept her more…insulting comments to when it was just him and her in the rink, but sometimes she couldn’t help herself. His coach, Maggie Tozier, whipped her head around to face Sonia, a scowl on her face. “Mrs Kasprak, if you are going to treat my skater like that I’m going to have to ask you to leave.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190864098546/reddie-38" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: maybe a kid/domestic fic for reddie please!? you're an angel
Answer: <p><i>(not the kind of domestic you were looking for, but I hope you like it anyway! Also some amazing losers friendship!)</i></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>“Edward Kaspbrak please report to the principal’s office immediately.”</p>
<p>As the words were spoken over the intercom everyone in Eddie’s AP Algebra class turned around to face him. His eyes were wide and cheeks burning red with embarrassment. Why did he need to go to the principal’s office? He hadn’t done anything wrong, he never did anything wrong. Unless one of his friends had done something and needed him there for support. Slowly, he slipped out of his seat and packed up his stuff, apologising to his teacher as he left the classroom to head to the office. </p>
<p>It was probably Richie, he’d most likely done something stupid…again and needed his boyfriend to bail him out. Eddie was just a sucker who never could deny Richie anything. </p>
<p>However, when he arrived at the office, there was no Richie in sight, just the principal and the school counselor waiting for him in the doorway. Eddie’s heart leapt into his throat and he slowly walked into the office, letting them close the door behind him as he took a seat. </p>
<p>“What did I do?” Eddie asked quietly, looking at his fingers as they weaved together. His leg bounced, a sign of nerves. “If I have forgotten to do anything I promise that I’ll make sure I never do it again. Please just don’t call my mom.” The last thing he needed was for the school to call his mother and have her come in all in a rage, making a scene.</p>
<p>The principal shook his head, “Eddie, you aren’t in trouble. We just wanted to sit you down and talk to you about the college application you handed in to Mrs Berkley for checking.” He explained. That made Eddie calm down for a whole minute, as he realised there must be a problem with it. “We don’t know how to say this Eddie, but there is a very rare chance you’ll be accepted into any of your chosen colleges based on the application you submitted.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/615313362776145920/maybe-a-kiddomestic-fic-for-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: "Why are you starring at me like that?" with reddie please?
Answer: <p>Richie knew something was different the moment he woke up, though it took him a second to figure out why. The room was familiar, a hotel room that hadn’t been updated since the early 80′s, an old TV and dated, thread worn rug. Then he realized where he was. </p>
<p>The townhouse. Richie was back in Derry. </p>
<p>He had gone to sleep in Chicago, alone in his condo with a bottle of whiskey and his thoughts. But he woke up here. Quickly, Richie grabbed his phone, checking the date. Three weeks ago. The day Eddie died. </p>
<p>What the fuck was going on?</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615213925839077376/why-are-you-starring-at-me-like-that-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Part 2 for the “I can’t do anything right.” + “Please don't cry” prompt?
Answer: <p>Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/613407021257097216/i-cant-do-anything-right-please-dont-cry">here </a><br/></p>
<p>Eddie always found it hard to let other people take care of him. He’d been babied so much by his mother that now allowing others to help felt like weakness. In the years since he’d moved out he’d tried to get over it, he really had, but some things were hard to unlearn.</p>
<p>The one person he’d never had issues accepting help from was Richie. Richie never made him feel like it was hand out or that he was less for needing it. Richie genuinely wanted to help and Eddie had always appreciated it. </p>
<p>Like now. Eddie had showered and was wearing Richie’s clothes, curled up on the Tozier’s couch while Richie made him soup. He’d said hello’s to Richie’s parents, both of them saying how wonderful it was to see him but wishing it was better circumstances. They offered to help however they could and then left, seeming to know that the two of them would want to be alone. Eddie appreciated it. He still felt like he was in shock, everything was raw and confusing. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/615034288848748544/part-2-for-the-i-cant-do-anything-right" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 41 and stozier w/richie dom??
Answer: <p><b>*NSFW AHEAD*</b></p>
<p>“Oh baby, you look so pretty on your knees like this.”<br/></p>
<p>Stan whined at the praise from his partner as the man towered over him, long fingers tilting his chin up to where his gaze met Richie’s piercing blue eyes. They were usually a bright blue, but now, moments like this, they were dulled down to a darker blue, one that was hungrier and full of lust. It made Stan ache down to his core. He was painfully hard and no amount of shifting or grinding was going to give him the friction he so craved. </p>
<p>Richie clicked his tongue slowly, tsking Stan for the forbidden action. He knew better than to do anything without Richie’s permission. Sometimes though, he liked to walk that line, find out how close he could get to it before getting in trouble; that was how he ended up in his current position, on his knees, with his arms tied behind his back, and Richie’s cock buried down his throat. It had started off as an innocent enough blowjob, then quickly graduated to their current position. After years together, Richie could read him like an open book and knew just what he needed.</p>
<p>“You better behave, otherwise I’m not gonna let you come.”</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/614707161131532288/41-and-stozier-wrichie-dom" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: can you write a nsfw au where reddie are fighting then it turns into angry sex pls 🥺
Answer: <p>i got a little too invested in the argument so this is almost 2k. whoops!</p>
<p><a href="http://ko-fi.com/sunxcherries" target="_blank">ko-fi</a> | <a href="http://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">send me reddie prompts (sfw or nsfw!)</a></p>
<p>—</p>
<p>When Eddie shows up to his Richie’s apartment unannounced, he isn’t expecting him to actually open the door.</p>
<p>“Eddie,” Richie says coldly, blocking the entrance with his body so Eddie can’t get in. His eyes look a little red, but Eddie can’t tell if it’s just the lighting or maybe a figment of his imagination. “What do you want?”</p>
<p>“I left a shirt here,” he responds, standing awkwardly with his hands in his jacket pockets.</p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/190319716186/can-you-write-a-nsfw-au-where-reddie-are-fighting" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: pls may i request one happy eddie boy tyvm x
Answer: <p>Of course!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1327"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/002f422bd415c7f6796bf5924dd4ac54/c7b677712511a765-8a/s540x810/37229f06a16b01200190c201738bf8add1e1bebe.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1327" data-media-key="002f422bd415c7f6796bf5924dd4ac54:c7b677712511a765-8a" alt="image"/></figure>
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Question: <p>Idk how you feel about the ship but stan/bev kiss prompt #4 (only if you're comfortable with it! Thanks!)</p>
Answer: <p>A kiss …where it hurts.</p><p>(i made this platonic if that&rsquo;s alright!)</p><p><br/></p><p>Stans head was hurting. It always hurt nowadays. But never this much&hellip; not since that day.</p><p><br/></p><p>He hadn&rsquo;t replied to anyone&rsquo;s texts, asking where he was or if he was ok. His parents hadn&rsquo;t come up to ask if he was ok or wanted something to eat. They didn&rsquo;t care&hellip; they never cared. Only cared about his image. How to &ldquo;be proper, Stanley. Back straight, chin up.&rdquo; or maybe &ldquo;Don&rsquo;t forget to study, you can&rsquo;t waste your time with your&hellip; friends.&rdquo;</p><p>It was always replied with, &ldquo;Yes, father.&rdquo;</p><p><br/></p><p>His parents hadn&rsquo;t come up, but he heard the doorbell go off and hoped whoever it was, that&rsquo;s they would go away.</p><p><br/></p><p>Footsteps traveled up the stairs and a knock soon came at his door.</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;Go away!&rdquo; He yelled at the door, turning his body away.</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;Stanley, if you don&rsquo;t open the door, I will.&rdquo; A female voice said through the door. Beverly.</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan sighed and sat up, going to the door and opening it up.</p><p><br/></p><p>Beverly was met with a red eyed Stan. He had been crying and from a glance to his bedside table, she say ice, water and noise canceling headphones. All the things Stan needed when he had a headache.</p><p><br/></p><p>Bev frowned when she saw Stan, &ldquo;Oh, honey. Come here.&rdquo; She opened her arms out and Stan threw himself into her arms.</p><p><br/></p><p>He cried and sniffled, mumbling, &ldquo;It hurts.&rdquo;</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;I know, baby. C'mon, let&rsquo;s get you back to bed.&rdquo; Bev guided Stan back to his bed where he lied down and she sat next to him.</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;Is it something or just hurts?&rdquo; Bev asked softly.</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;Both&hellip;&rdquo; Stan mumbled again. He closed his eyes and covered his face with his hands. &ldquo;Just memories and headaches making things&hellip; ten times worse.&rdquo; He sniffed.</p><p><br/></p><p>Bev hummed and nodded, running a hand through Stans hair, &ldquo;I understand. I&rsquo;ve got you. We all got you. We love you, Stan.&rdquo;</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;Love you too, Bev.&rdquo; Stan sniffed more.</p><p><br/></p><p>Bev bent down and pressed a soft kiss to Stans head, right under his scars from&hellip; It.</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan took a shaky breath, &ldquo;Thank you.&rdquo;</p><p><br/></p><p>&ldquo;We&rsquo;ve got you, Stan.&rdquo;</p><p><br/></p><p>They&rsquo;ve got me.</p>
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Question: <p>For the kids prompts, Can you do 45 and Reddie?</p>
Answer: <p>Hi Nonnie! Of course, I’m happy to fill 45. Thanks so much for the ask 😊 hope you like it ♥️</p><p><b>45) Kisses exchanged as they move around, hitting the edges of tables or nearly tripping over things on the floor before making it to the sofa, or bed.</b></p><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F23483587&amp;t=OTgxMjJhNmI4NDk2NmQyZmMxOWExYzNmYjNlYmY5MzliOWE3Y2E5YSxjNjE2ZjlmYzUzYTgwYjdiNTZkNDhiNTlhMTc3ZWI4Y2M2MDQ1ZTUy">Fuck Fight Club and Pretty Woman too </a></h2><p>“You wanna fill me in on why you’ve been a grade-A asshole all night, Eddie?”</p><p>Richie was pissed. More pissed than Eddie could ever remember him being.</p><p>And it was all his fault.</p><p>Not that he’d admit it</p><p>He took his time hanging up his coat, staring doggedly at it and ignoring Richie’s piercing gaze burning a hole into the side of his head.</p><p>“I don’t know what you’re—</p><p>“Oh cut the crap, Kaspbrak, you know exactly what I’m talking about,” Richie practically growled, shirking off his jacket, draping it over the couch and throwing his keys onto the coffee table instead of the key holder in the exact way he knew drove Eddie up the wall.</p><p>Eddie did in fact know what he was talking about. His sour mood had not gone unnoticed among some of Richie’s associates the entire latter half of the evening. It hung over him like a dark cloud as he grew quiet and withdrawn, excluding when he threw more than a few barbed comments at one of the particularly obnoxious attendees.</p><p>But Eddie was never the type to give in this early on in an argument. Well, unless it was against his ex-wife back when they were miserably married and he just gave her her way to avoid having to talk for long periods of time. With his best friend/roommate, though? He only dug his heels in deeper. Always had. Since the day they met in third grade.</p><p>“No Richie, I don’t know,” he replied through a clenched jaw, snatching up the keys and depositing them in the little dish by the door, where they were meant to go, “why don’t you enlighten me?” </p><p>Richie stormed into the kitchen, wrenching open the fridge door roughly and pulling out a beer, twisting the cap off and angrily guzzling it. </p><p>Eddie watched him, a spike of irritation beginning to form under his skin. </p><p>Richie’s infuriation was infectious. </p><p>“Don’t throw the—”</p><p>The words died in Eddie’s throat as he watched Richie fling the bottle cap towards the garbage can like he did most nights, despite nine times out of ten missing the shot by a mile. </p><p>The cap bounced off the lid and clinked to the floor. </p><p>Eddie saw red. </p><p>“Oh for fuck’s sake, Richie! Why do you always—”</p><p>“Were you jealous?”</p><p>Eddie blinked. </p><p>The atmosphere in the room began to shift. </p><p>Heat rushed up his neck, to his cheeks as Richie tilted his head, an unreadable expression on his face. </p><p>“Why would I be jealous?” Eddie asked, eyes lowered as he bent down to pick up the bottle cap. “You’re entitled to flirt with whoever you want.”</p><p>Richie snorted, and even though Eddie couldn’t see his face, he knew he was rolling his eyes. </p><p>“I wasn’t flirting with him, Eds. He was flirting with me.” </p><p>Eddie’s entire body tensed as he straightened up, shuffling over to the trash can and muttering over his shoulder, “Whatever. It’s not like I’m your boyfriend or something.”</p><p>He could feel Richie’s stare piercing into the back of his head as he continued, “We…we’re just best friends who get each other off, Rich. And that…that can change whenever you want.”</p><p>A beat of silence met those words. </p><p>Eddie refused to turn around. </p><p>“What’s that supposed to mean?” </p><p>He couldn’t decipher anything in Richie’s voice, it sounded almost robotic, but a dart of pain shot through Eddie’s chest, right under his scar anyway as he tried to prepare himself for what he had to say next. </p><p>“It means…” he began as evenly as he could, moving across the kitchen to get a glass, his back still turned, “if you wanna date, or…or fuck other dudes, or whatever…have at it. We’ll…we’ll stop this…” he waves a hand over his shoulder to where he estimated Richie was standing, “arrangement. No questions asked.”</p><p>Because if anything was obvious to Eddie after seeing him flourish tonight, it was that Richie…he deserved more. More than their little arrangement allowed. And Eddie would be damned if he held him back from that for his own selfish reasons. </p><p>Another silence followed his words. He had to turn around sometime. He knew that. </p><p>He managed to delay it just a little longer by walking over to the sink and turning on the faucet, resting his palms on the counter, hunching his shoulders, making no move to fill his glass. The rush of water almost drowned out Richie’s quiet reply, barely above a whisper. </p><p>“Do you wanna stop, Eddie?” </p><p><i>Hell no. </i></p><p>It had all begun three months earlier when Richie accidentally walked in on Eddie ‘punchin’ the upside down clown,’ as Richie so fondly called it. Their eyes had locked, Richie frozen in shock, Eddie in embarrassment. Richie could have hightailed it outta there, they could have brushed it off, marked it down as one of the hazards of being roommates and maybe, after a time, even laughed about it. Instead, Eddie had choked out Richie’s name, his cock still gripped in hand, so impossibly hard as Richie’s eyes began to lower. </p><p>They had just watched each other, breaths ragged as Eddie’s hand began to move, slowly at first, then gradually speeding up, pumping his cock hard, over and over and over, a surge of confidence flowing in him that was fuelled by Richie’s eyes drinking in his every move, until his orgasm started to rake through him, causing him to cry out and begin to come all over his stomach. </p><p>That had lit a fire under Richie, he scrambling over to the bed and dropping to his knees, his giant hand covering Eddie’s, squeezing and moving in time with his jerks. </p><p>“Shit, fuck—Richie,” Eddie gasped, his voice broken as they pulled the last of orgasm from him together. </p><p>“Eds—I—can I…?”</p><p>Eddie had nodded, happy to grant him anything, whatever he could possibly want in that moment. </p><p>Turned out, what Richie had wanted was his mouth around Eddie’s dick. </p><p>Wildly, all Eddie could think as Richie’s head lowered to his lap was how <i>Dick wants my dick. </i></p><p>He almost passed out when the wet heat enveloped him, hissing a little as his over-sensitive nerves tingled. </p><p>“R-Richie, oh my god,” he wheezed, his hand reaching up and clawing at his hair, pulling it tightly through his fingers. </p><p>Richie groaned, the vibration heading straight to Eddie’s cock and causing his back to arch off the bed. </p><p>It was then that Eddie realised three things. </p><p>One, the hand currently buried in Richie’s hair was covered in Eddie’s come, it smeared into his locks in a way that should have had Eddie recoiling in disgust, but instead sent a bolt of arousal through him, despite his exhaustion. Two, Richie’s mouth was ridiculously talented—the type of talented that could get a 41 year old man’s refractory period shaved significantly down—holy shit. Eddie may never call him a Trashmouth ever again after this. And three, Richie was rock hard. His erection pressing into Eddie’s side from where he kneeled along the bed. </p><p>At that revelation, Eddie’s free hand had wandered almost unbeknownst to himself, out to cup Richie through his pants, causing him to jump in surprise, his mouth pulling off Eddie’s dick with a pop that had him shivering. </p><p>They stared at one another, Eddie marvelling at Richie’s plump, crimson-stained lips that had a bead of Eddie’s come gathered in the crease of his mouth. </p><p>A beat passed where their eyes met, they on a knife-edge, the precipice of something unknown. </p><p>Then Eddie squeezed his hand a little tighter, causing Richie’s breath to hitch. </p><p>And the rest…was history. </p><p>It became a regular thing, then. Just them…tending to each other whenever they needed it. Quick hand jobs before Richie had to meet with an exec, sloppy blowjobs to celebrate Eddie’s promotion and Richie’s Netflix deal and one very memorable rim-job on the eve of Eddie’s one year ‘death-day.’ </p><p>They hadn’t talked about it much. But they had unwritten rules. </p><p>One — don’t talk about Fight Club. AKA The Arrangement.™  So no spilling the beans to any of the Losers.  </p><p>Two — don’t talk about Fight Club. Seriously. If the Losers found out they would be un-fucking-bearable and put a screeching halt to the most (and best) sex either of them had had in years. (Maybe ever.)</p><p>Three — no kissing. Eddie had deemed that a step over the line. Which, Richie had easily countered with, “Oh, so you can have my tongue in your ass, but not your mouth? Some logic ya got there, Eds.” But Eddie wouldn’t budge. So Pretty Woman rules it was.</p><p>And Four — no fourth base, going all the way, the whole enchilada, whatever you wanna call it. </p><p>They both agreed that that would definitely be over the line.</p><p>And so, with those firm set of rules alá Fight Club and Pretty Woman in play, Eddie and Richie made it work, it somehow slotting almost seamlessly into their daily lives, their friendship and cohabitation hardly changing at all. </p><p>Until Eddie’s green-eyed monster reared its ugly head, of course. </p><p><i>Except…that isn’t exactly true, is it? You were compromised from the start, asswipe.</i></p><p>Eddie ignored his inner-voice that sounded irritatingly like a thirteen-year-old Trashmouth as he shoved his glass under the water, letting it fill. </p><p>“That Eric guy seemed pretty into you,” he murmured, pivoting from the question as he shut off the faucet, “it would probably be a good idea to uh…call off The Arrangement if you wanted to call that number on your hand.” </p><p>He turned, then. Just in time to see Richie blink in surprise. </p><p>Yeah. Eddie had seen the exact moment the hot, young blond had reached across and playfully tugged on Richie’s hand, scrawling something onto the palm of it. It didn’t take a genius to know what. </p><p>“Eric’s a kid,” Richie snorted as Eddie’s eyes finally met his. </p><p>“He’s 29.” </p><p>“Exactly. He’s a <i>millennial</i>.”</p><p>“Your new fan base is made up of mostly millennials, Richie. And Gen Z’ers,” Eddie rolled his eyes, crossing the kitchen and realising in his haste that he had left his water but was too stubborn to turn back, trudging on towards the living room. </p><p>Only to have his way blocked by the garish, tuxedo T-shirt that Richie had insisted on wearing to his press junket despite Beverly desperately pleading with him no to. In compromise, she had designed him a very sexy faux-leather jacket that highlighted the breadth of his shoulders very nicely.</p><p>Not that Eddie noticed, or anything. </p><p><i>Liar liar pants on—</i></p><p>He slowly raised his gaze, eyebrows furrowing as he saw an enigmatic expression cross Richie’s face.</p><p>“That Ron guy seemed pretty into you.” </p><p>Eddie frowned. </p><p>“You mean Ross?” </p><p>“Whatever,” Richie waved a hand dismissively, his eyes bouncing around the room, “he was flirting up a storm with you at the bar.” </p><p>Eddie snorted, “Ross was just being friendly, Richie. He saw that I was on my own when you were—”</p><p>“He was flirting with you, Eddie. He couldn’t have been more obvious than if he shoved a rose between his teeth and asked you to tango.” </p><p>Eddie’s lips, the traitors, twitched at that. He cleared his throat. </p><p>“I’m pretty sure I know when someone is flirting with me, Richie.” </p><p>“Really?” Richie scoffed, the pitch of his voice climbing as he threw up his hands in exasperation, “see, I don’t think you do, Eds. Fuck, I’ve been flirting with you since 1986 and look where—”</p><p>He cut himself off abruptly, but it was too late. </p><p>Eddie watched as Richie froze, his eyes as wide as saucers behind his glasses. </p><p>His heart began to race. </p><p>“You…what? Rich—”</p><p>“Nothing, forget it,” Richie held up his hands in surrender and that’s when Eddie caught it. </p><p>The remnants of a dark smudge. </p><p>Eric’s phone number. </p><p>Or what used to be his number anyway. </p><p>Eddie’s own hands shot out before he knew what was happening, both grasping the larger hand and tugging it closer.</p><p>“Did you rub it off?” </p><p>He kept his eyes carefully trained on Richie’s palm as he heard his breath hitch. </p><p>“…maybe.” </p><p>“Why?”</p><p>“Because I don’t wanna get ink poisoning—why the fuck do you think, Eddie?”</p><p>His grip tightened around Richie’s fingers as his eyes slowly lifted. </p><p>They stared at one another, the silence ringing loud in the kitchen. </p><p>“I…” Eddie floundered, desperately wracking his brain for some words to form a coherent sentence. </p><p>Don’t get your hopes up, Kaspbrak. You know how that always ends. </p><p>Richie must have taken his hesitance for a dismissal however as he heaved a heavy sigh and began pulling out of his grasp. </p><p>“Forget it, Eds, I’m tired and a little tipsy. I’m just gonna go to—”</p><p>“I was jealous.” </p><p>Richie stilled, his eyes darting back to Eddie’s, his hand still firmly in his grip.</p><p>“You were?” </p><p>Eddie heart hammered against his rib cage so hard he felt it might burst out of his chest Alien-style any second now. </p><p>What the fuck are you doing, dickwad?! This is not a part of The Arrange—</p><p>“Yeah, Richie, I was. Am. Jealous,” he swallowed the lump in his throat, squeezing Richie’s hand tight as he forced himself to continue. “I—that guy was hot and young and I’m not and—”</p><p>Richie closed the space between them, crowding Eddie back against the kitchen counter, bending his knees to catch Eddie’s eye.</p><p>“Eddie, trust me when I say this, man. You were the hottest person in that entire bar tonight.”</p><p>Eddie let out a loud snort, refusing to meet his eye.</p><p>“Yeah righ—”</p><p>Fingers clasped his scared cheek, forcing his head up. </p><p>His breath stuttered at the sheer sincerity in Richie’s eyes. </p><p>“I’m serious, Eds. I could barely take my eyes off you all night. I—all I kept thinking about was getting you home and…” he trailed off, his hand breaking from Eddie’s face to drag down his neck, chest, stomach, to finally rest, feather-light on his belt. </p><p>A bolt of arousal shot through Eddie’s abdomen. </p><p>Along with his mouth, Richie had very, very talented hands too. </p><p>But they were getting off track. </p><p>Shaking his head, Eddie forced his foggy, horny brain back online, stepping around Richie and trying to catch his breath. This was important, he couldn’t get sidelined with the promise of sex. He had known that this was a long time coming, pretty much ever since they started in the first place. </p><p><i>All good things must come to an end. Literally and figuratively…</i></p><p>“We need to call it off, Richie.”</p><p>He watched as Richie’s shoulders sagged, his entire body deflating like a balloon as he drained the last of his beer and shuffled across to the recycling, avoiding Eddie’s eye the entire way. </p><p>“Okay, Eds. If that’s what you want. Consider Fight Club disbanded.” </p><p>There was that almost robotic voice again. Completely void of emotion. So very hard to read. </p><p>“It’s…it’s not what I want,” Eddie found himself admitting before he could think better of it, “but it’s what you need, Rich. What you deserve.”</p><p>Richie whirled around suddenly, brow furrowed, eyes shining bright.</p><p>“What I <i>deserve</i> ? The fuck does that mean?” </p><p>Eddie sighed, not wanting to have to explain himself further but knowing he had to. Shrugging, he ran a hand through his hair, forcing himself to maintain eye-contact.</p><p>“You just…you deserve more than my dry hand-jobs and amateur blow-jobs, man. I—I know when we started this it was a way for us to blow off some steam but…you’re out and proud and deserve so much more than our arrangement. So much more than what I…”</p><p>He trailed off, eyes lowering. </p><p>“I just want what’s best for you, Rich.”</p><p>And it’s not me.</p><p>“Did it ever occur to you that I might already have what’s best for me?” </p><p>Richie didn’t sound robotic, anymore. Now he sounded downright incredulous.</p><p>“Uh—”</p><p>“No, ‘course it didn’t,” he continued, stepping closer, ducking his head to catch Eddie’s eye, “‘cause instead of asking me, you just went ahead and decided you knew what was best for me. But you’re wrong, Eds. So fucking wrong I—I don’t even know where to begin explain—”</p><p>He cut himself off, tilting his head to the ceiling as if asking the heavens for help. Which, for Richie, was really saying something.</p><p><i>Shit.</i></p><p>“Why were you jealous, Eds?” </p><p>Richie’s voice was small, now. Resigned. As if fearful of his answer.</p><p>“Was it—was it that a hot, young blond was flirting with me and not you?” he asked, tilting his head back down from the ceiling and staring straight into his eyes, laser-focussed. </p><p>“Or was it that I was flirting with a hot, young blond and not you?” </p><p>Eddie’s heart leapt into his throat.</p><p>“I thought you weren’t flirting?” he gasped out, biting his bottom lip.</p><p>Richie let out an awful, humourless laugh, his eyes shining in a way that had Eddie’s stomach twisting painfully. </p><p>“Okay. Okay, Eddie,” he held up his hands again, taking several steps backwards, out towards the living room, “I hear you loud and clear. Say no more,” he paused, sounding more resigned than Eddie had ever heard him, lifting his shoulder in a one-armed shrug, “‘S like you said. We’re just best friends who get each other off. That can change whenever you want. I get it. Good night.”</p><p>Eddie watched as he turned on his heel and began walking out of the room. </p><p>“I was jealous that he was flirting with you and laughing with you and…fucking touching you when that was all I wanted to do!” </p><p>Richie stopped dead in his tracks. </p><p>Eddie scrambled forward, his mouth running away from him, “I was so fucking pissed that some hot fucking himbo got to drape himself all over you, without a care in the world as if you were free and single because—”</p><p>The rest of his sentence lodged in his throat. </p><p>He swallowed, taking a deep breath, staring at the hard line of Richie’s shoulders, his heart samba drumming in his chest.</p><p><i>Well, you’ve come this far, Kaspbrak. </i></p><p>“Because I…I want you. All the time. Not—not just since The Arrangement. Since…shit, since I was a kid. And these last few months have given me just a taste of what life would be like if I could…if I could have you. And I…I hate that it’s just made me realise that I want more. Not just hand jobs and blow jobs here and there. I wanna…I wanna flirt with you in public, and flaunt you on my arm and…and fucking kiss you goodnight and good morning and just because I feel like it. I wanna sleep next to you and fuck you and get a fucking dog with you. I want all of it. All of you.”</p><p>A horrible, heavy silence followed his words, marred only by Eddie’s gasping breath as he fought to catch it. His heart sank lower and lower with each passing beat. He couldn’t ever remember a time that Richie had gone this long without making some kind of noise, so he did what any good risk analyst would do. He started mentally making contingency plans for how he could salvage their friendship. </p><p><i>I’ll move out immediately. Leave the group chat for a while. It’ll be awkward, but eventually we might be able to—</i></p><p>“Himbo?”</p><p>Eddie gaped as Richie finally turned around, staring wide at him, a small but definite smile on his face. </p><p>“W-What?”</p><p>Richie’s smile grew bigger. </p><p>“You called Eric a himbo. I didn’t think you kept up with today’s slang, Eds,” he tilted his head, apparently amused as he started to close the distance between them.</p><p>“Really?” Eddie groused, staring at him, “that’s your response to everything I just said? What the fuck, Rich—”</p><p>Lips crashed into his, a large hand clutching his cheek and another squeezing his hip, propelling him backwards, colliding them both into the kitchen counter. Eddie let out a rough ‘Oomph!’ but there was no way in hell he was breaking this kiss. Whose dumb idea was it to enforce Pretty Woman rules anyway? To withhold oneself from a mouth as talented as Richie’s? That was just fucking martyrdom. </p><p>The kiss was feverish, desperate as they clung to one another, knocking over various knick-knacks that Richie insisted on keeping on the kitchen counters, Eddie’s tongue tracing along Richie’s bottom lip, his teeth nipping just slightly. He sighed as Richie groaned, opening his mouth and deepening the kiss, his hands raking up and down Eddie’s body as if he couldn’t decide where to rest them. Eddie buried his own hands in Richie’s hair, clutching tightly, using the leverage to do a little pushing of his own, shoving him back against the kitchen table. </p><p>Richie let himself be manhandled, stumbling backwards, almost tripping over his own feet if Eddie didn’t have a firm grip on him. The back of his legs bumped up against the table with a soft thump. Eddie’s grip left Richie’s hair to fly to his waist, tightening as he urged him up. Richie took a second to get with the program, too preoccupied with sucking on Eddie’s tongue to do much else. But eventually, he scattered the place-mats and newspaper and stress-ball from off the table and he heaved himself up, arms reaching down to clasp the back of Eddie’s legs, lifting him up with him until he was kneeling, knees either side of his hips. </p><p>The kiss broke. </p><p>Their eyes met.</p><p>Eddie’s heart skipped a beat when he saw moisture gathered behind Richie’s glasses as he stared at Eddie like he was the greatest gift he’d ever received. </p><p>“I’m in love with you, by the way,” Richie murmured, quietly but firmly, as if they were words he had long since lived with, “have been since I was twelve years old. In case that wasn’t clear.”</p><p>A little line formed between his eyebrows as he cleared his throat, “It’s—it’s okay, though. You don’t have to say it back or anything, I know it’s a lot and—”</p><p>“I’m in love with you too, dickwad. In case that wasn’t clear.”</p><p>They stared at one another, twin smiles gracing their faces before Richie leaned forward, capturing his lips once more. </p><p>This kiss was softer, slower, but <i>god</i>…</p><p>Eddie could feel thirty years of emotion flowing between them, as if Richie was pouring every ounce of pining, yearning, ache and love that he had ever felt for Eddie into it. </p><p>The burn of tears welled up behind his eyes as Richie’s hands clasped his cheeks, his thumb gently tracing his scar. They eventually had to break for air, but didn’t go far, their lips barely an inch apart as they heaved in breaths, until Eddie leaned forward again, pecking the tiniest of kisses against Richie’s mouth. </p><p><i>Fuck Fight Club and Pretty Woman rules. </i></p><p>Richie leaned up, returning the kiss that was more the pressing of smiles but still had Eddie’s stomach flipping with butterflies.</p><p>“God, Eds. I’ve wanted to kiss you practically my whole life.”</p><p>Eddie hummed, raking a hand through his hair and straightening his slightly askew glasses. </p><p>“I’m sorry I made you wait so long,” he sighed, resting their foreheads together, “I just…I just knew that kissing you would be too much. Would make me wish too much and hope too much and—”</p><p>“Me too,” Richie nodded, bumping their heads gently, practically going cross-eyed as he fought to keep eye contact, “you were right. I wouldn’t have coped with kissing you without constantly wanting more and hating myself for it. Even though I did anyway. Always have,” he laughed a little self-deprecatingly, “but ya know, I’m used to that.” </p><p>Eddie’s heart panged. </p><p>“Fucking Derry.”</p><p>“Fucking Derry,” Richie agreed. </p><p>“Dumb Eddie.”</p><p>“No,” Richie shook his head, leaning back to properly look at Eddie, “not dumb at all, Eds. We—that shithole fucked both of us up, right? All seven of us. So, don’t feel dumb about not picking up on my giant heartboner for you back in the day, alright? I…I did everything in my power to hide it ‘cause I was scared shitless. Homophobic clowns and Bowers, you know? And now…now we’re so fucking repressed I still marvel we managed to con ourselves into The Arrangement in the first place.”</p><p>Eddie snorted, silently agreeing until that snort turned into a groan, this one of discomfort as his knees gave a painful twinge.</p><p>“We’re too old to fool around on the kitchen table, Rich…” he breathed, his breath bouncing off Richie’s mouth, “my knees are fucking killing me.”</p><p>Richie huffed out a laugh, squeezing his hips and nudging him back down to the ground and shuffling to stand up himself.</p><p>“Fuck!” He hissed as his thigh roughly collided with the leg of one of the chairs, knocking it over with a clatter.</p><p>“As graceful as ever, Rich,” Eddie teased, reaching down to gently rub his palm along the back of Richie’s thigh, a small smirk spreading across his face.</p><p>“If you take me to bed, I can kiss it better. And other places too.”</p><p>Richie Tozier had never moved so fast in his entire life. And that included the time he was chased by a murderous space clown. </p><p>They collectively collided with no less than four pieces of furniture, one novelty-sized pencil that Richie insisted on keeping in the hallway, and tripped over a copy of Bill’s new book before they made it to bed. But that just meant there was more to kiss better.</p><p>They were allowed to do that, now. Kiss and so much more.</p><p>And all because they stopped living their lives using the ‘logic’ of two dumb ‘90s movies.</p><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F21786022%2Fchapters%2F51984967&amp;t=MjI5NzUzYTMxMWFlZDE3MjVkODBhNTdiOGJjZDA4MmRkNzBmYjEyYyxkNDAzZjEyOTY2NmI2NGY2ZGYxOGQ5NWE1MGJmMzMyODk5NTk4ZTE5">Read my other friends-with-benefits Reddie fic here</a></h2><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mRqbNXhe4FWx6sCgXKr_HLA">@reddiegays</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqScETwIuzNqNANfYVH5LAw">@and-thats-when-she-snapped</a></p>
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Question: Ooh what about Richie and Eddie's first time together
Answer: <p><b>Your Number: 6 :)<br/></b></p><p>OHHHH BOY okay so their first time together could go so many ways. With all of the sexual tension they’ve bottled up it could be really explosive, wildly passionate, full of marking each other up and being as rough and touch starved as possible. But… to be honest, I see their first time being really soft and probably kind of awkward, as most first times are!</p><p>I mean, they’re crossing a line they’ve imagined crossing so many times before, and the reality never lives up to the fantasies, but that’s not a bad thing!<br/><br/>Richie probably tries to carry Eddie to the bedroom but like, half drops him and runs into a wall. Eddie probably gets Richie’s shirt stuck on his head while trying to take it off because he doesn’t unbutton it enough. They’re a mess, but it doesn’t matter, because they’re finally <i>together.</i><br/></p><p>The discussion of who tops/bottoms probably gets stuttered through a bit awkwardly as well. I doubt either of them douche on a regular basis (because it’s not really healthy for you to do consistently) so they probably have to take a pause in their heated moment for whomever is gonna bottom to go clean themselves out. But I have no doubt that once that’s done, they’re right back into it, no hesitation.<br/><br/>The sex is probably super slow, lots of checking on each other, adjusting for maximum comfort, etc. They’re just figuring themselves out and exploring this new territory as carefully as can be. There’s LOTS of kissing, I mean, they practically don’t even pull away to talk, they just sort of mumble into each other’s mouths. Richie’s hands are also <i>constantly</i> on Eddie, always petting at or gripping him in one way or another. He becomes absolutely obsessed with how soft Eddie’s skin is. Similarly, Eddie becomes enamored with the way Richie’s hair feels between his fingers. They don’t disentangle themselves from one another until hours after they’ve both finished, when the drying cum finally forces them to get up and wash themselves off.<br/><br/>But that’s fine, because the shower gives them another opportunity to explore each other’s bodies, and their <i>second</i> time is just a little more skilled, a little more heavy, a little more experience than the last. ;)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 614489050710212608
Date: 2020-04-04 17:47:05 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/614489050710212608/ooh-what-about-richie-and-eddies-first-time
Slug: ooh-what-about-richie-and-eddies-first-time
Reblog key: neSjMdz2
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/614488828089073664/ooh-what-about-richie-and-eddies-first-time
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: Ooh what about Richie and Eddie's first time together
Answer: <p><b>Your Number: 6 :)<br/></b></p><p>OHHHH BOY okay so their first time together could go so many ways. With all of the sexual tension they’ve bottled up it could be really explosive, wildly passionate, full of marking each other up and being as rough and touch starved as possible. But… to be honest, I see their first time being really soft and probably kind of awkward, as most first times are!</p><p>I mean, they’re crossing a line they’ve imagined crossing so many times before, and the reality never lives up to the fantasies, but that’s not a bad thing!<br/><br/>Richie probably tries to carry Eddie to the bedroom but like, half drops him and runs into a wall. Eddie probably gets Richie’s shirt stuck on his head while trying to take it off because he doesn’t unbutton it enough. They’re a mess, but it doesn’t matter, because they’re finally <i>together.</i><br/></p><p>The discussion of who tops/bottoms probably gets stuttered through a bit awkwardly as well. I doubt either of them douche on a regular basis (because it’s not really healthy for you to do consistently) so they probably have to take a pause in their heated moment for whomever is gonna bottom to go clean themselves out. But I have no doubt that once that’s done, they’re right back into it, no hesitation.<br/><br/>The sex is probably super slow, lots of checking on each other, adjusting for maximum comfort, etc. They’re just figuring themselves out and exploring this new territory as carefully as can be. There’s LOTS of kissing, I mean, they practically don’t even pull away to talk, they just sort of mumble into each other’s mouths. Richie’s hands are also <i>constantly</i> on Eddie, always petting at or gripping him in one way or another. He becomes absolutely obsessed with how soft Eddie’s skin is. Similarly, Eddie becomes enamored with the way Richie’s hair feels between his fingers. They don’t disentangle themselves from one another until hours after they’ve both finished, when the drying cum finally forces them to get up and wash themselves off.<br/><br/>But that’s fine, because the shower gives them another opportunity to explore each other’s bodies, and their <i>second</i> time is just a little more skilled, a little more heavy, a little more experience than the last. ;)</p>
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Question: for the contest thingy, what about richie and eddie but they are teachers sneaking behind their students backs to see each other
Answer: <p><b>Your number: 1 (good luck!)</b></p><p>These adorably dumb babies probably <i>think</i> they’re being discreet, but really all of their students know there’s something up. They notice the way Mr. Kaspbrak smiles at Mr. Tozier in the hallway, or the way Mr. Tozier always shuffles just a little bit closer to Mr. Kaspbrak at school assemblies. They’ll even visit each other’s classes when they have nothing else to do. Richie has a spare? You bet your ass he’s spending it annoying Eddie and his class. When it’s the other way around, Eddie will go out to grab a coffee and drop an extra one off with Richie in the middle of his lesson.</p><p>They definitely act like they’re back in high school too. Even though they’re teachers this time around, they act just about as horny and depraved as they did when they were students. They sneak themselves into empty classrooms or storage closets to get in a quick fuck<i> all</i> the time. They haven’t been caught yet, but Eddie assures Richie they’re playing with fire. He says that with his mouth full of Richie’s dick though, so… he’s not really <i>that </i>concerned.<br/><br/>When they finally announce to their students that they’re engaged, everyone throws a surprise party for them the next day, bringing them in a cake and balloons. Eddie cries. :’)</p>
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Question: reddie where one of them is an exotic dancer/stripper and the other comes to wherever they work because they’re just starting to explore their sexuality and whichever one the exotic dancer is helps them overcome their fears and get them comfortable with the idea of being with men
Answer: <p><b>Your Number: 3!<br/></b><br/>Okay so I went back and forth on this one. On the one hand, I can see Richie being the stripper because he’s so outwardly sexual, but on the other hand, I can see Eddie becoming a stripper in a move of empowerment after finally breaking free of Sonia and embracing his sexuality. I went with the former, because I like the idea of Bev getting Richie a job at a strip club as a joke, but then he actually gets really into it and ends up becoming the club’s first male stripper.<br/><br/>So I see Eddie going to the club for two reasons. One, because the club has people of various genders performing, so if Eddie were to run into someone that he knew, he could lie and say he was there for the girls. And two, because the person that actually helped him come to terms with him questioning his sexuality and encouraged him to explore it works at the bar (Bill).<br/><br/>That is where he meets Richie, and if Eddie didn’t believe in love at first sight before that, he sure does now.<br/><br/>Bill takes a break from working so he can sit with Eddie for a while and make sure he feels comfortable and safe, but eventually he does have to get back to working, and so Eddie is left sitting alone and trying to figure out how much he can stare at Richie without it being weird.<br/><br/>Richie noticed Eddie the second he walked in the door, but the addition of him knowing Bill was the cherry on top. Richie knew he wanted to play with him, but he could<i> feel </i>his anxiety from all the way up on the stage, so he took some time to think through how to approach Eddie without scaring him off.<br/><br/>Finally, he decided to wait until his shift was over and he was… a little more dressed. So after sauntering off the stage, not before giving Eddie a small wink though, Richie hastily got dressed and made his way out into the audience area.<br/><br/>Eddie was skittish when he first approached, but seemed thankful that Richie moved slow. He didn’t push Eddie to talk more than he was comfortable with, and Eddie was surprised that Richie actually ended up being a really good listener. It took about an hour but finally they were chatting like normal, so Richie saw his in.<br/><br/>He asked if Eddie was interested in guys, making sure to emphasize that if he wasn’t, it was totally okay, and Richie would respect that. But to his surprise, Eddie nodded shyly.<br/><br/>A little more talking led Richie to discover that Eddie was trying to explore a side of him that he’d repressed for a long time, so Richie suggested, once again with absolutely no pressure, that they move to one of the private rooms in the back.<br/><br/>And anyway, that’s the story of how Eddie ended up having his cock sucked by a male stripper his first night exploring his sexuality.<br/><br/>Suffice to say the club became his new hangout. ;)</p>
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Question: Just a random thing here, but what is 1 hc you have for each loser. So 1 each. They don't have to be nsfw, but if you want them to be that's coolio 
Answer: <p>Oky-doky so I decided to give these HC’s a theme. One of my favourites to work with is the idea where all the Losers live together in one big house. So here are some HCs of what each Loser contributes to the Loser household.</p><p><b>Mike</b> - keeps a herb garden on the kitchen windowsill and flowers on most of the communal window sills. He also does a lot (but not all) of the cooking, and when he does he always ends up having a helper or two because he’s such a joy to cook with and the kitchen is always filled with his beautiful singing.</p><p><b>Stan</b> - looks after everyones financials and budgets for the entire household. This is especially helpful while they are all poor, struggling students before they all get fulltime jobs. He also feels much better once they have a house calendar up on the wall with everyone’s classes and workshifts and comings and goings. He gets a bit antsy if he doesn’t know where everyone is.</p><p><b>Bev</b> - contributes a lot of homey touches - plants, curtains, candles, art, pretty lamps, rugs, knick-knacks - mostly stuff she made herself or found abandoned in back alleys or got for cheap from thrift shops.</p><p><b>Bill</b> - brings the fun and the heart. He insists on having Family Nights and Game Nights and Movie Nights. He makes sure to schedule them on nights when most of the Losers are available (its kind of impossible for <i>everyone</i> to be available) and organises the snacks and makes sure the fridge is stocked with everyone’s favourite alcohol.</p><p><b>Eddie</b> - creates a chore chart and is the bulldog that Loser members have to deal with if they begin to slack on their assigned weekly chores. He’s also the resident mechanic. They only have 2 cars (Mike’s truck and Bill’s beat up Ford) but they are both old as the hills and yet Eddie somehow magically keeps them running and in great condition.</p><p><b>Ben</b> - is the Storage King! Sooo much shelving installed into every room. But he also gets creative with baskets and cubbies and hooks and shoe racks and just SO MUCH STUFF that makes the house livable with so many people existing in it.</p><p><b>Richie</b> - is their no-fuss-always available supplier for weed. He is also  the worlds best little helper - a true right hand man. Look at everyone who I have just written about - he is literally there helping them all with whatever they got going on - he’s holding shelving up for Ben, he’s helping Bev decorate, he’s handing Eddie tools, he’s chopping veggies for Mike, he’s pulling a over-stressed Stan away from his spreadsheets and he’s already got his onesie on and is cracking open a bottle of 

Jägermeister

 for Family Night.</p><p>Hope you liked the HCs. ;)</p>
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Question: sometimes i think of fanfic like a community run garden - no one should feel obligated to water the flowers in order to appreciate them (because sometimes people don't have time, energy, etc and that's completely understandable) but on the other hand, if no one waters them at all, less and less flowers will grow. so people should water the flowers when they can, if they're able :) it ensures more flowers!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="254" data-orig-height="266"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cd3b04a6f1650692c81d725a992a8756/tumblr_inline_pmu1txkIY81v4tr0m_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="254" data-orig-height="266"/></figure><p>(That’s a beautiful and apt metaphor, thank you!)</p>
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Question: 6 & 40!
Answer: <p>aaa thank you! 💕  40 was fun :&rsquo;</p><figure data-orig-width="1936" data-orig-height="1615" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/36d16c907814cc5d869a097249f996d0/7e424e9b6a8bb40f-e1/s640x960/e28d6e1df746819628c073a71e9e789008e8bf0e.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1936" data-orig-height="1615"/></figure><p><a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/614300008965128192/handwriting-asks"><i><b>send me some handwriting asks ! :)</b></i></a><br/></p>
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Question: (This is Reddie-Fangirl24) For the one-worded prompts: Exhausted
Answer: <p>TW for talking about the coronavirus 

(just in case people can’t handle hearing about it anymore) <br/></p>
<p>Eddie was absolutely exhausted. He was so tired that his teeth hurt- which he was fairly sure didn’t make sense but he was far too wiped out to examine whether or not it made sense. The closest he’d been to being this tired was taking his nursing exams and even those hadn’t been this bad.</p>
<p>Since the outbreak of the coronavirus he’d been working doubles, trying to help his fellow nurses and hospital staff however he could, especially since he was one of the single people who didn’t have a spouse or kids to worry about. Today, he had started at six am and now it was- he glanced at the clock and groaned quietly- already seven pm. Time was moving so strangely lately but he knew if he stopped it’d be worse. Work, helping people, was the only thing keeping him sane right now so he kept moving, no matter how much his body protested.</p>
<p>“We’ve got another celeb in room two. Can you do the test?” Jackie, his favorite coworker, asked. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/614308627518455808/this-is-reddie-fangirl24-for-the-one-worded" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: hMmmmm this is so nice
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Question: 20 & 31 (maybe if they go together!)
Answer: <p>thank you so much! 💕 I couldn&rsquo;t choose a favorite lyric so I went with a song I&rsquo;ve been loving this week and picked a verse that could give some reddie vibes :) </p><figure data-orig-width="1872" data-orig-height="2305" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b7db41b4c237430ce3d488382ba73a11/89f54d2562f5e6d8-53/s640x960/1c6943dd9a2142825cc374433b57065bb6ed8aa5.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1872" data-orig-height="2305"/></figure><p>and plus some other ships that belong in my heart. (excuse the wite-out, shhh) <br/></p><p><a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/614300008965128192/handwriting-asks"><b><i>send me some handwriting asks! :)</i></b></a><br/></p>
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Question: 22!
Answer: <p>thank you for the ask! 💕</p><figure data-orig-width="2857" data-orig-height="1908" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a3b650bd4a40858ad1594c5d91b32a63/c94fa513532d8eea-c6/s640x960/f54612d48dae256d838275804a7ffd35beaf5808.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2857" data-orig-height="1908"/></figure><p><b><a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/614300008965128192/handwriting-asks"><i>send me a handwriting ask :)</i></a></b><br/></p>
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Question: <p>Little kid Richie would probably do that thing that dogs do, when they have something in their mouth but you don't know what it is. Some random adult: What are you doing? Baby!Richie: *awkward chewing* Adult: Hey, what's in your mouth? Bb!Richie: *starts chewing faster* Adult: No, what do you have?? Spit it out! Bb!Richie: *starts running away, still chewing* Adult: NO!!! -Glitterd&icirc;ck (yah, that's mah name now lol)</p>
Answer: <p>I can totally see this 😂 what’s funnier is that he still does that when he gets older</p><p>Dropping food on the floor even tho he knows Eddie will yell at him for it like</p><p>Eddie: what are you doing?</p><p>Richie: *awkward chewing*</p><p>Eddie: did you pick that off the floor?!?!</p><p>Richie: *chews faster*</p><p>Eddie: RICH I SWEAR TO FUCK-</p>
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Question: So for that one post "tag yourself as quarantine people" which one would you pick for each of the losers.
Answer: <p>Ha! Okay I love this. A+ concept</p><p><b>type 1:</b> self care queen, makes advice posts for other people, prolly knows how to cook rlly well, def has a good skincare routine going, bonding w their pets, goes for daily walks, picked up a new hobby to have something to do, fting with their friends all the time, does makeup to pass the time</p><p>Losers: Bev, Mike </p><p><b>type 2:</b> actually knows the Fax about covid, reading a lot and listening to the news, sings the song when they wash their hands, actually takes online school seriously, maintains a routine to stay sane, podcasts playing all day long, works out every day, prolly like practicing doing their hair or nails</p><p>Losers: Stan, Eddie </p><p><b>type 3:</b> sleep schedule is gone by day two, has lost all track of time, microwave meals, binge watches tv while dozing off, tries to do some housework, really needs some sun tho, not rlly stir crazy but theyre Anxious, cant remember when they last washed their hair, animal crossing has Consumed them</p><p>Losers: Bill, Ben  </p><p><b>type 4:</b> set a lot of goals and has met None of them, losing it wo their friends, paces around the house a lot, listening to music 24/7, survives on snack food only, scrolling thru social media for hours at a time, “i didnt exercise before why would i now”, probably has started talking to themselves</p><p>Losers: Richie </p><p><b>type 5:</b> is dying but in a very fun sexy way, prolly had to move back in w their fam, fucking despises all of them, bitching 24/7, definitely developing a drinking or drug problem, ignoring onling school and actin like its still break, naps for dayz, has been wearing the same pjs for 6 days</p><p>Bonus! Losers: Eddie after 2 weeks </p>
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Question: Reddie 7, 12, and 13? :)
Answer: <p><b>

7 Which one is the worse driver

</b><br/></p><p>Eddie. He’s convinced and will argue for DAYS that it’s Richie but Eddie has the worst road rage and always tailgates and weaves in and out of traffic. He says it’s okay because he’s paying close attention and all the losers know better than to argue. </p><p><b>12. What they do for their anniversary</b></p><p>I love to think of them as the couple who can’t agree on when it is. Like Eddie is like ‘its the day you asked me out’ and Richie thinks its the day they kissed so they end up celebrating twice (maybe three times). </p><p>Richie loves to go all out- a weekend trip to a bnb, hot air balloon- and all Eddie really wants is Richie and maybe a nice bottle of wine (good thing they have several chances to celebrate it!) </p><p><b>13. Which makes a bigger deal of birthdays</b></p><p>EDDIE. Okay poor kid had sad birthdays growing up with like carob cake and shit so once he’s free he CELEBRATES. He plans things he knows Richie will love- laser tag, arcades, even sky diving- and always convinces the losers to come. </p><p>(Also, Eddie might not ever admit this but he loves celebrating Richie’s birthday because it’s the most important day to him, the day the love of his life was born and he’ll never let it pass without a celebration) </p>
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Question: Eddie going on a business trip and eggie having to comfort a very distraught Richie.
Answer: <p>That’d be so cute to me because I HC Eggie as seeing Richie as a rival for Ricardo and Eddie’s affection/attention so he’s always giving Richie the cold shoulder. But when he sees Richie’s usually big dumb goofy face looking so despondent and down (and Ricardo similarily looking sad over Richie being sad), Eggie can’t help but feel a twinge of sympathy. So one day, Richie finds himself waking up to Eggs sleeping soundly beside his pillow, something that never happened without Eddie being there, and as soon as Eggie wakes up he curls himself up on Richie’s lap, purring. At first Richie’s like “it’s a trap, this cat’s just wanting me to let my guard down so he can finally get me in the jugular while Eds’ isn’t here to save me”, but after a while he calms down and dares to pet the little fluffbal, who responds happily. Eggie then refuses to be away from Richie’s side for the rest of the time Eddie is away (but make no mistake, the frosty attitude comes back as soon as Eddie returns because he’s just too tsundere 😌).</p>
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Question: <p>hcs on richie &amp; eddies freckles pls?</p>
Answer: <p>richie’s skin doesn’t lend itself very well to tanning—if he stays out in the sun too long, his nose and cheeks get red if eddie hadn’t forced him to put on sunscreen before he went outside. he doesn’t really have freckles on his face, but he has a scattering or bigger ones on his arms and legs. eddie loves to drop little kisses to them when richie goes outside shirtless to lay by their pool, his swim trunks showing off some of the ones on his legs, too.</p><p>eddie, though, is <i>made</i> for the sun. neither of them know where he got the good tanning gene from, but when eddie moves out to california with richie, his skin gets darker and he gets more freckles on his face and shoulders, trying hard not to get a tank top tan by walking around shirtless as much as he can (which richie will <i>never</i> complain about). he wears the tiniest swim trunks while he lays on their chairs outside so his legs tan too, little freckles popping up on his thighs that richie loves to kiss and lick over when they each have a little less clothing on.</p>
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Question: Ummmm what about Flowers and Reddie:)
Answer: <p><i>Thank you! Here you go!</i></p>
<p>“Richie, I am so sorry.” Eddie said for what was probably the thousandth time since they’d arrived at the emergency room. </p>
<p>“Eds I told you, it’s okay.”</p>
<p>“It’s not okay. We’re in a fucking hospital.” He told Richie, gesturing wildly around them. </p>
<p>Richie simply brushed him off. “Yeah, but I’m fine.”</p>
<p>Eddie studied him, he <i>did </i>look fine. For someone who was lying on a hospital bed, he didn’t seem particularly bothered by it. Still, Eddie couldn’t help but think about how Richie had looked only a few minutes earlier⎯ red runny nose, watery eyes and (only for a brief, terrifying moment before the doctor administered the epinefrin) gasping for breath. </p>
<p>And it had all been Eddie’s fault. </p>
<p>“I’m sorry.” He repeated absently. </p>
<p>“Dude please stop saying you’re sorry. It’s not like you were trying to kill me.” He paused, adjusting his glasses. “You weren’t trying to kill me, right?”</p>
<p>Eddie sighed in exasperation. “Of course I wasn’t Richie. I was just trying to be romantic.“ </p>
<p>&ldquo;Well Eds, you definitely took my breath away.” Richie snickered, adding an exaggerated wink for good measure. “Ha! Get it? Because I couldn’t breath?”</p>
<p>Eddie gave him a pointed look. “Yeah I get it, you dumbass.&quot; </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/614074861727432704/ummmm-what-about-flowers-and-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: thestarsaroundyourscars
Question: Reddie at the beach moodboard!
Answer: <p>reddie at the beach, ft. eddie trying to do a cartwheel and richie drinking from a coconut </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/016b3f4ac7e21f137224b1b9118245c6/1fa457d4d849d486-27/s640x960/d96c487d86eecd12aa17d83c6946cb1f0c59e0a5.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure>
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Reblog name: thelazyeye
Question: I've had angels in outfields on my tbr for so long and with this quarantine I finally started it, I've just started but I already love it SO MUCH prepare for future spam of comments!
Answer: <p>Oh god spam comments are every authors dream so please don’t hold back lmao. </p><p>I’m so happy you’re enjoying it and that you’ve decided to read it! Thank you SO much!! I’m really excited to hear your thoughts and see your reaction as you move through the story!!</p>
Tags: I love giving authors the appreciation they deservE
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: okokokok so.... here’s a thought... stenbrough spiderman au... thank u
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2709" data-orig-height="3095" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d06d4880af92f32b63a98f1b1e6dfc83/tumblr_inline_p4a4jzY1tQ1tl33sd_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2709" data-orig-height="3095"/></figure><p>IM SO HERE FOR IT</p>
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Question: Can I have Eddie 1-D my love? Also this is Em
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="619" data-orig-height="456" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fca9dc8cf46125474cd7fb33ae793eae/acc1b86af44f5de2-1d/s640x960/12ec48dce93c1b0fc0faa62199823c2f5a344e83.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="619" data-orig-height="456"/></figure><p>Insert some naughty daydream there. :D</p>
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Reblog name: skinks
Question: <p>had the unfortunate experience recently of my friend having sex in the same room as me while she thought i was asleep after a night out and i cant stop imagining reddie doing that or late twenties living in an apartment with other losers and having really loud sex when they thought no one else was home while bev just whisper scream/laughs the entire time and when they finally finish and come out bill just shouts &ldquo;RICHIE TOZIER FUUUUCKS&rdquo; extra points if this is how they find out theyre together</p>
Answer: <p>oh my GOD well first off big giant rip to you that you had to hear your friend fuccin</p><p>but holy shit what if reddie room with some of the others, and everyone always hangs out at their apartment. They have separate bedrooms of course, but they’re always sneaking into each other’s rooms in the middle of the night and then back out again before Mike or Bev wake up. Like a) they want to keep this thing as just Theirs while it’s still so raw and big and b) they’re worried about messing up the Loser dynamic. Not that it would, not seriously or for long, they’re just idiots</p><p>The rest of the gang come home and eat takeout and drink until they’re all near-comatose on the floor — nobody even thought to turn on the main light after the movie’s brightness faded into VHS static and eventually a blank screen, so they’re all lying whispering in the sleepy darkness when the apartment door bangs open and Richie and Eddie come stumbling through it. They all know Eddie picks Richie up from his bartending shifts across town, that’s why they’d headed to their place first after the power went out at Stan’s, they knew the TV would be free of PlayStation tournaments and the couch would be free of pushy limbs and Cheeto dust. But they didn’t know about <i>this</i>. The flypaper yellow light from the hallway flickers over Richie and Eddie’s unmistakable shapes and they are making out, they are making out <i>hard. </i></p><p>Like, late night Skinemax makeouts.</p><p>Like, Eddie bending Richie backwards to get at his mouth and his hips simultaneously, Richie whining and pulling Eddie’s hair type makeouts.</p><p>The others lie there, not knowing what to do because like, hadn’t Richie been teasing Eddie just last week about the hot chick who came into the Blockbuster where Eddie works who’d given him that hickey? And Eddie had insisted it was just a rash? They’re all too stunned to say anything to alert the doofuses to their presence, and they’re talking anyway. Well, gasping between wet, gross-sounding kisses. They can hear Eddie’s voice low and affronted, like he doesn’t wanna wake anyone up but he still needs Richie to know how aggrieved he is.</p><p>“Do you have—<i>any</i> idea what your fuckin’ shoulders look like in that shirt when you play pool?”</p><p>Something clatters, they knock something over. “No,” Richie mumbles, and he sounds like he’s drunk, but he never drinks when he has shifts at the bar. Someone kicks the door shut. “Why don’t you tell me?”</p><p>“You look—<i>Christ, Rich, you make me so fucking hard c’mon</i>—you look like someone who got dressed in the fucking dark.” </p><p>Laughter from both of them. Happy and hot, and the other five stare at each other from their dark hidey-floor positions. “S’not what you said after Bev’s birthday,” Richie croons. “Remember?”</p><p>“Shut up, someone’s gonna hear—”</p><p>“Had to fucking <i>gag</i> you with this shirt.”</p><p>Bev’s shoulders shake, and she mouths <i>my birthday???</i> to Ben from behind her muffling hand. Her birthday was months ago. The boys are writhing closer to Richie’s room like something dark and tangled and many-limbed at the back of an aquarium, and Eddie’s teakettle laughter bubbles through his hisses. “I’ll give you something to gag on.”</p><p>“Promise?”</p><p>A bang, the kind of bang a wall makes when a back collides with it. Richie moans, then, and Bill is wild-eyed as he goes to stand for the lightswitch, but the others all dogpile him before he gets any further.</p><p>“You betcha, hotshot. Gonna gag you so good you won’t be able to talk for a week.”</p><p>“Nah, you’d m-miss it,” Richie pants.</p><p>The bedroom door clicks shut, and they can’t hear Eddie’s murmured response but the tone, the <i>tone</i> is what has them all shushing each other, like people witnessing a natural wonder. Eddie doesn’t hook up or date, they all know his mother’s insidious hooks still hold Eddie back from acknowledging he’s a sexual being at all, regardless of the fact they’re all twenty-three years old. Through that thin piece of wood though, Eddie sounds downright flirtatious. Soft and sly and gritty-salted-sweet, like when you let a mouthful of cotton candy dissolve into a tough little sugarlump on your tongue, the kind that can still break teeth. The Losers gawk at each other and come to the same exact realization at the same exact time; this is serious. Richie only laughs like that when he feels like he’s got nothing to prove, no one to impress. There’s a thump. Then the creaking twang of Richie’s shitty bed frame, and the distinct, loopy peal of Richie’s happy voice, loud even through the door.</p><p>“Jesus shit, you look—Eds, you look like someone who’s gonna get <i>fucked</i> in the dark.” Then another thump, more laughter. </p><p>They get right down to it. Mike and Bev nudge each other and clamp down on their giggles so hard the effort makes them weep, they’ve been sharing an apartment with these horny dumbasses for two years and haven’t been any the wiser. How, they don’t know, when the noises are so loud and evocative as to make anyone blush, all arrhythmic creaking and punched out <i>ah-ah-hah-ahs</i> and swearing and wet suction and filthy breathless conversation and at one point, someone blowing a definite raspberry. Ben sits with a small smile on his face and his hands over his ears, more out of respectful politeness than anything like distaste, and Stan starts gathering up the bowls of popcorn and chips like nothing’s out of the ordinary. The racket pitches in intensity. Bill lies on the floor, checking his watch with increasing disbelief. They’re all too drunk to go home, they’re <i>stuck</i>.</p><p>Eventually the sex crests, and crests, and crests like a giant wave that turns white and frothing and powerful well before it finally slams ashore and lessens. They hear the muffled wandering whimpers of someone who sounds a lot like Eddie feeling something too good for almost too long, like the time they took him to a monster milkshake place for his first birthday since discovering he wasn’t lactose intolerant, where he guzzled til he was pink and groaning. And then it finally gets quiet. There’s some more gentle murmuring, and hearing that feels more invasive than knowing what Richie sounds like when he comes.</p><p>A few more minutes pass, and the others gather themselves up to lie in wait on the couch and the two threadbare armchairs Richie and Eddie always fight over, even though they’re exactly the same. Bev managed to dig out some leftover party-poppers and confetti from the Congrats On The NPR Guest Spot party they threw for Mike last month (they like parties, ok) and Stan very studiously hits play on the shitty little boom box when the bedroom door swings open. It’s <i>The Bad Touch</i>, by the Bloodhound Gang. Nothing but mammals, bay-bee.</p><p>Richie hobbles out in nothing but briefs and bruises, bow-kneed with his mouth kiss-swollen. “No, I’m pretty sure we still have some chicken pasanda in the fridge from Saturday, man,” he says over his shoulder, “I’m just gonna—oh shit.” </p><p>His limbs startle everywhere like a frightened giraffe at the cheering toots of party horns, and at Bill’s best-straight-bro cameraderie holler of “Richie Tozier <i>fucks! </i>You bet your fur he does, holy shit!”</p><p>“Uh,” Richie laughs, and rakes a hand through his hair, which already looks like he’s been dragged through a hedge backwards. “Uh, hey guys?”</p><p>Then Eddie appears from behind him, sheened in sweat and drowning in Richie’s hideous boxing-kangaroo patterned shirt. He hooks his arm up around Richie’s shoulders, and obviously orgasms do wonders for disintegrating that pesky build-up of inhibition, because he beams drunkenly at them all and says, “Actually, Eddie Kaspbrak fucks.”</p>
Tags: 
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Question: “I can’t do anything right.” + “Please don't cry.” for the angst prompts please
Answer: <p>Eddie didn’t know how to handle this. Didn’t want to handle it. This wasn’t something that a twenty one year old was supposed to have to deal with. He was still learning how to pay bills and divide his laundry so nothing ended up unintentionally pink. Not- this. Nothing like this. <br/></p>
<p>“Mr. Kaspbrak your mother is on a ventilator. She’s alive but she can’t breath on her own. You’re her only living relative so the decision is yours.” The nurse spoke calmly, letting each sentence sink in before starting the next. He had clearly delivered news like this before. <br/></p>
<p>“What-” He swallowed thickly, suddenly feeling weak and trying to remember the last time he’d eaten. Yesterday? No, he’d been here for the entire day. The day before? He had no idea, time was melting together. <br/></p>
<p>“What are her odds?” He finally forced out. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/613407021257097216/i-cant-do-anything-right-please-dont-cry" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: this is so good and so sad :'(
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Question: just passing by to say I miss Fredrick and I think about him a lot
Answer: <p>OH! Have some Fredrick content </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1217" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a1eee465c3821e40051b5a3a7c6d9bc5/bdb8cdd39c0fd8c8-fa/s640x960/68b1d774a40fbeccd7494406171913141c299113.jpg" data-orig-height="1217" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1460" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7b94d723c5469e8e2d1167f9d6fde632/bdb8cdd39c0fd8c8-bc/s640x960/90f8af43526fff296161f4db74f686f363f25048.jpg" data-orig-height="1460" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>(If you can’t read my writing: </p><p>Fredrick: “That sure is a method”</p><p>Richie: “UR DARN TOOTIN IT’S A METHOD! THE ONLY WORTHY METHOD IN THIS ECONOMY!”</p><p>Fredrick: “do you even know what an economy is”)</p>
Tags: do you even know what an economy is, BLESS, fredrick the frog is wilD
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Reblog name: thelazyeye
Question: that small sketch of richie kissing eddie on the kiss is so so darn cute!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1644" data-orig-height="1157" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3b85f2346d18046c922a587783e9e0f2/635d48b6cdc2a615-e8/s640x960/b6796539fb22b4c6493f52801c119572f28fadc4.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1644" data-orig-height="1157"/></figure><p>thank you so much! i really adore it, even though it didn’t come out how i imagined it. it’s actually a later scene from a fic i’m writing on ao3 where eddie and richie are dancing to cyndi lauper’s time after time. it was really fun to write and draw so i might even do a little comic of the scene but idk!</p>
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Reblog name: annoyedlord
Question: I just saw your pride kitties and I was so happy to see a genderqueer one! It can be hard to find a lot of stuff for genderqueer because a lot of people interchange it with nonbinary, so it was great to see! I was wondering if you could do demisexual and demiromantic flags? It would be amazing if you could!!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="886" data-orig-height="598" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/88065361788e975d8cb3c6663f0824c4/760bc1a1c8fa3738-56/s640x960/fd6f26e2717665fdfd009ed36708a16e5dbfbdbb.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="886" data-orig-height="598"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="886" data-orig-height="598" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/85eee90452a11b503ec8bb66e4956a72/760bc1a1c8fa3738-0a/s640x960/25c8530a7fd469a19957ed7b067a3f0fd4015269.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="886" data-orig-height="598"/></figure><p>Sure thing!! Here, have your kitties!</p><p>I’m queer myself and, even if I don’t use the genderqueer flag, I find it really pretty, so I was happy to do a genderqueer kitty!! :D</p><p>You can request a flag, but check if it’s not already in the pride kitty <a href="https://annoyedlord.tumblr.com/post/183903118300/kitty-pride">here</a> and <a href="https://annoyedlord.tumblr.com/post/183903162525/kitty-pride">here</a>! (or check #pride kitty) Micro labels accepted!!   </p>
Tags: oh my God a demisexual flag yes I love it!!
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Question: What's your favorite 80's movie(s)?
Answer: <p>look I know it’s something to be ashamed of but I have the worst movie knowledge of all time&hellip;&hellip;. I just don’t watch many movies in general buT</p><p>I freaking love dead poet’s society but it came out in 1990 so idk if it counts but yeas, and the breakfast club is amazing too!! </p><p>and thank you so much for interacting with me anon :’)</p>
Tags: ask, anon, me
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Question: Heya, tell me about the best thing you watched this week? And the worst too
Answer: <p>heyhey :D</p><p>sadly I don’t watch a lot of stuff, neither movies or series so this might be a boring answer, but I did finish the 2nd season of derry girls yesterday and I really enjoyed it! </p><p>as for worse thing I’ve watched&hellip; man I don’t really know, do online classes count? cause today I had the worst 2 hours of my life watching a screen filled with chemistry and a soundtrack of a teacher coughing horribly into my ears</p>
Tags: ask, tinyarmedtrex, me
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Question: 6+11 for reddie? 😯
Answer: <p><b>“
Forget it, you’re a fucking asshole.” “Nobody’s seen you in days.” <br/></b></p>
<p>Richie should have known that hooking up with the guy across the hall was a bad idea. From the start Stan had told him not to shit where he ate but he hadn’t listened. Richie never listened. He was a ‘sex first and questions later’ kind of guy and, usually it worked out for him.</p>
<p>Except when it didn’t. </p>
<p>It wasn’t the sex. That was great. Fantastic even, at least for Richie. If the sounds Eddie made were any indication he had liked it too. And Richie had liked those sounds. Fuck, he’d liked them a lot. Eddie was a damn wildcat in bed, Richie had the cuts to prove it. The man seemed contained and cautious but in bed Richie learned that he was controlling, flipping Richie over and driving into him with amazing abandon. </p>
<p>The issue had been the next morning, when Eddie had woken up and said, “You’re still here.”</p>
<p>Richie had grinned, reaching over to tuck a strand of hair behind Eddie’s ear. The other man had pulled back from the touch. </p>
<p>“I thought we could get breakfast. I make a mean omelet.” </p>
<p>Eddie had frowned. “I told you. We can’t- I can’t- do that.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/613125799634239488/6-11-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Do u think the losers ever skinny dipped when they were teenagers? Poor richie! But also yay for richie!</p>
Answer: <h2>Okay, YES. Yes they absolutely decide when they&rsquo;re like 15 that the tighty whiteys have to go and skinny dipping is the thing, and Richie is the one who suggests it as a joke and then his life flashes before his eyes when Eddie shrugs and is like &ldquo;Okay.&rdquo; And thankfully he&rsquo;s too afraid to get a boner, but when they&rsquo;re in the water it&rsquo;s a totally different story. He spends the entire time they&rsquo;re swimming coming up with joking reasons why he might have a boner, and he hardly talks at all and everyone thinks it&rsquo;s weird except Eddie, who doesn&rsquo;t notice because he&rsquo;s busy being unusually quiet too. And later that evening Eddie stays at Richie&rsquo;s house for dinner and they&rsquo;re both still really quiet, and they both just kind of gravitate toward each other while they&rsquo;re watching a movie and Richie rests his head on Eddie&rsquo;s leg while Eddie pets his hair. Richie wants to say something about it because it seems like swimming naked together was significant to Eddie too, but then he would have to admit there&rsquo;s something different - between them, between them and the other boys, between them and anybody else who can just carelessly take off their clothes in front of their friends and have it mean nothing. So they don&rsquo;t ask each other any questions but it&rsquo;s kind of nice anyway to be together on a summer night, knowing something is happening but not needing to give it a shape by saying it out loud. There&rsquo;s a pleasant ache that comes with loving someone who you think might love you too when neither of you can admit it. Richie knows that every single action is charged with electricity. Eddie&rsquo;s fingers in his hair might as well be writing a story just for him. The story says <i>I dream about touching you and it hurts but it feels so good, and it&rsquo;s only for the two of us to stretch out this thing between us until it snaps</i>. It will snap eventually, he thinks. Someday.</h2>
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Reblog key: civneft6
Reblog url: https://grapesodatozier.tumblr.com/post/613059104681951232/coffeeshop-au-you-said-ffdfgg
Reblog name: grapesodatozier
Question: Coffeeshop au you said? Ffdfgg
Answer: <p>college coffeeshop au where eddie gets a parttime job as a barista so he can move out right after high school and richie likes to do his studying in the coffee shop bc he’s the type of person who focuses better when there’s noise around him, but he still gets pretty distracted so he ends up seeing eddie trying to cope with customer service by hitting his head into the coffee machine, screaming silently into his fists and staring into the void, so he starts leaving tips with little notes with dumb jokes and like “hang in there” anonymously</p>
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Since you just posted it, I’m going to go ahead and ask for a part two on that “sexy” prompt. Whenever you’re ready☺️😍
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="145" data-orig-width="643"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/129dc7258bc0f3030136394d15712977/405b37bf5b7532d7-d3/s1280x1920/27b1e99ffc7307937182669218a93e0a1af1a554.png" data-orig-height="145" data-orig-width="643" data-media-key="129dc7258bc0f3030136394d15712977:405b37bf5b7532d7-d3"/></figure><p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/611523150681931776/is-it-cheating-if-the-word-is-sexy">Read part 1 here</a></p>
<p>NSFW </p>
<p>Eddie stared at the name on the screen for several minutes. There was no doubt in his mind that it was Richie. Richie, who he had harbored feelings for years, Richie who was one of his best friends. Richie who he often thought about during his shows. </p>
<p>“Fuck.” He muttered, wondering if he should reply. Before he could though the other man had logged off, leaving Eddie alone and with more questions than answers.</p>
<p>He had no idea how to handle this, there wasn’t exactly a Ms. Manners column for finding out your crush liked you back via your porn feed. Cancelling his channel seemed like the best option but then he was back where he had started, with a crappy job that didn’t pay the bills. And that wouldn’t change what Richie had said, his confession that wasn’t meant for Eddie but had fallen to him regardless. </p>
<p>He tried to run through what he would even say to Richie. </p>
<p>“Hey Richie so I’ve got a lucrative career as camboy and I saw your comments- surprise! I love you too!” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/612850767946219520/since-you-just-posted-it-im-going-to-go-ahead" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: for the word prompts: pancakes!
Answer: <p>“Richie? Hello? I’m coming in. Please be wearing pants!” Eddie called as he slid into the cabin. No answer. </p>
<p>He sighed then yelled again, “You better be working on your book since this place is a mess!”</p>
<p>There was no reply so Eddie put down everything he was carrying and started to clean up the small living room, throwing all the clothes into a pile to wash later and tossing the trash that covered the floor, while trying not to be disgusted. </p>
<p>He had known that taking on the popular comedian Richie Tozier as a client wouldn’t be easy- the man had a reputation for being a wild card that ignored deadline. But he was also famous and wanted to write his memoirs- a book that started out about being gay in a small town and lead to his drug addiction then subsquent recovery. It was a compelling story and Eddie wanted to help him tell it (and yes, reap the benefits from it). He was supposed to be the man’s publishing agent but lately he’d become more, especially since Eddie’s boss had sent Richie to this cabin, insisting he be locked away so he could write without interruptions. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/612234602853040128/for-the-word-prompts-pancakes" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: moonlightrichie
Question: Idk if you’re still taking requests but if so some Stan and Richie friendship!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1820" data-orig-width="1760"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f0b7f26d7afe60a55595e9c87c83b578/3e8dab84927af22e-66/s2048x3072/ea2a8a906df17cae3dbc683d94423e13d43568cc.jpg" data-orig-height="1820" data-orig-width="1760" data-media-key="f0b7f26d7afe60a55595e9c87c83b578:3e8dab84927af22e-66"/></figure><p>2 seconds before richie crosses the line into being TOO obnoxious and stan tries to drown him in the quarry</p><p>stan: attempts murder</p><p>bill and eddie: lol</p><p>me: *crying* they’re such <i>GOOD FRIENDS</i></p>
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Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/612091215533490176/when-eddie-is-still-struggling-with-his-sexuality
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>When Eddie is still struggling with his sexuality, he dips his toe in the water by going on anonymous video chats with other guys to jerk off. Y&rsquo;know, while hiding his face. One day, he gets paired up with someone and he&rsquo;s blown away by how good the guy looks. Once he&rsquo;s &lsquo;finished&rsquo; he just kind of leans back in his chair, satisfied, not realizing his face is in frame now. All of a sudden &ldquo;HEY, SPAGHETTI. FANCY MEETING YOU HERE.&rdquo; And Richie is on the screen enthusiastically waving at him</p>
Answer: <p>Cgixfyydrguoxguuryarfychk omfg Richie just happily being like &ldquo;oh hai Eds, how are you? :D *waves*&rdquo; after doing that has killed me.</p>
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Question: For the challenge: fire
Answer: <p><b>word:</b><i> fire</i><br/><b>words:</b><i> 1,159</i><br/><b>time:</b><i> 21:20 - 21:50</i></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>Eddie kept his head down, gloved hands shoved firmly in his pocket as he walked alongside his dad, up the long path to the large country house. The gravel crunched under his feet and he felt his heart begin to race as they got closer and closer. Of course, this wasn’t a new revelation, Eddie hadn’t been brought here against his will or anything like that. He was just…terrified that something bad would happen because of him.</p>
<p>When Eddie was four years old, his dad had bought him a hamster. He had been so happy, and in his excitement he reached out to pet it and…the hamster burst into flames. Like any normal four year old, Eddie burst into tears and ran to his dad, who had consoled him, stroking his hair and explaining that strange things happened sometimes. </p>
<p>However, it wasn’t just sometimes. Since that one afternoon, things just seemed to get worse and over the years Eddie had no more fingers left to count how many random fires had started because of him. Which was why, at the ripe age of seventeen, Eddie was going to a school for gifted young people. </p>
<p>According to his dad, he knew the headmaster and because of this, he knew that Eddie was going to be in safe hands. Here, he would learn how to control his ability and be able to manage it without wearing gloves or being extra cautious when touching other things. As they stepped up onto the porch, the door swung open and a tall man with curly hair and glasses opened up, a wide smile on his lips. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/611877625921699840/for-the-challenge-fire" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Eddie is constantly conflicted over his protectiveness of Richie, and not wanting to be overbearing like his mother. Like Richie slips on some ice and mostly laughs it off and Eddie is all &ldquo;HAHA yeah hilarious you fell... but you&rsquo;re okay, right? NOT LIKE I&rsquo;D CARE IF YOU WEREN&rsquo;T... but you&rsquo;d tell me if you were hurt? WATCH WHERE YOU STEP NEXT TIME, DILLWEED.......but I do have bandage wraps in my fanny pack if you need&mdash;oh god, that&rsquo;s going to bruise, I&mdash;&ldquo;</p>
Answer: <p>This is such an interesting concept! I&rsquo;ve thought about Eddie having to wrangle with his mother&rsquo;s toxic influence when it comes to being a parent himself, but him worrying about replicating her behaviour with Richie? Very interesting idea 👀 </p>
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Question: So I've been thinking about this a lot lately, Jack Dylan Grazer just said that Eddie also had feelings for Richie and that Richie would never ever confess to Eddie while Eddie's still alive. Since I've never read the book I'm not sure what book!Richie would do or what's his character like there, do you think he really would never tell Eddie, both when they were kids or after clown fight part 2 (if Eddie survived)? I also wonder if Eddie survived, would he tell Richie? 🤔
Answer: <p>I don’t think that Richie would tell Eddie. In the book, they’re kids in the 50′s so I’ve always felt like both of them would be like ‘wow I feel different around Eddie/Richie’ but would never quite admit why. <br/></p><p>Then when they return in the 80′s maybe Richie has figured out he likes guys but I think he’d still be too worried about image to admit it. And our poor Eddie would definitely be too far in the closet to admit it (I’ve always thought that the AIDS crisis would be the final nail in the coffin for Eddie’s sexuality. I think it would really put him over the edge).</p><p>Though if Eddie survived- maybe. I could see them becoming roommates, maybe Richie makes a joke about how now they’re two bachelors and how he has a big place. And maybe it starts slow- the two of them sitting close on the couch or Eddie comforting Richie through his nightmares. I think it would be slow, it would take a while, but maybe (<i>maybe</i>) they’d eventually give into what they both felt. <br/></p>
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Question: stan!!!!!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="456" data-orig-height="675" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fd7f68bb023f512e79c35f74e08c21a9/tumblr_inline_oxdjs1OZ5K1usxd5w_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="456" data-orig-height="675"/></figure><p>stan my man!!!</p>
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Question: <p>I&rsquo;m actually really scared about the IT fandom dying because this is like THE fandom for me, I&rsquo;m not too deep in anyone else and I&rsquo;m just scared because IT is one of my hyper fixtures and I don&rsquo;t like losing those.</p>
Answer: <p>Literally me.</p>
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Reblog url: https://clairenvk.tumblr.com/post/611158136867438592/if-youre-still-doing-the-palette-requests-max
Reblog name: clairenvk
Question: <p>if you're still doing the palette requests, max with number 6? :)</p>
Answer: <p>This is SO late sorry, I got distracted by other things and am just now coming back to finish these requests. So!! Max + 6 AKA the most popular palette</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1965"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ae3d21aedf9c559e8f2b2fb3f6f2db7c/64a32e76baa7c9d1-ab/s640x960/d7bca1267f0b1f59ef032b13a0b5d93eb4b494a8.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1965"/></figure>
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Question: i luuuv your art! the cute sheet ghost reddie piece? love
Answer: <p>aww thank you!! I’m glad you like it &lt;3  and I wasn’t joking when I said I suck at drawing proportional bodies, guess I can’t draw ghosts forever &hellip;. unless?  👀  </p>
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Question: 
Answer: <div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="340"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c38b419ea4e6db0435bb3c31002a0ea9/e672b5947c718f92-81/s640x960/bad439450ea14060fec53efe92776be28b60da5b.png" data-orig-height="422" data-orig-width="340"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="998" data-orig-width="666"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ef4cb455ecee0a90e58794c90f88fbb6/e672b5947c718f92-96/s640x960/de3e5806cef46944e107370663e567180c71123b.jpg" data-orig-height="998" data-orig-width="666"/></figure></div><p>SHUT UP</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 611549978723319808
Date: 2020-03-03 07:11:47 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/611549978723319808/is-it-cheating-if-the-word-is-sexy
Slug: is-it-cheating-if-the-word-is-sexy
Reblog key: Lop1whUC
Reblog url: https://sedanleystanley.tumblr.com/post/611541291188305920/is-it-cheating-if-the-word-is-sexy
Reblog name: sedanleystanley
Question: Is it cheating if the word is ‘sexy’?
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Question: Your art makes me so very happy. I love the quiet, comfortable intimacy ♥️   Askbox request: Casual touching in public. They can and do hold hands, or wrap an arm around a shoulder, lean into one another, kiss (!!) without thinking/overthinking. And it blows their minds everytime.
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="2680" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e04ff2a8c40c32e140602ccf606f6c92/5f3c759e425538f4-57/s540x810/fd4995f9d04db3d370cc1ff40e11b227e58067f8.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1800" data-orig-height="2680" data-media-key="e04ff2a8c40c32e140602ccf606f6c92:5f3c759e425538f4-57"/></figure><p>thanks so much for your lovely comment! :D here’s richie and eddie running weekend errands and fighting halfheartedly about where to go for iced coffee.</p>
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Reblog name: acefusti138
Question: Have you ever
Answer: <p>No. i dont do shit</p>
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Question: the speechless prompt left me...speechless. can we score a part 2, or even just some headcanons about what life is like with a silent Richie?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="129" data-orig-width="555"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/438d2f74fad93715a496a6adca303599/a1646b41f246367b-25/s640x960/9d625737e683cb013c90112586d086d444b198f8.png" data-orig-height="129" data-orig-width="555" data-media-key="438d2f74fad93715a496a6adca303599:a1646b41f246367b-25" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="165" data-orig-width="554"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4dfd932789a9a044a4adcc689371c044/a1646b41f246367b-2c/s640x960/fcd38fe133ea4ec7c86515b19e31e3f7236da5bd.png" data-orig-height="165" data-orig-width="554" data-media-key="4dfd932789a9a044a4adcc689371c044:a1646b41f246367b-2c" alt="image"/></figure><p>Read Part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190988058142/speechless-for-the-one-word-prompt">here </a></p>
<p>They rushed Richie to the hospital, of course they did. Everyone was concerned by his sudden silence, all of them throwing glances back at him. Eddie was practically hyperventilating with worry. </p>
<p>“Richie what- come on, say something- this is- I can’t-” Eddie was sitting next to him in the back seat of Ben’s rental car. He hadn’t gotten a full sentence out yet, despite trying for the last five minutes.</p>
<p>The turtle! Richie shouted, mimicking a turtle with his hands. </p>
<p>“What the hell? Is that a fish? A fish did this? Did it bite you? I’m sure they carry diseases and-”</p>
<p>Richie shook his head, wishing he had his phone. It had been ruined by the sewers, another thing taken from him. </p>
<p>He tried to mime writing but Eddie was busy googling native Maine fishes, Ben was speeding down the street and Bev was calling the ER, frantically explaining that they were coming in and what had happened. Richie hadn’t expected to miss his voice so much already.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/611315295838142464/the-speechless-prompt-left-mespeechless-can-we" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie hc where the losers do end up playing that game of truth and dare pennywise mocked richie abt and richie has to pick truth
Answer: <p>This has taken forever, but I really like this and am thinking about part 2! Xx T</p><p>“I KNOW YOUR SECRET YOUR DIRTY LITTLE SECRET” Pennywise screams. Richie’s panicking. Everyone else had gone. Pennywise had picked truth for them all in this wicked game of truth and dare. Richie’s stomach is tight with fear. He’d assumed the fear about his secret would be less of a pain but it wasn’t. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Tell us Richie. Tell us what you’d rather forget.”</p><p><br/></p><p>He’s not suicidal, not yet at least, but that doesn’t make it any easier to open his mouth. One of It’s tentacles pushes him against the rock wall.  </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m not-“ the talon pokes harder into his chest. He actually feels it prick the skin, “I’m gay! Are you happy you big motherfucker! I’m gay!” </p><p><br/></p><p>He doesn’t have time to take in anyone’s reaction as IT uses the talon to scratch down his face. He can feel the blood, warm. </p><p>“What the FUCK!” He spits as a trail of blood enters his mouth. </p><p><br/></p><p>That’s his secret. His big secret. Richie Tozier is a fucking fairy. That’s it. It’s embarrassing, hence why he’d never come out before. Everything he was. Obnoxious, loud, funny Richie was reduced to nothing more than some token gay boy. Everything about him suddenly became tortured or radical or some bullshit. There was a reason he’d been in the closet for 42 fucking years. </p><p><br/></p><p>He was a dick. Like an asshole, through and through. Had been, ever since he was a kid. He was mean. Some might have called him a bully. He didn’t need anyone taking their homophobia out on him. He couldn’t imagine the mocking, the rudeness, the stares, the questions, the jokes. It was easier to stay by himself. Make self deprecating jokes during his sets about things he didn’t care about. It didn’t matter what he dressed like or his geek glasses, or the fact he’s dumber than a sack of rocks. None of that mattered. He could make fun of that. He couldn’t make fun of this. </p><p><br/></p><p>This shitty hand he’d been dealt. It was one thing to be in love with your best friend. But for your best friend to be a boy. To be thirteen and in love with a boy, while you’re already being bullied for things you can’t control. And you can’t control this. He never had been able to. From glancing a little too long at the cute stranger at the coffee shop. When his manager clapped him on the shoulder, he couldn’t help but lean into the human touch. Just like he couldn’t help it that night in college. Drunk out of his mind, hooking up with his lab partner Tony. It’s the only thing he’s done for real. With another guy at least. One messy blow job in a shitty dark bathroom. The only thing he’d ever let himself have. He dropped the class and never saw Tony again. Okay, not he’d never seen him again. Tony showed up at his dorm one night, Richie’s roomate was there for fuck’s sake, and Richie had told him to fuck off. Well. It ended with Richie punching him in the face and telling him to keep his gay hands off of him. He’d said gay, but they both know what he’d meant. </p><p>Anyway, he’d done what the fucker wanted. Embarrassed himself and probably ruined the only friendships he’d had. Ever had. So he didn’t understand why he could taste his own blood. </p><p><br/></p><p>    “I know I’m charming as fuck all, but that’s all I’ve got,” Richie shrugs as best he can in this demon’s arms. </p><p><br/></p><p>It’s face morphs into what he assumes is a smile and out comes that loud, ratchey voice, </p><p><br/></p><p>    “Richie’s got a CRUSH!” </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s going to vomit. All over this monster. Maybe it’ll drop him. Maybe he’ll die. He hopes he dies. He’d rather die than. He can’t. He cannot. </p><p><br/></p><p>    “SAY IT!” </p><p><br/></p><p>    “Fuck you,” Richie spits. </p><p><br/></p><p>The talon slides down his cheek and neck and down his chest, resting right above his ribs. Dangerously sharp. </p><p><br/></p><p>    “SAY IT!” </p><p><br/></p><p>    “Jesus Christ Richie, just-” Ben shouts. </p><p><br/></p><p>    “No!” </p><p><br/></p><p>    “It’s gonna kill you!” says Bev. </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie sees his life. It’s pathetic. He doesn’t call his sister enough. He hasn’t even talked to his mom in a week because she’s in Mexico like most rational people who live in Maine year round. He has fans, he does, he is funny. Maybe his death will end up in some b list magazine. Otherwise, up until three days ago, the most prominent people in his life were his manager, his throat doctor, and the D-list actress he has an on and off thing. (She doesn’t ask, he doesn’t tell, and she doesn’t make him feel bad when he can’t get it up.) That’s it. His life is pathetic. </p><p><br/></p><p>He hasn’t even had time to pine. To gush over how hot Eddie is now. He went through a phase in high school when he was obsessed with older men, but now that he is in his forties, he loves it even more. And Eddie is good looking. He’s barely had five minutes to think about it though. He’s too busy thinking about whether he’s going to live or die. It looks like die. </p><p><br/></p><p>The Losers are screaming at him to get it together, to do something. To speak dammit. They sound frantic, but he can’t, he can’t. This secret is a part of him. It’s his. It’s been with him for so long. Sewed itself into his heart and is comfortable there. It’s his. It’s his. He thinks desperately. He can’t. He can’t admit it. He’s panicking. He’s crying. He doesn’t remember crying before this moment, but suddenly he’s crying. He’s talking fat crocodile tears and snot and he’s blubbering. </p><p><br/></p><p>    “Richie goddammit, say something!” Bev screams hysterically. </p><p><br/></p><p>He can’t breathe, his heart is racing and he screams as the talon pierces the soft skin of his stomach. He chokes and blood bubbles up his throat. </p><p><br/></p><p>    “Richie! You are not going to die today. It’s okay. It’s okay Richie. No matter who it is, it’s going to be okay.” </p><p><br/></p><p>He’s near passing out, he can’t breathe, he can’t function, he’s not even sure it was Eddie talking to them but the hope. The thought that Eddie doesn’t want him to die, the fact that he has friends. Friends who he could spend time with if he lives. Goddammit, if he lives. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’ve been in love with Eddie since I was thirteen.” He whispers. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Louder!”</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s choking up blood now, </p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie, ok?! It’s fucking Eddie!” </p><p><br/></p><p>He’s immediately dropped and everything goes black. </p>
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Question: Richie writing his new material and being encouraged/distracted by a snuggly Eddie?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1640" data-orig-width="1350"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f7ec69d1f7303771c0bc9e02c963b75c/ce810779e1ee1b90-b3/s540x810/b87de2a511f86fd6bf769c00b931dc6a393d2edb.jpg" data-orig-height="1640" data-orig-width="1350" data-media-key="f7ec69d1f7303771c0bc9e02c963b75c:ce810779e1ee1b90-b3"/></figure><p>eddie to richie, lovingly: it’s 2am and you’ve been rewording the bit about my o-face for half an hour. go to bed, fucknuts</p>
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Question: Ooh Reddie with Angst Prompt #16 please!
Answer: <p><b>“Are you hurt?” “No.” “Then why are there bruises all over your face?”</b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Richie woke up to a persistent knocking on his door. At first he thought it was part of his dream, something his mind had made up but it continued, rousing him from sleep. </p>
<p>“Go away!” He yelled, sure that it was a wrong door situation.</p>
<p>“Let me in asshole!” </p>
<p>Not the wrong door then. He knew that voice better than nearly anyone’s- though lately he wasn’t sure if that was still true.  </p>
<p>He rose, opening the door to a very angry Eddie. That part wasn’t very unusual. It was unusual to see his friend bloody and bruised, looking like he’d been in one hell of a fight.  </p>
<p>“Eds-” Richie started, his hand extending out to to touch him. </p>
<p>“Do you still have the med kit I gave you?” Eddie asked, breezing past him and to his bathroom, ignoring Richie’s outstretched hand and expression.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/610869629641998336/ooh-reddie-with-angst-prompt-16-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Love your writing!! Can you write a Reddie fic with 45 and/or 46 kiss prompt, please? 😍
Answer: <p>Aww, thank you! Of course!</p>
<p><i> …out of anger</i><br/></p>
<p>“What the fuck is your problem, Eddie?”</p>
<p>Eddie frowned as he washed his hands in the sink of the club’s bathroom, Richie’s reflection just behind his if he glanced up. Richie looked pissed, which Eddie should have felt bad for because to Richie he had no reason to be acting how he was.</p>
<p>“I don’t know what you’re talking about.” He answered in a clipped tone, rinsing the suds off and shaking the access water off.</p>
<p>“You were a complete asshole to Sandy!” Richie yelled, the muffled music from behind the closed door of the bathroom doing nothing to drown out his angry yell. “You need to apologize!”</p>
<p>Eddie moved to the paper towels and started drying his hands, a frown making its way onto his face. He knew he needed to apologize, Sandy hadn’t done anything but ask a simple question and Eddie had bitten out an answer to her in front of the group coupled with a slight insult.</p>
<p>He had tried so hard to find a flaw in her. So sure that she would be another vapid, shallow idiot like all the other boys and girls Richie had dated.</p>
<p>But Sandy was great.</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/191002655275/love-your-writing-can-you-write-a-reddie-fic" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: For the challenge- hope
Answer: <p><b>Thirty Minute Fic Challenge - Hope</b></p>
<p><b>start: </b><i>21:05</i><br/><b>finish:</b> <i>21:35</i><br/><b>word count:</b> <i>1,106</i></p>
<p><b>warnings:</b><i> Maggie being the best mom ever!</i></p>
<p><i>* * * * * </i></p>
<p>The house was eerily quiet for it being 9pm on a Saturday night, Maggie Tozier mused as she moved from the kitchen to the bottom of the stairs. Richie hadn’t gone out that night, due to conflicting plans with his friends, and had chosen to spend the night in his room reading comics and watching movies. Up until 7pm, there had been the noise of the television in the background, but now there was nothing. </p>
<p>She paused for a moment before shaking her head and walking back to the living room, taking a seat next to Went who was reading the paper from that day. As she sat down, Went turned his head, giving her a soft look, “What’s going on Mags? Is everything alright?”  </p>
<p>“Mhm,” She nodded, turning her head back to the stairs for a moment, “Don’t you think Richie has been really quiet for most of the night? Normally when he spends the night in he is either yelling at his video games, playing music or watching movies. I haven’t heard a peep from him since before 7pm.” Maggie was tempted to go check on her son, but she stopped herself. He was seventeen years old, he didn’t need his mother checking on him when he was quiet. She trusted him to come to her if there was something wrong. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190988273261/for-the-challenge-hope" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: "Speechless." For the one word prompt!
Answer: <p>“You understand the consequences.” </p>
<p>It wasn’t a question. The turtle stared down at Richie, floating a few feet above him and waiting for his confirmation. </p>
<p>He nodded firmly. “I understand.” </p>
<p>“You’ll never speak again, never utter another sound.”  </p>
<p>The voice was calm and unhurried, neither male nor female. Richie wondered if this would be easier if the turtle showed an emotion, anything to indicate that this was the right choice. </p>
<p>But he knew it was, there wasn’t any other option. He’d lose everything he’d worked to build, his comedy career and any chance to reach for real fame. He’d be giving up everything. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190988058142/speechless-for-the-one-word-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: You mentioned that bill is your go to cuddled and Ben gives the best hugs. What’s your favorite quality about hugging or cuddling with each of the losers, including the two you mentioned? Sorry if this is a lot, I just really adore the cuddling between friends or otherwise (throwing a hard wink at richie) love you eddie! (And mod of course, Michelle you’re amazing!) 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c1e321c192f6d14530f67bc039f0fc65/046acd37200a540f-51/s640x960/27de788c65f40e000ee136ea87c8c2b00a9a59b6.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" data-media-key="c1e321c192f6d14530f67bc039f0fc65:046acd37200a540f-51"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cc44ae0f50d3cadc476f65ab22dcf2a6/046acd37200a540f-dd/s640x960/00d863b4030d5ced38ba0829a96b1c6fac57df49.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" data-media-key="cc44ae0f50d3cadc476f65ab22dcf2a6:046acd37200a540f-dd"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/830b7f62a41949460bc85f0f213b8176/046acd37200a540f-60/s640x960/a3e0e1a1f957c966e9804207b1bef0c741f59af0.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" data-media-key="830b7f62a41949460bc85f0f213b8176:046acd37200a540f-60"/></figure><p>Oh boy ok here we go.</p><p>Ben’s hugs are playful and make me feel light hearted.</p><p>Bev’s are nurturing feeling and sweet.</p><p>Bill’s make you feel safe.</p><p>Mike gives tight hugs and he’s always warm and cozy.</p><p>Stan’s rare with the hugs so when you get one you just feel super fortunate and happy go lucky.</p><p>And then there’s Richie who gives these super inviting hugs that make you feel like you’re the only one in the room.</p><p>-Eddie</p><p>(you’re amazing too! -Michele)</p>
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Question: How do you start your day?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="370" data-orig-height="272" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/30ce4fec74da8775c39ce0953aadffeb/tumblr_inline_piw5mllZjL1sd74ci_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="370" data-orig-height="272"/></figure>
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Question: hey, i hope you're having a good day!  i love your reddie art (:
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1452" data-orig-height="952" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ad6a6980b66d06aa25e979127400218c/5069e81b2ada9abc-fd/s540x810/e896214ee1d0571dd08bd76b42f7a88af68dc9e8.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1452" data-orig-height="952" data-media-key="ad6a6980b66d06aa25e979127400218c:5069e81b2ada9abc-fd"/></figure><p>i hope you’re having a good day too! i was so touched when i read this message. thank you!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190830983870
Date: 2020-02-14 23:44:59 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190830983870/96-reddie
Slug: 96-reddie
Reblog key: 0rkPne0Q
Reblog url: https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/190827667725/96-reddie-96-here-let-me-thank-you-for-the
Reblog name: rchtoziers
Question: 96 + reddie?
Answer: <p><b>96. “Here, let me.”</b></p>
<p>thank you for the prompt anon! sorry it took me so long to fill, i hope you enjoy it! &lt;3</p>
<p>*</p>
<p>It’s about three in the morning when Hadley starts crying and Richie wakes up with a start. He hadn’t been sleeping anyway, not really, still too wired from his show. He’s only been home for around two hours, anyway. Lying next to him, Eddie grunts halfheartedly and turns on his side, facing Richie.</p>
<p>“She’s teething,” Eddie mutters into his pillow. If Richie weren’t so tired, he’d probably be enamored by Eddie, half-asleep and murmuring things they both already know.</p>
<p>“I’ll get her,” Richie mumbles. He makes no immediate moves to get out of bed.</p>
<p>“No, it’s my turn,” Eddie whispers. He even makes a half-aborted move to start and get up.</p>
<p>Richie beats him to it, sliding out of bed with practiced ease and grunting when his feet hit the cold hardwood floor. “I’m more awake than you,” Richie says. “I’ll go get her before she wakes up Sawyer.”</p>
<p>Eddie groans. “Why did we get two. They practically outnumber us. Two is too many.”</p> <p><a href="https://rchtoziers.tumblr.com/post/190827667725/96-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190830889310
Date: 2020-02-14 23:38:00 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190830889310/3-and-85-for-reddie-with-clearly-jealous-eddie
Slug: 3-and-85-for-reddie-with-clearly-jealous-eddie
Reblog key: wRN0XiYo
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/190830677181/3-and-85-for-reddie-with-clearly-jealous-eddie
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: 3 and 85 for reddie (with clearly jealous Eddie lmao)
Answer: <p>3. Are you jealous?85. It’s not what it looks like. </p><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>Richie is restless.</blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>He’s only thirty minutes into world history class, and no matter how many times he checks the clock it doesn’t seem to be moving any faster. It’s been 9:30 for fifteen minutes. </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>His mind won’t stop racing, his leg is bouncing incessantly, and he can’t stop clicking his pen, much to the chagrin of everyone seated around him. The kinetic energy crawls under his skin, electric and itchy and begging for an outlet. He finished the reading ten minutes ago, and the assignment they’re meant to be working on was laughably easy. He was done with the period by 9:13. </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>And it is still nine-fucking-thirty.</blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>Bill, sitting next to him, is ignoring him like the goody goody two shoes he is. Eddie is on his right, glaring at his textbook so intensely he wouldn’t be surprised if it spontaneously caught on fire. </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>“Eds. Hey, pssst.” </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>Eddie glances over briefly and shakes his head. Mr. Hamilton is engrossed in grading their midterms, so he tries again. </blockquote><blockquote class="npf_indented" data-npf='{"subtype":"indented"}'>“Eddie. Wanna play hangman?”</blockquote><p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F22707907&amp;t=OWU2YjA5ZjllMTM3MTU4NmU2NTVhNjIwYThmYzczMWExMGMxNjEyNCw1MGIxMTUyYjRmMjIxZDc1MmE1MDg3MDQxNjVlZTMxNmY2Y2QzZmZj"><i><b>read on ao3</b></i></a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190830092140
Date: 2020-02-14 22:38:22 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190830092140/hello-new-follower-here-love-your-work-could
Slug: hello-new-follower-here-love-your-work-could
Reblog key: kZn8tl4J
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190826933110/hello-new-follower-here-love-your-work-could
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Hello new follower here! Love your work.  Could you do "let's order a movie and not watch it" for reddie please
Answer: <p>This was it, Richie was going to tell Eddie how he felt today. He’d bought flowers and chocolates, shaved and was even wearing his least offensive Hawaiian shirt. Richie was ready. </p>
<p>He had been interested in Eddie since the first day that Eddie had started, when he’d shown up in a sweater vest and name brand loafers to teach a health class next to Richie’s math class. Even through the wall Richie had heard Eddie complaining about how dirty the place was. It had made Richie laugh and in his free period he’d gone over to meet his new neighbor. From there he was hooked, Richie had instantly fallen for his cute nose twitch and eye roll.</p>
<p>That had been years ago. Since then they’d become close friends, usually eating together in the lounge and signing up to chaperone the same field trip or after school events. He knew that the students had noticed their closeness, he’d heard several of them whispering about how they were probably secretly dating. Yea, if only he was that lucky. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190826933110/hello-new-follower-here-love-your-work-could" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190812460200
Date: 2020-02-13 21:56:46 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190812460200/please-please-please-write-richie-taking-care-of
Slug: please-please-please-write-richie-taking-care-of
Reblog key: HAOQgq8k
Reblog url: https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190793898140/please-please-please-write-richie-taking-care-of
Reblog name: reddie-fangirl24
Question: Please please PLEASE write Richie taking care of Eddie while he’s sick again or just anything with them being soft and domestic it makes me very happy :D
Answer: <p><b>NOTE: This is an in-between moment for Eddie, The Patient. I Love this story! I want to create more moments for it.</b></p>
<p>“Your fever peaked 40 last night. There is no way in hell your ass is getting out of bed!” Richie ordered his husband with a smile.</p>
<p>Eddie was very restless by now. He’d been lying in bed all day. He needed to do something rather than go to the bathroom. However, Richie carried him if he did need to go somewhere.</p>
<p>“Richie, I can assure you that I feel much better and stronger upon waking up this morning. My muscles ache from sitting!” Eddie whined, pleading with Richie.</p>
<p>Richie looked at him. He still kept a hand on his back. Eddie did have a point. More color returned to his cheeks after looking sickly pale. Still, a part of Eddie looked weak. His stomach was most definitely better. He only fed him a piece of toast.</p>
<p>“You know you’re not going to school tomorrow right?” Richie reminded Eddie, excitement in his voice.</p>
<p>Although Eddie was a tad put down on the idea taking another day off from work, a nice rest before a free weekend with his husband sounded wonderful.</p>
<p>“Sounds awful to me.” A sarcastic Eddie said with a smile.</p>
<p>“Believe me, you have permission to go outside tomorrow,” Richie told him as he took the covers off Eddie.</p>
<p>“Sure thing, general!” Eddie saluted him before putting his arm around Richie’s shoulder to help him to his feet.</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-fangirl24.tumblr.com/post/190793898140/please-please-please-write-richie-taking-care-of" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190898615250
Date: 2020-02-18 19:53:19 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190898615250/please-reddie-and-32-ideally-in-college
Slug: please-reddie-and-32-ideally-in-college
Reblog key: AixBJeGy
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190898321817/please-reddie-and-32-ideally-in-college
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: please reddie and 32. ideally in college 🖤🖤
Answer: <p>…to wake up <br/></p>
<p>NSFW<br/></p>
<p>Eddie flipped over in the small bed, seeing that the time was far later than he wanted it to be. He nudged the sleeping form next to him. “Richie, come on, you need to get to class.”</p>
<p>The man grunted but didn’t otherwise move or try to wake up.</p>
<p>“Richie if you miss again the prof is going to flunk you.”</p>
<p>Another grunt but no movement. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190898321817/please-reddie-and-32-ideally-in-college" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190894353800
Date: 2020-02-18 14:31:07 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190894353800/eddie-16-for-the-palette-thing
Slug: eddie-16-for-the-palette-thing
Reblog key: RKkzDN8w
Reblog url: https://clairenvk.tumblr.com/post/190865933829/eddie-16-for-the-palette-thing
Reblog name: clairenvk
Question: eddie + 16 for the palette thing?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2566" data-orig-height="3248" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/00b4ff8b3cc2275c8927244911d769d8/6a7ea6ddbdf228a0-72/s540x810/b455fb9b011db2bafda7d4e334f20955ade55280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2566" data-orig-height="3248" data-media-key="00b4ff8b3cc2275c8927244911d769d8:6a7ea6ddbdf228a0-72"/></figure><p>*to the tune of anything for u beyonce* anything for u nay! <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFeOpwugqg-xvMOMgx_-lew">@reddie-core</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190894352575
Date: 2020-02-18 14:31:03 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190894352575/eddie-6
Slug: eddie-6
Reblog key: qnfnO9iC
Reblog url: https://clairenvk.tumblr.com/post/190867393384/eddie-6
Reblog name: clairenvk
Question: eddie + 6? :))
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2416" data-orig-width="1653"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/58b336434c0010cd2f922acc339ba81a/549d5d8e28d08cd6-65/s2048x3072/7f3482090400deb1bc0cedbf241b1b434c596a9c.png" data-orig-height="2416" data-orig-width="1653" data-media-key="58b336434c0010cd2f922acc339ba81a:549d5d8e28d08cd6-65"/></figure><p>eddie + 6!!! i just drew him happy so now he’s crying,,, poor baby,,, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlUDsLJ3sL1hQRF24q2tw3Q">@flamingcheetoess</a> </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190894350380
Date: 2020-02-18 14:30:55 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190894350380/mike-5-for-the-colour-pallet-meme-mayhaps
Slug: mike-5-for-the-colour-pallet-meme-mayhaps
Reblog key: L0S0zm1d
Reblog url: https://clairenvk.tumblr.com/post/190871416639/mike-5-for-the-colour-pallet-meme-mayhaps
Reblog name: clairenvk
Question: Mike+5 for the colour pallet meme mayhaps? 🥺
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3300" data-orig-width="3300"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1bb0d6496af538e22512c43d73486873/443ff64dcae3570f-d0/s540x810/f0d4b1f4fb73c907bbfdf7ca17bb22b2bda2bd56.png" data-orig-height="3300" data-orig-width="3300" data-media-key="1bb0d6496af538e22512c43d73486873:443ff64dcae3570f-d0"/></figure><p>mike + 5,, all urs to view <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnmFqzWgXo28sUYQvVnSR2Q">@mauvesockss</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190894346830
Date: 2020-02-18 14:30:38 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190894346830/mike-6-mayhaps
Slug: mike-6-mayhaps
Reblog key: FYW9rutr
Reblog url: https://clairenvk.tumblr.com/post/190889192409/mike-6-mayhaps
Reblog name: clairenvk
Question: mike!!!! 6 mayhaps?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/84fa4ad240e56d5de416bf686210a011/3b7d61335294dc76-f1/s540x810/5bcb44019fef07be33a882417e127085c877cef4.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000" data-media-key="84fa4ad240e56d5de416bf686210a011:3b7d61335294dc76-f1"/></figure><p>HIM!</p><p><b><a href="https://thotfuss.tumblr.com/post/190847738267">[send me these</a>!]</b></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190894346140
Date: 2020-02-18 14:30:34 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190894346140/if-youre-still-doing-the-color-pallet-character
Slug: if-youre-still-doing-the-color-pallet-character
Reblog key: A3CJhC6a
Reblog url: https://clairenvk.tumblr.com/post/190890119914/if-youre-still-doing-the-color-pallet-character
Reblog name: clairenvk
Question: If you're still doing the color pallet + character thing, maybe Will Byers and 13?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3300" data-orig-width="3300"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/78ebe5f250dfd5ff4a20549ef1845856/902be37b39ac3bf4-39/s540x810/e31f24a25311cb25459e1a64a69251f6e14210c1.png" data-orig-height="3300" data-orig-width="3300" data-media-key="78ebe5f250dfd5ff4a20549ef1845856:902be37b39ac3bf4-39"/></figure><p>will + 13 aka the president of the babey community!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190894342980
Date: 2020-02-18 14:30:16 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190894342980/bill-for-17
Slug: bill-for-17
Reblog key: 22vsweDE
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190894289257/bill-for-17
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Bill for 17
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3300" data-orig-width="3300"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/12ca30b5fd1c477d5965cd97d7be5f1d/6b54734955e05fe0-6b/s540x810/0dfebbb4adcd392266ab31e9dc9b7ae22d2a96a6.png" data-orig-height="3300" data-orig-width="3300" data-media-key="12ca30b5fd1c477d5965cd97d7be5f1d:6b54734955e05fe0-6b"/></figure><p>billiam + 17!! cute as he was how could the losers not all have a crush on him at some point <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkBc4KjXCugWIJZVmP85Z8g">@foxythefox14</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190892676620
Date: 2020-02-18 11:51:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190892676620/stanley-uris-and-6
Slug: stanley-uris-and-6
Reblog key: BTsVpr5y
Reblog url: https://colorofchroma.tumblr.com/post/190892509797/stanley-uris-and-6
Reblog name: colorofchroma
Question: stanley uris and 6?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2583" data-orig-width="1687"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/45874fb68510a178258c9d311eb41a4f/3cec423e98656a04-01/s540x810/c842131be0d0f5ce2eefbc2852e17caa0e81c608.png" data-orig-height="2583" data-orig-width="1687" data-media-key="45874fb68510a178258c9d311eb41a4f:3cec423e98656a04-01"/></figure><p>stan + 6!! i wonder why enjoys the presence of such a chatty bird,,,</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190875152075
Date: 2020-02-17 13:03:13 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190875152075/your-art-is-so-good-my-goodness-if-youre-still
Slug: your-art-is-so-good-my-goodness-if-youre-still
Reblog key: MqbJCOX7
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190875010867/your-art-is-so-good-my-goodness-if-youre-still
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: your art is so good my GOODNESS if you’re still doing them stan and 18?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2975" data-orig-width="2325"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0399a4e4f8824a649a2f780b9ccde6f3/8a304afcb5565cb0-52/s540x810/803bd769c857ecf28b077dd80a8d458484c4cc43.png" data-orig-height="2975" data-orig-width="2325" data-media-key="0399a4e4f8824a649a2f780b9ccde6f3:8a304afcb5565cb0-52"/></figure><p>!!! tysm!!! and i am still doing it so here u go! stan + 18 </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190873463510
Date: 2020-02-17 09:46:29 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190873463510/eddie-thinking-that-santa-exists-as-an-adult-or-a
Slug: eddie-thinking-that-santa-exists-as-an-adult-or-a
Reblog key: ULcvE0Ah
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/190870866002/eddie-thinking-that-santa-exists-as-an-adult-or-a
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: Eddie thinking that Santa exists as an adult or a teenager is the cutest thing oh my god, I can just imagine richie trying his best to stop the rest of the losers from telling Eddie, imagine if Abigail was the one tell to tell Eddie though shsbsbbdjdns
Answer: <p>Eddie: Now get to bed, Abi, or santa won’t bring you any presents tonight! </p><p>Abigail: but daaaad, I wanna stay up! I’m old enough to know Santa isn’t real anyway, he’s just a fairytale 🙄</p><p>Richie: !!!!!!!</p><p>Eddie: wha- Santa IS real!! Isn’t he, Richie?! D:</p><p>Richie: *desperately scrambling to grab Abi and rush her to her room before she says anything else* Of course he is, Eds! Abs is just being precocious, you know how she is! A-anyway, time for bed, young lady 😅😅😅😅 *whispers to Abigail* don’t ruin this for him or you’re grounded &gt;:/</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 190786718245
Date: 2020-02-12 09:37:57 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190786718245/have-you-ever-drawn-bill-either-as-an-adult-or-a
Slug: have-you-ever-drawn-bill-either-as-an-adult-or-a
Reblog key: hjgDA15N
Reblog url: https://lelelego.tumblr.com/post/190143431452/have-you-ever-drawn-bill-either-as-an-adult-or-a
Reblog name: lelelego
Question: have you ever drawn bill (either as an adult or a kid)? i was curious about how would he look in your style. i apologize if you've already published a drawing of him!
Answer: <p>dusadhsda i deadass thought you were talking about bill hader and i was like ??????? i don’t… i don’t know how he looks like as a kid…… but NO i haven’t drawn bill denbrough!!! i thought it’d be fun to try so here this is :^)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1284" data-orig-width="1543"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/039f7a6bc87ac66d58b3592fb448338c/f0375871d66a1a98-2a/s540x810/b117f92200e22b2f1c194fc305476edf3a2d5638.png" data-orig-height="1284" data-orig-width="1543" data-media-key="039f7a6bc87ac66d58b3592fb448338c:f0375871d66a1a98-2a"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 190786707625
Date: 2020-02-12 09:36:27 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190786707625/your-art-style-is-absolutely-gorgeous-it-looks
Slug: your-art-style-is-absolutely-gorgeous-it-looks
Reblog key: HOXnoxYX
Reblog url: https://sarah-snook.tumblr.com/post/190785106097/your-art-style-is-absolutely-gorgeous-it-looks
Reblog name: sarah-snook
Question: your art style is ABSOLUTELY GORGEOUS, it looks stunning and the colours are so pleasant and you're clearly so so talented!!! i love the way you draw richie and eddie, especially adult eddie
Answer: <p>THANK YOU SO MUCH!!!!! i’m glad people like it :”””| it really means a lot to hear that…!! here’s another adult eddie for ur perusal :^) </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1506" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0ba60de2559484e4cf4f913a97877d49/55d4450b0cf58b57-ca/s1280x1920/ef6135f3baa842495a7f63778ed0895c6fd242e5.png" data-orig-height="1506" data-orig-width="1000" data-media-key="0ba60de2559484e4cf4f913a97877d49:55d4450b0cf58b57-ca"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 190760583715
Date: 2020-02-10 22:25:48 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190760583715/reddie-214-for-the-vanilla-smut-prompts
Slug: reddie-214-for-the-vanilla-smut-prompts
Reblog key: lHlwpEEh
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/190760161934/reddie-214-for-the-vanilla-smut-prompts
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Question: reddie 2./14. for the vanilla smut prompts?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="248" data-orig-width="624"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/118bc0e4218012f486c4114bfd414c4d/f4a516e8c5af0b93-4c/s640x960/68bc9847c59b9a54eb5c90e31e3f2541ac71e8b5.png" data-orig-height="248" data-orig-width="624" data-media-key="118bc0e4218012f486c4114bfd414c4d:f4a516e8c5af0b93-4c" alt="image"/></figure><p>The thought of turning thirty in a few weeks made Eddie really feel like he was getting older and had nothing to show for it. Sure he had a nice house, and was in a loving, long term relationship with his best friend, but still it was a strange feeling that Eddie never thought he would have to feel.</p>
<p>He knew that Richie wanted to make a big deal out of it, like they had with his birthday back in March, but Eddie really just wanted it to be like any other day. Maybe they would meet up with Stan and Patty, or go out for a meal, but nothing too extravagant. However, his boyfriend seemed to have other plans up his sleeve.</p>
<p>“Richie, I told you I didn’t want you to make a huge deal out of my birthday,” Eddie groaned when Richie had revealed that he was planning a surprise for him on the weekend of his birthday. “A quiet meal with friends is fine for me, you really don’t need to go over the top.” Please don’t go over the top. was what went unsaid.</p>
<p>Richie just grinned and shook his head, “All this time and you still don’t trust me? Damn Eds I feel a little let down over here!” He announced. “Look, I know you don’t want a huge party, but believe me you’re going to love this surprise!” The joy in Richie’s voice made Eddie exhale and nod his head.</p>
<p>“Fine, but if this is a party I will seriously not be happy with you,” He muttered, turning to make his way back to the bathroom for a shower.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/190759328116/reddie-214-for-the-vanilla-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie! ♥ Who is more likely to start dancing with the other?
Answer: <p>Richie’s always pulling Eddie in despite music or not</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1870" data-orig-width="1990"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/186447fa931e9633bc529683f204598f/d90ef25c2e2c11f0-62/s540x810/bbe2c333b15274ee4e222b01a30ff31a8513c289.png" data-orig-height="1870" data-orig-width="1990" data-media-key="186447fa931e9633bc529683f204598f:d90ef25c2e2c11f0-62" alt="image"/></figure><p>(<b><a href="https://sarcasticscribbles.tumblr.com/post/190666232053/otp-question-meme">OTP Headcannon ask!</a></b> send me an ask and ship and I’ll doodle what I think</p>
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Question: ok but “it´s my [insert family relation here]´s wedding and seeing all these happy couples is killing me and all i can think about is how this was almost us” AU (bonus: “i know that it’s two in the morning and i’m dressed really formally and a little (a lot) bit drunk but i couldn’t stop thinking about you after my grandma asked how you were doing also can i come in it’s freezing out here”) is a masterpiece. also who doesn’t love eddie taking care of drunk!richie, it’s in the bible 
Answer: <p>Anon! I love this one. </p>
<p>First of many prompts folks. Read the whole thing before you come for my head.</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39214968">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie looked around the ceremony watching his cousin, Tonya, and her new wife, Amber, dancing to their first song, Don’t wanna miss a thing. </p>
<p>	How cliché, he thought bitterly, sitting down with his third beer. Our song would have been better. He knew because they had talked about it. They had talked about everything for their wedding. Their first danced would have been to Africa by Toto. It had been their song since they were kids and there would have been nothing better than to fly around the dance floor to it. </p>
<p>	Taking a sip of his beer he thought about what else they would have done differently. Less white, that’s for sure. Eddie was a silver and purple kind of guy, maybe with some pink accents. It would have been classy. And there was no way it would have been in a barn, even a nice one like this. He almost smiled, imagining Eddie complaining about sitting on hay bales. </p>
<p>	But his smile dropped as Amber took a microphone and requested that all the happy couples join them on the dance floor. He watched as most of the crowd stood and walked towards her. She announced they would be celebrating everyone’s anniversary and seeing who had been married the longest. Richie grimaced and finished his beer. </p>
<p>	He made it through the 15 year couples before he couldn’t watch anymore. Standing, he grabbed another drink and made his way outside, hoping the cool night air would help. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180424491437/ok-but-it-s-my-insert-family-relation-here-s" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie + 8 🥺
Answer: <p>this is actually the first time ive written reddie so i hope you like it!</p><p>kiss in secrecy</p><p>“Oh shit!” Eddie exclaimed, looking at the watch on his wrist. “I gotta go home!” His eyes darted toward Richie, and the other boy got the message, nearly losing his balance when he jumped up.</p><p>“I’ll walk you home! Mom is probably expecting me, anyways.” Richie pushed his glasses up, as Eddie made his way up the ladder of the clubhouse. “See you guys later!”</p><p>Once they got outside and the hatch to their secret hideaway was closed, Eddie turned toward Richie.</p><p>“Do you think they know?” Richie waved his hand dismissively at him, a laugh escaping his lips.</p><p>“Eds, my boy, they don’t notice anything.” There was a pause. “Except maybe Bev. But she knows how to keep a secret.” Richie reached out to hold onto Eddie’s hand as they walked through the woods. Neither of them could ever stop the huge smiles that broke out onto their faces when they did this.</p><p>It had been about a month since Richie confessed his feelings to Eddie, and this was the only time they could be alone with each other, since none of the losers were allowed at Eddie’s house anymore and Richie’s parents didn’t allow closed doors. It’s not that they were scared to tell any of the losers. They just wanted to be able to be alone together, and if they told them, there would constantly be eyes on them.</p><p>So, they resorted to sneaking away from the losers when they could.</p><p>They walked in silence, Richie swaying their interlocked hands slightly, before Eddie stopped suddenly.</p><p>“What is it, Eddie Spaghetti?”</p><p>“It’s… it’s nothing.” He stared at their hands before looking up at Richie, and seeing that dumb smile on his face. That dumb smile that made Eddie’s heart do backflips and somersaults and made his breath get caught in his throat. Steeling his nerves, he pulled Richie down toward him and pressed their lips together.</p><p>Eddie didn’t know what he was doing, and he knew for fact neither did Richie, but it was okay because it was them. The kiss only lasted a few seconds, and when Eddie pulled away, Richie’s eyes were comically large behind his glasses.</p><p>“<i>Yowza</i>,” Richie breathed out, before collecting himself. “I wouldn’t call that ‘nothing,’ Eddie.” The shorter boy rolled his eyes at him. “How long have you been thinkin’ of doing that, huh, Eds?”</p><p>“Beep beep, Richie.” He said with a small laugh. “C’mon,” Eddie began walking toward town again. “I do actually need to get home.”</p>
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Question: I get the sense that you have already been asked for more of the “you are the love of my life” and the cliffhanger of Stan calling, but I’m also here to ask for more and say I feel like wherever you were going with this idea is gonna be amazing. So, if you were to write a part two I will 162% support it (also why you so good at writing I’m jealous💕)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="273" data-orig-width="842"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff8053316c75ec9ee00d8d08f3aec656/c0005fb3702d3973-56/s1280x1920/6eff8fc460f9c11431837e399b03efbb9b549782.png" data-orig-height="273" data-orig-width="842" data-media-key="ff8053316c75ec9ee00d8d08f3aec656:c0005fb3702d3973-56"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="226" data-orig-width="853"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb6c1a8703a56f23b06cb591f17398d9/c0005fb3702d3973-e4/s1280x1920/16534a064013659fd54f94d0cebbff724d521fc0.png" data-orig-height="226" data-orig-width="853" data-media-key="bb6c1a8703a56f23b06cb591f17398d9:c0005fb3702d3973-e4"/></figure><p>10/4 guys, hear you loud and clear :D </p>
<p>Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190628068117/youre-the-love-of-my-life-from-the-prompt-list">here</a></p>
<p>Richie isn’t too proud to admit that what happened next wasn’t exactly the most adult response to Stan’s Jesus moment.</p>
<p> His best guess was that he passed out. What he remembered next was waking up on the floor, his phone a few feet away.  He could just hear Stan shouting at him from the tiny speaker. </p>
<p> “Richie! What the hell- are you still there? Richie!” </p>
<p>Richie flipped to his stomach, grabbing his phone. “If this is some sort of fucked up joke-”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190705546397/i-get-the-sense-that-you-have-already-been-asked" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: oh my God WHY DOES IT END HERE AMELIA
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Question: <p>Richie&rsquo;s hands are bigger than Eddie&rsquo;s!!</p>
Answer: <p>I&rsquo;m laser focusing on the size difference between their wrists, like&hellip; Eddie&rsquo;s wrists&hellip;are so cute and dwarfed by Richie&rsquo;s 🤤</p>
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Question: Please please please please please please please can we get more hitman AU but make it smutty??? 👀👀👀
Answer: <p>Well, of course!</p>
<p>“That had better be your gun in your pants.” </p>
<p>Eddie growled lowly, the stiff whalebone corset forcing his back straight as him and Richie squeezed themselves into the Hilton’s tiny service elevator. One of them would have fit fine, but him, combined with his god damn giraffe of a husband absolutely did not.</p>
<p>The mission had been easy enough, a crooked politician who had a weakness for call boys, especially the young ones with no body hair. Barf. They had decided that Eddie would do the job since there was no way Richie could pass for early twenties without the use of heavy make-up and a lot of shaving. Shaving his own body wasn’t so bad and he only clogged the drain twice, it was the god damn outfit that Richie told him the guy wanted.</p>
<p>Said outfit was starting to really annoy him, the black lace corset the worst of it, but the nude nylons were also starting to ride up his ass while the lace black underwear did absolutely nothing to help. The black heels were…he just hated this whole outfit. He frowned when Richie grinned at him, black curls slicked back, but his contacts were a deep hazel color and his bellhop outfit somehow made him look younger and older at the same time. Richie’s long legs were bent as much as they could, his black shoe covered feet wedged into two of the corners of the box and Eddie sat facing him seated right in Richie’s lap, trying his best to lean back against Richie’s thighs in this fucking death trap called an outfit.</p>
<p>“Can you blame me?” Richie whispered, neither of them knowing if security was done searching or not but they weren’t going to risk it yet. “I just watched my sexy ass husband break a guys neck with one twist while wearing something that holy mama like is something I’ve only dreamed about.”</p>
<p>“You’re fucking kidding me.”</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/190654004625/please-please-please-please-please-please-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hey Amelia, I was wondering if you could write an adult Reddie fluff fic. Don’t care what it’s about, maybe about Eddie’s ‘allergies’ or ‘asthma’ and Richie does something cute or whatever. I just love your writing, thanks ❤️
Answer: <p>Eeee sorry this took a while but hopefully the fluff makes up for it :P It’s probably a little different than you expected but I think you’ll like it. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie probably should have suspected this. If he was a smarter man he would have. But in his post- Derrywise (trademarked, thank you very much) life Richie had decided to stop overthinking things and just act. He hadn’t been thinking when he confessed his feelings to Eddie while the man laid immobile in the hospital, telling him in one long breath that he was utterly in love with him and that it was fine that Eddie didn’t feel the same but Richie just needed him to fucking know because he’d loved him for decades and fuck, that clown had nearly taken all of them out and well shit if he didn’t say it now when was he ever going to? </p>
<p>Yea, that had worked out okay. Eddie had only looked shocked for a minute before he demanded that Richie fucking man up and kiss him. </p>
<p>That had been nearly a year ago. A year of change, stress and more happiness than either of them knew what to do with. Eddie had had a relatively speedy divorce- it seemed that Myra didn’t really want to be with him either, thank fuck- then he’d moved in with Richie. Things were good, great even. They had even gotten a fucking dog they were so domestic. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190665680362/hey-amelia-i-was-wondering-if-you-could-write-an" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 49 and 10 for reddie! 💛
Answer: <p>I’m only writing one because they’re basically the same thing. Enjoy!</p><p><i><b>…desperately.</b></i></p><p>Yellow caution tape: every person’s worst nightmare. Not up front, though. No one really ever knows it’s their worst nightmare until they’re standing in front of it, staring out at the wreckage scattered across the pavement. </p><p>There’s no real way to describe the way Richie’s stomach churns, but it sure as fuck doesn’t feel good. </p><p>“Sir, I’m going to have to ask you to step back.”</p><p>It takes Richie a second to realize he’s being spoken to, and another to understand what the officer just said. It sounded more like <i>sir, you’re literally breaking the law right this second</i> but that’s probably because there’s a <i>cop</i> standing in front of him, speaking to him in that stern cop voice. </p><p>“Uh,” is all that comes out. Dumbly, too. He doesn’t sound like a functional human person. Maybe he’s not. There’s too much going on inside of his head to form a coherent thought, anyway. </p><p>All of his thoughts are mashing together. There’s a silver bumper on the ground a few feet from him. It’s got a bright yellow bumper sticker on it that says <i>Cowb</i><i>oy Butts Drive Me Nuts</i>. He laughed so hard the first time he saw it and even harder when Eddie actually put it on his car. </p><p>He’s not laughing now, though. </p><p>“My husband,” croaks out like a frog that forgot how to speak. There’s something big and painful lodged in the back of his throat. </p><p>“What’s that?” The officer says. He doesn’t look mean or angry or like he’s about to arrest Richie. It makes it easier for him to keep talking. </p><p>He points to the bumper sticker. “I live on this street. My husband, he –” </p><p>“Richie!”</p><p>The scene breaks out into more chaos, if that’s even possible. Behind the cop, Eddie stumbles forward. He looks like he practically threw himself out of the back of an ambulance and there’s a nurse following him, calling out for him to stop. </p><p>He doesn’t, though, and Richie feel the way the officer tries to grab him when he slips under the tape and scrambles over to where Eddie is. </p><p>“Shit! What happened? Are you okay? What the fuck happened?” </p><p>“Shut the fuck up,” Eddie says. His hands tangle in the front of Richie’s shirt. They’re bloody, just like his shirt. There’s a trail of thick red coming out of his hair and down the side of his face. he looks like hell. </p><p>Without wasting a single second Eddie is on his toes, pressing up and kissing Richie. It tastes like blood and tears and sweat. It tastes like <i>relief</i>. <br/></p>
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Question: <p>Just gonna plop this here: high school Teacher Reddie AU- </p>
Answer: <p>richie teaches american lit and honors shakespeare seminar. he loves reading the books and plays out loud and the kids laugh uncontrollably at them, especially when his hamlet sounds like a whiny dudebro and he can somehow manage to do a perfect impression of teenage girls pretending to be possessed. <i>everyone</i> wants to have mr. tozier for american lit (especially because of the little rainbow flag he keeps in the pen holder on his desk) and during the holidays he always gets a whole bunch of gifts from his students. </p><p>eddie teaches economics and ap government right next door to richie. they’re subjects that usually students aren’t excited about, but the passion and energy he brings to them plus his sarcastic sense of humor make him a favorite teacher for those classes. he also coaches the JV men’s soccer team after school (richie’s classroom window looks right out over the JV field) and all of his students swear that he has a secret tattoo somewhere that he won’t tell them about. </p><p>he and richie bicker all the time outside of their classrooms enough to start classroom rivalries, mr. kaspbrak’s students against mr. tozier’s. they pull stupid pranks on each other at the same time that richie is constantly distracted from grading by watching eddie pace around the soccer field in his red athletic shorts and eddie can’t help but laugh a little when he hears richie’s enthusiastic voices through the walls.</p>
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Question: Reddie 28!
Answer: <p>I hope this fits. </p><p><b><i>…as a lie</i></b></p><p>“It doesn’t have to mean anything.”</p><p>“What do you mean ‘it doesn’t have to’? It doesn’t.”</p><p>“Yeah, it’s just a game.”</p><p>Everyone speaks at the same time. Well, almost everyone. Three people: Richie, Bev, and Ben. Three startlingly different voices all meshing together to make Eddie’s head spin even more than it is right now. </p><p>“Right, yeah,” Richie coughs, “It doesn’t mean anything. Thanks, Bev.”</p><p>In front of them, a glass bottle of Yuengling sits. It points it elongated neck right at Eddie. Overtop of it, Richie’s hand hovered not even 30 seconds ago. </p><p>And now it’s pointing at Eddie. </p><p>Why the fuck were they playing spin the bottle with a group of six boys and one girl?</p><p>Oh, right. Because they’re drunk and stupid and<i> all friends so it doesn’t matter.</i></p><p>Except when it does. Because of course Richie had to spin it first and <i>of course</i> it had to land on Eddie. </p><p>It doesn’t mean anything, though. Richie said it himself. </p><p>“We don’t have to play,” Mike says. “This was probably stupid, anyway. Let’s just put on a movie.”</p><p>“No,” Eddie says and he can’t believe he’s talking. Maybe it’s the alcohol. That shit has a voice of its own. “I’m not a pansy.”</p><p>Sternly, as if to prove a point, Eddie gets up onto his knees and shuffles to the center of the circle. Arms crossed, chin high, eyes narrowed, he says, “Well?”</p><p>Richie scrambles in after him. He stops so close their knees are practically touching. It’s awkward as fuck. They’re both just kneeling there, two stiff boards, while their friends watch in an awkward silence beside them. </p><p>Well, it’s awkward until Bev crack open another beer and cheers, “Kiss!”</p><p>Richie looks pale. His eyes are magnified behind his glasses and if this were any other situation, Eddie would be drag him through the mud over it. It’s easy to make fun of someone when you have a big gay crush on them. It really deflects the big stuff. </p><p>“Eds, we don’t have to,” Richie says. </p><p>“Fuck you,” Eddie spits back, a little more aggressively than he means to but he can’t take it back. He follows with “Too scared?” to soften the blow a little. It seems to work because Richie perks up, puffs his chest out and smirks at Eddie with that smirk that makes his stomach do backflips off the cliff in the barrens. </p><p>It’s painful how much he really wants this. </p><p>With minimal warning, Richie leans in, kisses him directly on the lips, and pulls back. he’s still got that smug look on his face. Behind them, the Losers whoop and holler. </p><p>It’s short but it still manages to light up every single nerve ending Eddie didn’t even know he had. </p><p>“Well? Did the Tozier magic knock your socks off?”</p><p>Eddie responds a second too late to be natural, but he powers through. “No, but it might make my dinner come back up. That was the worst kiss I’ve ever had.”</p><p>“You wound me,” Richie says. He doesn’t look wounded as he settles back in his spot. He looks smug; a little proud, even.  </p><p>Maybe if Eddie keeps telling himself he hated it, he’ll start to believe himself at some point. Internally, he squishes every single butterfly slamming around inside his chest. </p>
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Question: Richie is a mind reader. It's not a willing power that he can switch off and on whenever he feels like it. It's constant and there's nothing he can do to stop it. He isolates himself the best he can because otherwise he'd surely go insane with everyone else's voices in his head. He's always been like this and he's always tried to not use this power in any kind of evil way. He meets and falls in love with Eddie and struggles with his unfortunate power in this new relationship.
Answer: <p><i>What the hell, do I have a thing for Hawaiian shirts? Is that a kink? I wonder if he’d notice if i took one, showed up one day wearing only that…</i></p>
<p>Richie clenched the counter, trying not hear the rest of Eddie’s thoughts as they got quickly became dirty. He wished he could tell Eddie how amazing that sounded, how much he wanted that too- especially that last part with the whipped cream.</p>
<p>But there was no way to tell him without explaining everything. He’d have to tell Eddie how he knew about the man’s inner most thoughts and desires and that was too big a discussion for brunch. </p>
<p>(Or for any meal, Richie had never been able to tell someone and have them understood. Learning your partner could read minds wasn’t something people took well. They either thought he was a demon or insane.)</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190649784507/richie-is-a-mind-reader-its-not-a-willing-power" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Can I get Eddie as...a physical trainer?</p>
Answer: <p>Oooh! Man, Anons, you guys are coming up with good stuff! Here you go!</p><p><br/></p><p>Honestly?</p><p>When Richie has signed up with the fancy new gym in downtown L.A he really didn’t think he’d like it. Yeah the two different saunas were great, one even had eucalyptus in it so you could really get over a cold in there, and all the equipment was new and shiny but working out had never really been his thing. Unfortunately when he and Stan started co-writing the new hitman show, everyone decided that he really needed to gain some muscle if he was going to play one of said hitmen.</p><p>“You should get a personal trainer.”</p><p>Richie scowled at his friend, Stan sitting on Richie’s couch with his laptop in his lap and a cherry pull-n-peel between his lips. Mike always said he always found it sexy when Stan ate, but honestly the way his friend dissected and pulled apart that poor Twizzler was more terrifying than sexy.</p><p>“Why?”</p><p>Stan raised that eyebrow that always meant Richie was doomed. “Have you actually been to the gym yet?”</p><p>“Yeah!” Richie cried, offended that Stan would even ask.</p><p>“To actually work out?”</p><p>“Er…” Richie shrank back when Stan lodged an eraser at his head. “Hey! Violence in the workplace! Don’t make me call your supervisor.”</p><p>Stan wasn’t even fazed by it and just gave Richie a disapproving frown. “Richie, you’re about to play a world class assassin and you literally have jelly arms. Hire a fucking personal trainer. They know what will help best and will keep you consistent cause you’re also taking up their time.”</p><p>“Ugh.” Richie groaned, the whole bag of puff Cheetos that he had devoured for breakfast now sat like a rock in his stomach. “Fine. But if they try to make me drink a protein shake I’m out.”</p><p>Stan gave that comment and eye roll and turned to pick up his phone. “You said you’re at the lifetime fitness gym in L.A? I think Mike’s running buddy works there. He’s really good at his job.”</p><p>That was how Richie met Eddie.</p><p>Richie was so damn gone the second he saw those fucking thighs in those red shorts. Those had to be fucking illegal, weren’t all althete dudes supposed to wear baggy ass basketball shorts? These were red and went way above the fucking knee and when Eddie bent over to help Richie pick up equipment, Richie about hyperventilated at the sheer ass the man had on him.</p><p>Eddie explained during their fourth session that they were running shorts and that serious runners tended to wear them because they offered less resistance. Eddie then cocked an eyebrow at him and asked why Richie had wanted to know and Richie oh so intelligently replied, “Nah, they’re great. Really hug the assets.”</p><p>He was so glad Eddie didn’t drop him as a client right then and there, though Stan let him know that Eddie went drinking with Mike that night and just spilled the whole story. But Eddie didn’t seem deterred, in fact after that he seemed almost&hellip;more&hellip;terred? Richie didn’t know if that was a word, but the way he would see Eddie watching him after that was more than just someone trying to teach a person how to use the rowing machine correctly.</p><p>When Eddie would spot him on the weights, Richie couldn’t help but stare up at him. The tanned skin, the cute nose, purses lips and large dark brown eyes that were honestly so damn unfair.</p><p>Eddie was beautiful, funny, hot-tempered, smart, a clean freak and health nut. He double majored in physical fitness and nutrition because he had something to prove to his mom and he liked to talk about cars.</p><p>God, Richie was just stupid with love after four months in, even with busy filming schedules and shooting on locations, Richie’s way to relax was to come home and watch TV and then head to the gym to see Eddie.</p><p>It helped that Eddie was always happy to see him.</p><p>Then Richie made the offer to get coffee together and Eddie seemed to freeze up, his tone and wording going a little stilted and Richie wondered if he’d messed up. Maybe Eddie thought it was like a date and didn’t actually feel like that towards him.</p><p>“Just as friends! Nothing like-sexy or romantic. Just coffee and probably a scone for me cause I’m a scone-slut.”</p><p>That didn’t seem to make it better, if anything now Eddie looked disappointed and Richie had no idea how to backtrack after that. Luckily, Richie received a text from Eddie two days later saying he was free Wednesdays and Fridays. </p><p>They went out for coffee, they went out for lunch, hell sometimes they even joined Stan and Mike for drinks. He loved it, loved getting to really know Eddie, to learn about his life in depth and watch his expressions with every story. There was even a moment where they had both been drinking at the bar, Stan and Mike had gone home hours ago and the last call was just about to ring. Eddie had leaned over in the booth, resting his head on Richie’s shoulder and when Richie had turned to look down at him, Eddie had turned his face to look up and Richie could have sworn they were both leaning in for it…</p><p>Then the bartenders loud yell broke them apart and Eddie hurriedly said his goodbyes, almost sprinting to his Uber.</p><p>It hurt a bit, but Richie would honestly rather have had Eddie’s friendship than not have him at all so he was fine with this. It was fine.</p><p>Which was why he was so so calm when the girl in her young twenties informed Richie at his next session that they would be switching him to a new trainer.</p><p>“What?” His voice echoed loudly and several people turned from their workouts to look at them. “What- what do you mean new trainer? Does Eddie know?”</p><p>“Umm, Eddie was the one who requested it, Mr. Tozier.”</p><p>Richie’s will to fight died immediately at those words, his heart feeling like it was being crushed in a vice and he told himself not to cry in the lifetime fitness. He asked numbly about anymore answers but the girl just apologize over and over and offered him a 20% discount of this month&rsquo;s membership fee. It wasn’t until he was out of the building, sitting in his car and pulling out his phone ready to text Eddie to ask what the fuck was going on when he saw that he already had a text from Eddie.</p><p><i>Sorry. I didn’t want to do that, but it was the only way I could think of. You are officially no longer paying me so I officially no longer have you as my client.</i></p><p><i>So now I can ask&hellip;do you want to get coffee? In a sexy romantic way, I mean?</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s large grin stayed on his face the whole way to Eddie’s house.</p><p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/ask"><b>Send me a prompt!</b></a></p><p>Taglist: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@stylesmelon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms5sjMwaW-XQ7xXQwcaNYTw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@photoboothreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muv-um4SGWc_H_x3hgwDDWA">@trashmouthnick</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQWzba0u99i2OiLl7H-lYPQ">@uppperteeeth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miSe9vEdePPNxRfODhdOt1Q">@s-onora</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPfDuDCzhr2SnNclSnJE2HA">@darkobsidianquill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a> </p>
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Post id: 190630988135
Date: 2020-02-03 21:22:00 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190630988135/hey-i-dont-know-if-youre-still-doing-angst
Slug: hey-i-dont-know-if-youre-still-doing-angst
Reblog key: YdGdqsQh
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/190630909160/hey-i-dont-know-if-youre-still-doing-angst
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: Hey I don't know if you're still doing angst prompts but if you are can I get one and two for Reddie 💕
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="473" data-orig-height="102" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0524cce317b0f88155bb76a1894a35e9/8f7a059b084f6b50-b4/s500x750/a46b7d6fd82468696e124abf12f8c3d0a8fdca6d.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="473" data-orig-height="102" data-media-key="0524cce317b0f88155bb76a1894a35e9:8f7a059b084f6b50-b4"/></figure><p>NSFW AHEAD <strike>WHOOPS EVEN WHEN I WRITE ANGST, I WRITE SMUT</strike></p>
<p>                                                      *****</p>
<p>Eddie knew from the start this situation was bound to end in flames. From the very first time he kissed Richie, he knew the only outcome would be a monstrous crash and a fiery burn, yet he walked right into the fire without looking back. It was stupid. It was reckless. It was so unlike him. But he relished that painfully beautiful flaw in his character for the time being because it was so much better than the alternative, than realizing the reality of his pathetic loneliness. </p>
<p>Plus, the sex was incredible.</p>
<p>“Right there, Richie! Don’t stop!” The words came cried out in pleasure from Eddie’s lips as he continued to slam his hips down against his best friend’s. One hand was curled loosely around his dick, fisting it along with the rhythm of his hips while the other pressed firmly against Richie’s chest, holding himself up. </p>
<p>Richie let out a light chuckle as his hands skimmed up Eddie’s thighs to come and rest on his hips. “You’re the one doing all the work here, Eds.”</p>
<p>A soft laugh exhaled with his next breath, “It always seems to be that way,” he panted, “Why is that?”</p>
<p>“What can I say?” Richie shrugged playfully, his thumb brushing into the dip of his hip. “I like a guy in charge.”</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/190630909160/hey-i-dont-know-if-youre-still-doing-angst" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Date: 2020-02-02 10:18:51 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190603034725/blind-richie-au-a-friend-and-i-are-doing-an-rp
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Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/190602727317/blind-richie-au-a-friend-and-i-are-doing-an-rp
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>Blind Richie AU A friend and I are doing an rp where Richie woke up from the deadlights and Eddie didnt die, but after he got out of the trance he couldnt see anything, totally blind and his eyes are still whited over. We decided to give Eddie PJs tattoos and realized that Richie couldnt see them so Ed took his hand and traced his fingers over them, explaining what they are to him since Richie never got the chance to see them-it was so soft and I thought you'd enjoy </p>
Answer: <p>!!!!! This is such an interesting idea, I love it!! I like to imagine Eddie regularly puts Richie&rsquo;s hands on his face (one of Richie&rsquo;s favourite things is just brushing his fingers over Eddie&rsquo;s face or body to feel comforted) so he can feel him smile and reaffirm that he&rsquo;s there and that he&rsquo;ll always be there for Richie. And of course, there&rsquo;s trolling sometimes.</p><p>Richie: *roughly smushing and pulling Eddie&rsquo;s face* hmmmmmm, what are these strange cavernous holes on the face of this abnormally tiny human?? 🤔🤔🤔</p><p>Eddie: RICH, GET YOUR FINGERS OUT OF MY NOSE &gt;:/</p>
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Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/190582264400/so-eddie-how-are-you-and-richie-doing
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Question: So Eddie how are you and Richie doing?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/13b1576392563f5031be0d84063b3d13/tumblr_inline_pbpqkp3ZMl1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>We are good!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: your art is so good i love the height difference stuff bro we r kissing ,,,,.,,.....,
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/40aa76ef644858763c990272a061ae25/42b09167970adc57-72/s1280x1920/8a467256328c6f627f03cc052f97930136847216.png" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700" data-media-key="40aa76ef644858763c990272a061ae25:42b09167970adc57-72"/></figure><p>BRO WEFHSDSJFHSSJ. WE ARE KISSING</p>
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: “I’d rather do hard with you than easy with someone else” drabble prettt please?
Answer: <p>“Where is he?” Eddie asked the second Stan opened the door. </p>
<p>“He doesn’t want to talk to you.” Stan replied, trying to block the door.</p>
<p>“I don’t care.” Eddie stepped forward, expecting Stan to move. He didn’t. Eddie drew himself to his full height, still several inches less than Stan, and looked up at him. “I need to see him.”</p>
<p>“Eddie, you’re my friend but-”</p>
<p>“What did he tell you Stan?” Eddie was trying not to lose his temper but he didn’t want to do this. Not with Stan. His anger and frustration was reserved for his husband. “That it was my fault? I came home to an empty house and a note that said he needed a few days.” Eddie’s fists curled even thinking of it. “And I did it, I waited. I haven’t seen my husband for over two days and<i> I don’t even know why.</i>” He couldn’t stop the quake in his voice. The last few days had been a battle between his emotions, going from him being sad to furious in the blink of an eye. </p>
<p>“So I know, I know you two are best friends and I know you’re loyal to him but please, please let me in. He’s my husband, I deserve to know.” Eddie looked up at him, expecting to see a dispassionate Stan. Instead though he looked sad too, worried even. Stan was quick for a few long seconds and Eddie waited anxiously, sure that he was going to be turned away. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190572187292/id-rather-do-hard-with-you-than-easy-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/190546066392/okay-but-headcanon-that-eddie-future-risk
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: okay but headcanon that eddie “future risk analyst” kaspbrak isn’t afraid of rollercoasters because he knows the chances of getting hurt/dying are super low and richie being so absolutely terrified that he just clings to eddie the whole time (and buries his face in his neck but he wouldn’t admit that in a million years)
Answer: <p>Richie being smug about fair rides (”heh, I can go on even the most hardcore rollercoaster and not even flinch! Don’t worry, Eddie baby, you can cling to me the whole time &gt;;D”) and then crumbling like wet paper the second he goes on one while Eddie turns out to be secretly metal as fuck when it comes to rides is such a specific trope that I love so much. Eddie’s nervous as hell the first time he tries one, but then once the ride’s over he’s like “huh, that wasn’t so bad. Do you wanna try another one?? :D” and Richie’s shaking like a leaf but he can’t say no to Eds’ excited face so he agrees. By the 5th ride, Eddie finally notices that Richie’s been clinging to him like his life depends on it, shaking like a leaf with tears in his eyes, and Eddie decides they’ve had enough and takes Richie home to put him to bed. Richie still insists “’m not scared of rides, I can take on AnYThiiiIiNg 😵” while clinging to Eddie’s back as he’s being piggy back’d home, and Eddie just shakes his head while smiling fondly “I know you can, Rich, you don’t have to prove anything to me&quot;.</p>
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Date: 2020-01-29 07:38:19 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190529003205/i-love-when-book-eddie-narrates-because-he-always
Slug: i-love-when-book-eddie-narrates-because-he-always
Reblog key: qT3910PR
Reblog url: https://thestarsaroundyourscars.tumblr.com/post/190525046030/i-love-when-book-eddie-narrates-because-he-always
Reblog name: thestarsaroundyourscars
Question: i love when book eddie narrates because he always starts off being the softest boy with no worries in the world, inevitably gets triggered by something, goes into several little rambling panic attacks, thinks about bill or richie to calm himself down, and then is back to being the softest boy in the world and he’s just like “whew that was wild huh” all in the span of like 5 pages and then keeps it all to himself
Answer: <p>i love eddie kaspbrak with my whole heart and his perspective is absolutely my favorite. eddie’s brain is just….. phenomenal. what’s even happening in there. i don’t know. eddie doesn’t know. </p><p>eddie, mid brain-ramble: maybe richie would know</p>
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Question: <p>Every single one of the Losers expect broad ass Richie to carry tiny Eddie down the aisle at their wedding but they underestimate how strong eddie is bc he&rsquo;s very athletic and he carries Richie out no sweat without any hesitation and Richie isn&rsquo;t even surprised in the slightest bc he&rsquo;s used to eddie flexing on him regularly. </p>
Answer: <p>Good fucking stuff 👍👍👍</p>
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Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>Doctor Frankenstein!Eddie gets lonely and assembles/revives what he considers to be the &lsquo;perfect&rsquo; boyfriend. Frankenstein&rsquo;s monster!Richie with stitches everywhere, bolts in his head etc. Eddie digging through graves &lsquo;shopping&rsquo; for parts like &ldquo;hmmm, no I need really thicc juicy legs.&rdquo; &ldquo;No, these shoulders are all wrong. Find some wider ones for me, Ben.&rdquo;</p>
Answer: <p>Eddie: mwahahaha, I&rsquo;ve done it!! I&rsquo;ve created the perfect specimen for me to date!!!</p><p>Richie: aw shucks, thank you! You&rsquo;re not so bad yourself, Eddie Spaghetti~ (◡ ‿ ◡ ✿)</p><p>Eddie: nvm this was a mistake</p><p>Also I think I saw fanart of this idea before and I wish I could find it now 😭</p>
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Question: <p>please consider: richie and eddie taking bubble baths together. when they get a place together, the two of them decide to get a big bathtub that fits the two of them, so they can have nice, relaxing bubble baths together, with eddie sitting between richie&rsquo;s legs and the two of them washing each other&rsquo;s hair and just generally being soft and cute.</p>
Answer: <p>This is perfect!! I picture them like constantly battling for the shower and refusing to do that together because it&rsquo;s awkward and Richie&rsquo;s always hogging the shower head by virtue of being the bigger target, but they absolutely LOVE taking baths together. To the point where they almost never shower and only take baths unless they have to be apart for whatever reason. When Richie&rsquo;s away touring, he pretty much refuses to bathe because it makes him pine for Eddie too much (&ldquo;Steve, I can&rsquo;t do it. If I even look at a bathtub I&rsquo;m gonna start crying because it&rsquo;s a reminder that <i>he&rsquo;s</i> not with me ;_;&rdquo; &ldquo;could you fucking shower at least????&rdquo; &ldquo;Of course I can&rsquo;t!! It&rsquo;s just&hellip;too painful *clenches fist with a single tear rolling down his cheek*&rdquo;)</p>
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Question: Hey T! Remember that Drabble you did where Eddie was in space and dying. So he made a video saying goodbye to Richie.(like iron man) is there a possibility for a part 2 please?? Is one of my favorite Drabble by you so far😍
Answer: <p>Aw thank you! I can totally give you a part 2. Read part 1 <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189317905037/hi-43-reddie">here</a>.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie woke up to the gentle sound of heart monitors beeping reassuringly. With great effort he opened his eyes, looking around. He was in a med bay, hooked up to machines that seemed to be monitoring everything about him. And he was alone, the other beds were empty. It made the space seem strange and lonely. </p>
<p>Before he started analyzing that though he realized the most important thing- that he was alive. Somehow he’d gotten off his ship and to this one, whatever this one was. </p>
<p>“How the fuck did that happen?” He asked himself. His voice was hoarse from disuse but it was there, he was saying it, he lived. </p>
<p>He tried to think back to his last moments, what had happened, but all he could remember was recording the message for Richie. </p>
<p><i>Richie</i>. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190477185022/hey-t-remember-that-drabble-you-did-where-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Eddie will you be okay if Bill and Stan started dating?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/28ae994e605de670d0b5902d727687d8/cbfc03f0803411cf-50/s640x960/783489e14ffbcff6371261fb24478eac96f96eca.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="28ae994e605de670d0b5902d727687d8:cbfc03f0803411cf-50" alt="image"/></figure><p>I’d encourage it if I didn’t think there’s already something going on between these two…</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Hey Eddie I have a very important question. Have you and richie ever like cuddle or anything cause it would be really cute if yall did
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7412981b5868dc14c0193908bca544e9/36d07b41b1e7851e-4b/s640x960/08bae4a2535017c7490c560d469eea3550f0ed4d.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="7412981b5868dc14c0193908bca544e9:36d07b41b1e7851e-4b" alt="image"/></figure><p>….All of the time. He’s warm and comfy, don’t judge me.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/190450698321/eddie-do-you-like-the-beach-youd-look-amazing
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: Eddie, do you like the beach? YOU'D LOOK AMAZING WITH A TAN. WE ALL KNOW THIS (and write stories about it). <3
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/007d3ced396dcb4a4c173e405a521705/56c0e9812e47eb8b-8b/s640x960/6297b4c205f3c02396bb557b6aa08788cd6844e4.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="007d3ced396dcb4a4c173e405a521705:56c0e9812e47eb8b-8b" alt="image"/></figure><p>I do like the beach though. I like to be out in the sun…just minus the skin cancer bit. Derry has very cold winters.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190452481790/what-do-you-think-some-of-richies-best-qualities
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Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/190450621641/what-do-you-think-some-of-richies-best-qualities
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: what do you think some of richie’s best qualities are?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fdbeaeaf002c17472e7f008e17c4cc4c/fb32b5c748fc257c-0f/s640x960/c4a2a31541fa82b3b295a21fe1b13671f2e2fcc2.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="fdbeaeaf002c17472e7f008e17c4cc4c:fb32b5c748fc257c-0f" alt="image"/></figure><p>My favorite Tozier quality is that he dreams big no matter what anyone says to him. He may not have the most confidence in the world, but he knows what he wants out of life and he’s determined to get it. As someone who is terrified to pursue anything, I really admire that.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/190450934122/eddie-hows-it-like-to-have-such-sweet-and
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: Eddie, how's it like to have such sweet and genuine people as your friends...?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/792d9c7ec3df05d35e7b3c42f0bc0a07/2c69f0b524c0f0ea-1d/s640x960/fa789bc1258c9d91932b660530ec1f6318e93962.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="792d9c7ec3df05d35e7b3c42f0bc0a07:2c69f0b524c0f0ea-1d" alt="image"/></figure><p>Not to be too cheesy, but they’re a blessing. My friends are my found family and I have no clue what I’d do without them.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: <p>Omg can we get like a head-canon list things you personally believe turn rich and Eddie on?</p>
Answer: <p>omg absolutely!</p><p><b>eddie</b></p><ul><li>hands. he loves it when guys have nice hands and long fingers, and he likes it when they’re big too so when the guy holds him it feels all-consuming</li><li>enthusiasm! eddie wants to be someone who is actively wanted by his partner and not just a warm body. knowing that a guy is turned on by him is a turn on in and of itself</li><li>i have to say it. my man is a size queen and he doesn’t <i>require </i>a big dick, but it’s an extra turn-on when the guy is packing heat</li><li>class! eddie doesn’t settle for just any guy who buys him a drink. there has to be connection and good conversation mixed in with the flirting. bonus points if he’s wearing glasses and a dumb hawaiian shirt and his name is richie tozier</li></ul><p><b>richie</b></p><ul><li>laughs. a guy has to have a good laugh for richie to really be attracted to him—the louder and more enthusiastic, the better. bonus points if they’re laughing at his jokes, but it’s not a deal breaker.</li><li>richie is 100% an ass man. he’s looking for that CAKE, baby. he loves to grab his partner’s ass when they’re making out <strike>and doing a lot of other things</strike> so he’s always on the lookout</li><li>respect. richie wants someone who can match him at everything, who doesn’t immediately defer to him or try to assert themselves right off the bat. getting a little playful pushback from a partner is always a little extra turn on for him because it shows that they take him seriously.</li><li>tiny, fit guys with big eyes and brown hair named eddie. because let’s be real, richie really only has eyes for one guy, and everyone else is just a mirror of him.</li></ul>
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Question: PART 2 OF THE PAIN FIC! i know it just came out but i’m already intrigued
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="158" data-orig-width="680"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/66e421aa7684afb9f99838a4fa26cec5/cbfb025eb5ac5b9f-6f/s1280x1920/1ec2f3cf4723f891f8ade89b5e7830c668e9e211.png" data-orig-height="158" data-orig-width="680" data-media-key="66e421aa7684afb9f99838a4fa26cec5:cbfb025eb5ac5b9f-6f"/></figure><p>OK EVERYONE HERE IT IS.  </p>
<p>Read part one <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190127899032/reddie-17-for-the-drabble-list-please">here</a>. </p>
<p>The kiss left Eddie reeling, but not in the way he’d been prepared for. He’d expected to feel pain, Richie’s worst moments, the things he felt whenever he touched another person. </p>
<p>Instead he felt nothing. No emotions, no feelings. It was like Richie was a void, empty. </p>
<p>It was far scarier than the pain.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190444138017/part-2-of-the-pain-fic-i-know-it-just-came-out" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie + tenderness
Answer: <p>(<b><a href="http://neiboltwell.tumblr.com">send me prompts here!</a></b>) <br/><br/>hi migz! this has also been sitting in my askbox for forever but i love u you so i’m publishing it NOW. </p><p>– </p><p>“Boys will be boys” is a funny phrase, Eddie thinks. </p><p>Because they will be- everyone will be everyone, so it seems silly to say. “Boys will be boys”, though, that doesn’t apply to everything boys do. </p><p>Everyone says “boys will be boys” when Henry Bowers pushes Stan into the snow, when Vic Criss breaks Richie’s glasses, when Belch Huggins breathes his putrid fucking breath on the back of Eddie’s neck and makes him gag. </p><p>No one seems to think it’s just “boys being boys” when Richie’s got an arm slung around Eddie’s shoulder. It’s not just “boys being boys” when they’re leaning against each other, laughing, holding each other’s hands and dragging each other down the street at the Fourth of July festival. That, somehow, is something<i> different</i>- no one says it, but Eddie sees it in their eyes when the look at them. In the way that kids at school whisper, in the way that his mom curls her upper lips and sneers later about <i>that Tozier boy</i> being <i>no good at all, Eddiebear. </i></p><p>Richie’s the best, he thinks but doesn’t say. It’s his mom that’s no good. </p><p>Richie’s- not softer in general, really, because he still roughhouses with the best of them and doesn’t pull punches with Eddie,  which he loves, but. He’s softer when it matters, where it matters. He speaks softer, when Eddie’s freaking out. He touches softer, when it’s just the two of them, leaning on each other as they walk their bikes home, exhausted. He smiles softer, when he thinks Eddie can’t see him. </p><p>It’s nice. Eddie’s used to being treated like he’s fragile, but there’s a difference between being treated like he’s going to break, and treated like he’s something <i>strong</i>, but still worth being soft with. Richie knows he won’t break, so he’s rough and soft in turns. </p><p>It carries with them. </p><p>It carries with them to the Jade, Richie’s hand on his shoulder, soft, mumbling “I think you just read stuff on the Internet.” It carries with them, down the well, Richie’s hand on his cheek, “you’re braver than you think”, to Its lair, Richie cradling him to his chest, asking, begging him to stay with him, don’t go, don’t go. </p><p>It carries to <i>now,</i> Richie’s arms around him, mouth on his, rough and gentle at the same time, kissing him only moments after he’d broken the surface of the quarry water and gasped for air, alive, somehow alive, and <i>here. </i></p><p>“<i>Fuck</i>,” he says, taking a deep, shaking breath as Richie pulls away. “Hey.”</p><p>“I love you,” Richie says. He’s crying, babbling, snotty and gasping. It comes out more like “I lub you”, but Eddie doesn’t laugh at him. “Fuck, Eds, I thought you’d- I didn’t want to-” </p><p>“I love you,” Eddie echoes, and then says it for real, almost laughing. “Hey, it’s okay. I love you.” </p><p>Richie rests his forehead against Eddie’s- soft, soft, so soft, but <i>there</i>- and laughs with him. “I love you.” </p><p>And that means so many things, but they’ll have to deal with it later, because suddenly there’s someone else breaching the water beside them, and Eddie hears Mike gasp “<i>Stan-</i>” and he and Richie have to part ways to greet him. </p><p>But, it carries. </p><p>It carries back to the inn, both of them laying on Richie’s bed, freshly changed and showered, Richie looking at him with wonder in his eyes, fingers dancing across Eddie’s face and skirting down his side like he’s trying to memorize him by touch only. It carries to his tone, hushed and hopeful, when he asks: “Will you come home with me?” </p><p>It carries, when Eddie answers “yes,” and kisses the smile off Richie’s face. </p><p>For the rest of their lives, it carries. </p>
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Question: “why are you staring at me like that?” for reddie
Answer: <p>Richie looked slowly around the store once more before stepping inside, keeping his gun raised as he walked. He hadn’t seen a zombie in days but he was smart enough to know that that didn’t mean shit. Not seeing them didn’t mean they couldn’t be lurking around the next corner, ready to make your head inst a tasty snack. Normally he avoided stores but he needed supplies. It had been days since he’d eaten and the thought of dying of starvation wasn’t really any better than the idea of dying at the hands of zombies. </p>
<p>Finally, he reached the canned food aisle, not surprised to see that it was pretty picked over. Still, there were cans of beans and soup. Grabbing his can opener he opened one, drinking it while he shoved others in his bag. He was lucky anything was left, in the months since the outbreak grocery stores had been ransacked, he’d seen people shot for a can of broth. </p>
<p>He was debating how much he could carry when he heard someone say, “If you’re a human say something.” </p>
<p>Richie sighed, annoyed with himself. He’d been so focused on the food that he didn’t hear the click of a gun behind him or the other person sneaking up on him. Hopefully they weren’t the type to knock him out and steal all his supplies. He’d had enough of that. </p>
<p>“Since when do zombies drink fucking soup?” He asked, turning around slowly to look at the other voice.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190406618817/why-are-you-staring-at-me-like-that-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: could you combine prompts 10+27 for reddie please? i love your writing!!!
Answer: <p>“Richie? Babe?” Eddie looked around the room, expecting to see his boyfriend. But he didn’t. All he saw was Richie’s childhood room, discarded instruments and 80’s movies strewn around the floor</p>
<p>He was about to leave when he heard a muffled voice. “I’m in here.”</p>
<p>Eddie wandered over to the source of the voice, stopping in front of the closet. “Why are you in there?” He asked, seeing Richie sitting against the back of it, his knees drawn to his chest. It was so pitiful that Eddie had to stop himself from lunging for him. </p>
<p>“I used to hide in here as a kid. I always felt safe. I guess old habits die hard.” He replied, letting out a joyless laugh. </p>
<p>Eddie watched him for a another second then stepped in. “Scoot over.” He said, pushing Richie aside so he could sit next to him. Nearly immediately Richie’s head fell to his shoulder, like he had been craving the touch but couldn’t ask for it. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190327418367/could-you-combine-prompts-10-27-for-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: For the Drabble list can you do 19 + Reddie?
Answer: <p><b>“Please don’t let me be alone.”</b></p>
<p>Eddie was sitting in his room, doing his homework, when he heard a rock being thrown at his window. He tried to ignore it, glaring down at the math problems and focusing on that and only that. </p>
<p>It didn’t work. A minute later he heard a familiar voice calling for him. </p>
<p>“Eds! Eds come on, I know you’re in there! Pop that sweet little head down here!”</p>
<p>He made it another couple minutes before Richie finally got to him.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190197175307/for-the-drabble-list-can-you-do-19-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hello hello! I saw your tags that said “now is the time to ask for part twos” so I was wondering if you would like to do a part two to the one where Eddie kicks out Jerry and Richie moves in with him and Quinn? I’d loved to see where that ends up!
Answer: <p>I’d love to! Read part one <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189903923937/reddie-46">here</a>! </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>It had been three weeks. Three of the best and worst weeks of Richie’s life. He was living with Eddie and Quinn in the guest room. Most of his stuff was in storage since Eddie had insisted that they had everything that Richie needed. </p>
<p>Eddie had no idea how right he was. </p>
<p>He loved waking up and helping with Quinn, getting her dressed and (trying) to do her hair. He was slowly becoming an expert in the names of ponies and princesses and he was a master at avoiding rogue dolls and you cars. </p>
<p>He also loved living with Eddie, getting to cook with him and curling up on the couch with him after Quinn went to sleep.  It was everything he’d wanted, a perfect little family.</p>
<p>Except that it wasn’t real and tonight was a reminder of that. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190110460442/hello-hello-i-saw-your-tags-that-said-now-is-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: i love the way you draw bill (:
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="578" data-orig-width="1258"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/82edf7dd97a5ac5ff0ffb61db7238b83/371e0a1a351a0565-8e/s1280x1920/55b5a1bf4e4e857004c7bbde8c9cf27828bff449.png" data-orig-height="578" data-orig-width="1258" data-media-key="82edf7dd97a5ac5ff0ffb61db7238b83:371e0a1a351a0565-8e"/></figure><p>thank you!!</p>
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Question: can you draw richie and eddie in their pajamas 👉👈 i love your art style!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="729" data-orig-width="1032"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/df4e84db6d61abcb1edfa6fba3160e08/d69fe433ce059623-d7/s1280x1920/16c1155cf1c8eedc6a29cf1b984d314978e7dfd9.png" data-orig-height="729" data-orig-width="1032" data-media-key="df4e84db6d61abcb1edfa6fba3160e08:d69fe433ce059623-d7"/></figure><p>yeah i can draw richie scratching his balls and eddie taking his meds</p>
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Question: bro F%CK college
Answer: <p>okay yeS.</p><p>f%ck college and their stupid 15 minute presentations in which you are expected to show 3 month’s worth of classes which also means you’re f-cked if you have anxiety</p><p>oh you are better at writing than talking? oh you mean you could have an amazing grade in a paper while some students have amazing grades in presentations but we’re still going to make y’all follow the same evaluation method?</p><p>ups haha</p><p>too bad.</p><p>oh and let’s invite 18 teachers and all your 39 classmates AH<br/></p>
Tags: me, this is old, but I got my grade 2 days ago, I'M HAPPY OK
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Question: 14 please!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2000" data-orig-height="2000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/48e298ce6c15f66c679ebe95428e863f/a16d2c3707fb2530-50/s640x960/3ffe6d40bf9c05c74a79a2871d92f3162f54559c.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2000" data-orig-height="2000"/></figure><p>#14 State Lines - Novo Amor <br/><br/>So, I first heard this song in the Five Feet Apart soundtrack, but I have fallen in love with any and all Novo Amor songs. 1000% recommend a listen. </p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190059730635/b3-and-mikey
Slug: b3-and-mikey
Reblog key: 5q0AvyVO
Reblog url: https://sarah-snook.tumblr.com/post/190059215752/b3-and-mikey
Reblog name: sarah-snook
Question: B3 and mikey? 😸
Answer: <p>what’s he thinkin about???</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="597" data-orig-width="599"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/331ac669430d2ecb7e574a87c8f29cae/24c356a5959ec8b6-2e/s640x960/02c8dac18783e1cdcb606c2638d7a8a2a6c51b46.jpg" data-orig-height="597" data-orig-width="599"/></figure>
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Post id: 190048293810
Date: 2020-01-04 01:43:47 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/190048293810/i-read-a-fic-a-few-days-ago-that-was-like-eddies
Slug: i-read-a-fic-a-few-days-ago-that-was-like-eddies
Reblog key: aN0MpRb2
Reblog url: https://bunbles.tumblr.com/post/190047524839/i-read-a-fic-a-few-days-ago-that-was-like-eddies
Reblog name: bunbles
Question: i read a fic a few days ago that was like eddies death scene except they were still kids and he didnt die? like he got stabbed while the kid losers were fighting pennywise but they managed to rescue him before he died, and now i cannot for the life of me find it. help, please?
Answer: <p>Hi nonnie! This is so frustrating for me because I saw this fic recently and I can’t find it again. So… </p><p>We’re turning this question over to our followers.</p><p>If you know of any fics like this please comment and let us know! Then we can make it into a fic rec list.</p><p>Thank you!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189974588420
Date: 2019-12-31 11:04:55 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189974588420/reddie-kinky-smut-with-dirty-talk
Slug: reddie-kinky-smut-with-dirty-talk
Reblog key: AAjCTSQ6
Reblog url: https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/189969795330/reddie-kinky-smut-with-dirty-talk
Reblog name: xandertheundead
Question: reddie kinky smut with dirty talk ??
Answer: <p>Here you go my friend!</p>
<p>Bev sat back on Richie and Eddie’s nice leather couch as she cracked open one of their beers grinning at the way Ben looked nervous as Stan started snooping through their cabinets. “Ben, Baby. Calm down, Richie would have done the same if we asked him to watch our place.”</p>
<p>Eddie and Richie were celebrating their second wedding anniversary with a trip to Greece and they had asked Ben to cat and house sit for them while they were gone for a week and a half. Of course Eddie had asked Ben, Bev knew Eddie loved them all but he was also smart and knew who was the most responsible out of them all aside from Mike. Mike, unfortunately, had been busy with a farm thing so the next best choice had been Ben.</p>
<p>Luckily, Stan didn’t have a farm thing like his boyfriend and Bill needed a break from writing his newest manuscript while Audra was out of town.</p>
<p>“But they are trusting me, Bev.”</p>
<p>She heard Bill chuckle a little as he started looking through Eddie and Richie’s selection of DVD’s the redhead judging all of Richie’s bad taste in movies and Bev shook her head a little at her boyfriend. “We aren’t going to throw a rave in here, Ben. Come on, have more trust in us.”</p>
<p>“I trust you guys- I just-”</p>
<p>“Richie has prescription deodorant!” Stan announced as he came back into the living room, thanking Bev as she handed him a cold one. He cracked it open with a look of satisfaction and took a large gulp. “Now I need to find something on Eddie.”</p>
<p>“Why do you guys hate me?” Ben whined, but stopped his protests as he moved to sit net to Bev and she immediately moved to snuggle in close to him. “I give up you guys. If Eddie kills me he kills me.”</p>
<p>“I’d never let that midget touch you, bab-” Bev was cut off by a loud shriek from Bill and everyone whipped their head around when they heard the words that came out of his mouth.</p>
<p>“OH MY FUCKING GOD! THEY MADE A SEX TAPE!”</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/189969795330/reddie-kinky-smut-with-dirty-talk" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189974526355/21-for-the-doodle-challenge
Slug: 21-for-the-doodle-challenge
Reblog key: dieX0NYg
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/189972265364/21-for-the-doodle-challenge
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Question: 21 for the doodle challenge!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1000" data-orig-height="800" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cd05aa9e9414492b516bf1638166da7c/bc8ff358662e0f9c-00/s640x960/2fc059f521896b2ad3cd1be91674661a3f6262a0.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1000" data-orig-height="800"/></figure><p>Song #21 Gloria - The Lumineers.</p><p>I love, love, love this song! Here we have Eddie finding Richie after a run in with the Bowers gang.</p>
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Date: 2019-12-31 10:50:47 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189974464235/can-you-write-a-fic-where-richie-starts-dating
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Reblog key: gPaqp6wo
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189963922387/can-you-write-a-fic-where-richie-starts-dating
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Can you write a fic where richie starts dating connor (or just going out or making out with him) and eddie gets jealous and starts being extra mean while richie is just straight up confused? With a happy reddie ending please, i love your angst fics but my heart can't take them anymore.
Answer: <p>Anon, this could have had SUCH a good angsty end but I followed your request (enough). </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Are they- are they together?” Eddie asked quietly, watching Richie talk to Connor. He knew that Richie had been hanging out with him, showing him the ropes but they’d been spending more and more time together- just thinking about it made Eddie’s stomach clench, the way that Connor laughed at Richie’s jokes, all the nicknames Richie had given Connor. Cons, what kind of a stupid nickname was that?</p>
<p>They were at the other end of the room and didn’t notice Eddie’s blatant staring. He had only come to this party because Richie had insisted and now the lanky boy hadn’t even talked to him all night. But that was fine. It was just- </p>
<p>He watched as Richie tipped his head back, smirking at something Connor said before leaning in and cupping his cheek. Then Richie pressed their lips together, both boys closing their eyes and Eddie’s heart crashed to the soles of his feet.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189963922387/can-you-write-a-fic-where-richie-starts-dating" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: the feelings
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Date: 2019-12-28 00:15:01 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189908439635/for-the-drabble-thing-30-is-that-blood-for
Slug: for-the-drabble-thing-30-is-that-blood-for
Reblog key: qa2AuGby
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189900959372/for-the-drabble-thing-30-is-that-blood-for
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: For the drabble thing- 30. Is that blood? For hanzier pls
Answer: <p>TW: animal abuse discussed <br/></p>
<p>Richie stood as he heard a knocking on his door, confused about who would be knocking this late. Opening it he saw Mike, holding something in his arms and looking desperate. “Mike, what happened? Why didn’t you use your key? What is that? Is-<b> is that blood?</b>” </p>
<p>“I was walking home and I found this little guy.” Mike said, rushing inside and letting Richie close the door behind him. “On the side of the road, in a fucking box. I think someone just threw him there.” Mike unfurled his sweatshirt to reveal a small pit bull puppy with slashes across his face and dirt everywhere. Richie could tell that he was underfed too, barely skin and bones. <br/></p>
<p>The puppy whimpered pitifully when Richie reached out to touch him so he pulled back, instead turning to Mike. “What do you need babe?” He asked instead, looking at his boyfriend.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189900959372/for-the-drabble-thing-30-is-that-blood-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189906064610
Date: 2019-12-27 21:43:27 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189906064610/hanbourough-mike-and-bill
Slug: hanbourough-mike-and-bill
Reblog key: YmxUYbGK
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189905892290/hanbourough-mike-and-bill
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Question: Hanbourough! (Mike and Bill)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="4000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fa7ccbc15cbdddfa3533feb36dd1438a/026b83b1d2ad0b00-54/s640x960/aecdeb13b9f48e0a6307ba841c5440261b08b2ef.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="4000"/></figure><p>the hecker licked his cheek. Bill doesn’t appreciate it.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189905338380
Date: 2019-12-27 20:54:21 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189905338380/reddie-46
Slug: reddie-46
Reblog key: M4wwBlnM
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189903923937/reddie-46
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Reddie 46?
Answer: <p><b>“Go back to sleep.”</b></p>
<p>“No one warned me it would be like this, that it would be this hard.” Eddie mumbled quietly, sipping his tea. “I thought throwing him out was supposed to be the hard part. No one warned me about the nights alone and all this other shit.” </p>
<p>“Yea well, that’s because if they did you would have never done any of this in the first place.” Richie replied.</p>
<p>“I know but- fuck. I still miss him. He’s a total ass but not a day goes by when I don’t wonder if we could have made it work.”</p>
<p>Richie moved closer to his friend, putting an arm around him. “He cheated on you Eds. He’s scum. He doesn’t deserve you or Quinn.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189903923937/reddie-46" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: God this is a favorite, I want more
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189896539880/headcanon-richie-and-maggiehis-mom-are-super
Slug: headcanon-richie-and-maggiehis-mom-are-super
Reblog key: nEcX8cOA
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189896156692/headcanon-richie-and-maggiehis-mom-are-super
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>Headcanon: Richie and Maggie(his mom) are super close so she totally notices that her son is crushing on Eddie and damn does she ship them. One day when Eddie is over him and richie are about to kiss but maggie bursts into the room asking them if they're hungry. After she noticed that they nearly kissed but didn't because if her She' feels sad for days (actual footage of her : &deg;^&deg;) She tries to offer rich hot chocolate  but it doesn't help.</p>
Answer: <p>I am <i>so</i> here for Maggie being a supportive and loving mom! I can imagine Maggie would frequently marvel over how polite and well behaved Eddie is every time he&rsquo;s over, to which Richie responds with &ldquo;yeah, he&rsquo;d make a pretty great son in law, wouldn&rsquo;t he? ;)))) What do ya say to getting hitched, Eds, I&rsquo;m sure my ma and pop will give us our blessing~&rdquo; which causes Eddie to bristle and they get into some playful arguing that goes on until Maggie chimes in with &ldquo;it seems like you two are already married by the look of things :3c&rdquo;. Eddie, now bright red, just stutters uselessly while Richie falls over laughing at his mom &ldquo;getting off a good one&rdquo;.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189842949325
Date: 2019-12-24 09:53:37 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189842949325/its-laundry-day-for-eddie-so-he-has-to-shove
Slug: its-laundry-day-for-eddie-so-he-has-to-shove
Reblog key: 3s7iCM7Q
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189842249567/its-laundry-day-for-eddie-so-he-has-to-shove
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: It’s laundry day for Eddie so he has to shove himself in his old short shorts. When he goes meet up with Beverly, he notices her giggling and he’s like what bev? Can I not wear shorts? She shook her head and was like Eddie, sweetie, there’s hickeys all over your thighs. Eddie is then completely mortified for the rest of the day.
Answer: <p>The rest of the gang are like “damn Eddie, like literally every part of your legs has hickeys and bite marks on them, is Richie secretly a vampire?” and Eddie just fumes in embarrassment.</p>
Tags: 
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Date: 2019-12-21 16:57:16 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189793895260/21-or-39-for-smut-prompts
Slug: 21-or-39-for-smut-prompts
Reblog key: 1xSZxtX9
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189793482992/21-or-39-for-smut-prompts
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: 21 or 39 for smut prompts? :)
Answer: <p>

<b> “First one to make a noise loses.” “You taste like fucking candy.”  </b><br/></p>
<p><b>They both found their way in :P</b></p>
<p><b>NSFW </b></p>
<p>“I know how loud you like to be so <b>first one to make a noise loses</b>.” Richie mumbled, his lips trailing over Eddie’s neck, down to the collar of his shirt. </p>
<p>“Yea, their job.” Eddie replied, his voice hitching as Richie sucked on his skin. “No marks asshole.” It wasn’t that Eddie didn’t want them it was more that explaining them to his coworkers was difficult- he didn’t think they’d buy any more explanations about a tennis lesson gone bad. </p>
<p>“I know I know.” The taller man muttered, still nipping at him. “But your skin is just asking to be marked up, it’s so perfect. I love seeing how it looks after I’m done, all red and flushed. It turns me on so much, to know I did that.” </p>
<p>Eddie could hear the adoration in Richie’s voice and it made his heart flutter. What had started as quick hook ups in the closet had become- well, still quick hooks up the closet but now with this, with feelings involved. They could get fired for this, for dating a coworker but it didn’t stopped them from stealing one more kiss or disappearing together and returning with untucked shirts and messy hair.  </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189793482992/21-or-39-for-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189789589220/how-about-eddie-and-richie-wrapping-christmas
Slug: how-about-eddie-and-richie-wrapping-christmas
Reblog key: vh95aRac
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189789429392/how-about-eddie-and-richie-wrapping-christmas
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>How about Eddie and Richie wrapping christmas presents. Richie's turn out very pretty and evenly wrapped, while Eddie's are just a mess</p>
Answer: <p>Richie teases Eddie over his shoddy craftsmanship causing Eddie to get all miffed until Richie says &ldquo;Ah well, you&rsquo;re already perfect in every way Eds, doesn&rsquo;t hurt to have at least one flaw~ ;)&rdquo; causing Eddie to go bright red and stumble over what he was previously ranting about before settling on &ldquo;dammit, why do you have to be so- so <i>you?! </i>&gt;:/&rdquo; &ldquo;I&rsquo;ll take that as a compliment, babe ;)&rdquo; &ldquo;good, because it is! Now come help me wrap these!&rdquo;</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189780829210
Date: 2019-12-20 22:07:06 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189780829210/youre-one-of-my-fav-artists-thank-you-for
Slug: youre-one-of-my-fav-artists-thank-you-for
Reblog key: cunDBEsL
Reblog url: https://lelelego.tumblr.com/post/189779399692/youre-one-of-my-fav-artists-thank-you-for
Reblog name: lelelego
Question: You're one of my fav artists, thank you for drawing reddie it saved my life
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/61911b7895c1b64699541a0b0e357d8b/93d839af60bbaec3-ce/s1280x1920/b03b08843454a5196a4569c3f0939a74c89bd502.png" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="700" data-media-key="61911b7895c1b64699541a0b0e357d8b:93d839af60bbaec3-ce"/></figure><p>HEHE THANK YOU IM GLAD YOU LIKE MY STUFF!!! </p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189755394230/hey-i-know-youre-into-reddie-but-is-there-any
Slug: hey-i-know-youre-into-reddie-but-is-there-any
Reblog key: G9HSvxYI
Reblog url: https://eddieeatsass.tumblr.com/post/189754820803/hey-i-know-youre-into-reddie-but-is-there-any
Reblog name: eddieeatsass
Question: hey! i know you’re into reddie but is there any chance you’d be interested in drawing stozier? huge fan of your arts, especially...well, girls. thank you so much for coming back, i’ve missed you
Answer: <p>i probably won’t until im over fixating or whatevre but heres a quick doodle 4 YOU 💖 maybe its a road trip or something</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1337"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cad438e727d78dcf2c7cca2450fa2955/5a32bcb5d97144de-c1/s540x810/7641def2037287bbcd730abe4a3675c1562e3660.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1337" data-media-key="cad438e727d78dcf2c7cca2450fa2955:5a32bcb5d97144de-c1" alt="image"/></figure>
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Reblog url: https://lesbianbuck.tumblr.com/post/189712958311/richie-is-on-tour-and-eddie-decides-to-come
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Question: Richie is on tour and Eddie decides to come with...head on a plane?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e6cc2634e90d26a11c05dc17f522f9bc/2f9c50edf30502fd-f3/s1280x1920/801763c0f089dd3e201e4b54cd7cef01805a0216.png" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="828" data-media-key="e6cc2634e90d26a11c05dc17f522f9bc:2f9c50edf30502fd-f3"/></figure><p>i feel like i got slightly carried away with this one, but i’m not going to apologize. here you go!</p>
<p><a href="http://ko-fi.com/sunxcherries" target="_blank">ko-fi ❣</a></p>
<p><a href="http://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">send me reddie prompts (sfw or nsfw!)</a></p>
<p>–</p>
<p>Touring is something that comes with the job of being a stand-up comedian. Well, technically it <i>is </i>the job, but Richie performs at enough local joints on a regular basis that he doesn’t have to tour all the time. With the addition of his Netflix specials and some voice acting work, he does a lot of other stuff on top of touring.</p>
<p>When he does tour, he usually feels like shit the entire time having to sleep in different beds for a month or two, and it’s only gotten worse now that he’s used to having Eddie’s body next to his keeping him warm and safe and loved.</p> <p><a href="https://sunxcherries.tumblr.com/post/189712958311/richie-is-on-tour-and-eddie-decides-to-come" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 2nite i’m thinking about all the fics where eddie gets dragged somewhere and then meets richie and then has a better time at the party or wherever it is , and now i want to see one where richie gets dragged somewhere and eddie is there having a good time . a role reversal if you will
Answer: <p>“Stan, don’t make me go. Come on. This-” Richie wrinkled his nose, looking up at the sign. “This is a bullshit Friday night. Don’t make me stay here all night with boring people being bored.” </p>
<p>“Richie you promised.” Stan replied, ignoring most of Richie’s complaint. “You said you would come with me to the art opening.”</p>
<p>“I was high! You can’t hold me to things I say when I’m high!”</p>
<p>“If you don’t want me to hold you to them you can stop getting high.”</p>
<p>Richie scoffed. “That’s not an option and we both know it.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189727376102/2nite-im-thinking-about-all-the-fics-where-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: art and reddie?, I'm soft
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189687990980/i-just-love-every-single-post-of-yours
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Reblog key: PIAwWCbp
Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/189686005810/how-about-each-losers-thoughts-about-stans
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: <p>how about each loser's thoughts about Stan's shower cap tin, the idea behind it, etc. what do they think hehe</p>
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Tags: so on point

Post id: 189652516500
Date: 2019-12-13 21:43:21 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189652516500/hello-sweetheart-i-just-want-to-tell-you-that-i
Slug: hello-sweetheart-i-just-want-to-tell-you-that-i
Reblog key: oggE9JlP
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: hello sweetheart, i just want to tell you that i really love rooftop, but also don't feel pressured to finish it. if it doesn't bring you joy anymore, then let it go. you deserve to feel at peace with what you do and that includes this fic. also i want to say that your writing is really good. have a nice day/night and i hope you find a solution to the things that bother you ♥️
Answer: <p>This is so sweet I actually need a moment to take it in&hellip; thank you so much anon, you’re amazing for being so positive and kind </p><p>I’m glad you like rooftop, I did too for a long time cause it was the first long fic I ever managed to keep going, that’s why I don’t want to leave it suddenly. Yes, I don’t think I like it that much anymore but it was something I worked really hard on even if it isn’t perfect, so part of letting it go also means I have to give it a proper ending</p><p>I feel like that’s chapter 13. I tried to make all my other ideas work but it just doesn’t feel right. All in all, the last thing I want is to disappoint the people who always supported that fic, and I hope I can move on from it without feeling like I left it unfinished</p>
Tags: sweet asks like this make me feel so much better instantly, thank you so so much, me

Post id: 189652246470
Date: 2019-12-13 21:26:32 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189652246470/i-think-a-little-epilogue-to-wrap-things-up-a
Slug: i-think-a-little-epilogue-to-wrap-things-up-a
Reblog key: NiLKAd17
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: I think a little epilogue to wrap things up a little would be perfect!! I'm sorry you got discouraged because of all that unnecessary discourse. Please continue creating!! You are a wonderful, talented writer!! Thank you for sharing your content with us!
Answer: <p>Thank you for being so kind and giving me an opinion!</p><p>I’ll try to focus on writing an epilogue then, and yes, it’s kinda sad that there’s always this kind of discourse that makes me doubt my own intentions with my writing. I did not mean to make things toxic or wtv, and now I feel this obligation to justify why I wrote certain things when even I don’t know the answer?</p><p>but anyway, it means a lot that you took some time to give me an opinion, I really appreciate it, I don’t want to disappoint the ones who do like Rooftop&hellip;.</p>
Tags: and i'll never stop creating and writing!, maybe i'll be more thoughtful on my next fics, thank you <3, me

Post id: 189647989410
Date: 2019-12-13 16:49:10 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189647989410/im-not-drunk-enough-for-this-richie-and-stan
Slug: im-not-drunk-enough-for-this-richie-and-stan
Reblog key: o22qTGOE
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189647367622/im-not-drunk-enough-for-this-richie-and-stan
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: “I’m not drunk enough for this.” Richie and Stan (only as friends) Thanks ☺
Answer: <p><b>“I’m not drunk enough for this.”</b> Richie mumbled, flipping the small ring over and over in the palm of his hand. He couldn’t believe how heavy it felt, such a small thing but it carried so much weight. </p>
<p>“I don’t think you should be drunk at all.” Stan said from next to him. The two couldn’t have looked more different. Stan sitting straight up, not touching the bar and Richie leaned over it, forehead nearly resting on the counter. “I’m pretty sure Eddie wouldn’t want that.” Stan added, sipping his drink. </p>
<p>Richie exhaled, puffing his cheeks out as he did as he nodded. “I’m really going to do this. I’m really going to ask him.”</p>
<p>“<i>Finally</i>.” Stan teased, looking at his best friend. “We’ve been waiting for the real thing since you proposed with that ring pop in third grade.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189647367622/im-not-drunk-enough-for-this-richie-and-stan" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: WANNA KNOW HOW IT WENT FOR BOTH OF THEM

Post id: 189616119750
Date: 2019-12-11 22:19:40 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189616119750/bro-fck-college-okay-yes-fck-college-and-their
Slug: bro-fck-college-okay-yes-fck-college-and-their
Reblog key: Vv4i45EH
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: bro F%CK college
Answer: <p>okay yeS.</p><p>f%ck college and their stupid 15 minute presentations in which you are expected to show 3 month’s worth of classes which also means you’re f-cked if you have anxiety</p><p>oh you are better at writing than talking? oh you mean you could have an amazing grade in a paper while some students have amazing grades in presentations but we’re still going to make y’all follow the same evaluation method?</p><p>ups haha</p><p>too bad.</p><p>oh and let’s invite 18 teachers and all your 39 classmates AH<br/></p>
Tags: it's stupid and it makes me mad and I want to kick ass in presentations buT i CAN'T, the only ass I kick in presentations is my own fucking ass, because spit doesn't work!, or words!, or my brain!

Post id: 189615954615
Date: 2019-12-11 22:09:00 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189615954615/eddie-would-want-you-to-finish-your
Slug: eddie-would-want-you-to-finish-your
Reblog key: xP20Abu3
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Eddie would want you to finish your presentation
Answer: <p>that- that’s low. and correct&hellip;..</p><p>eddie can be proud now because I did it B-)<br/>I finished it&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip; after a week&hellip;&hellip; <br/><br/>(thank you for send something anon, you’re lovely &lt;3 )</p>
Tags: now I have to give the presentation-, that thought hurts ahah, this friday..... I'm scared, me

Post id: 189599221400
Date: 2019-12-10 23:19:12 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189599221400/can-i-get-reddie-public-sex-doesnt-have-to-be
Slug: can-i-get-reddie-public-sex-doesnt-have-to-be
Reblog key: 4SNpWHnr
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189214735820/can-i-get-reddie-public-sex-doesnt-have-to-be
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: Can I get reddie public sex? Doesn't have to be the whole dick in ass shabang if that's too complicated for drabble but some of that delicious thrill seeking risque nonsense
Answer: <p><b>NSFW AHEAD</b></p>
<p>Eddie’s eyes were focused on the big screen on the opposite side of the room; it was hard for his attention to remain on the movie given what was happening under the sweatshirt bunched up on his lap, but he knew if he looked or broke his attention, it would all be over before it had even really began. <br/></p>
<p>Him and Richie were sitting in the back row of the local movie theater, watching whatever movie was currently playing. Eddie didn’t know and he couldn’t tell at this point, nor did he really care with the way Richie’s long fingers wrapped around his hard length. </p>
<p>His heart was hammering in his chest and a million thoughts ran through his mind. What if they got caught? All it would take was one person turning around and it would be obvious what they were doing. Sure, Richie had tried to conceal it with his sweatshirt, but the steady up and down movement beneath definitely gave it away. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189214735820/can-i-get-reddie-public-sex-doesnt-have-to-be" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189590726260
Date: 2019-12-10 13:29:24 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189590726260/my-dad-has-motion-detectors-with-built-in-cameras
Slug: my-dad-has-motion-detectors-with-built-in-cameras
Reblog key: pRaHyyvR
Reblog url: https://wild-zamboni.tumblr.com/post/189590580655/my-dad-has-motion-detectors-with-built-in-cameras
Reblog name: wild-zamboni
Question: My dad has motion detectors with built-in cameras along his driveway, and there's a frog that has figured out that if it jumps in front of the detector, the infrared light that turns on will attract bugs. So my dad frequently gets a bunch of pictures of the frog jumping around, and he's really fond of the frog now. He refers to it as his frog, enjoys getting pictures of it, and is always super, super careful in the driveway to check for the frog to make sure it's safe.
Answer: <p>Anon. Please listen to me. I would not tell you this if it was not very important to me. PLEASE get me a picture of this frog. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189590725740
Date: 2019-12-10 13:29:21 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189590725740/one-time-eddie-freaks-out-when-richie-isnt-there
Slug: one-time-eddie-freaks-out-when-richie-isnt-there
Reblog key: 6a34rVBO
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189588361922/one-time-eddie-freaks-out-when-richie-isnt-there
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: One time Eddie freaks out when Richie isn't there (maybe he's on tour or somthing idk) and in the middle of his meltdown he keeps being like 'where's my hot chocolate?' and the poor person with him is just like:???
Answer: <p>Stan (the person with him) like texts Richie “what the fuck is going on, Eddie just broke down and won’t stop talking about needing hot chocolate??? Do you know how to decipher this???” and Richie, half way around the other side of the earth, has a single tear roll down his face upon reading this. “The one time….my love needed hot chocolate…and I couldn’t give it to him…I…*clenches fist* couldn’t protect him…”</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189580288905
Date: 2019-12-09 23:06:34 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189580288905/okay-all-this-angst-is-killing-me-amelia-please
Slug: okay-all-this-angst-is-killing-me-amelia-please
Reblog key: xahYbWa2
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189579800122/okay-all-this-angst-is-killing-me-amelia-please
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Okay all this angst is killing me Amelia. Please, I would love some cute fluff, maybe a get together with Eddie working as a barista and richie a tired college student with too many classes that he doesn’t realise Eddie is flirting with him until he _does_ and they get together. Please? 🥺🥺🥺
Answer: <p>Amy, my dear, I will happily supply you with some lovely fluff.</p>
<p>(Also she approved the end of this so don’t come for me) </p>
<p>(Also also it’s still fluff, just read it) </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“He’s backkkkk,” Bev whispered loudly in Eddie’s ear. “Your knight in a shiny denim coat has appeared!” </p>
<p>“Shut up!” Eddie hissed, leaning around the espresso machine to catch a glance of his dark haired crush. “He’s not my man and you know it.” </p>
<p>“Only because you haven’t asked him out yet.” She declared. “Go greet him, you know he complains when anyone else takes his order.”</p>
<p>He swatted at her, ignoring the butterflies in his stomach as he went up to the register to see Richie. A grin appeared on the other man’s face as Eddie appeared, filling Eddie’s stomach with butterflies. </p>
<p> “Eds! Thank god it’s you, I need like- seven shots of espresso. And then some sugar. And whipped cream. And more espresso. Actually can you just hook up a caffeine IV to my arm?” He tapped the inside of his forearm. “Right here.” </p>
<p>Eddie grinned, shaking his head. “I’m pretty sure that would kill you.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189579800122/okay-all-this-angst-is-killing-me-amelia-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189576570970
Date: 2019-12-09 19:26:03 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189576570970/2-and-3-lol-for-reddie-pls
Slug: 2-and-3-lol-for-reddie-pls
Reblog key: NSM4LtS9
Reblog url: https://thestarsaroundyourscars.tumblr.com/post/189576185985/2-and-3-lol-for-reddie-pls-2-are-you-are
Reblog name: thestarsaroundyourscars
Question: 2 and 3 (lol) for reddie pls??
Answer: <p><b>2. “Are you⎯  are you pulling down mistletoe?”</b></p>
<p><b>3. “I don’t care about tradition, you try and get me to kiss you under the mistletoe and I will punch you.“   </b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/51833995">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>“<b>Are you⎯ are you pulling down mistletoe?</b>” </p>
<p>Richie looked down at Eddie from the stepstool he was currently perched on. It was probably a bad idea to be up there, considering he’d been drinking Bill’s eggnog since he arrived at their office party and he was feeling slightly drunk, but it was too late to worry about falling off now.</p>
<p>He stared at Eddie for a moment, hand extended towards the mistletoe. “Uh, no?”</p>
<p>Eddie raised an eyebrow and Richie could tell he was trying not to smile, most likely due to the fact that he was holding a cup of that same eggnog in his hand. “Then what are you doing, Richie?”</p>
<p>He glanced back at the plant. “I was admiring it. Up close.”</p>
<p>“Right.” Eddie said, taking a sip from his drink, face scrunching up adorably at the taste. “What are you really up to?”</p>
<p>“Well, I’ve been trying to get Stan, you know my friend from Accounting, to make a move on Mike for fucking ages, but he won’t listen to me,” He reached for the plant. “So I thought I’d take matters into my own hands and leave him with no choice.” Richie explained, jumping down from the stool, only slightly wobbly on his feet and with the mistletoe in his hands. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189576185985/2-and-3-lol-for-reddie-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189567766555
Date: 2019-12-09 07:43:59 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189567766555/a-prompt-for-you-reddie-are-in-an-established
Slug: a-prompt-for-you-reddie-are-in-an-established
Reblog key: Om7HBCJu
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189539831617/a-prompt-for-you-reddie-are-in-an-established
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: A prompt for you ?? Reddie are in an established relationship and Eddie saying to Richie “I didn’t mean it! Can’t we just go back to how things were?” And Richie responding with something like “I don’t see how we can Eddie. I gave you everything I have: my love, my attention,  my fidelity, my trust. Everything I have I gave to you.  I don’t have anything left to give you that could change this” .....oh and I request NO PART TWO...just break my heart and walk away lol
Answer: <p><i>I changed the words just slightly but I hope you and your angst loving heart still enjoys this. </i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie stood in the doorway, watching Richie throw clothes in his battered suitcase. “Richie, babe please stop.” His voice broke on the last word but it didn’t matter, Richie didn’t even react. </p>
<p>“I didn’t mean for it to happen like this.” Richie didn’t stop packing, didn’t even look at him and Eddie felt his heart crack open. Richie loved to have the last word. The fact that he wasn’t saying anything told Eddie just how furious he was. Eddie’s bottom lip trembled, tears threatening to escape and overwhelm him but he couldn’t let them. He knew if he started crying he wouldn’t be able to stop. </p>
<p>“Can’t we go back to how things were?” He asked softly. “Richie, I don’t want to lose you.” His voice was barely above a whisper but it was true. He couldn’t imagine that this was how it ended between them. They were supposed to get married, to buy a house. Their story didn’t end like this.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189539831617/a-prompt-for-you-reddie-are-in-an-established" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189558934735
Date: 2019-12-08 22:26:41 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189558934735/i-would-just-about-murder-to-see-richie-tozier-as
Slug: i-would-just-about-murder-to-see-richie-tozier-as
Reblog key: bDTeVJ7E
Reblog url: https://feketeribizli.tumblr.com/post/180237019288/i-would-just-about-murder-to-see-richie-tozier-as
Reblog name: feketeribizli
Question: I would just about murder to see Richie Tozier as 🎲 (bard); and your art is incredible, yes yes yes a big fan I am 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1300" data-orig-height="1400" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/03d335238695c2ef760467b437d8fda9/tumblr_inline_pie3ewi7pA1v1v11g_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1300" data-orig-height="1400"/></figure><p>dumbass bard on his way to seduce local handsome orc</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189555609965
Date: 2019-12-08 19:20:39 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189555609965/our-much-loved-porn-gif-that-brought-us-closer
Slug: our-much-loved-porn-gif-that-brought-us-closer
Reblog key: CjkniDXk
Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/189554018396/i-made-up-my-mind-and-im-sure-youre-the-best
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: <p>I made up my mind and I'm sure you're the best person of this fandom. happy birthday friend, I hope you have the best day </p>
Answer: <p>YOU ARE SO SWEET AND LOVELY MY FRIEND!! THANK YOU🥰🥰🥰🥰 (I wish I could attach a porn gif instead to celebrate LMAOOO)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="311" data-orig-width="500" data-tumblr-attribution="cool-nara-world:XA90igrzNPdlg9FofX43yQ:ZMD20f2L1TC4Z"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fdebf1e47ceb332683047ec353d74894/7f75732e9d655c89-a0/s640x960/71477f7d793ac89f6520d7b3e6979a15879e108a.gif" data-orig-height="311" data-orig-width="500"/></figure>
Tags: and it was from a reddie rp account, if I remember correctly, :'' '

Post id: 189530677580
Date: 2019-12-07 15:01:54 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189530677580/hello-could-you-possibly-do-a-fic-where-young
Slug: hello-could-you-possibly-do-a-fic-where-young
Reblog key: 5X3JRIEA
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189530523377/hello-could-you-possibly-do-a-fic-where-young
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Hello!! Could you possibly do a fic where young Eddie got in a fight with bowers and Richie is worried about? 44 + 67 on the prompt list ☺️ 44 + 67
Answer: <p>Richie jumped as his doorbell rang. He was home alone, his parents were on a business trip and he’d spent the morning playing video games. </p>
<p>Normally he’d ignore it the noise but something made him get up and check the peephole. What he saw made him fling the door open. It was Eddie, bruised and bloody, standing on his porch.</p>
<p>“Eds! What the hell happened?” He asked, ushering the other boy in and closing the door behind him.</p>
<p>“Bowers caught me as I was coming back from Ben’s.” He explained. His lip was split and every word made it bleed more. “Jumped me.” Eddie didn’t sound angry just tired, frustrated. His hands were balled into fists but he didn’t say anymore. </p>
<p>“I ran away, eventually. Thank god for track, huh?” He finished, trying to smile.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189530523377/hello-could-you-possibly-do-a-fic-where-young" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189527530215
Date: 2019-12-07 10:08:59 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189527530215/34-14-for-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts-my-dear
Slug: 34-14-for-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts-my-dear
Reblog key: UOB4Sr36
Reblog url: https://sarah-snook.tumblr.com/post/189524599817/34-14-for-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts-my-dear
Reblog name: sarah-snook
Question: 34 & 14 for reddie for the smut prompts my dear please!!! 💞
Answer: <p>mochi my love thank you for the prompt! this sort of got away from me so i owe you some smut lol i’m sorry but i hope you like it anyway! HAPPY FRIENDAVERSAY ILY!💖</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>34 - “Tell me what you want.”</p>
<p>14 - “Are you sure? Once we start, i might not be able to stop.”</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21701989"><b>read on AO3</b></a></p>
<p>=====</p>
<p>They fell onto Richie’s bed together, legs tangled as they kissed each other hungrily. It had been a month since they’d begun doing this. A tentative kiss turned into making out for hours turned into experimental roaming of hands. It was hard to say who exactly started it. After all, both of them were slightly tipsy the night The Kiss happened. All Richie could say—as his hand slowly slid down Eddie’s back, causing him to let out a faint whimper—was that he was very happy with the outcome of it all. <br/></p>
<p>If he had to complain about anything, it would be the fact that they hadn’t gone all the way yet. Sure, they’d exchanged hand jobs, and Richie even convinced Eddie to let him give him a blow job, but nothing else beyond that had happened. They hadn’t even <i>talked</i> about any of it. That was the thing with them, though, they were all action and no talk. Thinking about it, Richie decided that maybe his one complaint wasn’t the lack of sex, but actually that he didn’t even know <i>what</i> they were. </p> <p><a href="https://stanleuyris.tumblr.com/post/189524599817/34-14-for-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts-my-dear" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189518063940
Date: 2019-12-06 22:28:23 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189518063940/number-11-for-the-smut-prompts
Slug: number-11-for-the-smut-prompts
Reblog key: nDJrKZ77
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189517979107/number-11-for-the-smut-prompts
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: number 11 for the smut prompts? 🥺
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="191" data-orig-width="975"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1d25d9419bd7efd8336daef8dd4e82ac/c35e06cc86f365a8-48/s1280x1920/ca201d331cbf631732a7f6a5a19eb437982b98c4.png" data-orig-height="191" data-orig-width="975" data-media-key="1d25d9419bd7efd8336daef8dd4e82ac:c35e06cc86f365a8-48"/></figure><p><b> “I didn’t know you were so sensitive.”</b>  + <br/><br/><b>“Were you just masturbating?”</b></p>
<p>NSFW</p>
<p>Eddie was gone. He’d left that morning with Myra, packed up his bags and got into a taxi. Four weeks in the hospital, two of them where Richie didn’t leave his side, and this was how it ended. Richie was trying not to be bitter about it but it was hard. He hadn’t even gotten to say goodbye to Eddie, Myra had made sure of that. </p>
<p>Richie went back to the hotel, beginning to pack the room that had been his home for over a month and finally booking a ticket back to Chicago. The other losers had already left, Ben and Bev on vacation, Mike and Bill driving to Florida together and Stan was back with Patty. Everyone else was happy, back with the person they deserved. And Richie-</p>
<p>Well, Richie had a huge hotel bill and six new favorite contacts. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189517979107/number-11-for-the-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189499919815
Date: 2019-12-06 00:10:30 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189499919815/4-14-reddie
Slug: 4-14-reddie
Reblog key: Y99oT017
Reblog url: https://kaspbrak-tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/189116250237/4-14-reddie-4-do-you-trust-me-14
Reblog name: kaspbrak-tozier-reddie
Question: #4 & #14 ~ Reddie
Answer: <p>#4 - “Do you trust me?”</p>
<p>#14 - “I’m happy whenever I’m with you.”</p>
<p>Warnings: mentions of car/cyclist accidents</p>
<p><a href="https://kaspbrak-tozier-reddie-list.tumblr.com/post/188716544242/masterlist">Masterlist</a> + <a href="https://kaspbrak-tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/188647225967/prompt-list">Prompt List</a> + <a href="https://kaspbrak-tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/ask">Asks</a></p>
<p>———————————————————————</p>
<p>Eddie and Richie had been together for nearly 5 years and throughout that time, Richie still tried to impress Eddie. He seemed to think that it would make up for all that time he teased Eddie during their childhood. Eddie, however, thought it was ridiculous, especially when Richie drove an expensive motorcycle into their driveway. It was things like this that weren’t to impress Eddie but more of a dangerous and impulsive activity that was made to give Eddie a heart attack or an aneurysm. </p>
<p>“What the fuck is this?” Eddie exclaimed as he walked up to Richie. As he got closer to the bike, he could see that it was one of the new Harley Davidson bikes. </p>
<p>“A motorcycle,” Richie said proudly, with the shifting of his feet, like a child trying to be cute.</p>
<p>“Do you know how dangerous those things are!? More people die on bikes than they do in cars!” Richie just shrugged which was a mistake. “Seriously?! Are you trying to give me a heart attack? The number of people coming into the ER from motorcycle crashes is phenomenal!”</p> <p><a href="https://kaspbrak-tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/189116250237/4-14-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189499790650
Date: 2019-12-06 00:02:14 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189499790650/richie-isnt-usually-one-to-take-his-shirt-off
Slug: richie-isnt-usually-one-to-take-his-shirt-off
Reblog key: OWFOe7eX
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189499210492/richie-isnt-usually-one-to-take-his-shirt-off
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>Richie isn't usually one to take his shirt off during sex especially when he starts dating eddie and just knows that they look nothing a like. While Eddie also has a slight fear of taking his shirt off because of the scar he now has over his chest. After finding out about Richie's not so nice view of himself. While their making or making love &#128527;&#128527; Eds takes off his shirt and encourages richie to do the same and then kisses and praises richies body while he makes flustered noices </p>
Answer: <p>This is so sweet 😭😭😭</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189492086735
Date: 2019-12-05 15:44:06 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189492086735/ehi-maybe-some-recs-on-fics-with-a-sad-richie
Slug: ehi-maybe-some-recs-on-fics-with-a-sad-richie
Reblog key: qiS1v33T
Reblog url: https://thederrylibrary.tumblr.com/post/188225931960/ehi-maybe-some-recs-on-fics-with-a-sad-richie
Reblog name: thederrylibrary
Question: Ehi! Maybe some recs on fics with a sad richie? Richiecure the insecure? Pretty pls?
Answer: <p>Here ya go!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20277136">Ugly Days</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a>​ || Explicit</b></p><p>Richie has a bad day. Eddie helps.  </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20430767">Late at night when I like who I am, in the dark where I’m finally me</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@andaleduardo</a>​ || Teen</b></p><p>Richie Tozier thinks he’s prettier at night. Eddie agrees, but for different reasons.</p><p>or</p><p>Richie is insecure of his looks and Eddie is in love with him.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17534099">you’re insecure (don’t know what for)</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/theaprilshowers/pseuds/theaprilshowers">theaprilshowers </a>|| Teen</b></p><p>“'Hm, tempting,’ Richie put a finger to his lips like he was considering the idea. ‘But no can do. I already decided I’m gonna be Captain America for Halloween.’ He threw two finger guns at Eddie.</p><p>And Eddie stared at the other boy for a few seconds before bending over into a laughing fit.“</p><p>(Here’s the story of Eddie Kaspbrak’s first kiss.)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20425142">I’m Sinking Slowly (So Hurry, Hold Me)</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAz-HqGm-AINVUrLmlO3Mmg">@serenecalamity</a> || Explicit </b></p><p>Sometimes Richie has bad days. Sometimes he even doubts Eddie.  </p><p><b>Stars are Never Sleeping by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgvzG5aQs0YdRrLDwkxBSTw">@imreddieforanything</a> || General</b></p><p>Reddie Soulmate AU (IT 2017) // Some mild angst and then some cute fluff //Richie is insecure and Eddie is gay what else is new </p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15907578">a hundred reasons</a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> || Teen </b></p><p>The Prompt: <i>Could you write something about how Richie takes all the ‘beep beeps’ and shut ups and you’re so annoying comments to heart and starts to drift away from the losers? Because he thinks everyone really hates him. Eventually Eddie realizes and is all hell no and tells Richie everything he loves about him in detail?</i>  </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189492070085
Date: 2019-12-05 15:42:45 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189492070085/idk-if-this-is-dumb-or-not-but-im-a-real-sucker
Slug: idk-if-this-is-dumb-or-not-but-im-a-real-sucker
Reblog key: f6UFafDe
Reblog url: https://thereddieficlibrary.tumblr.com/post/189437736859/idk-if-this-is-dumb-or-not-but-im-a-real-sucker
Reblog name: thereddieficlibrary
Question: idk if this is dumb or not. but im a real sucker for secret relationship fics, have you got any? xoxo
Answer: <p>sure! here’s a few for ya (: -madi</p><p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18978721">Raindrops Keep Falling on My Head</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/Lil_Lizard_Leah/pseuds/Lil_Lizard_Leah">Lil_Lizard_Leah</a> (1/1 | 1652 | teen)</p><blockquote><p>

Richie and Eddie are trying to keep their new relationship a secret, which leads to a lot of sneaking around, and taking advantage of stormy situations.</p></blockquote><p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16203209">Janneman</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/eddiefuckinkaspbrak/pseuds/eddiefuckinkaspbrak">eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> (1/1 | 13039 | explicit) <br/></p><blockquote><p><i>(n.) (phr.) lit. “soul of me”; gender neutral word for sweetheart or darling.</i></p><p>(or a prince Richie, servant Eddie secret love au)</p></blockquote><p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14297049">Between Us</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ladyxboheme/pseuds/ladyxboheme">ladyxboheme</a> (1/1 | 1492 | teen)<br/></p><blockquote><p>

Richie wanted to kiss Eddie pretty much all the time nowadays, and kissing in a nice cozy bed all night sounded fucking IDEAL.

<br/></p></blockquote><p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21300227">What can go wrong?</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/MyLungsHaveGoodIntentions/pseuds/MyLungsHaveGoodIntentions">MyLungsHaveGoodIntentions</a> (3/? | 5065 | mature)<br/></p><blockquote><p>Richie stayed quiet. What could he possibly say to that? He leaned forward and placed his head on the steering wheel. “How is any of this fair?”</p><p>“Its not Rich, its just the hand we’ve been dealt.”</p><p>“So what are we supposed to do?” Richie asked lifting his head to look at Eddie once more. “Am I just supposed to just keep pretending I’m straight? Get a girlfriend and pretend I’m attracted to her even in the slightest?”</p><p>“I dont know..” Eddie muttered.</p></blockquote><p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20913050">Hands Meant To Be Held</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/whatafuckinloser/pseuds/whatafuckinloser">whatafuckinloser</a> (3/3 | 1887 | mature)<br/></p><blockquote><p>

It doesn’t matter how many games Richie Toizer plays, or how many mom jokes he makes. He will always be in love with Eddie. It doesn’t matter how much pills Eddie Kaspbrak must buy, or how long his curfew is before his mother puts up missing child posters. He will always be in love with Richie.

<br/></p></blockquote><p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21158051">A Bed For Two</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/intouchwithhumanity/pseuds/intouchwithhumanity">intouchwithhumanity</a> (5/5 | 9123 | mature)<br/></p><blockquote><p>

The Losers go on a weekend away or: the one where Richie and Eddie share a bed for a few nights.

<br/></p></blockquote><p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18962695">To fight like Lovers</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/andaleduardo/pseuds/andaleduardo">andaleduardo</a> (1/1 | 1218 | general)<br/></p><blockquote><p>

The Losers attempt to get Richie and Eddie together, yet again. Little do they know their endless trying has already paid off… </p></blockquote><p>

<a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20836772">take these broken wings (and learn to fly again)</a> by <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/ItsAriyanna/pseuds/ariquitecontrary">ariquitecontrary (ItsAriyanna)</a>  (1/1 | 9346 | not rated)<br/></p><blockquote><p>

Eddie Kaspbrak and Richie Tozier are in love. And they’re the only ones who know it.

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: there's me !!, i never noticed this

Post id: 189491619975
Date: 2019-12-05 15:08:16 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189491619975/hi-not-sure-if-you-know-but-your-tumblr-is-showing
Slug: hi-not-sure-if-you-know-but-your-tumblr-is-showing
Reblog key: Xg0yhKbR
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>hi not sure if you know but your tumblr is showing up blurred. There is now an extra page before anyone can get to your page. It says " this tumblr may contain sensitive content". This is not a complaint. I'm just letting you know incase you didnt set it like this on purpose. Have a good day!! :)</p>
Answer: <p>thank you so much for warning me!!! I am absolutely freaking out because I don&rsquo;t know how to change this, I swear I hate tumblr sometimes</p><p>if anyone knows how to normalize this please tell me?? pleasee I am freaking out</p><p>tumblr just?? why? </p>
Tags: me, oh my god, I got flagged?, what have I done?

Post id: 189478279490
Date: 2019-12-04 22:01:46 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189478279490/eddie-was-taller-than-richie-in-elementary-school
Slug: eddie-was-taller-than-richie-in-elementary-school
Reblog key: 25p0oR1d
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/189478218286/eddie-was-taller-than-richie-in-elementary-school
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: Eddie was taller than Richie in elementary school and refuses to let it go even though his mans is a whole ass foot taller than him now and has been since middle school.
Answer: <p>I’m picturing Eddie being taller than Richie (by like a couple centimetres) only when they were 6 years old until Richie started sprouting up not even a year later and just holding onto that fact for dear life. And any time Richie teases him for being little, Eddie impotently shouts “I-I WAS STILL TALLER THAN YOU IN ELEMENTARY SCHOOL &gt;:/” “babe, that was 34 years ago, it’s time to let it go”.  </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189469093550
Date: 2019-12-04 10:47:14 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189469093550/12-i-have-a-story-that-happened-in-real-life
Slug: 12-i-have-a-story-that-happened-in-real-life
Reblog key: xR29Oxyz
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189462039117/12-i-have-a-story-that-happened-in-real-life
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: (1/2) I have a story that happened in real life that sounds like it a straight up fanfic (please write it). So like 3 years back a bunch of my friends and I got drunk together for the first time. Two of them accidentally slept together. I remember in the morning we woke up to them screaming at each other in the bedroom saying shit like “I can’t believe this happened”. They didn’t talk for like two weeks straight and then like half of us staged an intervention with each of them and told them to
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="230" data-orig-width="974"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/598e8990b8459961cf94cf4e5b990d82/1c3fbeb584b595dd-a7/s1280x1920/b1338d924b608724686fd7ad4ff9f0344346cc61.png" data-orig-height="230" data-orig-width="974" data-media-key="598e8990b8459961cf94cf4e5b990d82:1c3fbeb584b595dd-a7"/></figure><p>That is 100% a fanfic story. That’s amazing.</p>
<p>——– </p>
<p>“No, No, NO, NO.”</p>
<p>Richie opened his eyes slowly, feeling like he could have slept for another four hours if not for the screaming that was happening next to him.</p>
<p>“Eds what- what are you shirtless?” He asked, fumbling for his glasses and looking down at himself. “Why am I shirtless?” </p>
<p>“We slept together! We fucking- AHH!” Eddie ran a hand through his hair  and then turned around, looking for his clothes.</p>
<p>“No we didn’t. Eds we probably just fell asleep…” He checked under the covers. “Naked.”</p>
<p>“If the soreness in my ass and the ripped condom are any indication we certainly fucking did.” Eddie replied, pulling on his jeans. “I can’t fucking believe this. I can’t believe this happened. Why did you let this happen Richie?”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189462039117/12-i-have-a-story-that-happened-in-real-life" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189459108405
Date: 2019-12-03 22:17:53 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189459108405/college-au-thing-where-eddie-and-richie-meet
Slug: college-au-thing-where-eddie-and-richie-meet
Reblog key: GEJcFmhv
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189458309097/college-au-thing-where-eddie-and-richie-meet
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: college au thing where eddie and richie meet through mutual friends (the losers) and they just like bicker and fight and cant stand eachother and the rest are like «oh :/// ah whatever» but one night it all builds up and they fuck and after that theyre so sweet and nice and loving to eachother and they all realise that the bad energy between them was just sexual tension, nvm this is canon
Answer: <p>I combined this with some of my smut prompts- <b></b>Reddie for 81 please? “We’re…. Just friends” 31 with reddie? “Don’t kink shame me.” 62 + Reddie “I think thats the first time i’ve heard you moan…it was like a fucking melody.”</p>
<p>Don’t send me anymore smut prompts! I got A LOT of them. </p>
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p>“Fuck off Trashmouth, everyone knows that Superman would whip Batman’s ass in a fight.”</p>
<p>“No fucking way, because Batman doesn’t play by rules. He’s a fucking innovator. That’s why he would win.” Richie reached over and flicked Eddie’s cheek to prove his point, which only made the other man even angrier. Eddie knew that was why Richie did it which, again, only pissed him off more. Richie was far too good at pushing his buttons and it drove Eddie crazy. </p>
<p>“Fuck off!” He screamed, swatting Richie away. “You’re the fucking worst.” He grabbed Richie’s hand as the other man pulled back, laughing maliciously. </p>
<p>“And you’re the cutest!” Richie made to pinch Eddie’s cheek, only to be batted away. </p>
<p>“I hate you.” Eddie said, “How would you like it if I was constantly touching you?”</p>
<p>“Oh Eds, not in front of the kids!” Richie replied, jokingly throwing his head back and giggling. </p>
<p>The two didn’t even notice the rest of their friends staring at them. </p>
<p>“Will you two just fucking sleep together already?” Stan sighed, his head on Mike’s shoulder. “Spare us all of this?” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189458309097/college-au-thing-where-eddie-and-richie-meet" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189437669940
Date: 2019-12-02 20:36:52 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189437669940/hello-uh-im-just-wondering-if-you-know-why-a-lot
Slug: hello-uh-im-just-wondering-if-you-know-why-a-lot
Reblog key: AeoXDjMb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>hello uh I&rsquo;m just wondering if you know why a lot of the it cast is getting canceled? I have no idea where it all came from and I don&rsquo;t really wanna &ldquo;cancel&rdquo; anybody unless there&rsquo;s good reason. so uh yeah, thanks if you read this.</p>
Answer: <p>uuuuuuuuuuuuh I have no idea what you’re talking about I’m sorry-<br/><br/>but if you don’t wanna “cancel” anybody then don’t, unless you have all the information necessary for you to lose all respect for someone</p><p>I think famous people get trashed for such meaningless things just because they have fame on their shoulders, <br/>but moral of the story I don’t know anything about the IT cast being cancelled sorry ://</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189437556630
Date: 2019-12-02 20:30:30 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189437556630/%D1%89%C2%BA-%D0%B4%C2%BA-%D1%89-bro-adding-to-an-already
Slug: щº-дº-щ-bro-adding-to-an-already
Reblog key: qOqqujC1
Reblog url: https://thebriarpatch.tumblr.com/post/189436136455/%D1%89%C2%BA-%D0%B4%C2%BA-%D1%89-bro-adding-to-an-already
Reblog name: thebriarpatch
Question: Щ(º̩̩́Дº̩̩̀щ) BRO ADDING TO AN ALREADY HORRIFICALLY SAD ART POST WITH ANOTHER EQUALLY SAD  AND AMAZING ART POST BRO!!! You’re making all the reddie hoes cry bro (me I’m the reddie hoes _(:n」∠)_)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1260" data-orig-width="1268"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c0f78be5b4e0c92310402e9ea8e1d75/62d867db93fb6ea0-f5/s1280x1920/35a4538f25e41a9342ec13004af1e47211489512.png" data-orig-height="1260" data-orig-width="1268" data-media-key="8c0f78be5b4e0c92310402e9ea8e1d75:62d867db93fb6ea0-f5" alt="image"/></figure><p><a href="https://requirings.tumblr.com/post/189360308203">re: this</a></p><p><b>eddie:</b> yeah, i die! okay!! but i’m here <i>now</i> and it shouldn’t matter if it’s just a dream. i’m never going to say this ever again but i’m <i>happy</i> anyway, happy you’re here.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189420466630
Date: 2019-12-01 23:54:38 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189420466630/remember-that-post-where-a-girl-was-talking-about
Slug: remember-that-post-where-a-girl-was-talking-about
Reblog key: JDPfDSqO
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189419909982/remember-that-post-where-a-girl-was-talking-about
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>remember that post where a girl was talking about how she was afraid of gaining weight bc then her gf might not be able to pick her up anymore, and she said her girlfriend told her that if she gets too heavy then she&rsquo;ll just go to the gym and get strong so she can keep lifting her up when they hug. like it was a total non issue like &ldquo;oh you got too heavy? i&rsquo;ll just have to get more buff that&rsquo;s okay&rdquo; that&rsquo;s the reddie dynamic </p>
Answer: <p>Oh, my heart 😭</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189411233165
Date: 2019-12-01 15:09:26 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189411233165/bill-have-you-seen-hereditary-and-midsommar-if
Slug: bill-have-you-seen-hereditary-and-midsommar-if
Reblog key: B72FVLeV
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/189410971053/bill-have-you-seen-hereditary-and-midsommar-if
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: Bill have you seen Hereditary and Midsommar? If you have, what did you think? Did you force poor Eddie to watch them with you?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f69a377d7abe50e99e15f9dcbd533b10/181082b518d02183-43/s640x960/67cf3b79be62f029341073763a92de22b2730849.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="f69a377d7abe50e99e15f9dcbd533b10:181082b518d02183-43" alt="image"/></figure><p>Bill made us watch Midsommar. I spent 99% of the movie uneasy especially with that sex scene….But! I like that she has her new family by the end. Crazy as it may be. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189411229570
Date: 2019-12-01 15:09:10 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189411229570/eddie-can-you-just-go-see-what-is-wrote-on-the
Slug: eddie-can-you-just-go-see-what-is-wrote-on-the
Reblog key: GslJ4Jc7
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/189410972803/eddie-can-you-just-go-see-what-is-wrote-on-the
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: Eddie can you just go see what is wrote on the bridge pls ?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/841e1f0608772c10b10bd92d8db6c28c/f012365721ae9370-e8/s640x960/a047b3002963ac0e2ab1146deda39530eed66a3d.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="841e1f0608772c10b10bd92d8db6c28c:f012365721ae9370-e8" alt="image"/></figure><p>Can you be more specific?</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189411220040
Date: 2019-12-01 15:08:29 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189411220040/does-stan-have-a-hearing-aid-on
Slug: does-stan-have-a-hearing-aid-on
Reblog key: bd4oNLXW
Reblog url: https://feketeribizli.tumblr.com/post/189411015398/does-stan-have-a-hearing-aid-on
Reblog name: feketeribizli
Question: Does Stan have a hearing aid on??
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1651" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8c1b155bc64588fa7243b795ce2b2700/ce98af8936b19911-a3/s640x960/af24f54d7ce3fe0727f030cb04a66b93738e4ae0.jpg" data-orig-height="1651" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p>yep!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189410531585
Date: 2019-12-01 14:19:19 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189410531585/110-111-with-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts
Slug: 110-111-with-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts
Reblog key: YN1YJ0XV
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189408944122/110-111-with-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: 110 - 111 with Reddie for the smut prompts ? :)
Answer: <p><b>110. “Do you think they can hear us through the tent?”</b></p>
<p><b>111. “Yes we can.”</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/51567946">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p>The camping trip was Mike’s idea. </p>
<p>This time instead of making six different phone calls, he pitched the idea in their recently created group chat. </p>
<p>That was how, almost a year after defeating It, the losers got together again. This time to spend a weekend in the middle of the woods, sleeping in tents and singing Kumbaya around a bonfire. </p>
<p>Or at least, that’s what Richie was picturing.</p>
<p>Bill, Ben and Bev didn’t need much convincing. The first one, because he would say yes to anything Mike said and the other two, because they were the type of people who were always ready for an adventure. As if fighting a fucking spider clown wasn’t enough adventure to last them a lifetime. </p>
<p>Stan had agreed for the bird watching potential but had to cancel, with Patty so close to her due date he didn’t want to leave her alone. </p>
<p>Surprisingly, Eddie had agreed rather quickly, probably due to his new therapist. He was doing so much better with her help and the fact that he was willing to spend three days in the wilderness surrounded by mosquitoes, bears and no real toilets was proof of that. </p>
<p>Richie was happy for Eddie. He couldn’t possibly feel more proud, but he really wished Eddie was on his side for this, because then Richie wouldn’t be the only one opposed to the idea. He pointed out that a bunch of forty year olds with back problems sleeping on the floor was a terrible idea, but even then no one backed out. Eddie even threatened to withhold sex for a month if Richie didn’t come with them. </p>
<p>So of course Richie reluctantly agreed.</p>
<p>But now he was wondering if it was worth it. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189403239510/110-111-with-reddie-for-the-smut-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189410251565
Date: 2019-12-01 13:57:57 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189410251565/hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you
Slug: hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you
Reblog key: 7YFUvZOk
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189409991667/hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Hey Amelia :( I’m feeling really sad rn, could you write some tooth rotting fluff with a side of pining idiots for me please? ❤️😅
Answer: <p>Sara, my dear, anything for you. I hope this helps. ❤❤❤</p>
<p>I combined your fluff request with this:</p>
<figure data-orig-width="1015" data-orig-height="138" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94f014d2a47737c013f5a85123b58340/2ed83429ee2bd146-72/s1280x1920/df84f592a4bcbe2730ac0821e4c6431ebcbecc26.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1015" data-orig-height="138" data-media-key="94f014d2a47737c013f5a85123b58340:2ed83429ee2bd146-72"/></figure><p>“I’ve made a mistake”</p>
<p>And, true to form, this got really long so you can click the title to read it on AO3</p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21631021">Of bookstores, bow ties and tea drinkers</a></b></h2>
<figure data-orig-width="1050" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/41c98958bd41716e64bdfe7c80bc7ec5/2ed83429ee2bd146-17/s1280x1920/c0bbdae2e924b50bdce195569d96fbcbfcd4c00a.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1050" data-orig-height="550" data-media-key="41c98958bd41716e64bdfe7c80bc7ec5:2ed83429ee2bd146-17"/></figure><p>Preview: </p>
<p>Only then did he get a better look at the man. He was utterly adorable, wearing a sweater vest and bow tie with his fitted slacks. Small glasses sat on his nose and his blond curls were tousled from holding up the books. Richie had to remind himself not to stare.“Thank you again.” The man said, pushing his glasses up. “I could have been trapped there all night.”“Always happy to help someone in distress.” Richie replied, smiling at him. “Even if it was from their own folly.” Richie fell even more in love as the man blushed, his cheeks matching the red in his sweater.</p>
<p><i>or, Richie falls for the cute bookstore owner</i></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189409991667/hey-amelia-im-feeling-really-sad-rn-could-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189374520780
Date: 2019-11-29 19:12:04 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189374520780/hi-amelia-58-reddie-please
Slug: hi-amelia-58-reddie-please
Reblog key: lOqgy8pP
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189374114467/hi-amelia-58-reddie-please
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Hi amelia :’) 58 + reddie please
Answer: <p>For you?? Happily! :D</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p><b>“You smell like a wet dog.” </b>Eddie said, wrinkling his nose at the smell. Richie was standing on his stoop, sopping wet and looking utterly miserable. “What the hell happened to you?” </p>
<p>“Caught in the rain. Your apartment was closer than mine so I ran here.”</p>
<p>Eddie raised an eyebrow, thinking that that sounded odd. Eddie’s apartment was on the other side of town than Richie’s so it was rare he’d be closer to Eddie’s. </p>
<p>“Are you going to invite me in or let me drip out here?” Richie asked, gesturing to the small puddle that was forming.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189374114467/hi-amelia-58-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189357927840
Date: 2019-11-28 22:02:48 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189357927840/anyone-ever-broken-a-bone-before
Slug: anyone-ever-broken-a-bone-before
Reblog key: UQjFlpE1
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/189357786196/anyone-ever-broken-a-bone-before
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Question: Anyone ever broken a bone before?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1789091261e267222d8909e2bfe49d55/8240bcdb027bae11-f1/s640x960/d7765b6acfe11490db248fb8901036f1b84d9765.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="1789091261e267222d8909e2bfe49d55:8240bcdb027bae11-f1" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5a05f765d5e551dd04ed94186946a166/8240bcdb027bae11-df/s640x960/8a5f49a356c92a0827b77f8fc85422b383bd8943.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="5a05f765d5e551dd04ed94186946a166:8240bcdb027bae11-df" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f29a3c4db91f9846942efeead3ccf336/8240bcdb027bae11-a3/s640x960/6f4a5e366822dd3ba830736ffd9f6b3ed889d899.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="f29a3c4db91f9846942efeead3ccf336:8240bcdb027bae11-a3" alt="image"/></figure><p>Bower’s broke my arm once. It sucked overall, but in the moment it was kind of exhilarating???</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189338638580
Date: 2019-11-27 22:35:07 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189338638580/please-do-prompt-64-love-that-one
Slug: please-do-prompt-64-love-that-one
Reblog key: gOz1FFPa
Reblog url: https://thestarsaroundyourscars.tumblr.com/post/189336708715/please-do-prompt-64-love-that-one-read-on
Reblog name: thestarsaroundyourscars
Question: Please do prompt 64! Love that one!
Answer: <p>

<b>64. “You’re cute, I’ll give you that. But not cute enough to get away with that!”</b></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/51466963">Read on AO3</a></h2>
<p>“Damn it.” Eddie cursed, running a hand down his face. “Why is this so hard?&ldquo; </p>
<p>Richie snorted, &quot;That’s what she said.” He snickered without looking up from his homework.</p>
<p>Eddie threw an eraser at him. Then he glanced down at his notebook and let out a frustrated groan. “I don’t know why I don’t get it.&quot; </p>
<p>They were both sitting on Eddie’s bed, working on their physics homework. Well, Richie was working, Eddie was struggling to get past the first problem. </p>
<p>Richie gently patted his knee. &quot;It’s alright Eds. This stuff can be complicated.&quot; </p>
<p>&quot;Not for you. You get it!” Eddie said, gesturing wildly at Richie’s mostly finished worksheet. “And you don’t even pay attention in class.&quot; </p>
<p>Richie gasped dramatically. &quot;Lies and slander!”</p>
<p>&quot;Shut up.” Eddie said with an amused smile. “Rich, I saw you sleep through the entire class last time.”</p>
<p>“Only because I was tired after fucking your mom all night, Eds.&quot; </p>
<p>Eddie rolled his eyes, balling up a piece of paper and throwing it at his friend’s face.</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/189336708715/please-do-prompt-64-love-that-one" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189316668895
Date: 2019-11-26 20:34:30 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189316668895/ok-but-what-about-a-prompt-were-the-losers-play
Slug: ok-but-what-about-a-prompt-were-the-losers-play
Reblog key: encF7709
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189315983287/ok-but-what-about-a-prompt-were-the-losers-play
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Ok but WHAT ABOUT a prompt were the losers play true or dare and richie is sooo nervous but he also see this as an oportunity to know if he has a chance with eddie but wHAT HE DOESN'T KNOW IS that eddie thought the same and he also WANTS TO KNOW IS HE has an opportunity with him  THANK YOU AND I LOVE YOUR WRITE
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="155" data-orig-width="574"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c13951b1fb815a27078ef65796944811/466b978a1edaaf3f-cf/s640x960/4fa9d1097a7333ed70001fc7dd1fc41e62bcba2e.png" data-orig-height="155" data-orig-width="574" data-media-key="c13951b1fb815a27078ef65796944811:466b978a1edaaf3f-cf"/></figure><p>Combining these for some fluffy fic! </p>
<p><b>Richie</b></p>
<p>“Truth or dare,” Bill asked, turning to face him. As Bill said it Richie couldn’t stop himself from glancing at Eddie. His main reason for never picking truth. Because if he did he knew without a doubt what his friends first question would be and Richie wasn’t ready to admit that. Not out loud at least. </p>
<p>So he fell back to his comfort zone. “Dare.” He replied, leaning back against Eddie. It made the small hammock that they were sharing swing a little. Eddie shoved him, always annoyed when Richie moved but it only made him smile. He was happiest when Eddie’s attention was on him.</p>
<p>“I duh-dare you you kiss Eddie.” Bill said, a big grin on his lips. </p>
<p>Richie glanced at Eddie, trying to interpret what he was thinking about this while also controlling his own internal freak out. </p>
<p><b>Eddie</b></p>
<p>Eddie paled as Bill announced his dare. He glared daggers at his friend but the other boy only shrugged, as if to say ‘you wanted this’.</p>
<p>And sure, maybe Eddie had talked to Bill about this earlier that day, wishing that he could kiss Richie, could express his feelings. But he hadn’t meant like this- and Bill knew that. But of course he couldn’t say anything, not when everyone was staring at them. </p>
<p>“Eds?” Richie asked quietly, looking at him. “We don’t have to if you don’t want to.” </p>
<p>If only Richie knew how much he wanted to, how much he’d wanted to for years. </p>
<p>“It’s up to you.” Eddie mumbled, feeling himself go bright red. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189315983287/ok-but-what-about-a-prompt-were-the-losers-play" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189284814365
Date: 2019-11-25 06:06:11 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189284814365/reddie-for-97
Slug: reddie-for-97
Reblog key: ayvWhau1
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189277935447/reddie-for-97
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Reddie for 97
Answer: <p>“<b>You’re not going to starve yourself on Thanksgiving.”</b>

<br/></p>
<p>Richie stood outside Eddie’s dorm room, shifting his weight. He’d been standing there for ten minutes, working up the courage to knock. He hadn’t talked to Eddie in weeks- not since everything between them had fallen apart.</p>
<p>They’d been at a party. Both had drunk too much and it had lead to Eddie confessing his feelings to Richie, trying to kiss him.</p>
<p>And Richie had run. Stood up mid-sentence and left like a damn coward. </p>
<p>Now everything was fucked up. They hadn’t talked since that night and with each passing day Richie felt the rift between them grow. All their friends were pissed at him and Eddie wouldn’t answer his calls. </p>
<p>But he was here to make things better. He hoped. He just had to knock.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189277935447/reddie-for-97" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189247339605
Date: 2019-11-23 12:59:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189247339605/sleep-on-the-floor-by-the-lumineers-seems-like-a
Slug: sleep-on-the-floor-by-the-lumineers-seems-like-a
Reblog key: kRBI8axY
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_270476401?189240210585
Reblog name: 
Question: 'sleep on the floor' by the lumineers seems like a reddie song, have you heard it? The signer is trying to convince their lover to run away with him from their toxic hometown and it just...oof
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5e182ec027e08b98bfb6733a436c02c4/9797f37ed429b292-b6/s640x960/8946a59a8cd6b70a4905b189e68624c4d5f0a1e4.png" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353" data-media-key="5e182ec027e08b98bfb6733a436c02c4:9797f37ed429b292-b6" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b6b39f91de88680b6049bd8b0c942db0/9797f37ed429b292-3c/s640x960/41a2c7f574bd8c345efd402231f763585080082f.png" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353" data-media-key="b6b39f91de88680b6049bd8b0c942db0:9797f37ed429b292-3c" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/373607c61e9fc0cb02dced056cb37519/9797f37ed429b292-cd/s540x810/77fc7bb174e1f1ac2cdeab5f7916eb86123a64a7.png" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353" data-media-key="373607c61e9fc0cb02dced056cb37519:9797f37ed429b292-cd"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/78e652cce83d8ce307064461a3c77038/9797f37ed429b292-3d/s640x960/6f19855cf21b5207236b450e2f4c2aaba9c7162b.png" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353" data-media-key="78e652cce83d8ce307064461a3c77038:9797f37ed429b292-3d" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/705dd103fd07041b3fbacbe5f8f880d3/9797f37ed429b292-29/s540x810/45d986610378f14f2093b55007f13b349322f0f4.png" data-orig-height="615" data-orig-width="1353" data-media-key="705dd103fd07041b3fbacbe5f8f880d3:9797f37ed429b292-29"/></figure>
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Post id: 189237453290
Date: 2019-11-22 23:15:53 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189237453290/richies-body-be-likesquish
Slug: richies-body-be-likesquish
Reblog key: MHlhHamu
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/189237196962/richies-body-be-likesquish-actual-footage
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>Richie&rsquo;s body be like....*squish* </p>
Answer: <p>Actual footage of Eddie making himself comfortable on Richie&rsquo;s squishy body:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="358" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/edac81c1986fb8eeecfa3bd948c85f66/abbc9e3266b7093c-e9/s640x960/f7671bab41b4dd3050300d28a583b86e5584639d.gif" data-orig-height="358" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="363" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/da3daeb4d58c357b63494f5f4964dd4a/abbc9e3266b7093c-12/s640x960/ce3f2bfeaacbab2c90c41cd5f1dcd936b755052e.gif" data-orig-height="363" data-orig-width="500"/></figure>
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Post id: 189237446090
Date: 2019-11-22 23:15:27 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189237446090/i-find-it-really-adorable-that-during-those-27
Slug: i-find-it-really-adorable-that-during-those-27
Reblog key: qmEHkSiz
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/189237156361/i-find-it-really-adorable-that-during-those-27
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: I find it really adorable that during those 27 years the only thing that changed about Eddie is the way he parted his hair from left to right, just imagine him in college and he thinks one day that he should do something super risky and he takes a comb and pushes his hair to the other side and he is 100% rebel of the year (if richie was there hed probably think it's the cutest thing ever)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="329" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/27f078b391cb3f1ca293de30f2cb52e6/634763528c131ab3-bb/s640x960/1ea76bc14cfbf6bc9c1acbccee9904f55d29b26d.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="329"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="217" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ff4ef8f772e66aa0b82989678519c945/634763528c131ab3-56/s640x960/3e8ea4bfe235d593ae059e11e49f4e6401c6b21d.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="217"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="260" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/57d8d1f34af34e95d51a9b51b096d645/634763528c131ab3-7e/s640x960/63db7942a4a011eab45cd3c1178677919f7dc6ab.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="260"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="302" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c1dac571554efb3caf9bd314b7f68131/634763528c131ab3-c5/s640x960/75a1b433b2df1b0d4ff0004e14f21fcc9698d1ad.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="302"/></figure><p>Anon this is too cute flkjdrghftytmre</p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189217265105/could-you-do-a-fic-where-mike-and-richie-are
Slug: could-you-do-a-fic-where-mike-and-richie-are
Reblog key: Xpwny5rQ
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189216055187/could-you-do-a-fic-where-mike-and-richie-are
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: could you do a fic, where Mike and Richie are shotgunning in the clubhouse alone...
Answer: <p>“Anyone here?” Mike asked, lowering himself into the dark clubhouse. He’d just finished football practice and he was still damp from his shower. He knew that he should go home but couldn’t, not yet. He wanted some time before chores started and was hoping to find one of the other losers to hang out with. </p>
<p>“Just lil’ ol’ me.” </p>
<p>Mike finished his descent and looked for the source of the voice, seeing Richie sitting on a pile of cushions, a joint nearly falling out of his long fingers. Simply  looking at him, relaxed and more than a little stoned, made Mike smile. He always admired how at ease Richie seemed here, like the clubhouse was his castle and the cushions his throne. He loved it.</p>
<p>“Want some?” Richie asked, extending his hand. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189216055187/could-you-do-a-fic-where-mike-and-richie-are" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189213896415
Date: 2019-11-21 19:26:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189213896415/hey-i-absolutely-love-your-writing-had-a
Slug: hey-i-absolutely-love-your-writing-had-a
Reblog key: xskKNrjQ
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189031512020/hey-i-absolutely-love-your-writing-had-a
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: hey! i absolutely LOVE your writing :) had a request for eddie having a risqué dream about richie  when he’s sleeping over and richie proceeds to wake eddie up by acting it out based off of what eddies saying in his sleep. thank u! 💗💗
Answer: <p><b>Thank you so much! That’s very sweet of you to say :) NSFW ahead. </b></p>
<p>Richie never imagined he’d be this well off at 27. He had his dream job, lived in his dream apartment, and most importantly, he had his dream guy. That’s right, only thirteen years of mutual pining and the two of them finally got their acts together. In fact, they’d just celebrated their one year anniversary about a month ago and they were only a couple “you stay here so often, you should just move in!” jokes from it becoming a reality. Things were going incredibly well. <br/></p>
<p>Except that Richie was currently in hell. </p>
<p>The two of them had retired to bed early because they both had to get up at an ungodly hour the next morning and they wanted to get a fair amount of sleep in. Eddie had passed out right away. Richie was still awake. </p>
<p>Eddie played the role of the little spoon (though he often times preferred to be the big spoon) with his ass pressed firmly against Richie’s crotch. Right when Eddie had scooted back to make this move, Richie had, of course, made some kind of joke about it, something about being unable to control his boners. Eddie laughed, but made no move to remedy the situation. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189031512020/hey-i-absolutely-love-your-writing-had-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189208441675/god-damnit-now-all-i-can-think-about-right-now
Slug: god-damnit-now-all-i-can-think-about-right-now
Reblog key: SNJX6g7i
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/189154548736/god-damnit-now-all-i-can-think-about-right-now
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: “God damnit, now all i can think about right now is you licking my cock like its that ice cream cone.” from the smut prompt thing please
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="703"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bfe5ab737eb18b363f208c78af03330b/98e2cf0c09747ca7-73/s1280x1920/c1f1da62c8c5228ea4716ec196a3e8a03a7e0d28.png" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="703" data-media-key="bfe5ab737eb18b363f208c78af03330b:98e2cf0c09747ca7-73" alt="image"/></figure><p><b>108. “God damnit, now all I can think about right now is you licking my cock like it’s that ice cream cone.”</b></p>
<p><b>(warning for notsfw)</b></p>
<p><b>* * * * *</b></p>
<p>It was hot. Hotter than a normal summer’s day in Derry, that is. All the losers were down at the Quarry, soaking up the sun and swimming in the water to cool down. Richie was hiding under the shade, lathering his pale skin in factor 50 sunscreen as he was practically allergic to the sun. Bev was lounging on her towel, sunglasses covering her eyes and Stan, Bill, Mike and Ben were in the water. As for Eddie, he still hadn’t arrived.</p>
<p>The crunching of sticks coming from the path caught Richie’s attention and he turned around to see his boyfriend making his way towards them, a half-eaten ice cream cone in his hand. Richie’s eyes widened just a little and he pulled the towel that was sitting next to him over his crotch as he felt heat pool in his stomach.</p>
<p>Eddie and he had been dating for about four months already, after Eddie had told Richie drunkenly at his birthday party back in March that he had been in love with him for years. The next morning Richie had paid him a visit and they talked it through before going out on a date, and the rest they say was history.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189154548736/god-damnit-now-all-i-can-think-about-right-now" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog key: i9irFDwd
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189196633547/hi-idk-if-you-still-did-requests-for-fics-but
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Hi, idk if you still did requests for fics but could u do one where richie and eddie are trying to hide their relationship from the losers and then the losers walk in on them in an uhhh awkward situation, idk I just never see any fics where they're trying to be secretive, thanketh :)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="976"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/caa6fa67014546d3084bb0dd21b2c0c8/14ec1c88db15493d-c2/s1280x1920/15be5af826308934e6be54dffc81c14134809fe6.png" data-orig-height="229" data-orig-width="976" data-media-key="caa6fa67014546d3084bb0dd21b2c0c8:14ec1c88db15493d-c2"/></figure><p>Anons with with similar ideas. </p>
<p><b>NSFW ahead.</b></p>
<p>“Eds, fuck,” Richie whined, fingertips digging into his boyfriend’s side. “You feel amazing.”</p>
<p>“I’m just on top of you,” Eddie muttered, lazily kissing Richie’s neck. </p>
<p>“That’s all I need baby,” He said, spreading his hands to cup Eddie’s ass. The action earned him an indignant squeak but no real anger. Not yet at least. He kneaded Eddie’s ass, enjoying how it felt under his hands, how amazing all of this was. </p>
<p>“Take your shirt off.” Eddie order, sitting up. </p>
<p>“Yes sir,” Richie agreed, peeling off his shirt in the sexiest way he could. At least it would of been if he hadn’t gotten stuck. Eddie didn’t seem to care though, as soon as it was on the ground Eddie’s lips were back on him, pressing kisses to his collarbone. Richie could have died like this, here under Eddie. </p>
<p>“Richie! Stan is here!” He heard his mom call.</p>
<p>“Fuck!” Eddie said as he bolted up and looked at the door like a demon was going to walk through it. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189196633547/hi-idk-if-you-still-did-requests-for-fics-but" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/189184292735/can-i-request-something-adult-reddie-happy-end
Slug: can-i-request-something-adult-reddie-happy-end
Reblog key: N470HYM9
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Question: can i request something? adult reddie (happy end only)
Answer: <p>“Stan, come on. Please? Do it for me? Please? Please?” Richie gave Stan his best puppy dog eyes which were, admittedly, not actually very good.</p>
<p>Stan clearly agreed because he shook his head, barely glancing at Richie. “Richie, I’m not going on a dating show so you can meet the host. That’s ridiculous.” </p>
<p>He groaned, falling back on the couch as the show started again. The adorable host filled the screen, talking about their newest couple and what they did for a living. Richie was glued to the screen. He couldn’t get enough of this guy- he was funny and cute, and Richie loved how annoyed he clearly got with some of the people on the show. He’d wanted to meet him for months but, short of creepily stalking the guy, it was impossible.</p>
<p>“Why don’t you go on?” Bev asked, stealing some of Richie’s popcorn.</p>
<p>“Because I don’t want a blind date, I want him!” Richie said, pointing to the screen. “Look at that jacket! How many guys can pull off that shade of lavender? He’s fucking perfect.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189176238227/can-i-request-something-adult-reddie-happy-end" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://thebriarpatch.tumblr.com/post/189152688525/please-take-this-not-as-criticism-because-i
Reblog name: thebriarpatch
Question: Please take this not as criticism because I absolutely love your stories and you are such a fantastic writer. But you really should update more frequently because as a reader when you update I have to go back and reread because it has been so long since you last updated and sometimes I just don’t have the time for that so it takes me awhile to read when you finally do update. Again I’m not trying to sound ungrateful for when you do update but it can get frustrating sometimes.
Answer: <p>Anon. I’m going to real honest here. This ask had me so upset I had to put down my phone and take a break because otherwise I would have just screamed as an answer.</p><p>Let me start off by saying that this ask is extremely ungrateful in so many ways, doesn’t matter if you say you aren’t. My stories are something that I give to this fandom for free, something that I use my very little spare time to create. I love writing these stories and it makes me glad that people enjoy them so much as well…however.</p><p>When I’m getting comments telling me I need to update and when almost 70% of my asks are people asking me to update or begging me not to abandon a fic when I literally just posted something it tends to make me really upset. I have time and time again explained that I work on fics in order, five fics that I rotate between because I want to give all of them the same attention instead of just focusing on one. So does that mean a little longer wait time to update? Yeah, it does and I’m not going to apologize for that.</p><p>I have a life outside of writing fanfic. A very busy one. I have two small children who have their own needs and activities I have to take them to, I have school which I have to do at night because of children, I’m also the writer for a webcomic that updates so I need to keep on top of that along with other side jobs I am doing. Even other fandoms and friends have been so kind since I’ve been making content only for the IT fandom and been quiet in other spaces. Also, if I look back, I have produced something almost every month, whether it be an update for a fic, a one shot or even prompts so I really don’t appreciate you dictating to me that I need to pick up the pace.</p><p>I’m giving content quite regularly, thank you very much.</p><p>Do not ever tell a writer  or artist who is giving you something free of charge that they worked hard on that they aren’t going fast enough. It’s rude, selfish and extremely discouraging to a creator.</p><p>Do better.</p>
Tags: what the fuck is wrong with people I swear
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Question: 62 + Reddie pls!
Answer: <p>

<b>“If you can’t sleep…we could have sex?”</b>

<br/></p>
<p><b>NSFW ahead</b> </p>
<p>Eddie was tossing and turning, driving Richie insane. The space was small enough as it was and Eddie kept pressing himself against Richie, rubbing against him, his ass pressing to Richie and his legs hooking over Richie’s, dragging their hips together. It was delicious torture. </p>
<p>This camping trip was already hard enough. Richie and Eddie had only gotten together about a month ago, finally working through all their shit and confessing their feelings. Now all Richie wanted to do was, well, Eddie and of course the universe intervened to cock block him every chance it got. They hadn’t been alone long enough to go anything real, nothing close to what Richie wanted- not that he was opposed to going slow but he knew that Eddie wanted him too, at least if the way he grabbed Richie and kissed him whenever they were alone was any indication.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189130659517/62-reddie-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hi! Can I please get some fics of Eddie loving on and giving insecure Richie affection
Answer: <p>Of course!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20277136">Ugly Days</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> || E</b></p><p>Richie has a bad day. Eddie helps.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19037065">Richie Tozier Loses Hope</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLox-1xxibN-YI0vy69gi1A">@onceyoukaspbrakyouneverkaspback</a> || T</b></p><p>Richie Tozier is worried that if his best friend figures out what’s been on his mind lately, everything good in his life will come crashing down.</p><p>Warning for mild homophobia</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20425142">I’m Sinking Slowly So Hurry Hold Me</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAz-HqGm-AINVUrLmlO3Mmg">@serenecalamity</a> || E</b></p><p>Sometimes Richie has bad days. Sometimes he even doubts Eddie.</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17534099">you’re insecure (don’t know what for)</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@jwilliambyers</a> || T</b></p><p>“'Hm, tempting,’ Richie put a finger to his lips like he was considering the idea. ‘But no can do. I already decided I’m gonna be Captain America for Halloween.’ He threw two finger guns at Eddie.</p><p>And Eddie stared at the other boy for a few seconds before bending over into a laughing fit.“</p><p>(Here’s the story of Eddie Kaspbrak’s first kiss.)</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20430767">Late at Night When I Like Who I Am, In the Dark Where I’m Finally Me</a> || by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@andaleduardo</a> || T</b></p><p>Richie Tozier thinks he’s prettier at night. Eddie agrees, but for different reasons.</p><p>or</p><p>Richie is insecure of his looks and Eddie is in love with him.</p>
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Question: You should write a fic where Richie and Eddie secretly get married before they go off to college and then forget each other and then when Eddie and Myra try to get married they can’t cause Eddie is already married.
Answer: <p>“I can’t believe that you would do this to us Eddie! I thought you wanted this! Have you been lying to me this whole time?” Myra wailed next to Eddie, sobbing on the arm of the couch, as she had been for the last twenty minutes.</p>
<p>“Myra! I didn’t do anything! I don’t even know who this guy is!” He stared down at the piece of paper with a name- Richie Tozier. The guy he was supposedly married to. But there was no way, Eddie had never even met a Richie, let alone married one. It made no sense. </p>
<p>Besides he wasn’t gay, he was marrying Myra. He knew this and yet the very official looking paper from the licensing bureau said otherwise. </p>
<p>“Two weeks Eddie! We’re supposed to be married in two weeks!” She sobbed. Eddie had to hold himself back from snapping at her. She was acting like he had cheated on her, like this was the worst thing anyone could ever do rather than listening to him. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189090424712/you-should-write-a-fic-where-richie-and-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hi! Could you maybe write a fic about Richie and Eddie meeting a party and it’s kinda like... love at first sight??
Answer: <p>“You could at least try to have some fun.” Bev said, pushing Eddie’s shoulder. “Maybe drink more and glare less.” She said, turning to look at him. Her eyebrows were furrowed and mouth was set in a deep frown that was clearly supposed to be mimicking him. </p>
<p>“That’s just my face Bev.” Eddie retorted, sipping his drink. “Made it once and it got stuck like this.”</p>
<p>“Aw Eddie, don’t ever change.” She looked around, clearly itching to go dance and talk to people. Eddie waved his hand.</p>
<p>“Go out there Bev, find your newest love and be happy. I’ll be fine.” </p>
<p>She looked back at him then leaned in, kissing both of his cheeks. “I’ll check up on you later.” </p>
<p>“Sure Bev.” He watched was she disappeared into the crowd, knowing that it would be the last time he’d see her that night. She’d text time when she left, keep him updated on her night, but they wouldn’t see each other until brunch tomorrow. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188995047292/hi-could-you-maybe-write-a-fic-about-richie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog name: em-amylee
Question: mrs kaspbrack is defo the type of mom to make eddie wear a coat over his costume
Answer: <p>THIS IS CANON</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1642" data-orig-width="1857"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/86756589859f436302026e152170f2d9/3c23d68c920ac1a5-23/s640x960/898bae547d286f0bfc894813cdedeea0d99c2b32.jpg" data-orig-height="1642" data-orig-width="1857"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1335" data-orig-width="1173"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/846f70172fc288098c77b77d0bc90b4d/3c23d68c920ac1a5-db/s640x960/2d1617aaa489614443f5bcdd9a466c6f09cabf9c.jpg" data-orig-height="1335" data-orig-width="1173"/></figure><p>and its perfect bait for richie 😈</p>
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Question: can u please do a reddie fic rec? 🥺
Answer: <p>Oh god, there so many it’s impossible to narrow it down! Here’s a very small sample size of recs under the cut, there are way more than just this but I’m too lazy to go and link them all :’)</p> <p><a href="https://caliceal.tumblr.com/post/188914217027/can-u-please-do-a-reddie-fic-rec" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Slug: eddie-having-a-goth
Reblog key: HzzGCJdz
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/188910655152/eddie-having-a-goth
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: <p>eddie having a goth phase.............................. richie....... having photographic evidence of said goth phase.....................</p>
Answer: <p>Eddie goes goth to rebel against his mom, but he&rsquo;s obviously trying <i>way </i>too hard to do it (like he&rsquo;s comically over the top morose like the goth kids from SP) and the rest of the Losers just humour him because they know this won&rsquo;t last and Richie finds the whole thing hilarious (and secretly loves seeing his favourite boy&rsquo;s big eyes made even bigger by eyeliner) and goes out of his way to be as annoyingly upbeat/chipper/funny as possible to try to get Eddie to crack a smile and Eddie just glares while trying so hard not to laugh because it&rsquo;ll ruin his true goth edge. </p>
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Reblog key: 5RvdVlWd
Reblog url: https://acefusti138.tumblr.com/post/188838467905/i-was-thinking-about-richie-kissing-eddies-chest
Reblog name: acefusti138
Question: I was thinking about Richie kissing Eddie's chest scar every time he is able, cuz god he loves this brave man so much!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1194" data-orig-width="1889"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e5e7a01081ae83005efa6b19542fcb48/3fabd0262bc7affb-ed/s540x810/89723ad1ebb4da34a82051452e0bebb916bdc577.png" data-orig-height="1194" data-orig-width="1889" data-media-key="e5e7a01081ae83005efa6b19542fcb48:3fabd0262bc7affb-ed"/></figure><p>dude why would you SAyyy thaaaat AAAaaaa</p>
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Reblog url: https://sarah-snook.tumblr.com/post/188835608062/you-drank-the-punch-at-the-halloween-party-and
Reblog name: sarah-snook
Question: You drank the punch at the halloween party and made yourself sick so I’m taking care of you AU + reddie (you deserve the world ily)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="1254"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d378cef22214d7144ac1e75fb4a19295/072def50eae35113-9a/s1280x1920/829788ca200fe7b9e838d6b11691d49039f7aecb.png" data-orig-height="332" data-orig-width="1254" data-media-key="d378cef22214d7144ac1e75fb4a19295:072def50eae35113-9a"/></figure><p>thank you for the prompt my love!!! and thank you for making me smile anon omg it makes me happy to know that someone likes my prompts!! :’)</p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“Hey Eds,” Richie said softly as he knelt down, placing an arm around Eddie. He began to rub soothing circles on Eddie’s back as he brought a damp kitchen towel to his face. “Why don’t we get out of here?”</p>
<p>Eddie only grunted, allowing Richie to wipe his face clean of any vomit as he shoved the trash can he had just thrown up in away from himself. He closed his eyes, wishing to be anywhere but here at this party. He hadn’t even wanted to come, had been completely against it. If it were up to him, they’d all be back at Bill’s apartment watching Halloween movies and sharing popcorn like they used to do when they were kids. But his friends wanted to come. <i>Richie</i> wanted to come. Despite their constant bickering, Eddie could never say no to Richie. Not when he looked at him with those pleading puppy dog eyes and called him Eds.</p> <p><a href="https://stanleuyris.tumblr.com/post/188835608062/you-drank-the-punch-at-the-halloween-party-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: You know In movies where two friends are talking intensely on a subject (usually relationships or how much the other means to them) and then something happens between them and they’re suddenly kissing?? That I want that. That’s all my monkey brain can think about with reddie
Answer: <p>(I hope this satisfies monkey brain :P)</p>
<p>“I don’t know why I bother. I’m clearly just useless at this dating thing.” Richie said, falling dramatically onto his bed.</p>
<p>Eddie stood in the doorframe, watching his friend and roommate engage in his one man pity party. “Richie-”</p>
<p>“No, no. Two dates and she was already done with me. Before that, Mark and I had four. I’m like dating kryptonite or something.” He huffed, staring at the ceiling. “Fuck it Eds, I’m gonna become a nun. I can pull off the look. Everyone looks good in black, right?” </p>
<p>Eddie moved to sit next to Richie, patting his thigh. “Men don’t become nuns ‘Chee.” </p>
<p>Richie grunted. “I’ll be the first. Set a new path. Lead the mun-o-lotion. Get it? Man nun?” Richie chuckled at his own joke. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188817226982/you-know-in-movies-where-two-friends-are-talking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Gymnophoria + reddie 
Answer: <p><b>ok so gymnophoria - ‘the sensation that someone is mentally undressing you’ and i kind of misunderstood the prompt i think but this is eddie having dreams where richie strips. um. basically. 😳thank you anon-friend! i hope you like it! </b><br/></p>
<hr><p>Partway through their last year of high school, Eddie starts to dream of Richie Tozier. It’s innocent, at first. Just his smile, his hands, vague impressions of the way he moves, juddering through muted colour and half-light, always silent, as he never is in life. Eddie wakes up from these dreams confused and a little bit unnerved but mostly softly rested. They’re better than his usual dreams, which are so mundane he feels like he’s lived a whole extra day in his sleep, sitting at his desk and writing ten pages of an essay and then and waking up panicked because it hadn’t made any sense. Dreaming of Richie is… comfortable. Uncomfortably and achingly comfortable.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Next, it’s dates. It’s Richie sitting across from Eddie, holding his hand, leaning in to whisper something in his ear that he never hears properly. It’s Richie, climbing in through Eddie’s window, just like he always does in real life, but with a different intention. He climbs in and presses his mouth to the flat space underneath Eddie’s ear, his throat, or he climbs in and pulls Eddie into his lap or he climbs in and says something in that dream language, so soft and full of love that Eddie wakes up sweating. He’s had a crush on Richie for as long as he can remember. A real one. A real life crush in real life that he pushes aside so they can stay friends. Because losing Richie as a friend would be like losing a limb.</p>
<p>But then, Eddie has a different sort of dream. It starts off black, infinite darkness, softened at the edges like the night sky without stars, and Eddie is there, standing in this dark and looking forward, into more. A boy, standing in space. Then comes a sound like dripping water, like waves lapping at a beach, and suddenly Richie is there too. He stands, swaying slightly, staring at Eddie with hooded eyes. His eyelashes are wet, and his hair, stuck to his cheeks and dripping down over his neck. He’s dressed in jeans, too long, water darkening the cuffs and creeping up his legs, and Eddie can’t see or feel the source of the water, but it’s there. It’s everywhere. His feet are bare. He’s wearing an ugly bowling shirt, mustard yellow and brick red and bone dry. </p>
<p>“Stay still,” he says, his voice echoing strangely, the first thing he’s said in any of Eddie’s dreams, that he’s been able to understand. Eddie stays still. </p> <p><a href="https://oneangryshot.tumblr.com/post/166764578277" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: richie in 18!!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2508" data-orig-height="2348" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/599e1b54da72ad9950ccfb26f4778804/b7cfdd3e82d165fa-7c/s640x960/1a04665a71b436f77a309a130d8beeaac24ac58b.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2508" data-orig-height="2348"/></figure><p>its snowing here im going to die</p>
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Question: alright but... reddie + a kissing booth
Answer: <p>richie tozier is running a kissing booth.</p>
<p>eddie knows because it’s plastered all over the walls on hundreds of crudely cut pink pieces of paper: little posters of richie’s grinning face and the words <b>RICHIE TOZIER KISSING BOOTH, $1, 3PM-4PM</b> printed in bold block letters. (<i>‘for charity’ </i>was hastily scribbled on some of them, like richie had forgotten to mention it initially and scribbled like a madman to get it on at least most of the pink slips.) some of the kids walking by in the hallway only give them a cursory glance, a few giggles, a whisper to their friend. most of them ignored it, used to richie tozier’s obnoxious public stunts and pranks.</p>
<p>eddie doesn’t do any of those things. instead, he rips off one of the stupid little signs, nearly crumpling richie’s beaming smile in one hand, before storming off to find beverly.</p>
<p>“what is <i>THIS</i>?” he demands, waving the sheet of paper in front of bev’s face, and she has the <i>audacity</i> to smirk at him.</p>
<p>“looks like a kissing booth. you going?”</p>
<p>“no! first of all, gross, and second of all, ew.”</p>
<p>bev snatches the paper from his grasp. “but it’s for charity, eddie!” she points to the small print — the bit eddie hadn’t seen before. “and it’s two for the price of one. what a <i>steal</i>.”</p>
<p>eddie scowls. he’d rather pay someone a dollar to shove dirt directly into his mouth than kiss richie tozier twice. sure, they were a lot more civil now than when they’d first met — bev kept dropping the word <i>friends</i> which made eddie’s stomach turn like the time he’d eaten too many rocket pops. eddie was not friends with richie: yes, they hung out with the same people, and yes, sometimes eddie forgot to argue when richie pulled him close during movie nights and called him eds. but that did not make them friends. no matter how sly the looks bev and stan exchanged were.</p>
<p>eddie and richie were not friends, and he was not showing up to that kissing booth.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiekissbrak.tumblr.com/post/188656890229/alright-but-reddie-a-kissing-booth" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: For the spooky prompt: The Losers going to a Halloween party. Eddie didnt want to go so he only wears the most basic ghost costume, but he looks so adorable that Richie can't take it!!!
Answer: <p>“Where is heeeeeeeee,” Richie whined, using Mike’s broad shoulders to jump up, looking for the last of their friends.</p>
<p>“He didn’t even want to come, Bev is probably dragging him here.” Stan said, shaking his head. “Can you blame him?” He asked, looking around the party. “It’s not like we belong.”</p>
<p>“Yes. It’s our last high school Halloween party. He should be here!” Richie replied, frowning. He knew that Eddie didn’t want to come but all of them had agreed. Greta was throwing a party and had invited the whole class. The losers were in that class so they decided to go.</p>
<p>(Well, Richie, Bill and Bev decided to go, the others were cajoled into it.)</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188628293257/for-the-spooky-prompt-the-losers-going-to-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: I was wondering if you could write a soulmates AU with Reddie of course
Answer: <p>Eddie knew how soulmates worked. Everyone did. Society was structured around the concept; people waited to date, to make life decisions, to do much of anything really, until the names appeared on their wrist. </p>
<p>Others would never make those decisions. Instead, they would choose to live their lives alone, rather than risk choosing the wrong name. Because while your soulmate’s name appeared on one wrist your enemy’s name would appear on the other. It was impossible to tell which name belonged to which person- people would try and guess, spend their hard earned money on physics or small talisman that purported to tell them, but it was still guess work at best. </p>
<p>Of course, enemy was subjective. For some people it was a school yard bully or a particularly cruel boss. </p>
<p>Not Eddie though. He knew, deep in his bones, that the name on his wrist was the one that would kill him. He’d been told this from an early age, his mother putting him through intense training so that when the name appeared he could fight and win. His whole life was spent preparing for it, at the expense of everything else. </p>
<p>But when Eddie’s 18th birthday came, to his and his mother’s horror, the same name appeared on both his wrists.</p>
<p>Richie Tozier.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188546602822/i-was-wondering-if-you-could-write-a-soulmates-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: How about this? Stenbrough Sleeping beauty au where Bill is Aurora, Stan is Phillip, Adult!Beverly is Flora, Adult!Richie is Maryweather, Adult!Eddie is Fauna and of course Robert grey is Maleficent
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2100" data-orig-width="3250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/36d43b077fee2212a3198e936b85e1e5/36b13f7fa537f15e-18/s540x810/02daa38657c4cd7ebb4e284b26f8fcaba2f318af.jpg" data-orig-height="2100" data-orig-width="3250" data-media-key="36d43b077fee2212a3198e936b85e1e5:36b13f7fa537f15e-18" alt="image"/></figure><p>AHH anon I’m sorry I didn’t stick to your interpretation 100% but I just had to switch it around a little. I mean, Aurora has a bunch of bird friends and has a “deathlike” sleep, Stanley HAS to be Sleeping Beauty. And Bill’s horse can be Silver! </p><p>I really love this idea though, I would love to doodle a little more of this au! :)</p>
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Question: (1) "Okay, but like... you actually have abs, dude. Maybe not Ben-level abs, but like... better than me, and you talked me into taking my shirt off. C'mon. Let me see that hot bod." Richie coaxes, fingertips slipping under the shirt Eddie won't take off, feeling out the muscle, and the way it twitches when his touch is too light, tickling. It's not like they aren't on the same page, Eddie had come out of his follow-up appointment crowing that he was cleared for sex, they've been making out.
Answer: <p><i>He’d been self-conscious himself, when Eddie had urged him to start stripping, but he’d had Eddie straddling his lap on the couch and distracting him with kisses, and whispering in his ear about how sexy he found him, trailing touches over his arms and shoulders and chest, grinding down against him, laughing gently and reminding him he wasn’t expecting an adonis, he didn’t care if he was a little soft around the middle, a little pale, he wanted him… so the shirt came off. “It’s different.” Eddie curls in against him, to be able to rest his forehead on Richie’s shoulder. “The closest thing to a big gross scar you have is from– what is this, gallbladder? I’m– It’s… gnarly.” His thumb strokes over Richie’s scar, neat, tiny, faded to a pale lavender over the years, a barely-raised line. A far cry from the mass of scar tissue Eddie’s injury would have left him with, Richie knows, but if Eddie doesn’t care about his pastiness and love handles, well…</i></p><p><i>“Eddie… babe.” He sighs, cupping his face. “I know, okay? I know it’s… hard, I get it, and I’m not asking you to just be cool with, like… everything. I know every morning you look in the mirror and you’re different from how you were and it was… it was horrible and violent and painful and– and I’m not asking you to love your scars. But you’re alive, and I’m so fucking glad you’re alive, and I will love you with your scars. And, like… I really wanna see that bod, not gonna lie.”</i></p><p><i>Eddie tears up a little, shakes his head, but he can’t form an argument– Richie kisses the scar on his cheek every morning, has never been deterred by the scarring on the inside of his cheek, either, while making out. Has only ever touched him with a sort of awed reverence. Teases him sometimes about how rugged and sexy it makes him, in fact. After a few soft kisses, he sits up straight and pulls his shirt off– and Richie rewards him immediately with lips moving over his skin.</i></p><p><i>“Fuck, you’re so hot.” Richie groans against him, careful where he brushes lips and fingertips alike over the mass of scar tissue. “Like… I know I joke about how hot Ben got, but you are… way sexier, honestly, like… holy shit, I just wanna go to town on you. You’re like… you’re… It’s like– We–” He stumbles over his words, emotion choking him up. It’s like Eddie was made to fit his hands, that’s what it’s like. When he slides them up his ribcage, it’s like they were made to fit.</i></p><p><i>“Richie…” Eddie sinks his hands into Richie’s hair, holds himself up so that Richie can reach him more easily, can kiss across his torso with just a bit of craning. He doesn’t want to look down at himself, but he can’t deny Richie isn’t put off, the way he talks and the way he touches, the way his tongue traces the border of the scarring and he hums against him and holds him, his hands sure even as they start to tremble together. “Bed– take me…”</i></p><p><i>Richie lifts him, grinning, and Eddie lets out a half-hysterical little laugh, wraps his arms and legs around Richie tight so that Richie can carry him down the hall. He drops him on the bed, Eddie laughing again as he bounces, as Richie gently pushes him down and climbs on top of him. He kisses him, soft and gentle and then punctuated by playful nips, he touches him everywhere and revels in the way Eddie touches back, in the way he laughs softly into playful kisses, the way he relaxes.</i></p><p><i>That’s what he really wants, for Eddie to just relax, and to have fun. To be the guy who helps him relax, who makes him smile and laugh and loosen up and have fun. He scrambles off him briefly so that he can ditch his pants, and get Eddie’s out of the way as well, and then his hands are everywhere again, his lips everywhere again, until Eddie is loose and relaxed beneath him and canting his hips to silently beg for more, straining at the front of his dark red boxer briefs.</i></p><p><i>“I’ve got you, baby. I’ve got you.” Richie promises, stripping those away. And it’s not that he hasn’t seen Eddie naked– early on, when he was still fully bandaged and weak as a kitten, Richie had seen most of him, but it hadn’t been sexy. He’d been helping him bathe, in the brief time between his release from hospital and full self-reliance, stuff like that. He’s never seen him like this, flushed, breathless, hard. Never been free to wrap his hand around him to feel him hot and firm…</i></p><p><i>“In me…” Eddie gasps, and Richie’s brain short circuits. He thinks he’s been dreaming about this since he knew what sex could be, he thinks he knew he’d want it well before he was ever ready for the reality of it. Eddie, his body warm and welcoming, tight around him, Eddie taking pleasure from it, wanting him… Eddie, coming on his cock, maybe from that alone. “Rich, I need you in me, I want it so bad. Oh, fuuuck, is that you? Yeah, I– Right now, I need that in me right now.”</i></p><p><i>Okay, Eddie’s reaction to Richie ditching his own underwear more than makes up for any self-consciousness he’d felt about putting his love handles on display. He grins, sitting back on his heels and giving himself a couple loose strokes just to show off, watching the hungry way Eddie’s eyes follow. A little shifting and he’s between Eddie’s legs instead of straddling them, a little reaching and he has the lube and condoms.</i></p><p><i>“Oh, you like that, beautiful?” He asks, his attention fully on Eddie now. He kisses his scarred chest as he opens him up, humming softly against him, finding a sort of satisfaction in just this, in the kisses, in the feel of Eddie’s body reacting to his touch. In the tight heat around his fingers, and the way Eddie relaxes to take him almost right away. Richie knows about how much prep takes, he’s tried fingering himself. It hadn’t done much for him, not like touching Eddie.Touching Eddie does everything for him, making Eddie feel good, making him moan. He fingers him a little longer after he’s ready and begging for more, just to get to do it, and then they’re joined and they’re one and it’s everything he ever dreamed, it’s right. Nothing in his life has ever been right the way that he and Eddie are right, as he rolls his hips and kisses over Eddie’s chest, and feels Eddie’s hands gripping at his shoulder and tangling in his hair, keeping him close.</i></p><p><i>After, after they’ve cleaned up and gotten their breath back, Eddie lies against Richie’s chest, in no rush to put his shirt back on, and Richie’s fingertips trace over the entry wound scar on his back– and Eddie doesn’t flinch once. He only sighs, boneless against him, warm… content. It makes Richie feel like he’s done something right. He knows it’s not over, he knows every morning Eddie is going to face the same battle… but it will be easier next time, too. And he can help.</i></p><figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="225" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ad5ade3565e318365cb5347ae8ef90e1/ca80c66f19a7eecb-2d/s400x600/b46151e61d1516b9304f267a003d91549f4d816f.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="225" data-media-key="ad5ade3565e318365cb5347ae8ef90e1:ca80c66f19a7eecb-2d"/></figure>
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Question: When was the last time I sent in a request? God, it's been so long lmfao. But you said spooky and I want some horror. Horrorrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrr. >:) Pairing of your choice
Answer: <p>Alright Em, you’ve got it</p>
<h2>A Knock on the Door</h2>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21137849">Read here on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Okay Eds, we’ve got popcorn, candy, cookies and then whatever weird healthy thing you brought-”</p>
<p>	“Grapes, Richie.”</p>
<p>	“Whatever. I declare this movie night officially started! I wish I had a gong to ring or something.” Richie said as he threw himself onto the couch next to Eddie. The two of them had the house to themselves, all the other losers were out and Richie didn’t mind that at all. He had snacks, scary movies and Eddie, it was perfect. </p>
<p>	“What should we watch first?” He asked, glancing at his friend. Eddie was already bundled up in a blanket, pulled up to his chin. It was adorable. Richie knew he didn’t like horror movies but he’d agreed to watch them with Richie- which was pretty ideal for him. He was hoping for some prime cuddling time, maybe even hand holding. He knew it was pitiful but he couldn’t help it, just the thought of it sent his heart racing. His feelings for Eddie hadn’t decreased when they’d moved in together with the others, if anything they’d grown. Seeing Eddie first thing in the morning, searching for coffee with his eyes half open only made Richie love him more. </p>
<p>	“An older one, I don’t want to be terrified.” Eddie said, reaching for some grapes and popping them in his mouth.</p>
<p>	“Deal.” Richie queued up Nightmare on Elm Street and leaned back, sitting closer to Eddie than necessary on their large couch but Eddie didn’t complain, if anything he leaned into Richie as the movie started. </p>
<p>	They had barely watched their first nightmare when a noise came from the kitchen. It sounded like someone rattling the door that lead to their backyard. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188522974052/when-was-the-last-time-i-sent-in-a-request-god" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie meeting on a flight and maybe richie is a first time flyer? ❤️
Answer: <p>Eddie had settled in, accepting the champagne from the stewardess and spreading out his newspaper in front of him, ready to read it during take off.</p>
<p> He used to hate flying but he’d learned how to make it manageable- one drink, a few newspaper articles and half of a sleeping pill was his magic formula. He’d take the pill once everyone was boarded and usually woke up about the time they were landing. It was perfect. </p>
<p>“Hey thanks I’m just sorta- well fuck look at you.” A man appeared next to Eddie, scruffy and unkempt. <br/></p>
<p>“Coach is back there.” Eddie said, barely glancing up.</p>
<p>“Nope, I’m first class all the way, next to you cutey.” The newcomer said, falling into the seat next to Eddie. “My agent insisted.” </p>
<p>Eddie glanced at him. He vaguely recognized the man but couldn’t place him. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188498275317/reddie-meeting-on-a-flight-and-maybe-richie-is-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: shdhjdjd to add to the holiday pics of richie’s dad bod: i imagine richie is a lil insecure about his dad bod when he sees comments on eddie’s posts. the comments are like “this dude is ripped! why’s he with richie tozier lmao” “if richie tozier can get a guy like that with a body like his there’s hope for us all” but he doesn’t say anything. then at he wakes up at like 3am to see eddie sitting up in bed with just his phone lighting his face and furiously typing something and-
Answer: <p>

richie’s like “what are you doing baby it’s 3 in the morning” and eddie just replies “nothing go back to sleep” and he does bc he’s tired. the next day he has like a million notifications on instagram and when he checks it’s because eddie has been replying all night to anyone and everyone who dared to say anything abt richie’s body and not only that but eddie like 10 latest instagram post are all just various pictures of richie and richie’s like 💞💓💗💖💕

<br/></p><p>omg stop eddie loves richie so much he rlly would fight everyone on the internet for him. and richies always like ‘you dont have to do that, babe. it rlly doesnt matter’ but he cant deny that he loves scrolling through his comments and seeing eddie reply to ppl like ‘fuck yOU my husband is sEXY’ </p>
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Question: how do you think reddies first time wouldve gone if it was when they were both-especially eddie-still unexperienced and nervous? like. i feel like their first few times eddie would have a habit of burying his face in richies neck and curling his body forward and whimpering instead of arching his back and outright moaning and shit
Answer: <p>I can see this.  Eddie would be so red in the face and overwhelmed, and Richie would be panting against his throat, thrusting gently, murmuring “You okay?” each time he speeds up a little bit and Eddie whimpers because it feels so nice. </p><p>Eddie just nods with his eye squeezed shut, clinging to Richie’s back desperately, barely making any noise because he’s so embarrassed by how much he likes it.  He can’t believe Richie feels so incredible inside him, can hardly breathe as Richie rocks his hips and kisses up the line of Eddie’s jaw, hot, wet breath blowing over Eddie’s chin as Richie brings their mouths together in an open-mouthed kiss that consists of them mostly breathing into one another.  </p><p>And when Richie finds an angle that hits something crazy good inside him, something that makes his toes curl and his back want to arch so he can moan brokenly, he hides his face against the side of Richie’s throat, his thighs trembling where they are pressed into Richie’s hips.  He smothers his cries of pleasure into Richie’s sweaty skin, holding on as Richie starts going harder on top of him, making him grit his teeth and near bite his tongue to hold back the noises bubbling up in his chest.  One sound slips out- a groan he can’t hold back when Richie gasps his name and pegs that spot inside.</p><p>It doesn’t last much longer after that- Richie comes, and Eddie is still hard when he slips out, breathing hard and palming himself with a shaking hand.  But Richie wraps his fingers around him and strokes him rapidly, and Eddie pulls him close, smothers the high-pitched whines threatening to burst from him with a hard, desperate kiss, and he curls into Richie’s chest, spilling hotly between their stomachs with his hips lifting off the mattress.  </p>
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Answer: <p><b>“After everything we’ve been through you still don’t think I love you?”</b></p>
<p>“Eddie…”</p>
<p>“Eddie….please…”</p>
<p>Opening his eyes was a struggle, his eyelids felt like they each weighed thirty pounds. His whole body ached, but his chest was where it was the worst, even through the numb haze he felt throughout. He blinked a few times, a bare white ceiling above him with a fluorescent light that made everything too bright.</p>
<p>Where was he?</p>
<p>He closed his eyes as he tried to remember.</p>
<p>Derry.</p>
<p>Memories rushing back.</p>
<p>The group. The losers.</p>
<p>Stan. Oh god. Stan.</p>
<p>The fucking clown.</p>
<p>Richie.</p>
<p>Richie under the monster’s spell.</p>
<p>Saving Richie…and then…</p>
<p>Eddie took in as deep a breath as his lungs would, lifting a shaking arm that was hooked up to so many wires, and laid his hand on his chest right where he’d been completely through. His fingers touched the scratchy thin fabric of his hospital gown and under he could feel the cushion of a shit ton of bandages.</p>
<p>Holy shit. He’d lived.</p>
<p>The tears were unexpected, but he let them fall. He had made it out alive after he had been so sure that was the last time he’d ever get to see his friends. He heard movement next to him and Eddie turned his head slowly to see that familiar mess of dark hair and blue eyes behind thick glasses.</p>
<p>“Rich…?”</p>
<p>“Holy shit! Eds!”</p>
<p>Richie moves out of the spare guest chair fast, knowing it back as he moved forward towards the side of Eddie’s hospital bed. Richie didn’t look great. There was at least two weeks worth of beard on his face, and his glasses hid them well but Eddie could see the bags under his eyes. The usual curls were limp and wilted, looking almost oily and the grey hoodie and dark jeans were so unlike Richie’s regular bright wardrobe it was hard to take in this somber looking person as his dear friend.</p>
<p>He was so beautiful.</p>
<p>“Rich…” Eddie gave him the best smile he could. “What…what happened?”</p>
<p>“Jesus, Eds.” There were tears running down Richie’s cheeks, but he was smiling so wide. “You fucking scared me so bad, I-you were so damn still that I thought…”</p>
<p>“I know,” Eddie rasped. “I thought so too.”</p>
<p>Doctors and nurses came in after that and gave him a full examination, Richie ducking out to call the group and tell them that Eddie was awake. They had explained that they had contacted Myra and that she’d come as soon as she was able, which could mean anything. Leaving for Derry without explanation had caused a riot in their marriage and he wondered if she would even come at all or wait till he was okay enough to fly home himself.</p>
<p>That was fine. He really didn’t want to see her anyway. Didn’t want to hear how she had been right, how it had been a mistake for him to come and how he was really helpless without her.</p>
<p>He watched as Richie slipped back into the room as a nurse held out a mirror for Eddie to see himself. </p>
<p>“Jesus, I look like the bounty paper towel guy.” Eddie scowled when he heard Richie laugh, then turned that scowl onto his reflection. He had never grown more than a goatee because Myra said she hadn’t liked him with facial hair, but two weeks without shaving made him look so much like his dad.</p>
<p>“Hey, that guy is hot.” Richie replied, thanking the nurse and sitting on the end of Eddie’s bed when she left. “”How’re you feeling?”</p>
<p>“Like I barely escaped death from a killer alien clown.” Eddie muttered, wincing as he shifted against the giant stack of pillow behind him. “My ass it numb from laying in bed for so long.”</p>
<p>“Damn, Eds. Trying to get me to think about your ass first thing, huh?”</p>
<p>Eddie gave a soft laugh. “Shut up, Dickhead. You know I-“</p>
<p>“I love you.”</p>
<p>Eddie froze, looking up at his friend with wide eyes. Richie wasn’t looking at him, had his eyes cast down with his head turned to the side slightly and he looked as if he were in pain.</p>
<p>“Richie, what?”</p>
<p>“I’m sorry!” Richie grit out from between clenched teeth. “I’m sorry. I know you’re married and your wife is going to come in here and you’re going to go home and just-“</p>
<p>Richie took in a shaky breath and his shoulders trembled, that’s when Eddie realized Richie was crying.</p>
<p>“I almost lost you,” Richie whispered softly. “I thought I did. I had your blood all over me and I thought my chance to tell you was gone so I had to. I had to tell you because- I’m sorry, Eddie. I’m so sorry, but I couldn’t hold it in anymore.”</p>
<p>They were both quiet for a long time, Eddie sitting there in stunned silence as Richie wiped at his face harshly with the sleeve of his sweatshirt. Eddie blinked when he heard Richie call his name, heart feeling like it was in his throat at the devastated look on Richie’s face even though he tried to smile through it.</p>
<p>“You don’t have to say anything, I just…needed to tell you that. I needed you to know.” Eddie watched as Richie took a deep breath, his eyes red rimmed and cheeks blotchy and, God, Eddie wanted to reach out and touch him. “I’ll leave you alone now, so you can just-“</p>
<p>When he noticed Richie starting to back away it was like a shock to Eddie’s system and he quickly sat up further, which was a mistake. He let out a yelp and the awful pain that echoed through his body from his chest and he had to take deep breaths to help him through it. He felt Richie next to him in a second, hands hovering, not really touching Eddie as he tried to help but not knowing how.</p>
<p>“Fuck, Eds! You okay? Why did you move?”</p>
<p>When the pain was bearable, he reached out to grab Richie’s wrist and held it as tightly as he could, looking up into those worried blue eyes that had always made him feel so warm. </p>
<p>“Eds?” </p>
<p>“After everything we’ve been through you still don’t think I love you?”  </p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/188471514850/after-everything-weve-been-through-you-still" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Eddie, how does it feel to have the second best hair in the Loser's Club? Stan says hi by the way.
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Question: Eds! Have you EVER kissed Richie on the lips? Even if it was a dare?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/46c72c9d3ffbe204a1135881b6d2f7cd/ebb9c309099fa5b0-72/s640x960/02edbe4dba8c05bdcc7a67608e87ce03798ab0e1.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="46c72c9d3ffbe204a1135881b6d2f7cd:ebb9c309099fa5b0-72" alt="image"/></figure><p>Nooooo. I haven’t. Especially not on a dare. I mean, I’ve kissed him on the cheek or forehead a few times when we were younger.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Eddie, have you and Richie ever had a serious, heart-to-heart kind of talk? I know he usually makes jokes, so I was wondering if there have ever been serious moments between you two. I love you lots! 💜
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Question: Can we please get a reddie kiss on the lips ❤ love you
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Question: Xan my luv 💕 49 + 82 Reddie?
Answer: <p><b>“Who hurt you?” “Just breathe, okay?”</b></p>
<p>Warning: homophobic language </p>
<p>“Who did this, Richie?” Eddie’s voice was soft and low, the voice that Richie knew meant a storm was brewing. “Who hurt you?”</p>
<p>Richie didn’t think he could love Edward Franklin Kaspbrak more than when they had confessed to each other sophomore year, but God damn he had been so wrong.</p>
<p>Richie’s eyes widened as Eddie’s strong arm pulled back and launched forward to punch Jim Dennison right in the face. The entire crowd went insane as blood started to pour from Jim’s nose and Richie gulped and the wild look Eddie had on his face as he stomped towards the bloodied boy. Eddie already had the workings of a shiner happening on his left eye, a hit from Jim that had been dirty, that matched the one Jim had given Richie a day earlier.</p>
<p>“Don’t you ever touch him again!” Eddie yelled, his perfectly clean yellow Yoshi shirt Richie had given him for his birthday last month now ripped and stained with blood and dirt. He spit at the ground where Jim sat, glaring up at him and Richie watched wide eyed as Eddie held up his middle finger while the students around them hollered. “You come anywhere near my boyfriend again, I’ll make you regret it.”</p>
<p>Richie watched as Eddie turned away from Jim, not even bothering to wait for a response as he started to make his way over towards Richie. Jim spat out dark red spit before growling and pushing to his feet. “Yeah? What, Bucky the Beaver can’t fight his own battles? Has to have his god damn midget fight for him?”</p>
<p>Eddie stopped and Richie could tell from the absolutely murderous look on his face that his boyfriend was a bomb and he was about to go off.</p>
<p>“Jim!” Richie called putting, gaining the crowd’s attention. “Why don’t you shut your fucking mouth for once? No one ducking cares what you have to say.”</p>
<p>Jim threw his head back and laughed. “Oh! Now you think you can fight back? What happened? Finally get your balls back now that you have someone to do the heavy hitting?”</p>
<p>Richie rolled his eyes and reached out a hand to Eddie, not liking the look that was still on his boyfriend’s face. “Come on, Eds. This guy isn’t worth it.”</p>
<p>Richie was relieved when Eddie slipped his hand into Richie’s and he had been about to pull Eddie along when Jim opened his big fat mouth again.</p>
<p>“Fucking disgusting fags.”</p>
<p>Richie didn’t even have time to blink before Eddie was tearing his hand out from Richie’s and launching himself at Dennison again. Richie was terrified his boyfriend would be nothing but a bloody pulp when Jim’s friends started to get ready to join the fight when they all heard a yell.</p>
<p>“TEACHER!”</p>
<p>The kids scattered like cockroaches and Richie ran to wrap his arms around Eddie’s waist, physically hauling him up and off of Jim’s bloody and beaten body before running off with his still spitting mad boyfriend. Richie ran, he ran as fast as he could from the school grounds with an extra hundred and thirty-eight pounds in his arms. It wasn’t until they were a good block away and he felt like he couldn’t breathe did he finally stop and let Eddie down before he started trying to gasp for air. He felt Eddie’s hand on his back, rubbing in soothing circles as he tried to find air.</p>
<p>“Just breathe, okay?” Eddie muttered softly and they both cracked a small smile at the words because they had been exactly what Richie used to say to Eddie when he had his panic attacks. “You okay?”</p>
<p>Richie gave a small nod, glad he had pulled them into a small alley as he rested his back against the brick of one of the buildings with a sigh. “Jesus, Eds. You been putting on weight? Swear that rock hard bod was lighter last time I carried you.”</p>
<p>Eddie gave him a small smile, then reached up to thread his fingers through Richie’s dark curls, which was one of Richie’s favorite things in the world. Eddie gave a small gentle tug and Richie hummed softly, the image of his boyfriend’s soft smile so different from how he had looked fighting.</p>
<p>“Thanks for fighting for my honor.”</p>
<p>Eddie laughed.</p>
<p> “Your honor? Not really. He hurt you, Richie.” Eddie face was serious then and Richie gulped when those fierce brown eyes looked up at him. “No way in fucking hell am I going to let someone do that and get away with it.”</p>
<p>Richie wanted to melt as Eddie reaches up to stroke his cheekbone with his thumb gently.</p>
<p>“I love you, Eds.”</p>
<p>“I love you too, Richie.” Eddie replies with a small smile. “Now please let me spend the night at your place, my mom will chain me to the bed when he learns I had a fight at school.”</p>
<p>“Oooh. Kinky.”</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/188471622510/xan-my-luv-49-82-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Smutty Reddie prompt for Richie coming home late to find Eddie jerking off in bed while thinking of his cute dork boyfriend but Richie just watches from the space in the door because his Eddie is so beautiful like this.
Answer: <p>Alright, this is going to serve as a one-two punch: to fill this prompt and to fill the weekly <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ34l1yO4EZ_tHpjy4OWs2g">@fyeahreddie</a> prompt of “caught.” <b>NSFW, y’all. </b></p>
<p>Enjoy!</p>
<p><b><i>permatag list:</i> </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA"></a><a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@rebel-eds</a>​ <a></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mH5sZgwsiVnSe4JzhkfjoMQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVDS0Ux0bECJwZ6-rXVe5OQ">@losver-kaspbrak</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mioWjJNP7ApDsDT7huIiu-g">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@peonyromance</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a></p>
<hr><p><b><br/></b>Even though they’ve been together literally forever–well, almost ten years–and have seen each other in the most compromising positions (sexual and otherwise), there are some things that still make Richie’s boyfriend bashful.  <b><br/></b></p>
<p>Like going to the bathroom in front of each other.  After a round of shower sex, Richie has zero problem hopping over to the toilet and peeing in front of Eddie, who will always, without fail, immediately shriek, pull the curtain shut, and turn the water back on to drown out the sound of Richie’s piss.  <i>Don’t you want there to still be </i>some<i> mystery, you heathen?</i> Eds’ voice will echo along the tiles, and Richie will simply smile to himself. </p>
<p>He can’t help it; he’s always wanted to know as much about Eddie as possible, even when they were kids, long before either of them had kissed anyone, let alone started messing around with each other.  It hasn’t always ended with their usual playful banter, either.  He’ll never forget the time he swiped Eds’ journal in fifth grade.  Eddie’d been so fucking pissed that he’d pushed Richie into his bookshelf with shaking hands, hard enough to make the bookshelf shake just as hard. </p>
<p>Then there’s phone sex.  Nearly ten years in, and Richie still hasn’t stopped pushing for it whenever they’re away from each other for more than a couple of nights (a rarity, but still).  His most concerted effort had happened during his internship in LA their senior year of college.  Eddie’d gotten so fucking tired of Richie’s pleading and attempts at trickery that he’d booked a flight to California on his emergency credit card, showing up on the doorstep of Richie’s shitty student housing apartment with a smirk, his overnight bag, and a, “You’re such a horndog, Jesus Christ.”</p> <p><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/173261297324/smutty-reddie-prompt-for-richie-coming-home-late" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: If yourestill taking prompts: Richie, thinkjng Eddie's biological clock is ticking, unexpectedly brings home a lizard Eddie. Is. Horrified.
Answer: <p><i>Thank you for the prompt. I hope you enjoy this :)</i></p><p><i>Feel free to send me more.</i></p><p><i>***</i></p><p>“Eds? You home?” Richie let himself into the house, re-positioning the box in his hands so he could close the door.</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie says, coming out of the bathroom. He narrows his eyes when he sees the box. “I thought we were eating in tonight.”</p><p>“We are,” Richie says putting the box on the counter.</p><p>Eddie raises his eyebrows as he walks into the kitchen. He stops next to Richie, staring at the box. “That has holes in it.”</p><p>Richie smiles. “I know.”</p><p>“Why does it have holes in it?”</p><p>“Because I bought you something. Well, <i>us </i>something.”</p><p>The box moves slightly and Eddie takes a step back, putting his hands on his hips. “It’s moving, Rich. Why is it moving?” He reaches out to poke the box with his index finger. “You aren’t trying to get me to eat lobster again, are you?”</p><p>Richie shakes his head. “No, but really there is no reason to be afraid of lobsters.”</p><p>“I am not afraid of lobsters,” Eddie insists. “I just think it’s weird we have to kill them in order to eat them.”</p><p>“What do you think Red Lobster does when you order lobster?”</p><p>“They’re killing the lobsters for us, Richie! We’re not doing it.”</p><p>Richie holds his hands up, nodding. “It’s okay to be afraid of lobsters, Eddie. I would never judge you for your flaws.”</p><p>Eddie opens his mouth to respond, thinks better of it, and lets it go, nodding at the box. “What’s in there?”</p><p>“Well, since your biological clock is ticking…”</p><p>“My biological…?” Eddie trails off, sputtering. “I don’t <i>have</i> a…” He makes an unintelligible noise, shaking his head, glaring when Richie starts laughing. “You are an asshole.”</p><p>“But you still married me.” Richie moves past Eddie, kissing the side of his head, and heads towards the fridge.</p><p>“Is it too late to ask for a divorce,” Eddie grumbles but there is no heat behind his words. He pokes the box again, taking another step back when it moves. “It’s not a snake, is it?”</p><p>“No.” Richie removes a can of soda from the fridge and closes it with his hip. “But I did see a pretty gnarly one at the pet shop.”</p><p>“Pet shop? So, it’s a pet?” He pokes the box a third time. “You didn’t shove a poor cat in this box, did you?”</p><p>“Please, Eds. I’m not stupid.” Richie pops the tab on his soda can and takes a drink. “Besides, we don’t need another cat. Stan already judges me enough as it is.”</p><p>He looks towards the black tabby sitting on the windowsill. As if sensing his gaze, the cat looks at him and blinks his yellow eyes slowly. Richie stares back, trying really hard not to blink, but his eyes begin to water and he’s forced to look away. When he looks back at Stan, he swears he sees triumph in the cat’s eyes before he returns his gaze to the window.</p><p>“Fucking cat,” Richie mutters darkly.</p><p>Eddie snickers, shaking his head. He steals Richie’s soda from him, takes a sip, and sets it back on the counter.</p><p>“So, what’s in the box?”</p><p>“Maybe I shouldn’t show you?”</p><p>“Rich…”</p><p>Richie sighs dramatically, but amusement shines brightly in his eyes. He gestures to the box and says, “Eds, I want you to meet Eddie Jr.”</p><p>“Eddie…?” Eddie yelps when Richie opens the box and pulls out a large lizard. “What the fuck is that?”</p><p>“It’s an iguana,” Richie says, holding the lizard out to Eddie. “He’s also our new son.”</p><p>“Richie, get that thing away from me.”</p><p>“Oh, come on Eds. Just hold him for a second. You’ll really like him.”</p><p>“Richie, I don’t want that in my house!” Eddie shrieks when Richie moves towards him and practically hops over the couch to get away from him, drawing Stan’s attention.</p><p>He looks over at the lizard, huffs, and jumps off the windowsill, slinking into Eddie and Richie’s room.</p><p>Richie bursts out laughing, gesturing helplessly to Eddie with his free hands. “Relax, Eds,” he says, putting the lizard back in the box. “It’s a birthday present for Abby.”</p><p>Wary, Eddie says, “You better not be lying.”</p><p>“I’m not.” Richie picks his soda can up and slowly walks towards Eddie, still giggling. “Ben already bought the terrarium and Bev’s coming to pick it up later today.” He chuckles behind the can as he lifts it up to take another drink. “You should have seen the look on your face, though? Priceless.”</p><p>Eddie steals Richie’s soda again, spilling a bit on the carpet, and stalks out of the room.</p><p>“I thought it was funny,” Richie mutters and heads back towards the fridge to get another soda. As he walks past the box, he peeks in and his stomach sinks.</p><p>“Uh, Eds…”</p><p>“What?” Eddie peers out of their room, looking slightly annoyed.</p><p>“Don’t freak out.”</p><p>Eddie sighs. “I swear to god, if that fucking thing escaped…”</p><p>“I said don’t freak out…”</p><p>Eddie rolls his eyes, but shuts the door to their bedroom to keep Stan from getting Abby’s lizard. “You’re lucky you’re cute,” he grumbles.</p><p>“You think I’m cute?”</p><p>Fighting a smile, Eddie shakes his head and gestures to the room. “First one who finds it doesn’t have to make dinner.”</p><p>“Oh, you’re on, Spaghetti!”</p>
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Question: uhhhhhhhhh sexy halloween costume eddie but u didnt hear that from meeeee
Answer: <p>Richie looked around the party, trying to find his friends. He saw Bev and Ben, dressed as raggedy Ann and Andy, playing a spirited game of beer pong vs two people he didn’t know. Next, he spotted Bill, who had already shed his Scream costume, making out with some girl in a corner. </p>
<p>They weren’t the people he was interested in though.</p>
<p>“He’s on the dance floor.” Someone said behind him.</p>
<p>Richie spun to see Mike and Stan, looking amazing in their knight and dragon costumes. </p>
<p>“I thought the knight killed the dragon.” He commented.</p>
<p>“Not this time.” Mike said, smiling. “This story ends with a kiss.” </p>
<p>He resisted rolling his eyes at the gooey-ness that was his friends and instead turned back to the dance floor. His eyes scanned until they finally landed on Eddie. </p>
<p><i>Fuck</i>.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188450503532/uhhhhhhhhh-sexy-halloween-costume-eddie-but-u" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Just,,, more Eddie please,,,
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="3400" data-orig-height="3500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1dba70a5981a3a8a9c309e39b004d5db/389c593b4ee2eb1d-11/s640x960/950046b60d05cc77fbcb6860250f69bbe31f49ef.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="3400" data-orig-height="3500"/></figure><p>ask and you shall receive…. I love him</p>
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Question: GIVE ME TELLING GHOST STORIES IN THE CEMETERY STANLON
Answer: <p>Anything for you my dear &lt;3 </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“This is a terrible idea,” Stan grumbled, looking around the graveyard. “We’re going to get caught.” He pouted, his curls sticking out from under his hat and Mike silently decided that no one should be able to look so attractive when they were unhappy. </p>
<p>“I doubt it,  not much security at a graveyard.” Mike replied. Stan was still frowning. It was Richie’s turn to pick a Halloween event and he had been watching ‘Are you Afraid of the Dark?’ for weeks, leading to this, all of them bundling up and following him to a graveyard and armed with scary stories. </p>
<p> Mike knew how unhappy this made Stan, sneaking into a cemetery after hours, but it was a loser tradition. Each of the them got to pick a fall activity and the others had to go along. Usually it was something like apple picking or carving pumpkins but Richie was clearly looking to convince a scared Eddie to crawl into his lap so here they all were, bundled up with flashlights.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188434844782/give-me-telling-ghost-stories-in-the-cemetery" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: CAN I GET UHHHH A MEET CUTE WITH RICHIE OWNING A DOG preferably a golden retriever AND IT IMMEDIATELY BOLTING TOWARD THIS STRANGER IN THE PARK (Eddie) AND THATS HOW REDDIE MEETS BC EVEN THE DOG CAN DETECT LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT
Answer: <p>“Trashbreath! No! Come on!” Richie cried as he lost hold of his dog’s leash and watched him gallop away, running across the dog park like he had a mission. <br/></p>
<p>“God dammit.” He mumbled under his breath, starting to run as he called after his dog.</p>
<p>“Trash! Come back!” He yelled as he scanned the park. He saw several of Trash’s friends, Tiny, Freckles and Calvin all ran up to him to say hi but his big dumb golden wasn’t with them. Nor was he hanging up under his favorite tree or sniffing the well used fire hydrant. <br/></p>
<p>“Where the hell did you go?” He asked, calling for the dog again. <br/></p>
<p>Finally he spotted Trashbreath. He was on his back, getting his belly scratched by the cutest guy that Richie had ever seen. “Good pick buddy,” He mumbled to himself as he walked over. <br/></p>
<p> “You know,” Richie said once he was within hearing distance. “He doesn’t let just anyone scratch his belly.”</p>
<p>The guy looked up and smiled. “Oh really? He flopped right in front of me.”</p>
<p>“What a slut.” Richie said, walking in and picking up the lease. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188431373387/can-i-get-uhhhh-a-meet-cute-with-richie-owning-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Consider: post-Neibolt Eddie using a snazzy wheelchair! If he survived that damage to his spine he'd 99.9% be paralysed and naturally he's the wheelchair user king we deserve
Answer: <p>hdssdfg I’m so blinded by the Neibolt kids AU that for a sec I thought this was suggesting Neddie be in a wheelchair and then I was really confused because “Wait, when did Neibolt!Eddie damage his spine? :0″. Apparently I can’t read.</p><p>ANYWAY holy heck, this headcanon is so valid and I love it!! I’d love to explore it/see it be explored more by the fandom!! 👍👍👍</p>
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Question: <p>Look maybe no one is ready for this take but Eddie after getting hurt in the book +movie? By Henry but enjoying it/laughing/being in a sort of awe or wonder about it cuz he never really felt pain like that due to his mother confirms given the chance... he has a pain kink +Richie manhandling and treating him roughly cuz he knows Eddie isn't fragile &#128525;&#128525;&#128525;</p>
Answer: <p>Jvhvuv your mind is powerful, anon. I&rsquo;m just imagining how impossible it&rsquo;d be for Richie to indulge him in his pain kink though because the last thing he wants to do is hurt his beloved, so it&rsquo;s like:</p><p>Eddie: I want you to choke me and spit on my face and pull my hair while you go in without any lube</p><p>Richie: *sobbing* Eds please, I just want to cuddle and hold hands-</p><p>Eddie: CHOKE ME, RICHIE!!  ಠ_ಠ</p>
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Question: IN THE SHOWER NEED/ LUST WITH THE SPECIAL REQUEST OF TOP! EDDIE PLEASE MORE FICS WHERE EDDIES TOPPING.  MAYBE W/ SOME MISSING THE OTHER, LONGING, AND/OR CONFESSING FEELINGS SPRINKLED IN THERE.
Answer: <p>Remember when I said I would keep these prompts short? Well I failed. ENJOY!</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20884724/chapters/50075729">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><i>Rated E</i></p>
<p>The first thing Eddie did when he arrived at Richie’s apartment in California was take a shower. He needed to wash off the five hour flight he had to take to visit his best friend before they could do anything else. Richie knew that and he drove them straight to the apartment after picking Eddie up from the airport, pointing at the bathroom as soon as they stepped inside and showing Eddie how to turn use the shower.</p>
<p>He’d been in there for five minutes when Richie knocked on the door.</p>
<p>“Hey Eds did I leave my phone in there?” He asked. “I can’t find it anywhere.”</p>
<p>Eddie peeked around the shower curtain, seeing Richie’s phone on top of the sink. Eddie rolled his eyes. “I swear he doesn’t lose his head because it’s stuck to his shoulders.”</p>
<p>“What’s that?” </p>
<p>“It’s here!” Eddie said loud enough so Richie could hear over the sound of water running, he reached for his towel, one feet on the bathroom carpet. “Give me a second and I’ll give⎯ <i>Richie what the fuck?</i>” Eddie screeched when Richie barged into the bathroom, where Eddie was naked, wet and exposed. </p>
<p>“Shit Eds fuck sorry.” Richie said, eyes wide behind his glasses. Eddie could tell he was trying really hard not to let them drift down to where Eddie was trying to cover himself with his hands.</p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/188378053085/in-the-shower-need-lust-with-the-special-request" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: If they honeymooned together it would be somewhere really hot, and there'd be Bev in a beautiful designer one-piece and sun hat, and Ben looking Extremely Sexy with his tasteful swimming kit and his abs... and then Richie would be there with a sunglasses-tan and hawaiian swim trunks drinking out of a margarita pitcher and Eddie would be completely covered in factor 50 sunblock and sitting under a big umbrella the whole time
Answer: <p>YOU’RE RIGHT</p><p>the two opposite couples, Bev and Ben looking all perfect and summer kissed, enjoying their honeymoon in all calmness and relaxation,</p><p>meanwhile, Richie the lobster and Eddie the sunscreen man are the loudest people on the beach and they’re so obnoxious but they’re extremely excited and that’s just how they work, they can’t contain anything and practily vibrate happiness</p><p>Ben and Bev entering the hotel, all collected and smiley and holding hands..</p><p>behind them follows Richie giving Eddie a piggy back ride and they’re so fucking loud everyone stares</p><p>they probably scream “WE’RE MARRIED” to anyone who even looks their way</p>
Tags: reddie, benverly, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, me, ask

Post id: 188318519220
Date: 2019-10-13 11:42:53 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/188318519220/bev-and-richie-would-absolutely-accessory-match
Slug: bev-and-richie-would-absolutely-accessory-match
Reblog key: Bzx0nzfa
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Bev and Richie would ABSOLUTELY accessory match for their wedding. And Eddie would find out pretty fast that Ben is not going to be an allied voice of reason in this. (Ben would probably help). Ben is just so happy and can't believe that he's actually marrying Beverly and is already thinking about the house he's going to start designing when they get back from their honeymoon....
Answer: <p>Ben would really help, anything to feed on Beverly’s good mood and excitement and fun. They really are -the- couple uh&hellip;.. </p><p>Can’t believe I’ve never thought about Ben designing the perfect house for the two of them to live, that’s such a Ben thing that it has to be canon I mean<br/><br/>Their love is everything, makes me soft</p>
Tags: I'm so sorry for the late answer, everything is on the right path now!, me, ask, reddie, benverly

Post id: 188307886020
Date: 2019-10-12 22:37:38 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/188307886020/also-in-non-dog-related-thoughts-ive-been
Slug: also-in-non-dog-related-thoughts-ive-been
Reblog key: zwv9lz5J
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>Also in non dog related thoughts, I've been thinking a lot about a Benverly-Reddie double wedding after Beverly and Eddie's respective divorces go through post-chapter 2. I picture Richie and Eddie both wearing white but most of the outfit planning would be Eddie foiling Richie's attempts to work in completely ridiculous accessories. Beverly would design her own wedding dress, of course. </p>
Answer: <p>okay yes I want this to happen I can picture the whole scene &hellip;&hellip; </p><p>I bet Richie somehow gets away with at least one ridiculous accessory and somehow manages to convince Bev to match that same accessory with him and Ben thinks it’s super funny and Eddie just- shakes his hand in that agressive way of his when he’s super done with Richie’s dumbness </p><p>but the 4 of them getting married at the same time is so cute and pure</p>
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Question: <p>Also poodles don't actually have fur, technically, they have hair. This makes them shed less and also have significantly less dander, so they are a much better choice for people with dander allergies! Yorkshire Terriers are the same (also hunting dogs! Yorkies are meant to keep down rats). I used to have a Yorkie/Chihuahua mix who was incredibly sweet and so so dumb, I *did* train her to do some tricks but that was an *effort*, and she never figured out how to heel haha</p>
Answer: <p>I feel a little dumb when it comes to dogs bc I don’t know much about them so you’re actually teaching me quite some stuff here, for once I didn’t know there was a difference between hair or fur when it comes to animals&hellip;.. I am a shame </p><p>but actually that allergy thing is super helpful, I am allergic to dogs which is sad but I must pet them all&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip; </p>
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Question: <p>I will absolutely send photos when we get one! The best thing is that they look normal when they're puppies. Like they move very, very gracefully for puppies, but their proportions are just normal. And then they get older and they just ~extend~, it's so great. -- Also, another lesser known dog fact, did you know that poodles are not 'toy dogs' at all, but actually hunting dogs? The reason for the fuzzy fur is to protect their joints from cold water. Poodles have jobs! They are working dogs!</p>
Answer: <p>You’re right! they look proportional and all and suddenly.. ~zoom~ on that nose and legs</p><p>also, poodles? those little fluffly snowball-y looking dogs? hunting dogs? they’re hard workers and I’m proud of them</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1077" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b3eacaa47c0cc9fd9c4a476d17a5ed8c/41793570091b5a1e-8f/s640x960/9150751c26ee47c2f23b07e2d5ba374e2b374b71.png" data-orig-height="1077" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure>
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Question: <p>Have you seen Borzoi dogs? My husband and I want to get one next year or the year after, so we've been doing a lot of research into them. They are the l e n g t h i e s t dogs, and they run like show ponies and jump like ballerinas. They're also incredibly lazy, and will actually hold off on going potty for up to like 16 hours just because they are too lazy to get up. But when they run, they're FAST (Borzoi means 'swift' in Russian!) They're sighthounds which means they are very hard to train. </p>
Answer: <p>I admit I had to google it but oh god&hellip;..</p><p>they look absolutely unique and weird in a good way and please if you and your husband ever get one I need photos&hellip;&hellip;. </p><p>they also remind me of a creature I’d find on a forest and admire for hours and hours because they’re so majestic and wild looking at the same time</p>
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Question: 💐🌷🌹🌺 send this to ten other bloggers you think are wonderful. Keep the game  going🌺🌹🌷💐💕
Answer: <p>I love you Holly I hope you know that  ❤️</p>
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Question: Hey I know we are total strangers but I'm 100% down to talk and distract if you need it, worst case scenario fears are the absolute worst
Answer: <p>oh bless you, I really don’t know how to cope with what I’ve been going through for like &hellip;. 4 months, I feel like I’m in an alien movie and something wicked is going on inside me</p><p>that’s not confusing at all I know</p><p>but tell me anything!  I’d love to hear about anything you want to talk, and thank you </p>
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Question: L with reddie maybe pretty pls?
Answer: <p><b><i>“Let’s just pretend that this didn’t happen.”</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>NSFW </i></b></p>
<p>“This is going to look so cool Eds, just wait.” Richie said, bouncing in the chair and making Eddie’s job next to impossible.</p>
<p>“Only if you sit still! Otherwise you’re going to end up with a blue neck and face.”</p>
<p>“It’s still sexy Eds, everyone wants to fuck a smurf.”</p>
<p>Eddie closed his eyes, shaking his head even though Richie couldn’t see him. “Literally no one wants to do that. That’s just a you thing.”</p>
<p>“Come on Eds, you’re telling me Papa Smurf never did it for you?” He asked, tilting his head back to look at Eddie. </p>
<p>Despite himself Eddie smiled, rolling his eyes as he did. “No Richie, he didn’t. Now sit still.”</p>
<p>Amazingly the other boy listened and let Eddie finish dying his hair.  Richie had decided that one of his first acts of college rebellion would be electric blue hair.  They’d bleached it earlier and now- after taking a million pictures- they were dying it blue. Eddie had laid towels down on Richie’s floor, hoping not to stain anything. </p>
<p>“I like this.” Richie commented, leaning back. “Just you and me, your hands in my hair.”</p>
<p>Eddie was again grateful he was behind Richie so the other boy didn’t see his blush. “We hang out all the time.”</p>
<p>“With everyone else.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188198006382/l-with-reddie-maybe-pretty-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: We’ve all read the reddie fics where they’re dared to kiss one another...... but... let me raise you.... could you write one where instead.... Eddie dares Richie to kiss him? (Or vise versa. Whichever your preference)
Answer: <p>Richie spent a lot of his time reminding himself of all the things that he wasn’t supposed to do. </p>
<p><i> Don’t pick your acne, it’ll scar. Don’t wear that outfit, it’s hideous. Don’t be so loud, don’t make that joke. </i></p>
<p>The word <i>don’t </i>had a permanent spot in his mind, defining his life and every action he took. </p>
<p><i>Don’t </i></p>
<p><i>Don’t </i></p>
<p><i>Don’t </i></p>
<p>Tonight he was sitting with his friends and classmates, playing truth or dare.</p>
<p><i>(don’t pick truth, they’ll know your secret) </i></p>
<p>He’d already done three dares, each dumber than the last. Eddie had spent most of the game huffing at him, small bursts of annoyance escaping his lips. But that was fine. If Eddie was annoyed at him it meant that Richie had his attention. It meant that Eddie sat near him, his hand on Richie’s knee, as he urged Richie not to drink whatever was in that cup.</p>
<p><i>(Don’t think about how warm his hand was, how Eddie’s shampoo smelled) </i></p>
<p>Then it was Eddie’s turn. </p>
<p>“He’s picking truth.” Richie said, pinching Eddie’s cheek. Eddie yelped and glared at him. </p>
<p><i>(Don’t be so obvious)</i></p>
<p>He drew his hand back, regretting the action. “He always picks truth.” Richie added.</p>
<p>“Fuck you.” Eddie glared at him. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188152686227/weve-all-read-the-reddie-fics-where-theyre-dared" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: shit I love this so much
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Question: eddie’s great at a lot of things, but he’s disastrous with technology. the first time richie sexts him, eddie somehow manages to send his reply to the losers gc
Answer: <p><i>Richie Tozier sent a photo</i></p><p><i>Richie Tozier: </i>thinkin of u ;)</p><p><b>The Loser’s</b></p><p><i>Eddie Kaspbrak: </i>god i want that in my mouth</p><p><i>Mike Hanlon: </i>what</p><p><i>Bev Marsh: </i>what in ur mouth</p><p>

<i>Ben Hanscom: </i>want what<br/></p><p><i>Bill Denbrough: </i>what do you want in your mouth</p><p><i>Stan Uris has left the chat</i></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/188135725875/reddie-53-67-please
Slug: reddie-53-67-please
Reblog key: 88dJi8F8
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Question: reddie 53 & 67 please! (:
Answer: <p>This is a bit longer than expected but oh well, enjoy! Thank you for the prompt!</p>
<p><b>53. Are you jealous? That’s cute</b></p>
<p><b>67. Really? You made me drive all the way back here just to kill a fucking <i>bug</i>?</b></p>
<p>“Oh you did <i>not </i>just throw a blue shell at me!” Eddie yelled, nearly throwing the Wii remote at the screen or at Richie, sitting on the couch next to him. “I was about to win!”</p>
<p>“Sucks to be you Eds!” Richie said with a laugh, watching his Waluigi advance to first place just as he finished the final lap. </p>
<p>“You asshole.” Eddie muttered trying to recover but the damage was done. The game didn’t even let him finish the lap, his Yoshi fell too far behind to make it. He turned to glare at Richie. “I demand a rematch.”</p>
<p>“You’re on Eds but you’re still going to lose.” Richie said with a smirk. </p>
<p>Eddie scoffed, narrowing his eyes at him. “Don’t call me that.” He said picking up his remote to start a new round. “Get ready to get your ass kicked.”</p>
<p>Richie let out a snort. He glanced down at his watch and winced slightly when he realized he didn’t have much time before he had to leave the apartment but he didn’t have the heart to tell Eddie he couldn’t play at least another round. </p>
<p>“Shit! Stupid Toad! Stupid fucking mushroom!” Eddie groaned when his Yoshi was hit with a red shell that sent him spinning around, out of control. He tried to get him back on track and failed. “Oh my god! Can you moooove?” </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/188113854895/reddie-53-67-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie + in the water + first kiss
Answer: <p>Richie watched his friends whoop and holler, celebrating the fact that they had done it. They’d survived. They’d won. It was an amazing moment. Pennywise was dead and they were free. Richie knew that as well as the rest of them but he couldn’t bring himself to celebrate with them. <br/></p>
<p>Instead his eyes traveled to Eddie, who was trying to dunk Mike under the water. Both of them had their heads thrown back, belly laughs erupting from them and all Richie could think about was that Eddie had come so close to dying. Pennywise’s claw had nearly impaled him and for a terrible moment Richie had known what it would be like to not have Eddie in his life ever again.</p>
<p>It had terrified him. <br/></p>
<p>Even watching Eddie now as he complained loudly about how dirty the water was, Richie couldn’t quite shake the feeling. It had nestled deep in his gut, the knowledge of losing something that wasn’t even his to have. Bile rose in his throat and he pushed it back down, knowing he’d never hear the end of it if he puked now.</p>
<p>“Rich?” Eddie swam over to him, eyes round with concern. “What’s wrong?”</p>
<p>“Nothing Eds.” He blinked, staring at his friend, trying to remind himself that Eddie was alive, he was fine.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188130940032/reddie-in-the-water-first-kiss" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: I'm at starbucks. Fuck! I just want a reddie steamy make out session in front of me! K, bye
Answer: <p>I’ll have the same,</p><p>maybe with some extra ass groping on top and no straw please, we’re trying to save the environment, thanks </p>
Tags: me, ask, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Question: I'm in a concert line right now so I thought, any graph about the losers going to concerts?
Answer: <p>have fun at your concert! I struggled a bit with this but I hope you like it!</p><p>PS sorry I’ve been so inactive! my life has been a bit of a rollercoaster but I’m doing my best to post as often as I can!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5df864fc380530038cdac8d591bcd814/a4eae16986f63cf7-f3/s640x960/1cbf9771b1ebfe91a934c11ef061e1f265651483.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie</b> is always nervous about the concert beforehand, worried he’d forget something he’d need. Richie has to talk him out of bringing a backpack full of supplies. But once he’s there he has a great time. He makes Mike carry him on his shoulders so he can see and he’s singing along the whole time.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Mike</b> is the mom friend when it comes to concerts. He makes sure everybody’s eaten before the concert and that nobody gets lost. That’s not to say he doesn’t have fun, he definitely does. He loves singing along and dancing to the music.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie</b> always gets into trouble at concerts. Sometimes it doesn’t end terribly though. One time he managed to sneak past security and hang out with the band that was playing. The losers freaked out because they couldn’t find him (or Eddie) but he was just gone for the first hour before the concert. Sometimes he drags an unhappy Stan into it.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Stan</b> says he doesn’t particularly enjoy concerts but he always goes anyway. His excuse is that he has to keep everyone else out of trouble. But he ‘secretly’ loves going. He really enjoys live music and Mike always serenades him.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bev</b> seems like the type of person to get into trouble at concerts but she actually doesn’t. She stays hydrated and has good, normal fun. She does get high but it keeps her calmer and out of trouble. And she gets Eddie high too to make sure he’s not too anxious.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bill</b> goes absolutely insane at concerts. He looks and acts drunk but he’s just having so much fun. Once he broke his leg dancing too crazily.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Ben</b> is too self-conscious to dance along much but he has a surprisingly good voice and loves singing along. He’s the co-mom friend who helps Mike control the other idiots.</p>
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Question: <p>If eddie takes richie's last name he'd be E.T and there is not way richie isnt going to take full advantage of this</p>
Answer: <p>Richie pokes his forehead and yells “ding!” all. the. time. </p>
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Question: sometimes i think about richie and eddie having a sleepover at richie’s house (and richie’s parents know eddie’s whole deal and suspect that he doesn’t need his inhaler from what richie’s told them) and eddie gets anxious but wants to look brave for richie, so he doesn’t use his inhaler and manages to calm himself down, and eddie’s dad says something like “hey, good job, son” and eddie kind of wanting to cry because for a sec it felt like there was a parent, a dad, who genuinely cared about him
Answer: <p>omg pls im gonna cry i love the thought of maggie and went acting like eddies surrogate parents. like maggie always has snacks made for richie and eddie when they get home from school bc eddie comes over a lot (she buys snacks she knows eddie likes. which pretty much includes anything sugary bc he never gets that at home) and sometimes she’ll send richie off to school with an extra treat packed for him to give to eddie. she’ll also buy him things for his birthday/christmas that she knows he wants but his mother would never buy. like a nerf gun. eddie keeps it in richies room bc sonia would freak if she found it but its <i>his. </i></p><p>meanwhile went will invite eddie along on all his father-son bonding days with richie. he takes them both fishing and to sports games and even to a movie once (its a long boring war movie but still) and eddie loves it. went enjoys eddie’s company too, especially bc eddie always seem so interested in everything, while richie gets bored and goofs off. like once went asked them both to help him change a tyre on his car and eddie was super excited and listened attentively to everything went said as he explained the process, asking a million questions of his own. richie wandered off after five minutes, found a bouncy ball on the garage floor, and started doing trickshots with it by bouncing it off the car (and, accidentally, went’s head). </p><p>however there was a time where eddie was at their place and went, who rlly meant well, said something along the lines of “richie, you always complained abt wanting a sibling but look,” he gestured to eddie, “now you have a brother.” and eddie cringed and richie stammered out “what? no, that’d be weird, we’re not brothers pffttt,” and maggie looked on sympathetically bc she Knew. (she had a quiet word to went abt it after and though she didnt tell him <i>why</i> he should maybe not call richie and eddie brothers, he stopped calling them that anyway). </p>
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Question: Could you do Reddie + In the rain + Sad or hurt feelings? please. Love you
Answer: <p><b>Thank you my dear &lt;3 </b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“You didn’t tell me?” Eddie yelled at Richie, not caring anymore if their neighbors heard. “You had a fucking <i>child </i>and you didn’t tell me?”</p>
<p>Richie’s mouth open and closed as he gaped at Eddie. It would have been a comical expression if Eddie wasn’t so outraged. </p>
<p>“Don’t.” Eddie shook his head, too mad to speak. “Just- fucking don’t. I’m- I’m going on a walk.”</p>
<p>“Eds, it’s pouring outside.”</p>
<p>“I don’t care!” He said, slamming the door as he left. </p>
<p>Richie was right, it was cold and miserable outside but it matched his mood. As Eddie walked he thought about how insane the day he been. Earlier Eddie had found out that Richie had a four year old son that he’d never told Eddie, or any of the other losers, about. The only reason Richie had told him today was because his mom had passed and a lawyer had called Richie, saying he needed to either take his son or release him to foster care. </p>
<p>Eddie was livid. He’d been with Richie for over two years and he’d never mentioned a kid. Richie had tried to explain, saying that he had a whirlwind relationship with the boy’s mom and that it was over nearly as soon as it started. Richie sent money but never saw him, it was too hard with his mom. </p>
<p>Charlie. The boy’s name was Charlie. Eddie forced himself to use the his name. None of this was his fault. He was a kid who had an utter idiot for a father. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188049651012/could-you-do-reddie-in-the-rain-sad-or-hurt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: “Are you just gonna stare?”
Answer: <p><i>Please accept almost 3k words of smut and a smitten Richie! Notsfw ahead, obvs. </i></p>
<p><i>* * * * * </i></p>
<p>Richie had an added bounce in his step as he walked into the coffee shop where he was meeting with his best friend, Bev. She was sitting in their usual booth, coffee’s already sitting on the table and he slipped into the seat across from her. He lifted the cup and took a big gulp, sitting it down with a sigh and a smile. “Morning Miss Marsh.”<b></b></p>
<p>“You are…surprisingly happy this morning, what’s going on?” Bev asked, raising an eyebrow softly and Richie flushed a little, giving her a shrug of response. </p>
<p>He ran a hand through his hair, “I spent the night at Eddie’s last night,” he admitted, cheeks going a little red. Bev seemed to catch on to his nervousness and let it go with a wave of her hand. </p>
<p>However, Richie’s thoughts had been kicked into overdrive and he started thinking about Eddie, his boyfriend, and the night they spent together. He had met Eddie Kaspbrak on his first day of college and they had become fast friends, and then Richie had fallen head over heels in love with him. Not wanting to ruin their friendship though, Richie kept his feelings to himself. That is, until three months ago when Eddie had kissed him and told him he’d been crazy about him since the day they met. </p>
<p>Now, three months later, their relationship was still new but going strong. The previous night, he had spent the night in Eddie’s dorm for the first time and Richie was still floating on cloud nine. He really was so far gone for Eddie it was insane. </p>
<p>“You really love him, don’t you?” Bev asked, bringing Richie out of his lovesick thoughts and he nodded his head. “That’s so sweet. I’m so happy that you’re happy.”</p>
<p>It was their last year of college, and in six months time, they would be graduating and moving on to their adult part of their lives. Richie just hoped when that came around, he and Eddie would still be together and…and possibly talking about getting a place together. He’d never bring that up to Eddie, not unless he wanted to scare him away forever. </p>
<p>“Yeah. I really do, Bev. I really do.”</p>
<p>Bev reached a hand over and squeezed Richie’s hand tight, “Are you seeing him again tonight?” She asked. </p>
<p>Richie nodded his head and gestured to the Deli bar in the coffee shop. “Yeah, he’s at the dance studio at the moment and I promised him I’d take him lunch before we went to see a movie or something. Since we both don’t have classes this afternoon.” </p>
<p>“You guys are so domestic,” Bev laughed. “I think it’s incredibly cute, you taking him lunch.”</p>
<p>Ignoring her, Richie slipped out of the booth and headed to the counter, listing off Eddie’s order for his favourite sandwich. He glanced at the clock, realising that if he left now, he could surprise Eddie with an early lunch and maybe watch him do whatever dance he was practicing in the studio. It wasn’t something that Eddie needed for college, just something he liked to do. Richie didn’t even know what style he practiced, but he was planning on finding out this afternoon. </p>
<p>“As much as I loved this, Bev, I have a boyfriend to deliver lunch to!” Richie grinned and winked, blowing her a kiss as she waved him goodbye. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/188048176521/are-you-just-gonna-stare" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 9 or 12? (Or both💓)
Answer: <p><b>“I seriously don’t think
I’ve ever been this hard before, in my life.”</b> &amp; <b>“Touch me.”</b></p>
<p> college aged reddie accidental phone sex - continued under the cut</p>
<p>“Okay, I got 26.4, too, do you want to try it or should I?”</p>
<p>Eddie shrugged, even though Richie couldn’t see it through
the phone. His laptop was open on his lap, MyMathLab staring back at him on one
of the last problems of the night’s homework.</p>
<p>“I think I did the last wrong one,” Eddie replied. They always took turns entering their answers so if they messed up, only one of them would get it incorrect. It was absolutely saving their math grades.</p>
<p>“Okay, I’ll do it,” Richie said. Eddie waited a moment for
Richie to enter their answer and see if they’d gotten the problem correct.
After a moment, Richie yelled indignantly. “It’s doing the fucking thing again!
It says the correct answer is 26.4, my answer exactly matches, and it’s saying
I got it wrong!”</p>
<p>Eddie sighed. This happened at least twice on each homework
assignment. Technology was such bullshit. “Let me try.”</p>
<p>The computer told him he got the correct answer. When he
told Richie, he began cursing. Eddie laughed. “Calm down, dude, last one. I’ll
go first so you don’t lower any more of your precious score.”</p>
<p>“Don’t make fun of me for wanting good grades, Edward,”
Richie said haughtily. “Some of us are trying to keep our scholarships.”</p>
<p>“Some of us?” Eddie asked incredulously. “Both of us are on
scholarships, dumbass. And making a B on one homework assignment out of the
thirty we have this semester is not going to do much damage. Homework is 10% of
our –“</p>
<p>“Eds, I gotta be honest, I stopped listening,” Richie
interrupted. “Let’s finish so I can go jack off.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiesleftarm.tumblr.com/post/188038079026/9-or-12-or-both" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie + at the other's place + relief please? :')
Answer: <p>“You were just going to leave without telling me?” Eddie asked, standing in Richie’s door. He didn’t bother to try and keep the hurt from his voice as he watched his boyfriend throw clothes in his suitcase.</p>
<p>“I was going to call you once I got there. Everything is just- it’s too much right now Eds.” Richie replied. His words may have been stubborn but his tone was apologetic. Eddie watched as he ran a hand through his hair, looking around frantically. </p>
<p>“I can’t find my fucking blue tie. I can’t wear anything else, all the others have ducks or they light up or some shit. Why the fuck don’t I have any normal ties? I can’t show up in- I need-” </p>
<p>Richie broke down then, sitting on his bed and finally starting to cry. Silently, Eddie went to Richie’s drawer and grabbed the tie he was looking for, the plain blue one. The one that was appropriate for an occasion like this.</p>
<p> Then he sat next to Richie on the bed, putting his arms around him and letting Richie collapse onto him. <br/></p>
<p>“She’s gone Eds. She’s really-” Richie started, the rest was muffled by cries. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188046523962/reddie-at-the-others-place-relief-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 36 wink* wink* 😂
Answer: <p><b>36. A spoiler for story _________. </b></p><p>Alright let me see&hellip;. my only WIP is Rooftop so&hellip;..</p><p>I don’t know if it’s a spoiler or not but the next chapter will be the last one and it happens on Ben’s birthday party. A lot of team sports games will happen and it’s not always easy to hide a new relationship from your friends</p><p>That’s all I can say because I haven’t written a single word for the chapter yet&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip; sorry about that</p>
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Question: 45 and 22
Answer: <p>Thank you for sending these :)</p><p><b>22. How many drafts do you need until you’re satisfied and a project is ultimately done for you? </b></p><p>Well it depends on my mood, sometimes I will plan my writing by topics when if I’m struggling before I actually write</p><p>but most times I just write everything on one draft and then edit it once or twice where it needs.</p><p><b>45. Worst piece of feedback you’ve ever gotten. </b></p><p>I accept all constructive criticism but one time I got a few comments from a single person telling me what I wrote was cruel and the characters were assholes when my intentions were way way far from that. I tried to explain that I didn’t mean to do that and it was supposed to be a funny light thing but they didn’t take my word for it so I just gave up</p><p>It really hurt to read because it was one of the prompts I had most fun with, but oh well</p><p>Just wished that person could have stopped reading if it wasn’t of their liking, a hurtful comment wasn’t needed<b></b></p>
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Answer: <p>Of course!! You’re in it :) &lt;3</p>
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Question: OH SHIT I LOVE YOUR WRITING AND HOLY FUCK DO YOU WANNA DO SECOND PART FOR 83?? Cuz like, I'm dying over here 💔💔💔😭😭😭💖💖💖 You're amazing! :3c
Answer: <p>YOU’RE SO SWEET  💖   💖   💖  <br/><br/>Here’s the second part to <a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187878684545/83-for-reddie-if-you-have-the-time"><b><i>this. </i></b></a></p><p>This is super short and shitty in my opinion but I have 0 time and I really wanted to finish it this weekend so I’m sorry about that…</p><h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20804675/chapters/49448180"><i>Things I won’t say (AO3)</i></a><i><b></b></i></h2><p><b>————</b><i><b></b></i></p><p>It took Eddie 3 days to come find him.</p><p>It was Monday and Richie was just about to leave his last class of the day only to be met by the sight of Eddie getting up from the floor in a rush as Richie came out the door.</p><p>A smile crept up on his face when he saw Eddie dusting his pants off with a grossed out grimace, but it fell just as quickly as Eddie opened his mouth with a shy “Hi.” A pained smile on his face. </p><p>“Hey.” Richie said. He watched Eddie struggle with what to say for a bit before deciding to intervene. “How come you’re here? I thought you had a class now, too.” </p><p>“Uh” a blush formed on Eddie’s cheeks. “I did…but I left earlier. Had to run from my seat to the door before the teacher had a chance to say something.” He mumbled the sentence and glued the words to each other. After hearing the way Eddie speaks for so long, Richie came to understand everything the boy said.</p><p>“Ah, so you’re on the run, now.” Richie joked without much will to do so. “What’s up?” </p><p>Eddie looked him in the eye and spoke as confidently as he could. “Walk me home?” </p><p>Richie complied gladly, although he promised himself not to indulge in one of his hopeless apologies over things he didn’t have a clue about. So, he waited every minute it took Eddie to start speaking, which was a total of 9. </p><p>9 full minutes of walking meant they were around halfway to their neighbourhood. Don’t get him wrong, Richie would be more than pleased to just walk in silence by Eddie’s side, he was sure he’d be day-dreaming about it later while doing homework. Probably to overthink the possibility that Eddie was back to ‘normal’ and they could be friends again.</p><p>But, at last, Eddie spoke.</p><p>“I’m sorry.” </p><p>They were casually walking their bikes and Richie had to grip the handles harder to keep himself from looking at Eddie. God knows he’d say something and that would ruin Eddie’s chance to finally talk about whatever was bothering him.</p><p>“I never meant to ruin our friendship and the trust you have in me, or had.” Eddie explained. “I’ve just been dealing with some stuff… it was overwhelming and I ended up acting like a jerk.”</p><p>Richie nodded. “I understand… but how come you only acted like a jerk to me? At least from what I could tell, everything seemed fine between you and the others.” Their steps were slowing down and Richie didn’t stop himself from looking at Eddie anymore.</p><p>Eddie avoided his eyes for a moment. “I- I’m not sure I’m ready to talk about that, yet.” Then, he stared into Richie’s eyes. “But I promise I won’t let this or anything else get between us again, I swear. It’s just something unimportant, what really matters to me is that you’re still my friend.”</p><p>Richie softened up from Eddie’s apprehensive speech. “Of course, Eds. We’re all allowed to have our secrets and keep things to ourselves. But you can’t let that ruin the rest of your life, you know. I’ll always be your friend as long as you want me to.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes looked sad. “And I’ll always want you to be my friend, Rich, trust me. Even if I end up doing something stupid… I hope we can always be friends.”</p><p>“Then you got nothing to worry about.” Richie said kindly, letting his bike drop by his side and wrapping his arms around Eddie’s shoulders in a hug. Eddie stiffened before hugging him back with all his strength, his own bike forgotten as well.</p><p>“I’m sorry…” Eddie squeezed it out out from his throat, nothing more than a whisper. </p><p>“Don’t worry about it, Eds. It’s in the past.” </p><p>Letting Richie’s kind words sink in, Eddie rested his chin on his shoulder and looked ahead with tears in his eyes. <br/>It’s not in the past and maybe it would never be, but everything would be okay like this. In the embrace of someone he’d rather have as a friend than to not have at all. </p><p><i>Yeah,</i> Eddie thought, <i>we’ll be okay.</i></p><!-- more --><p>I know it’s not the happy ending everyone wanted but it’s still a happy  ending, and I won’t do a 3rd part because I like this ending too and I  hope everyone can forgive me for it<i><b>.</b></i>  </p><p>Tagging the ones who asked for a second part:   <a href="https://sedanleystanley.tumblr.com/">@sedanleystanley</a> <a href="https://nofriendsforpennywise.tumblr.com/">@nofriendsforpennywise</a> <a href="https://andraa03.tumblr.com/">@andraa03</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myzuA347XlY3vlzjWbMV_FA">@thenorthernwolff</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mc6dOiNmE7CO2M1glkqvl-g">@smeegamae</a><br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mq_G0cM3BbUkHvYTN3BKJtw">@will-mchope</a>  </p><p><b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">  @constantreaderfool</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6mp9NVomj9sdrQmb5xdERw">@cheekaspbrak</a></p>
Tags: me, ask, prompt, writing, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, it 2017, it 2019, the losers club, kinda, angst, kinda not, friendship, feelings, sorry
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Question: Part two! Part two! Part two!  (To prompt 41 btw 😘)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="222" data-orig-width="853"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/25c66186a4e56ce6bacceadcb6b38099/8a33061594a396f1-50/s1280x1920/bf666d69afe7aa2654fb2f26a721a574ab2c51a7.png" data-orig-height="222" data-orig-width="853" data-media-key="25c66186a4e56ce6bacceadcb6b38099:8a33061594a396f1-50"/></figure><p><b><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187800980352/41-for-reddie">Read Part 1 Here</a></b></p>
<p>Richie was in hell. Planning a huge romantic surprise with the boy he liked for his ex was not his idea of a good time. He had hoped that Eddie would wake up the next morning feeling differently but instead he’d only been more determined. </p>
<p>Thus brought on the next two weeks of talking and planning. The only upside was that Richie got to be alone with Eddie again. But the fact that he never stopped talking about Nick meant that Richie didn’t really enjoy any of those moments. </p>
<p>“Okay Richie, I’m doing it tomorrow.” Eddie looked down at the banner they’d made and the small package of snacks. He was going to hang it all up so after soccer practice he’d come out from the locker room and see the Eddie, holding his favorite snacks and the banner would unfurl and then they’d kiss and doves would be released. Or some shit like that. Richie had stopped listening a while ago. </p>
<p>He was sitting on Eddie’s bed, watching Eddie touch up that glitter on the banner. He hated this. He’d had a permanent stomach ache for the last few weeks and now it was finally happening. <br/><br/>Nick <br/><br/>ignored Eddie in school and he had a sinking feeling that this wouldn’t work. He wasn’t sure what was worse- if it worked and they got back together or if it didn’t and Eddie was destroyed all over again. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188021421237/part-two-part-two-part-two-to-prompt-41-btw" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: is the reddie fanbase so desperate for content that we’re just going to believe a random blog on tumblr with a long url and they have no sources and their other posts are links to weird youtube videos. is that what we have been reduced to lmao.
Answer: <p>I’m not stating that I believe in a random post I see by someone I don’t know. I simply would like that kissing scene to be real, and no I’m not desperate for content sir, I’m merely welcoming all of it and we are allowed to enjoy theories and share what we expect and I can get excited over something like that even if you see it as ‘desperate’</p><p>you bellieve what you wanna believe</p>
Tags: me, ask
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Question: What about an AU where Richie catches Eddie masturbating 👀 and he’s like “holy shit that’s my best friend why am I finding this so hot”
Answer: <p><b>Hey-ho this is nsfw </b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/49447607">Read here on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>“Eds?? Eds where are you? Come on we gotta go!” Richie yelled, entering his friend’s apartment and seeing an empty cereal bowl and a half drank cup of coffee but no friend. Richie finished the coffee as he searched, calling for Eddie. </p>
<p>Eddie always threatened to take back Richie’s spare key but so far it was only empty threats. Richie always teased him, saying that he liked the mystery of when Richie would show up.</p>
<p> “Eds?” He called again. Then he heard a noise from the bedroom. Shaking his head he walked over, throwing open the door. </p>
<p>“Dude, you always give me shit when we’re late and now you’re-” He stopped as he walked into Eddie’s bedroom, finally realizing why his friend hadn’t answered. He was spread out on his bed, shorts and underwear pushed to his ankles, headphones attached to a computer and- </p>
<p>And his hand wrapped around his erection. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/188002347497/what-about-an-au-where-richie-catches-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://totaltozier.tumblr.com/post/187985587254/okay-but-every-part-of-richie-is-sexy-to-eddie
Reblog name: totaltozier
Question: Okay but every part of Richie is sexy to Eddie, his glasses? they make his pretty eyes so big and adorable. His too big teeth? make Eddie think about kissing. His skinny too long pale AF legs? Stan just looks over at Eddie when he sees Richie in short shorts "uh Eddie did you get a sun burn?" Eddie face BURNING "no! I have to go to the bathroom!"
Answer: <p>yesyesyes richie is so average looking but eddie thinks he’s the hottest person ever and gets all wobbly kneed and flustered when he thinks abt him for too long. i feel like, in a similar vein, eddie is rlly annoying and weird but richie thinks that eddie’s way too good for him. like eddie will be like “richies so hot” and ppl will look at richie’s kinda buck-teeth and greasy hair and be like “him?”. meanwhile richie’s like “eddie’s way out of my league” and ppl will look over at eddie telling someone off while wearing a calculator watch and tube socks and be like “<i>him?” </i></p>
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Question: reddie w “i can’t sleep, can i sleep here” and maybe.. “you’re a terrible liar” ??? 💓💓
Answer: <p><i>Thank you for sending this! Here you go! </i>  💓  </p><p>Eddie let out an annoyed grunt when he felt a hand slap him right in the face just as he was finally drifting off to sleep. He had been trying to do that for hours now, tossing and turning on the cold hard floor, too uncomfortable to be able to. No one seemed to be having the same problem as Eddie. Not Bill who was snoring to his right, or Bev sprawled out to his left and definitely not Ben whose hand was the one that had just smacked him. </p><p>He knew Mike and Stan were also asleep, they had been whispering to each other long after the others had fallen asleep and Eddie heard when their words began to slow and slurr until they both just stopped talking completely. And Richie. Richie was most definitely asleep having won couch privileges for the night. </p><p>Eddie had been so close to winning them himself, it had been down to him and Richie and an arm wrestling competition. Eddie was sure he would be able to take Richie and his lanky arms. He was short but strong and he would have won if Richie hadn’t cheated and distracted Eddie in order to win. </p><p>Eddie was an expert ignoring Richie’s teasing and taunting but what he didn’t know how to ignore was Richie knowingly licking his lips and winking at him. He should have, after all, Richie did that all the time but just a couple of hours earlier he had been wearing that same expression as he dragged Eddie to Mike’s room for a make out session while the others watch a movie in the basement. They were almost caught when Bill came looking for them after noticing they had been gone for awhile. After they were found, Eddie had to lock himself in the bathroom for ten minutes to calm himself down ―both from Richie’s kisses and Bill almost walking in on them.</p><p>Richie giving him that same expression resulted in him growing just as flustered before and allowed Richie to beat him with a triumphant cry. </p><p>He offered to share the couch with Eddie, of course but he was too proud to accept the offer.</p><p>He was seriously regretting that decision right now. </p><p>Not only was he super uncomfortable, he also wished he was sleeping with Richie. </p><p>This thing between them was very new ―so new even the losers didn’t know yet― and very exciting and Eddie would often find himself missing Richie in the most ridiculous ways. For example, while they were both in Mike’s basement, sleeping just a few feet apart. Well. Richie was sleeping. Eddie was glaring at the ceiling. He wanted to kick himself for passing on the perfect excuse to share the couch with Richie without raising too much suspicion among their friends.</p><p>Turned out he didn’t have kick himself because in that moment Bill turned around and kicked Eddie’s side in his sleep. </p><p>That did it.</p><p>With an annoyed huff, Eddie got up dragging himself as well as his pillow and blanket over to the couch where Richie was sleeping.</p><p>“Richie. Richie.” Eddie whispered, shoving Richie’s shoulder. He stirred slightly but other than that he remained fast asleep. “Rich wake up.”</p><p>Richie didn’t.</p><p>After five minutes Eddie lost his patience and dropped his pillow on Richie’s face. Hard.</p><p>Richie jolted awake and blinked confused at Eddie.</p><p>“Eds?” He grumbled, struggling to see in the dark and without his glasses. “Is everything okay? Why are you awake?”</p><p>“The floor is too hard and I’m sure I have like ten bruises from Bill kicking me and Ben hitting me in the face and I can’t sleep.” Eddie whispered. “Can I sleep here?”</p><p>Even if he was still barely waking up Richie smirked up at him. “I thought you said you didn’t want to sleep with me.” He teased. </p><p>Eddie did say that earlier, when Richie suggested they share the couch. He had been lying of course but he couldn’t just come out and say that. “I don’t.” He said but he didn’t sound very convincing. “I want to sleep on the couch. That’s different.”</p><p>“You’re a terrible liar.” Richie said, grinning. </p><p>Eddie was tired, irritable and now he was also blushing furiously. He huffed, crossing his arms. “If you’re going to be a dick I’m going back to the floor but when I wake up with a sore back in the morning I’m blaming you.” He whirled around on his heels but Richie grabbed his wrist, stopping him. “What?“ </p><p>&ldquo;Come here.” Richie said, scooting over against the back of the couch, making space for Eddie. </p><p>Eddie didn’t move, pouting at Richie. “I won’t be a dick I promise.”</p><p>“I don’t believe you but okay.&quot; </p><p>He tucked himself in the tiny space but even if he tried to make himself as small as possible, he still ended up practically on top of Richie. Not that he particularly minded, Eddie liked the way their bodies felt pressed together from head to toe and judging by Richie’s happy sigh, so did he. But Eddie couldn’t help but wonder what their friends would think if they woke up and found them like this. Way to make their relationship known. If it even was a relationship. Richie and Eddie had yet to talk about it, about them and Eddie would rather get that out of the way before the losers found out in case this wasn’t what Richie wanted and Eddie was just imagining things and―</p><p>&quot;No wonder you can’t sleep Eds.” Richie whispered, Eddie felt his breath against his neck and suppressed a shiver. “I can hear you thinking from here. Are you sure you're―&quot; </p><p>&quot;Are we dating?” Eddie asked, cutting Richie off. As soon as the words were out, he regretted them. He closed his eyes, wishing he could take them back or that at the very least the couch would swallow him whole. </p><p>“What?” Richie asked and he sounded genuinely confused. Fuck, oh fuck, Eddie thought.</p><p>“You know what? Forget I said anything. We don’t have to do this. I’m gonna return to the floor now.”</p><p>“Hey no no. Wait.” Richie said, wrapping his arm around Eddie’s waist to stop him from leaving the couch. </p><p>“It’s fine Richie I get it. We don’t have to talk about it.”</p><p>“I didn’t think there was anything to talk about!”</p><p>And wow, that hurt. It was all the answer Eddie needed, if Richie didn’t think there was anything to talk about it meant that this, them wasn’t a thing like Eddie had hoped.Forget going back to the floor, at this point, Eddie was considering riding his bike home in the middle of the night. </p><p>“Shit. No that’s not what I meant.”</p><p>“Richie it’s fine just let me go.”</p><p>“No! Eds I didn’t think there was anything to talk about because I thought it was clear that we are dating.&quot; </p><p>Eddie stopped struggling to break himself free, frowning. &quot;What?”</p><p>“Yeah. I mean we’ve been making out on a daily basis, we hold hands, we’ve been going on dates. I thought it was clear.”</p><p>“Oh.”</p><p>“Eddie you’re literally on top of me right now. We’re cuddling.” Richie chuckled and Eddie shrugged nonchalantly as if he wasn’t having a crisis a minute ago. “How long have you been worrying about this? Is that why you didn’t want the losers to know about us? Because you thought this was just- what? Me fooling around?”</p><p>“No. I mean― maybe.”</p><p>Richie snorted and he kissed Eddie’s temple. “Oh my fucking God you’re adorable. And so so clueless but mostly adorable.&quot; </p><p>&quot;Shut up.” Eddie said, blushing furiously. “You said you weren’t going to be dick.”</p><p>“You’re right, you’re right I’m sorry.” Richie said, keeping his laughter in. “But just so we’re clear on your question. We are dating.”</p><p>Eddie smiled, a smile so dopey he was glad Richie couldn’t see it. “Okay. Cool.”</p><p>“Are you two idiots done?” Stan said, startling both Eddie and Richie who were sure they were the only ones awake. “Because I would like to be able to go back to sleep now.”</p><p>Their eyes met in the dark and they burst into laughter which they tried to muffle by shoving their faces into the pillow. </p><p>“Guess the secret is out.” Richie whispered. </p><p>They heard Stan snort. “Please. It was never a secret. You both disappeared for like an hour today and when you came back there was a hickey on Eddie’s neck.” He said and Eddie blushed, hand instinctively flying to where the mark Stan was talking about was. He had hoped it wasn’t that visible. “Now I promise I will be happy for you in the morning but right now you both need to shut up and get the fuck to sleep or I will personally murder you both.”</p><p>They didn’t dare to speak another word, knowing Stan meant every word. Instead Eddie closed his eyes and whether it was the fact that he was now on the soft, comfortable couch or in Richie’s arms he fell asleep right away. </p><p><i>Send me a number and a ship from <a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187241426335/angstfluff-prompt-list-mvps">this</a> list and I’ll write something! </i></p>
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Question: I have this AU of like 18y/o Reddie meeting in a Sephora. Like Richie is into make up and he lets Bev do his for demonstration and Stan is like the store manager and Eddie comes in once to buy his mom a gift and he just falls in fucking love with Richie who is in a full fucking face of make up
Answer: <p>Oh I am into this. <br/></p><ul><li>Richie is bored and at the mall so he decides to go visit Bev, who just got a job a Sephora. <br/></li><li>She’s bored too, its a slow day so she offers to do his make up. <br/></li><li>Richie has worn make up a little before- maybe some eye liner or mascara but nothing dramatic. But he trusts Bev and he’s seen all the movies that are playing so, yea, why not. <br/></li><li>He watches as Bev gather at least two dozen products.</li><li>‘Is that what it takes to make me beautiful Bev?’ He asks, twirling a mascara wand in his fingers. ‘Six eye shadows and three lipsticks?’</li><li>‘It’s a start.’ She grins at him and he sticks his tongue out. ‘Now be quiet, don’t mess up my masterpiece.</li><li>He listens, falling silent and watching the few customers that are in the store. <br/></li><li>She’s nearly done when a guy Richie’s age comes in, looking confused. He’s gorgeous, small and angelic and Richie can’t stop staring. He watches the guy look around the store and then his eyes settle on Richie. For a brief second Richie thought that he was going to say something rude but then his mouth drops and he just stares.</li><li>Richie grins, winking at the guy- who immediately blushes and turns around to start talking to the manager, Stan. Richie watches them go to one of the stations and he has a sense that the guy won’t be here long. </li><li>‘Bev! Let me be free! I need to propose!’ He says, craning his neck to keep one eye on the guy.<br/></li><li>She tsks but moves back, handing Richie a mirror to see her work. He has to admit he looks good- dramatic purple and blue eye make up make his eyes pop and highlighting bring out his cheekbones. <br/></li><li>‘I look good.’ He says, unable to keep the shock from his voice.</li><li>‘You always do.’ She kisses his cheek. ‘Now go get your man.’</li><li>Richie stands, seeing that the guy is already checking out, still chatting with Stan. He turns and sees Richie, going bright red again.</li><li>‘Hey,’ Richie says, leaning on a counter and immediately tipping a display case. He scrambles to grab them and misses. But its worth it when the guy giggles.</li><li>‘Come here often?’ Richie asks as he bends over, grabbing the spilled containers. He comes over and helps Richie, standing close.</li><li>‘No. My mom needed cover up and sent me.’ He holds up the small bag. ‘I thought it would boring but-’</li><li>‘But?” Richie asks, dumping the make up on the counter.  He’s is openly watching Richie, eyes scanning his face. Richie almost blushes from the direct attention. <br/></li><li>‘It wasn’t.’ He smiles. ‘I’m Eddie.’</li><li>‘Richie.’</li><li>’You look great in make up Richie.’</li><li>‘You look great in a fanny pack.’ He says, reaching out and fiddling with the zipper on Eddie’s pack as an excuse to stay close. He enjoys the blush that floods Eddie’s cheeks. <br/></li><li>‘Are you on deck for another demo?’ Eddie asks, pointing behind them.</li><li>Richie turned to see Stan and Bev both openly watching them. They flashed a thumbs up as he looked. He glared at them.</li><li>‘No I’m free. Do you need to get that to your mom?’ He asks, poking the bag.</li><li>Eddie shakes his head, smiling at him.</li><li>‘Do you like cinnabun? Because I have a coupon.’</li><li>‘Sexy and thrifty.’ Eddie smiles again. ‘I’m in.’</li><li>Richie leads him out of the store and to their first date. </li></ul>
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Question: part 2 of waiter richie pls🥺🥺
Answer: <p><i>You asked for a part two, and here it is! Enjoy!</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187840265591/richie-working-as-a-waiter-and-accidentally">Part One</a> || <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49395392">AO3</a></b></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>“Will you stop being a depressed weirdo and help me with these orders?” Bev asked as she looked at Richie who was moping in the back of the kitchen. Richie looked up at her and flipped her off, rolling his eyes as he jumped down from the counter. Ever since last week, since Eddie came into the restaurant and then left, he had been in a funk.</p>
<p>It had been just about a week now, and Richie had been hoping that Eddie would come back in. He was hoping that Eddie had felt the connection too, but he never did. He tried to convince himself that Eddie wasn’t going to come back, because he was out with his mother and his girlfriend. </p>
<p>“Excuse me for being in a funk Marsh,” Richie sighed and picked up a glass, following the order on the screen. The place was very quiet as it was a Sunday afternoon and they only had one table. “Did you lie to me about how busy it was to get me to work?”</p>
<p>Bev shrugged, sticking her tongue out, “Maybe? I mean if you wanna earn cash you gotta work for it.” She laughed and picked up the drink Richie had finished making. She stepped out from behind the bar and Richie watched her eyes glance towards the door before she turns back to him. “You have a visitor.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187967760901/part-2-of-waiter-richie-pls" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Maybe a fic about Eddie asking Richie if they can share a bed at the townhouse? 🥺🥺🥺
Answer: <p>Richie was nearly asleep, trying to forget about why he was still in Derry and not halfway back to Chicago, when there was a knock on his door.</p>
<p>Putting on his glasses he went to the door, looking through the small peephole. On the other side was Eddie, wearing a full set of flannel pajamas.</p>
<p>“What’s the password?” Richie asked in an old crone voice, opening the door as far as the shitty chain lock permitted.</p>
<p>“Fuck you.”</p>
<p>“Close enough.” Richie closed the door to undo the lock then opened it to admit Eddie into his room. “To what do I owe the late night pleasure? Did you change your mind about leaving? Because I can be packed in thirty seconds flat. I’ve timed it.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187949429927/maybe-a-fic-about-eddie-asking-richie-if-they-can" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: eddie after seeing richie for the first time in 27 years: i wonder what that big ass forehead would look like between my legs
Answer: <p>SHUT UPFGJHDFKKHJ</p>
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Question: the townhouse walls were probably thin, so if richie and eddie did hook up, everyone else would have heard. the next morning beverly looks at them like 😏, ben tries not to mention anything out of politeness and bill’s like “please say you were just clapping your hands last night”
Answer: <p>bill saying that as though he and mike weren’t also clapping their hands that night smh</p>
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Question: In a bar + celebration + hanzier maybe? ❤
Answer: <p>For you my dear? Of course! <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“How’s it feel?” Bill asked, clapping a hand on Mike’s shoulder. “You’re finally done!” </p>
<p>Mike nodded, sipping his beer as he did. “Feels pretty fucking great.” He said, smiling as he watched his friends. They were out celebrating the completion of his thesis, something that he’d been working on for longer than he cared to think. He’d spent the last few months holed up in his apartment, not seeing any of them except when they brought him dinner. It had been awful but now it was over. His defense had gone well and now it was time to celebrate with his friends. </p>
<p>He couldn’t help but notice though, that one of them seemed to be avoiding him. Richie was hanging back. He’d been next to Bev all night and hadn’t come to talk to Mike yet, thought Mike had seen him glance over several times.  
Mike couldn’t deny that he’d missed Richie slightly more than the 
others, his laugh and jokes, his smile.  Not that he’d ever say 
anything.

<br/></p>
<p>So, finishing his drink, Mike decided to go to him. “Play a game of pool with me, Richie. Let’s see if you’ve gotten any better since I saw you.”</p>
<p>Richie grinned and shook his head. “We both know I haven’t.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187946219982/in-a-bar-celebration-hanzier-maybe" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187944324050
Date: 2019-09-25 16:29:30 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187944324050/richie-tozier-kinda-ugly-but-in-a-hot-way-and
Slug: richie-tozier-kinda-ugly-but-in-a-hot-way-and
Reblog key: f4gTT0uu
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187944284065/richie-tozier-kinda-ugly-but-in-a-hot-way-and
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: richie tozier kinda ugly. but in a hot way. and oof does he make me laugh, even though he’s not that funny?? after ch2 i told my friends i thought he was kinda hot and they were like “ew why” and i was like “i don’t know!!! i don’t know!!! why am i only attracted to guys who look like they just came out of a trash can!!!” what the fuck is wrong with me, i hate being attracted to men. men are fucking stupid, myself included. anyways i want richie tozier to rearrange my guts.
Answer: <p>okay eddie kaspbrak</p>
Tags: this is so funny

Post id: 187922246850
Date: 2019-09-24 14:42:19 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187922246850/83-for-reddie-if-you-have-the-time
Slug: 83-for-reddie-if-you-have-the-time
Reblog key: fWxTKAiP
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187878684545/83-for-reddie-if-you-have-the-time
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Question: 83 for Reddie if you have the time!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="691" data-orig-height="126" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/034dc8f238236f99bda34b6ec6a51fa7/a45bd8972f640d66-6d/s640x960/6062aeeff4cc157d83080773e5c3fbf309361411.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="691" data-orig-height="126"/></figure><p>Thank you both for this prompt, it was super interesting !<br/>Sorry this went a little angsty…….. it was asking for it <br/><br/>-</p><p><b><i>83. “You know, you can only run for so long before you accidentally do a lap around the bullshit you’re trying so hard to avoid.”</i></b></p><p>-</p><p>It’s been 9 days. <br/>9 days, 16 hours and 32 minutes to be more precise, but who’s counting? Eddie surely isn’t.</p><p>It’s just that he remembers the starting point too well, too much. The exact moment air  became unbreathable because it carried a scary thought, a hard truth and the unfortunate reality. </p><p>Eddie knew it had always been there, his feelings, they always tormented him from the back of his head. But they were usually whispers because he could keep them little and unimportant. He could push them away into nothingness.</p><p>Until he couldn’t anymore.</p><p>Until those little, shy thoughts started to scream and jam against his skull from the inside, tearing away at the bone and deafening the outside from Eddie’s consciousness.</p><p>One second he’s casually hanging with his friends, leaning on Richie’s side while the boy has an arm around his shoulders, like usual. The next, though, he’s thinking about reaching up with his own hand to interlace their fingers. Thinking about turning his head to the side and burying his face on the skin of Richie’s neck, without a care in the world for oxygen intake. Thinking about how it would be if he were allowed to do that, do more, do everything. Kiss him, hold him, tell him things without being afraid, touching parts of Richie he never touched before. And by that he means the back of his ears, every strand of hair, the bumps on his knees and ankles, the scabs on his knuckles, the corners of his eyes where they crease to give room for a smile.</p><p>And that’s when the time counting begun, when everything became too much too handle and Eddie pushed Richie away as if his freckles burned against him or something. It felt like that, but the truth is that the burning sensation was probably coming from the inside. It hurt either way, so Eddie left, but it kept on hurting.</p><p>So Eddie kept on leaving. </p><p>The first time, Richie asked him why he left so suddenly and Eddie lied.</p><p>The second time, Richie wanted to know if he did something to upset him and Eddie pretended not to hear.</p><p>The third time, Richie told him he was worried and that he knew something wasn’t right, so, Eddie ran away.</p><p>And each time Richie came back, looking for him to try and understand what happened, what changed, why Eddie was avoiding him, why they didn’t talk anymore, Eddie left.</p><p>And he left and left and left again as soon as he saw Richie in the distance. The hurt never leaves. It only increases with each and every heartbroken look Richie throws at him.</p><p>With all honesty, he doesn’t understand why Richie keeps trying. Eddie has been nothing but a real asshole for the past 9 days. And no, he really isn’t counting, life is just more memorable when it’s miserable. </p><p>But Richie does, in fact, keep trying. Every day for the past week he tried to get the two of them alone. Either by waiting for him at the end of a class, following him to the bathroom or kidnapping him before lunch period. And for each and every one of those tries Eddie lied, or brushed it off, or pretended everything was okay. Only to keep on sitting far away from Richie, moving away when the other boy tried to touch him and turning down all the invitations to go spend a afternoon at his house.</p><p>It’s easier to do that and deal with his feelings alone than to have to deal with them by Richie’s side. The feelings always get the best of him and he can’t chance it to do something incredibly stupid and <i>really </i>ruin their friendship.</p><p>Today is another casual Friday, and Eddie isn’t surprised to be pulled aside after lunch.</p><p>“Can we walk home together after class?” Richie asks him with that same hopeful eyes that tear at Eddie’s chest every time.</p><p>Eddie nods, far too aware of how his elbow burns from Richie’s hands wrapped around it. “Sure.” He says. But he knows it won’t happen.</p><p>Luckily, Richie isn’t waiting for him outside of Eddie’s classroom when last period ends. It will be easier this way. Eddie just has to blend with the wave of students making their way to main entrance, and surely Richie would be waiting for him by the Losers’ designated meeting point.</p><p>But as soon as Eddie gets to walking, he sees Richie on the other side of the hallway making his way in the opposite direction of all the students. In Eddie’s direction. </p><p><i>“Shit.”</i></p><p>He considers ducking down, but their eyes already met and Richie’s mouth curves into a soft smile. The next logical solution is to turn around and run. Eddie is the worst person in the world and yet, he still can’t find the courage to stop his legs from moving, hoping Richie doesn’t follow him but hoping he does at the same time.</p><p>Richie does follow him, as expected, and it is only a matter of seconds until Eddie is being pushed inside a storage closet and being surrounded by darkness with Richie mere centimeters away from him.</p><p>Eddie tries to level his breathing while Richie curses and hits his hands on shelves looking for the light switch. Is this worse than walking home with Richie? Yes, one might think so.</p><p>Eventually, Richie finds the switch and a poor yellow light covers the little room. They blink multiple times trying to get used to the weird color of the lamp. Richie looks slightly green under it.</p><p>“What the fuck?” Richie says. “You agreed to meet me after class and you were just going to ditch me and leave me there for God knows how long after you left?” </p><p>Eddie looks away in shame, eyes landing on the door and calculating how many seconds it would take him to turn the handle and bolt.</p><p>“Eddie, for fuck’s sake talk to me, would’ya?” He sounds desperate and tired, Eddie can’t blame him. “You keep telling me nothing’s wrong, big fucking lie, but you can’t just look me in the eye and tell me what it is I’ve done? ‘Cause I’m pretty sure I fucked up my last brain cells trying to understand where I fucked up and made you want to stop being my friend.”</p><p>It hurts so much to hear it. Eddie wants to scream and kick the mop bucket by the door. </p><p><i>I don’t want to stop being your friend! The problem is I want to be more than that, you asshole, and then </i>you<i> wouldn’t want to be </i>my <i>friend. That’s the fucking problem.</i></p><p>But all Eddie can do is switch his trembling gaze between Richie’s eyes, trying to somehow speak with his mind since his mouth doesn’t cooperate.</p><p>“Eddie, I-” Richie sighs through his open mouth, a devastated and tired look taking over his features. “I don’t know what else to do-<b><i> You know, you can only run for so long before you accidentally do a lap around the bullshit you’re trying so hard to avoid.”</i></b></p><p>Breathing becomes harder again. Eddie should say something now, he should stop being an ass and just tell Richie he did nothing wrong, that the only one to blame for this was Eddie, and that he was sorry. </p><p>After a while in silence, Richie smiles tightly and stuffs both hands in the pocket of his sweater. “I get it.”</p><p>“You do?” Eddie asks in shock.</p><p>“Oh, so he speaks.” Richie jokes, but then deflates. “I mean, you clearly don’t want to talk to me, or be around me. Sorry that I’ve been annoying you with this, it’s just that- I really wish I could make things good again. But I’ll stop, I promise. If you really don’t want to be my friend anymore or whatever, I’ll stop chasing you. So you’re a free man, now.”</p><p><i>No- No, no no no. </i>This isn’t supposed to happen. Eddie wants to smack himself really hard.. <i>Just say something, Eddie!</i></p><p>“So, hum…I’ll still be waiting if you ever want to- ” Richie stops himself mid sentence and swallows his words, one hand already on the doorknob. “…Yeah, anyway. See you later, Eddie.”</p><p>And for the first time in 9 days, Eddie doesn’t run away. Instead, he watches his best friend leave.</p><p>-</p><p>send me prompts from <a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187817592340/100-dialogue-prompts-part-2">this list</a> or any other prompt you might have !<br/></p><p><b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">  @constantreaderfool</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a></p>
Tags: self reblog, I'll try to think of a second part when I have time, don't worry
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Question: let’s talk about richie and eddie both sweaty and panting, eddie on top of richie straddling his hips, praising richie and cooing “hey, there he is” while richie looks up at eddie in dazed wonder. am i talking about richie and eddie’s first time, or am i recalling the few moments before eddie gets impaled. we may never know.
Answer: <p>the absolute whiplash i got reading this anon i’ll kill you</p>
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Question: i’m p sure in the book richie likes to yo-yo and he thinks bev is really cool because she knows how to do tricks with them and now all i can picture is little eddie locking himself in his room after forcing his mother to buy him a yo-yo and trying to teach himself tricks for hours on end just to rub it in richie and bev’s faces (impress richie) by showing that he’s cooler than both of them with all of his tricks (impress richie)
Answer: <p>omg pls i love this. and when he shows richie, richie’s like “holy shit thats awesome can you teach me that?” and eddie is so pleased he wants to explode. <i>and </i>he gets to touch richie’s hands while he’s teaching him the trick so its a win for both of them</p>
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Question: it starts getting cold out and richie rocks up wearing mike's blue sweater from st season 2 and eddie can't form a sentence for at least 15 minutes
Answer: <p><i>i stared at this for a solid 3 seconds bc i was like “mike??? hanlon?????? in st???” before i realized,, i’m dumb i’m sorry sfjk but i made this into a little one shot/drabble thing idk what to call it, but hope this is ok (also it’s like…midnight…so like this might be shit)</i></p><p><i><b>Gay Panic</b></i></p><p>It’s the end of November. It’s <i>just barely</i> above freezing. It’s windy as all shit. The forecast for the up coming week is snow, snow, and <i>more fucking snow</i>. Yet somehow the group of seven came up the bright idea of spending their free Tuesday afternoon outside. If one considers their underground clubhouse outside which, for your information, Eddie abso-<i>fucking</i>-lutely does, and that’s the exact reason the sixteen year old is in a few warm layers of clothes with a warm winter hat with thing strings, gloves, winter boots, and a blanket wrapped around his shoulders because he refuses to get sick. Because, then his mother will be on his case and might possibly not let him outside the rest of the fall and winter months, and he can’t have that. The others, of course, are dressed similarly but not to the degree of Eddie.</p><p>There’s Bill, with a sweatshirt under a jacket and a pair of fuzzy socks on his hands because he lost his gloves the other day. Beverly, her slightly grown out hair put into the braids to keep her ears warm, a cute beanie on her head. Ben, with warm gloves he’s now lacking because he gave them to Beverly when her hands got cold a few hours earlier. Stan, dressed like Eddie but somehow looks neater and way more put together even though the other boy looks pretty put together, too. Mike, with his own winter hat and earmuff and gloves, and he wears a comfortable looking sweater that all the losers would steal if given the chance. </p><p>Then there’s <i>Richie</i>. Eddie shouldn’t really care, but he does, because for once Richie’s wearing normal autumn and winter clothes instead of just a loose jacket over either a Hawaiian shirt or a long sleeve tee that does absolutely nothing against the cold weather. On this rare of occasion of Richie actually listening to his friends and parents about wearing something that’s actually warm, he’s wearing a sweater. And it’s something that isn’t <i>that</i> rare around Christmas time when he pulls out the ugliest sweaters that makes everyone groan and moan and complain - he got one a couple years ago that said, “ask your mom if i’m real,” with a winking Santa Claus just to wear it around Eddie - but this isn’t just an ugly Christmas sweater. </p><p>Well, it is, Eddie thinks, but not entirely ugly because it suits Richie. It fits him perfectly. It looks good. It looks pretty. Richie Trashmouth Tozier looks <i>pretty</i>, of all things, and that’s why Eddie is sitting in the hammock with a comic book, brown eyes wide and glued on his long time crush as he obnoxiously greets the others after entering the clubhouse. Eddie wants to speak up, to say something like, “Nice fugly sweater you got there,” but he can’t because that’s a lie.</p><p>It’s a nice sweater! On an attractive boy! A boy Eddie has a crush on! And, sure. Yeah. Paired with the glasses, Richie also looks like a big fucking nerd. But a cute one. A cute nerd Eddie suddenly wants to kiss <i>so bad</i> that his grip on the comic book is crinkling the pages. And maybe he’s staring too intently or whatever, or something, because Ben is speaking up a few feet away.</p><p>“You okay, Eddie?” Ben asks, head tilted to the side the littlest bit.</p><p>All the teen can do is smile and nod because that stupid fucking sweater has some kind of effect on him where he can’t form words.</p><p>Ben’s brows knit together. “Alright. You just look tense, I was worried for a sec.”</p><p>Eddie opens his mouth to say something like, “I’m fine, don’t worry, just scared of getting sick because of my mom,” but nothing comes out so he clamps his mouth shut, gives Ben another closed mouth smile, and lays down in the hammock, ready to get back to reading the comic as the others talk above the low holiday music. </p><p>Not even two seconds later Richie is crawling into the hammock and making himself at home beside Eddie. This shouldn’t be a problem - it never it, they’ve shared it plenty of times before - but it is somehow, Eddie’s vision moves from the comic he clearly isn’t reading and to the stupid fucking sweater, and somehow it’s all prettier up close - blues and tans and whites and maybe there’s a little green in there but it’s mostly just blue - meaning Richie is prettier up close - freckles are more noticeable and his brown eyes look deeper and the curls just really add to the look. Eddie’s mouth goes dry but there’s spit building up at the same time, and he’s pretty sure his shoulders are permanently tensed up by now because he can’t relax with his crush looking like <i>that</i> literally right beside him.</p><p>“Eds! Don’t you look fuckin’ cozy over here in, what, seven layers?” Richie teases, cheeks a bit pink because of the cold weather, and then he tugs at one of the strings of the hat Eddie’s wearing.</p><p>Eddie can only stare. He leans his head back a little to get a better look at Richie as he tries to get words to go from his brain to his mouth, but all he can think is, <i>You look good. Kiss me, please fucking kiss me, can I kiss you?</i> And, well, Eddie doesn’t want to ruin their friendship yet so he stays quiet.</p><p>Richie smirks. “Cat got your tongue? I know, I know, I have that effect on people,” he says. Then, he pinches Eddie’s cheeks, expecting the other teen to swat his hand away so when he doesn’t, Richie frowns. “Dude, really, you good?”</p><p>He lifts his shoulders and leans back against the flimsy side of the hammock. “Uh…” Eddie licks his lips, some weird sound of ‘yeah’ and ‘no’ morphed together that none of the others can understand.</p><p>Richie’s now concerned, and he leans closer to Eddie, which only makes Eddie try to back up more. “Eds, seriously, are you-?”</p><p>The weight of them leaning on more than one side than in the middle causes the hammock to flip, in turn causing <i>them</i> to flip. Meaning, they tumbled into a heap of lanky limbs on the wooden floor of the clubhouse, gaining everyone’s attention, and Eddie seriously wants to curse whatever gods are out there for having Have Yourself a Merry Little Christmas start to play the exact moment his vision focuses above him only to see Richie’s face inches away from his own.</p><p>And if Eddie had any remaining control of his mouth he certainly has none now, because before he knew it - before Richie knew it, before the losers knew it - Eddie is planting one right on Richie for the tiniest second before scrambling out from under the taller teen and jumping to his feet, face beet red. </p><p>“I’m gon- uh. I- you guys want… Did- wait. I- <i>fuck</i>. Hot chocolate!” </p><p>Then, Eddie’s dashing out of the clubhouse, leaving behind a too stunned Richie and jaw dropped losers.</p>
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Question: 39 + 49 + 9 rEdDIe s'il vous plait signora
Answer: <p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFW)</p><p>“Ughhhhh,” Eddie groaned as he shifted uncomfortably in the passenger seat. The two of them had left the party in a rush, Eddie’s teasing had made Richie drag him out of the house causing him to practically fly through the air. </p><p>“What is it baby?” Richie said, not bothering to glance over at his boyfriend.</p><p>“<b>I seriously don’t think I’ve ever been this hard before, in my life,” </b>Eddie whined, his legs now folding over each other to hide his erection.</p><p>“Bet you should’ve thought about that before teasing me all night,” Richie said, his voice firm, his eyes still on the road. </p><p>Eddie let out a little huff before gently raking his left hand against Richie’s right thigh. If Richie couldn’t deal with his teasing earlier, surely he wouldn’t be able to handle it from behind the steering wheel?</p><p>“Baby,” Richie said in a sing song tone. “Don’t start what you can’t finish.”</p><p>“I can finish plenty,” Eddie said, his hand moving closer and closer to Richie’s crotch. Eddie smirked when he realized that Richie was speeding. His hand ran up to the waistband of Richie’s jeans and slid down underneath his boxers.</p><p>“Baby,” Richie said, a warning. “<b>We’re gonna get caught.”</b></p><p><b>“Don’t care,” </b>Eddie replied almost defiantly as he undid Richie’s fly. He leaned over the center console, his mouth dangerous near Richie’s cock. “<b>I need to be inside you, </b>and soon.”</p>
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Question: Hello!! Little prompt for you. Richie and Eddie arguing or play fighting/wrestling and suddenly Richie’s on top of Eddie and (they’re both having a gay crisis) they start making out, maybe the losers or one of them catches them???
Answer: <p><i>Swearing- slightly NSFW</i><br/></p>
<p>“Richie! Fucking give it back!” Eddie demanded, reaching up to try to get his calculator that Richie was holding over his head. <br/></p>
<p>“No can do Eduardo! You’ve been doing homework for far too long. Soon you’ll be cross eyed from it. I’m saving you and those gorgeous brown eyes.” Richie said, chuckling as Eddie leapt, trying to reach high enough. <br/></p>
<p>“Some of us actually want to pass senior year!” Eddie said, jumping one more time. Richie just taunted him, waving it in his hand. When Eddie’s jump failed he switched tactics, tickling Richie’s bicep instead. </p>
<p>“Hey!” Richie dropped his arm instantly and Eddie grabbed the calculator, letting out a triumphant ‘<i>ha</i>!’ as he started to dart away.</p>
<p>He didn’t make it far though. Richie’s arm shot out and pulled him close, tickling Eddie’s sides without mercy. <br/></p>
<p>“Richie!” He squealed, trying to push Richie away while also running. It didn’t work. Instead he tripped, landing on his bedroom floor with Richie on top of him, still tickling him. “Dammit!” He tried to push Richie’s hands off him but he was stronger than he looked and his fingers darted under Eddie’s shirt, still tickling.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187904732257/hello-little-prompt-for-you-richie-and-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: how about 34 for reddie! it sounds really intimate/romantic
Answer: <p>This only took 30 years but here it is.  It’s not how I wanted it to be at all but it’s something?  Right?  Yeah??  I hope you like it.  </p><p>#34 kiss prompts: <b> Kisses that start on their fingers and run up their arm, eventually ending on their lips.</b></p><p><b>Pairing: Reddie</b></p><p><b>Rating: Mature</b></p><p>_____</p><p>Eddie is sprawled out on the floor of Richie’s bedroom, feet up on the dresser and eyes on the TV set on top, where <i>The Lost Boys</i> is playing, volume low.  The cover for the video is nearby, torn on the edges from overuse and years of being shoved in Richie’s backpack and carried to sleepovers at Bill’s.  They’ve watched this movie hundreds of times, and they’ll watch it hundreds more, because Richie just can’t get enough of it. </p><p>Speaking of- Richie is right beside Eddie, mouthing the lines and tapping his long fingers against his knees, his voice a low, familiar sound that makes Eddie smile.  It’s late, the clock on the desk reflecting a neon green twelve-zero-seven in the dark of the room, but Eddie isn’t sleepy.  He never gets sleepy when he stays over at Richie’s.  Not since the first time when they were ten, and Eddie pulled his first all-nighter, playing video games and reading comics, cracking up over funny expressions on their favorite characters. </p><p>“<i>My own brother, a God damned shit sucking vampire</i>!”  Richie’s brows move up his forehead as he speaks, the light from the screen reflecting off his glasses.  Richie chuckles, bumping Eddie’s shoulder with his.  “This movie sucks so much.”  </p><p>Eddie snorts, shoving at Richie’s knee with his foot.  “You love it.”  </p><p>“Nah.”  </p><p>“Fucking liar.”  </p><p>“It’s funny,” Richie says, rolling on his side and facing Eddie.  He narrows his eyes in a dramatic glare.  “<i>Careful, Eds.  I’m a shit sucking vampire</i>.”  </p><p>Reaching out, Eddie shoves Richie’s face away, laughing when Richie falls back into their piled blankets and pillows.  “You’re just a shit sucker.”  </p><p>Richie gets up and to his feet.  “Jaysus.  You’re after my throat tonight, huh?”  </p><p>“You deserve it,” Eddie quips, no longer paying attention to Richie as he heads over to his messy closet.  </p><p>Eddie sighs, stretching his toes out as he stares off, not watching the screen anymore.  They start college in a month, and though they’re both headed to Boston– along with Bill, Ben, and Mike– Eddie dreads the end of these easy, wonderful nights.  The end of spending so much time together, of sharing everything in their lives that they can call their own.  Like Richie’s sweaters, that Eddie always ends up wearing when he’s cold.  And Eddie’s softest pillow, that he gives to Richie whenever he sneaks over to Eddie’s in the middle of the night, to squeeze and hold as he falls asleep to nightmares.  </p><p>Eddie is startled out of his thoughts by Richie settling down beside him, looking much more comfortable in a tee and shorts.  “What’s that look for?” he asks, leaning down and peering into Eddie’s eyes.  “You’re making your grumpy face.”  </p><p>“I’m fine,” Eddie says, forcing his eyes away from Richie’s blue, blue stare.  “Just kinda tired.” </p><p>“Then go to sleep, dumbass.”  </p><p>“I could if you’d shut the fuck up.”</p><p>Smirking, Richie falls back, dark hair curled over the pillows, the screen light bouncing off his glasses again.  “You’re not tired.  Who is the fucking liar now, huh?”  </p><p>Eddie can’t help the smile that curls over his lips, even though he’s trying to force his mouth into a thin line.  “I’m not lying, asshole.”</p><p>“Yes you are!” Pushing up on his elbow, Richie pokes Eddie’s side with his free hand.  “Like I don’t know you?  You get all cuddly when you’re about to pass out.  Trying to spoon me.”  </p><p><i>Cuddly</i>.  Something in Eddie’s stomach twists at the way the word leaves Richie’s mouth.  The same thing that always reacts to the unexpected ways Richie shows he pays attention.  “I’m not cuddly,” Eddie says, failing to keep a straight face.  “Shut up and watch your movie.”  </p><p>Richie chuckles.  “You’re caught.”  </p><p>“Shh.  The movie.”  </p><p>“You’re a big time cuddler.”  </p><p>“And you’re a big time moron.”  </p><p>“So mean,” Richie says, then pokes Eddie’s side again.  “Don’t be a dick.” </p><p>Eddie shoves at Richie’s face again, but Richie catches his hand that time, brings it to his mouth.  Eddie’s chest goes tight at the warm breath brushing over his skin.  Until Richie smirks, cocks one brow, then bites the pad of Eddie’s middle finger. </p><p>“<i>Ow</i>.  What the fuck?”  Eddie pulls his hand away, glaring.  “What’s wrong with you?” </p><p>Richie’s grin is wide, a little crooked, like the angle that his glasses are sitting on his nose.  “I’m a shit sucking vampire.”  </p><p>Rolling his eyes, Eddie considers kicking him in the head.  Or the balls.  “Then suck on yourself!”  </p><p>Cackling, Richie spreads his legs out in front of him, then bends down toward his lap.  His voice is strained as he bobs his head a few times and says, “Nah.  Can’t do it.  You’ll have to do it for me.”  </p><p>Eddie kicks him in the thigh, cheeks hot and ears burning.  “Suck a fat one.”  </p><p>“I would, but your mom-” </p><p>Eddie swings the pillow at him, catching Richie right in the face, almost knocking his glasses off.  “<i>Shut up</i>.”  </p><p>Richie’s unfazed, falling back into the blankets and laughing hard.  Loud enough to wake his mom and dad.  “You’re so mad!  Why are you mad?”  </p><p>“Cause you’re talking about my mom!”  </p><p>“I <i>always</i> talk about fucking your mom.  What’s the big deal?” </p><p>Eddie’s not even sure why he’s mad, so he doesn’t bother answering.  Face flushing deep.  Embarrassed.  He just crawls under the thin sheet he stole from Richie’s bed, pulling it up over his head.  Fucking jerk.   </p><p>“What are you doing?” Richie says, tugging on the sheet.  “Are you hiding?”  </p><p>“Going to sleep.”  </p><p>“It’s like, only a little after midnight.”  </p><p>“Goodnight, Dick.”  </p><p>“Okay, okay.”  Richie reaches out, fingers sneaking under the sheet to take Eddie’s hand in his again.  “I’m sorry.  Forgive me, Eddie my love?”  </p><p>Eddie sighs, deflated, and kicks the sheet away.  “It’s fine.  Just.  I’m tired.  Ok?  I’m gonna sleep.”  </p><p>Richie is quiet for a moment, eyes big and deep and so blue. “Hmm okay,” he says, but he squints, and Eddie knows he isn’t buying it.  “I don’t think you’re tired at all.”</p><p>“Don’t think too hard there, Rich.”  </p><p>Richie goes on, ignoring Eddie’s insult.  “You’re embarrassed.”  </p><p>This trips Eddie up, makes him stop before he can spit out another comeback.  Yeah, he’s embarrassed, but Richie’s never called him out on it before.  “And why would I be embarrassed?”  </p><p>“No idea, but you’re face is all red like you are.” </p><p>Eddie looks away, withering under Richie’s stare.  “I’m <i>not</i>.  I’m mad that you bit me.  Like, who does that?”  </p><p>“I’m sorry,” Richie mumbles, then he pulls Eddie’s hand up to his mouth again.  “Okay?” He breathes out, and presses his lips to the soft pad of Eddie’s finger.  </p><p>Eddie inhales, just sharp enough for Richie to notice, and it should end there, but Richie pauses instead of moving away.  Long enough for their eyes to meet in the glow from the TV.  It’s one of those weird little moments, where Eddie isn’t sure what’s about to happen, but the air is charged around them, a sudden change.  </p><p>Richie goes on, breath hot and damp on Eddie’s palm, warm mouth dragging over Eddie’s dry skin.  And higher, to press a kiss to the inside of Eddie’s wrist.  Slow.  Hesitant.  Eddie’s heart jumps hard in his chest, every spot Richie’s mouth touches on fire.  He should stop this.  He should shove Richie away, call him an idiot.  Something that would bring this back to <i>normal</i> territory.  But he doesn’t.  Eddie doesn’t say a word as Richie kisses up his arm, over the crazy sensitive skin (has it always been this fucking sensitive?) of his inner arm, the inside of his elbow.  Lingering as he gets close to the fold of Eddie’s sleeve.  </p><p>Richie pauses, lips hovering over Eddie’s shirt, and their eyes meet again.  A deep swooping runs through Eddie’s stomach, his breath getting shorter as Richie waits.  Just as Eddie’s about to tell Richie to get the fuck off him, Richie’s eyes drop to Eddie’s mouth, a brief glance that lights heat in his chest and skin.    </p><p>Bringing his free hand up, Eddie cups the back of Richie’s neck and pulls him in, lips missing the mark and catching the corner of Richie’s mouth instead.  But Richie adjusts with a sharp gasp, palms suddenly on Eddie’s face, a gentle touch that spills the truth, despite how hard Richie’s kissing him back.  And Eddie’s had so few kisses in his life that he’s not sure what the hell to do, but he follows Richie’s lead, holding on to his best friend with trembling hands.  </p><p>Pulling back to breathe, Richie buries his face in Eddie’s shoulder, slipping the neck of the tee down and mouthing a hot trail over the flushed skin there.  A sound chokes Eddie off, one he can’t hold in when Richie’s teeth skim the base of his neck.  </p><p>“<i>Richie</i>,” Eddie groans, legs falling open as Richie’s thin hips get so close to him.  So, <i>so </i>close.  “Rich…” </p><p>“Yeah, yeah,” Richie’s eyes come into view again, heavy and lidded as he stares down at Eddie.  “What the hell, Eds?”  His voice is breathless and low.  “We’re kinda making out here.  What’s happening?”  </p><p>“I want you.”  The words are out of Eddie’s mouth before he can think twice about admitting it.  “I want to be with you.” </p><p>“<i>Fuck</i>,” Richie groans, dropping his head to rest on Eddie’s chest.  He speaks muffled into the fabric of Eddie’s shirt.  “I’m dreaming.  I gotta be.”  </p><p>Frowning down at the mass of dark hair hiding Richie from him, Eddie rubs his palms over Richie’s back, urging him gently to look at him.  “What do you mean?”  </p><p>Lifting his head, Richie moves up a bit and settles between Eddie’s legs, warm and perfect and hard against him.  “I’ve wanted to kiss you since we were like, fucking twelve, dude.”</p><p>“Really?”  </p><p>Nodding, Richie leans in, presses a sweet, slow kiss to Eddie’s lips, a kiss that Eddie deepens, wrapping his arms around Richie’s back, one hand pushing under the hem of his shirt to touch smooth skin, the other getting lost in Richie’s hair.  Gripping the strands hard as Richie’s hips jerk against him.  </p><p>The damn movie is still playing, a background to the sharp breaths and gasps, and Eddie can barely hear it.  So caught up in Richie’s mouth and his taste and how good his hair smells, and every little sound he makes as Eddie slides a knee over his hips.  Lifts up to meet the little rolls of Richie’s body.</p><p>“Wait.  <i>Wait</i>, fuck.”  Richie pulls back, so flushed and hair a bigger mess than usual from Eddie’s hands.  “Eds.  I can’t.  If you don’t want more than this, I’m gonna have to tap out.</p><p>Rolling his eyes, Eddie pulls Richie back to him.  “Asshole.  I do want more.”  </p><p>“Yeah?”  </p><p>“<i>Yes</i>,” Eddie says, then squeezes his thighs around Richie’s waist.  “Fucking kiss me.  Be my boyfriend, or whatever.”  </p><p>Richie smiles wide, whispers, “Okay,” and then they’re kissing again.      </p><p>________</p><p>If you want to be added or removed from my tag list, just let me know.  </p><p>PermaTag:    <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"><b>@richietoaster</b></a><b>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myZ6IAQnz4dtgwnViJo4erQ">@eddie-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> </b><b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mAv2ddYbMmmZUBiLnFOhgjQ">@derrylosers</a></b><b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mN--dNpqsRgvZu1WSwA7--Q">@claryvoyantfray</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_AIO55DJRdkgR-u_LjFA4Q">@onlyreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> </b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w"><b>@reddie-for-anything</b></a><b> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@thundercatseddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwUHIibvFJdiYVXC5t9IGrw">@state-of-longing</a></b></p>
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Question: Ok but richie and stan were def each others first gay kiss yes ●¤●
Answer: <p>Those boys are the <i>personification</i> of the ha-ha-we-should-practice-kissing-on-each-other-no-homo-lol trope.</p><p>Like I can totally imagine Richie floating the idea all jokingly fully expecting Stan to shut him down with a piercing glare and a roll of his eyes like he usually does. </p><p>So imagine his cute lil bespectabled gobsmacked expression when instead Stan murmurs a shy <i>“okay”</i> instead.</p><p>And Richie is like <i>GASP</i></p><p>And Stan is like <i>“what?! forget it I take it back!”</i></p><p>ANd rICHIE is like <i>“Nooooo. no take backsies!”</i></p><p>And then… and then…. well they bicker some more. Then they get all shy and giggly. and Richie is being extra obnoxious to cover his nervousness. Saying stuff like <i>“i always knew you wanted a piece of the Tozier pie Stanny!” </i>and <i>“its the glasses isnt it. you can’t fucking resist these bad boys right?”</i></p><p>and Stan is getting increasingly frustrated until he realises that Richie is just too chickenshit to actually <i>intitiate</i> anything so he just grabs his face and plants one on him. </p><p>Stan always was the bravest boy.</p><p>

(ﾉ◕ヮ◕)ﾉ*✲ﾟ*｡⋆

</p>
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Question: 83 for Reddie if you have the time!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="691" data-orig-height="126" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/034dc8f238236f99bda34b6ec6a51fa7/a45bd8972f640d66-6d/s640x960/6062aeeff4cc157d83080773e5c3fbf309361411.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="691" data-orig-height="126"/></figure><p>Thank you both for this prompt, it was super interesting !<br/>Sorry this went a little angsty…….. it was asking for it <br/><br/>-</p><p><b><i>83. “You know, you can only run for so long before you accidentally do a lap around the bullshit you’re trying so hard to avoid.”</i></b></p><p>-</p><p>It’s been 9 days. <br/>9 days, 16 hours and 32 minutes to be more precise, but who’s counting? Eddie surely isn’t.</p><p>It’s just that he remembers the starting point too well, too much. The exact moment air  became unbreathable because it carried a scary thought, a hard truth and the unfortunate reality. </p><p>Eddie knew it had always been there, his feelings, they always tormented him from the back of his head. But they were usually whispers because he could keep them little and unimportant. He could push them away into nothingness.</p><p>Until he couldn’t anymore.</p><p>Until those little, shy thoughts started to scream and jam against his skull from the inside, tearing away at the bone and deafening the outside from Eddie’s consciousness.</p><p>One second he’s casually hanging with his friends, leaning on Richie’s side while the boy has an arm around his shoulders, like usual. The next, though, he’s thinking about reaching up with his own hand to interlace their fingers. Thinking about turning his head to the side and burying his face on the skin of Richie’s neck, without a care in the world for oxygen intake. Thinking about how it would be if he were allowed to do that, do more, do everything. Kiss him, hold him, tell him things without being afraid, touching parts of Richie he never touched before. And by that he means the back of his ears, every strand of hair, the bumps on his knees and ankles, the scabs on his knuckles, the corners of his eyes where they crease to give room for a smile.</p><p>And that’s when the time counting begun, when everything became too much too handle and Eddie pushed Richie away as if his freckles burned against him or something. It felt like that, but the truth is that the burning sensation was probably coming from the inside. It hurt either way, so Eddie left, but it kept on hurting.</p><p>So Eddie kept on leaving. </p><p>The first time, Richie asked him why he left so suddenly and Eddie lied.</p><p>The second time, Richie wanted to know if he did something to upset him and Eddie pretended not to hear.</p><p>The third time, Richie told him he was worried and that he knew something wasn’t right, so, Eddie ran away.</p><p>And each time Richie came back, looking for him to try and understand what happened, what changed, why Eddie was avoiding him, why they didn’t talk anymore, Eddie left.</p><p>And he left and left and left again as soon as he saw Richie in the distance. The hurt never leaves. It only increases with each and every heartbroken look Richie throws at him.</p><p>With all honesty, he doesn’t understand why Richie keeps trying. Eddie has been nothing but a real asshole for the past 9 days. And no, he really isn’t counting, life is just more memorable when it’s miserable. </p><p>But Richie does, in fact, keep trying. Every day for the past week he tried to get the two of them alone. Either by waiting for him at the end of a class, following him to the bathroom or kidnapping him before lunch period. And for each and every one of those tries Eddie lied, or brushed it off, or pretended everything was okay. Only to keep on sitting far away from Richie, moving away when the other boy tried to touch him and turning down all the invitations to go spend a afternoon at his house.</p><p>It’s easier to do that and deal with his feelings alone than to have to deal with them by Richie’s side. The feelings always get the best of him and he can’t chance it to do something incredibly stupid and <i>really </i>ruin their friendship.</p><p>Today is another casual Friday, and Eddie isn’t surprised to be pulled aside after lunch.</p><p>“Can we walk home together after class?” Richie asks him with that same hopeful eyes that tear at Eddie’s chest every time.</p><p>Eddie nods, far too aware of how his elbow burns from Richie’s hands wrapped around it. “Sure.” He says. But he knows it won’t happen.</p><p>Luckily, Richie isn’t waiting for him outside of Eddie’s classroom when last period ends. It will be easier this way. Eddie just has to blend with the wave of students making their way to main entrance, and surely Richie would be waiting for him by the Losers’ designated meeting point.</p><p>But as soon as Eddie gets to walking, he sees Richie on the other side of the hallway making his way in the opposite direction of all the students. In Eddie’s direction. </p><p><i>“Shit.”</i></p><p>He considers ducking down, but their eyes already met and Richie’s mouth curves into a soft smile. The next logical solution is to turn around and run. Eddie is the worst person in the world and yet, he still can’t find the courage to stop his legs from moving, hoping Richie doesn’t follow him but hoping he does at the same time.</p><p>Richie does follow him, as expected, and it is only a matter of seconds until Eddie is being pushed inside a storage closet and being surrounded by darkness with Richie mere centimeters away from him.</p><p>Eddie tries to level his breathing while Richie curses and hits his hands on shelves looking for the light switch. Is this worse than walking home with Richie? Yes, one might think so.</p><p>Eventually, Richie finds the switch and a poor yellow light covers the little room. They blink multiple times trying to get used to the weird color of the lamp. Richie looks slightly green under it.</p><p>“What the fuck?” Richie says. “You agreed to meet me after class and you were just going to ditch me and leave me there for God knows how long after you left?” </p><p>Eddie looks away in shame, eyes landing on the door and calculating how many seconds it would take him to turn the handle and bolt.</p><p>“Eddie, for fuck’s sake talk to me, would’ya?” He sounds desperate and tired, Eddie can’t blame him. “You keep telling me nothing’s wrong, big fucking lie, but you can’t just look me in the eye and tell me what it is I’ve done? ‘Cause I’m pretty sure I fucked up my last brain cells trying to understand where I fucked up and made you want to stop being my friend.”</p><p>It hurts so much to hear it. Eddie wants to scream and kick the mop bucket by the door. </p><p><i>I don’t want to stop being your friend! The problem is I want to be more than that, you asshole, and then </i>you<i> wouldn’t want to be </i>my <i>friend. That’s the fucking problem.</i></p><p>But all Eddie can do is switch his trembling gaze between Richie’s eyes, trying to somehow speak with his mind since his mouth doesn’t cooperate.</p><p>“Eddie, I-” Richie sighs through his open mouth, a devastated and tired look taking over his features. “I don’t know what else to do-<b><i> You know, you can only run for so long before you accidentally do a lap around the bullshit you’re trying so hard to avoid.”</i></b></p><p>Breathing becomes harder again. Eddie should say something now, he should stop being an ass and just tell Richie he did nothing wrong, that the only one to blame for this was Eddie, and that he was sorry. </p><p>After a while in silence, Richie smiles tightly and stuffs both hands in the pocket of his sweater. “I get it.”</p><p>“You do?” Eddie asks in shock.</p><p>“Oh, so he speaks.” Richie jokes, but then deflates. “I mean, you clearly don’t want to talk to me, or be around me. Sorry that I’ve been annoying you with this, it’s just that- I really wish I could make things good again. But I’ll stop, I promise. If you really don’t want to be my friend anymore or whatever, I’ll stop chasing you. So you’re a free man, now.”</p><p><i>No- No, no no no. </i>This isn’t supposed to happen. Eddie wants to smack himself really hard.. <i>Just say something, Eddie!</i></p><p>“So, hum…I’ll still be waiting if you ever want to- ” Richie stops himself mid sentence and swallows his words, one hand already on the doorknob. “…Yeah, anyway. See you later, Eddie.”</p><p>And for the first time in 9 days, Eddie doesn’t run away. Instead, he watches his best friend leave.</p><p>-</p><p>send me prompts from <a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187817592340/100-dialogue-prompts-part-2">this list</a> or any other prompt you might have !<br/></p><p><b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">  @constantreaderfool</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a></p>
Tags: prompt fill, me, ask, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, writing, prompt, the losers club, It 2017

Post id: 187874827335
Date: 2019-09-22 07:14:25 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187874827335/can-you-believe-richie-is-able-to-understand
Slug: can-you-believe-richie-is-able-to-understand
Reblog key: wptRKD3P
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/187874026373/can-you-believe-richie-is-able-to-understand
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: can you believe richie is able to understand eddies mile-per-minute talking, that's love right there
Answer: <p>i have a headcanon that sometimes richie has to act as the losers’ personal eddie translator. like sometimes, especially when hes <i>rlly</i> stressed, eddie will talk so fast that all his words will blur together into one long incoherent string of sound. and so the losers will look over expectantly at richie and he’ll be like. sigh. eddie said this. because he’s spent so much time around eddie that he can understand him like a second language</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187874818375
Date: 2019-09-22 07:13:36 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187874818375/richie-never-actually-intended-to-understand-how
Slug: richie-never-actually-intended-to-understand-how
Reblog key: gUFvoHzh
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/187874558413/richie-never-actually-intended-to-understand-how
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: richie never actually intended to understand how eddie speaks, he would understand only a little until eddie starts to breakdown one day and hes a crying, blubbering mess and hes talking nonsense because of all the things he tries to say in one breath and richie feels bad that he can only make out 1/3rd of a sentence  so he tries really hard to understand after that, and he becomes a pro without having to trouble eddie to repeat himself
Answer: <p>omg richie sitting close to eddie while eddies upset, listening to him Very attentively, like one of those kids who sits in the front row at school, because he doesnt want to miss a thing eddie is saying. and when eddie takes a break in his babbling, richie responds to something eddie had said and eddie is surprised because usually no one understands him</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187874785685
Date: 2019-09-22 07:11:01 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187874785685/if-you-pause-at-the-right-moments-during-the
Slug: if-you-pause-at-the-right-moments-during-the
Reblog key: CS5kO6g8
Reblog url: https://oaf.tumblr.com/post/187874001491/if-you-pause-at-the-right-moments-during-the
Reblog name: oaf
Question: if you pause at the right moments, during the driving scene with Eddie and Richie trying to yank the inhaler out of Eddie's hand, you can see his face in a way that looks like he's hissing. so Eddie is a cat confirmed
Answer: <p>GHDFJHSK HES A CAT</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187868176755
Date: 2019-09-21 23:24:36 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187868176755/if-youre-still-doing-the-500-prompt-thing
Slug: if-youre-still-doing-the-500-prompt-thing
Reblog key: 4ZfTZyqM
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_379083936?172084354369
Reblog name: 
Question: If you're still doing the 500 prompt thing: comforting/upset reddie? Like Eddie has had a bad day at school being bullied and is upset, and Richie comforts him? Love your writing btw! 
Answer: <p>i hope that you like it! It’s pretty fluffy, tbh. A little angst but not much.</p>
<hr><p>Eddie never came out to the back of the school when Richie and Bev were there during lunch. That was the first sign that something was wrong. He didn’t want to be anywhere near them when they smoked. Richie couldn’t keep his eyes off of his boyfriend as he walked towards them, his eyes on the ground, but he saw the concerned look Bev shot him out of the corner of his eye. As Eddie drew nearer, they both put out their cigarettes on the low wall where they sat.</p>
<p>“Hey Eds,” Richie said, trying and failing to sound cheerful.</p>
<p>He couldn’t even bring himself to crack a joke, his eyes taking in Eddie’s slumped shoulders and how tightly his hands were gripping the straps of his backpack. Then he reached them and finally lifted his head, looking straight at Richie with red-rimmed eyes and a cut on his lip as well as a red mark on his cheek that would undoubtedly bruise.</p>
<p>“What the fuck happened?” Richie said, fury rising up in his chest.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/172084354369/if-youre-still-doing-the-500-prompt-thing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187865176690
Date: 2019-09-21 20:26:11 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187865176690/under-the-starsconfessing-feelings
Slug: under-the-starsconfessing-feelings
Reblog key: u53mW6gJ
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187859778345/under-the-starsconfessing-feelings
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: under the stars/confessing feelings 😩👌🏼
Answer: <p>“We need to leave!” Eddie declared as they left the restaurant. It was just Richie and him but he said it like he was announcing it to the world.</p>
<p> “This is- this is fucking crazy. I can’t believe Mike called us back for this!” He was worked up, his shoulders hunched and breath coming out in pants. Richie suddenly remembered when they were much younger and Eddie used to do this, how much it had terrified Richie to see that Eddie couldn’t breath. That same fear hit him now as Eddie started to gasp while still ranting about killer clowns and the insanity of it all. </p>
<p>“Eds, do you have an inhaler?” He asked, trying to keep his voice even. </p>
<p>Eddie nodded. “My - my bag.” </p>
<p>Richie dove into Eddie’s car, groaning inwardly as he saw that Eddie had four suitcases in there. He picked the smallest one and hoped. As he opened it he saw a smaller toiletries bag and, nestled on top was an inhaler. He grabbed it and rushed back to Eddie, pressing it to his friend’s mouth, unable to stop his sigh of relief as Eddie started to breath again. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187859778345/under-the-starsconfessing-feelings" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187861370625
Date: 2019-09-21 16:37:41 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187861370625/oh-i-love-this
Slug: oh-i-love-this
Reblog key: rkZveZnK
Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/187860898470/okay-im-sorry-for-being-such-a-reddie-trash-but
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: <p>okay I'm sorry for being such a reddie trash buT can you do something like, what are eddie's and richie's thoughts while they share the hammock? like what goes through their minds sitting that close (on top of each other basically) to their crush</p>
Answer: <p>of course! I have been gone for a hot minute so thanks for giving me the inspiration to start making content again!! btw, I’m working on your other requests but this one was my favorite so I’m doing it first.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2e0eab83d7e0babe371e43ef0b5ddd5f/53400e3b48773215-5d/s640x960/4751413840e5e0dc37b9726143bef11806f7120c.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eb3ea668e1df76682daf7bedb9668b8b/53400e3b48773215-cd/s640x960/ad538862b0d7fa06ed193092172e01dcef9a96fa.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">They’re both ridiculously chaotic in two different ways.</p>
Tags: your graphs always go way beyond my expectations, like, I love them and I'm always excited to see what you come up with, and then I'm always laughing way harder than I expected, you're good op, really good

Post id: 187858041440
Date: 2019-09-21 12:57:07 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187858041440/after-eddie-moves-in-richie-regularly-starts-his
Slug: after-eddie-moves-in-richie-regularly-starts-his
Reblog key: nfkX7Syq
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187858029012/after-eddie-moves-in-richie-regularly-starts-his
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: After Eddie moves in Richie regularly starts his act with an unscripted bit where he roasts him. Like every night is "So before we get into this I just need to tell you about this bullshit I caught my husband doing." His manager is super conflicted because on one hand he should stick to the script they wrote him but also this is easily some of his best material
Answer: <p>richie’s manager before richie goes on stage: pls just stick the script this time no more unscripted husband anecdotes you’ll go over time if you add anything</p><p>richie: ok</p><p>richie, as soon as he steps on stage: liSTEN i adore my husband more anything. his name is eddie and he is the light of my life. but the other week he tried to fight everyone in arbys and im beginning to think he might secretly a demon. not because he put the old couple seated next to us in a double headlock but because he likes to eat at arbys</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187855331830
Date: 2019-09-21 08:23:39 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187855331830/a-bet-by-the-campfire-only-if-you-want-no
Slug: a-bet-by-the-campfire-only-if-you-want-no
Reblog key: 3b6Wx26F
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187846891204/a-bet-by-the-campfire-only-if-you-want-no
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: A bet by the campfire?  Only if you want, no pressure! I love your art & blog so much!! ❤️
Answer: <p>Aww thank you!! &lt;3 Here’s some dumb reddie finally admitting their feelings.</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“What! Richie would never kiss me! Come on that- that’s ridiculous.” Eddie scoffed, looking at his friend. He was aware that his voice was slightly too high, bordering on squeaky, but Stan’s comment had come out of no where and Eddie wasn’t sure how to respond. </p>
<p>Next to him his usually loudmouthed friend was unusually quiet. </p>
<p>“Richie?” Eddie asked.  </p>
<p>“I need to piss.” Richie said, getting up and leaving the campfire. It was the first night of their annual camping trip and Eddie had a sinking feeling that he’d already ruined it. </p>
<p>“Just because you won’t admit your feelings for him-” Bev said once Richie was out of ear shot. “Doesn’t mean he doesn’t have them for you.”</p>
<p>“I don’t- that’s -” Eddie looked at his friends, all of them staring back at him with a far too knowing look. “Guys, come on. It’s Richie!” </p>
<p>“Fine.” Stan crossed his arms. “Kiss him then. Prove that there’s nothing there.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187846891204/a-bet-by-the-campfire-only-if-you-want-no" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187845564120
Date: 2019-09-20 20:43:04 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187845564120/music-taste-like-as-a-group-what-do-they-listen
Slug: music-taste-like-as-a-group-what-do-they-listen
Reblog key: GGWTynyG
Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/187418652766/music-taste-like-as-a-group-what-do-they-listen
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: music taste? Like as a group what do they listen to tehe most
Answer: <p>I love this! please send more requests, this is my last one!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8fb6e0522f56fb1179d2ee7d49df6158/9c8a1244a7d1c4a7-31/s640x960/cd61b9737a0cb11a931f2e22063c96d415f47251.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">The Losers listen to a wide variety of music. Mostly 80’s. They love the classics, the headbangers, all of them. There’s no one favorite song because they have a 17+ hour playlist of 80’s music.</p><p class="npf_chat">They don’t listen to a lot of pop but sometimes they’ll just listen to whatever is on the radio. It’s not all bad and some they even enjoy.</p><p class="npf_chat">The Losers love rock. Mostly because Richie listens to it a lot and they’ve grown accustomed to it. Surprisingly, Stan loves to sing along. He knows most of the words.</p><p class="npf_chat">Sometimes if they’re feeling angsty or they need to let out their emotions they’ll scream along to death metal. It’s not uncommon to see any combination of the Losers screaming in their car along to death metal. The only other place they’re allowed to do it is in an abandoned barn at the Hanlon farm.</p><p class="npf_chat">Eddie is absolutely obsess with rap. He’s gotten really good at rapping along, to the point where Richie can’t even keep up with him. Everybody loves to try to sing along with them.</p><p class="npf_chat">PS. If you want to listen to that 17+ hour playlist, it’s right <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fuser%2F61kr8tapbkkfddqybr2al1e2o%2Fplaylist%2F2j8h7vmIdZ7UzASwSjDhf8%3Fsi%3D0R_SLhODQIuaCTSQ0jXO4Q&amp;t=NWU2OTFmZjUxYWQzNjk2MGU2ZDhkMzA0N2Q0ZDk3OWI5ZGU1MjcyMiw5Mjc0MTVhZDE2MzE3ODdhMDM0YjU4MGE0MjhkNTkxMjE4OTIwOGRk">here</a>! This is what I usually listen to 24/7.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187842771920
Date: 2019-09-20 17:47:33 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187842771920/ive-been-on-ur-blog-all-day-for-the-good-good
Slug: ive-been-on-ur-blog-all-day-for-the-good-good
Reblog key: FfHqPrIi
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>I've been on ur blog all day for the good good reddie content. Any chance you have a kofi</p>
Answer: <p>I had the most tiring day of my life and I come to my inbox and find this sweet person asking me if I have a ko-fi. </p><p>that&rsquo;s like the &ldquo;buy me a coffee&rdquo; thing right? I don&rsquo;t have one but I am on the floor to just know that you would consider doing that for me like&hellip;. there&rsquo;s a tear in my eye I&rsquo;m so so thankful 💕</p><p>and I&rsquo;m really happy you like my blog, feel free to stay around and scroll for hours ❤️</p>
Tags: me, ask, what did I do to derserve this

Post id: 187842448640
Date: 2019-09-20 17:27:04 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187842448640/ah-idk-if-youre-still-taking-these-still-xan
Slug: ah-idk-if-youre-still-taking-these-still-xan
Reblog key: sgpbxr3c
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/187841350096/ah-idk-if-youre-still-taking-these-still-xan
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: <p>Ah! Idk if you're still taking these still Xan (just saw you post the list) but Reddie + in the rain + confessing feelings????</p>
Answer: <p>For you, love.</p><p>Traveling to England for their senior trip? </p><p>Awesome.</p><p>Planning to confess that he had been in love with one of his best friends for almost his entire life in the gardens of Shakespeare&rsquo;s New Place when they visited Stratford-upon-Avon?</p><p>Terrifying, but ready.</p><p>Getting him and Eddie accidentally separated from their group when neither of their cellphones allowed roaming and Eddie was starting to panic?</p><p>No ideal.</p><p>“Oh my god.” Eddie groaned, running his hands through his hair as he looked around for anyway their group could have gone. “We’re lost! We are lost! In a foreign country, Richie!”</p><p>“Okay, Eddie, calm down.” Richie muttered, pulling out the sheet of paper their teachers had given them for when free time was supposed to happen. It had a small map of the area, even if it was xeroxed and you could barely make anything out. “I mean, at least we are in a country that mainly speaks English.”</p><p>He heard Eddie groan and move to sit down on one of the benches in the garden, feeling awful that he was the reason they had been separated. He had wanted to get Eddie to this one spot in the garden and far enough away from everyone where they wouldn’t be interrupted, but by the time he’d actually been able to get Eddie away their time in the garden had been up.</p><p>Only they hadn’t known that.</p><p>He squinted as he looked at the map and then the itinerary that everyone had planned out. “We’re supposed to see a play at the Royal Shakespeare Theater thing around eight. Maybe we could just find our way there and meet up with everyone?”</p><p>He glanced back at Eddie and he felt guilt start to form at how defeated Eddie looked. The whole trip had been pretty hard on Eddie so far, first with even getting Eddie’s mom to let him go had been a fucking nightmare, then airline had mixed up the tickets so Eddie had to spend seven hours on a plane next to people he didn’t know.</p><p>Richie had offered to switch but Eddie had just told him to enjoy sitting next to Stan and Mike.</p><p>Due to severe jet-lag, half way through their first touring off the plane, Eddie had tripped on the street and beefed it on the curb. A nasty scratch surrounded by dark blue and purple bruising sat proudly right by Eddie’s left eyebrow from that. At least Richie and him got to room with each other, which would have been much more romantic if Bill and Ben hadn’t been assigned to that room as well.</p><p>Eddie looked so&hellip;defeated.</p><p>Richie bit his lip and moved so he could sit down next to the other boy, reaching out to elbow him gently when Eddie didn’t move from his position of his face in his hands. Eddie sighed and after a moment pulled his hands away to look up, his expression so resigned Richie felt a surge of anger at the universe for doing this to the guy.</p><p>“You okay?”</p><p>“Uhh, no?” Eddie replied easily. “Why would I be okay?”</p><p>“Yeah,” Richie replies softly. “England hasn’t been nice to you so far.”</p><p>“Yeah, no shit.” Eddie snorted, then growled as he ran his hands through his hair again, the curls fluffing up almost to the point where his hair stood on end. “This was so dumb. I shouldn’t have even tried to come.”</p><p>Richie frowned. “Hey! No, don’t say that! We still have like three more days here, your luck will turn around.”</p><p>The class ring Richie had in his pocket burned and he wondered if having Richie confess his feelings would be considered a good thing or a bad thing to Eddie. God, what if Eddie didn’t feel the same and this turned out to be another awful thing that happened in England for him. Just as Richie was starting to regret the idea of doing this, the sky ripped open and they were drenched by a heavy downpour. Richie winced when Eddie screamed in frustration.</p><p>“I hate this!” Eddie yelled. “All I wanted to do was go somewhere cool for my senior trip with my friends and maybe do something I’ve been wanting to do for awhile! Because it’s a new country and it’s adventurous, but no! The universe said ‘No, Eddie! We made a deal with your mom so you have the worst experience ever so you never leave Derry again!”</p><p>Richie’s glasses were starting to fog up from the cold bite of the rain, but he could still see the way the water dropped of Eddie’s curls. The thick waves trying so hard to keep their shape when being soaked with water, how the water ran down his cheeks, the freckles across his nose stood out more because his cheeks were red with anger. Eddie was beautiful and spirited even when he was mad, tired and looked like he’d fought a kangaroo and lost.</p><p>Richie took a deep breath in through his nose. “Eddie, I’m sorry.”</p><p>Eddie deflated a little. “It’s not your fault, Richie, I mean-“</p><p>“No, not that.”</p><p>Eddie frowned and looked over at him, the rain letting up just the smallest bit so he could actually see Eddie through the rain now. “What then?”</p><p>“I love you.” Eddie’s eyes widened and he stared shell-shocked as Richie continued. “I’ve loved you for a real long time. Probably since we were like eight or something, but I just didn’t know that wasn’t  like ‘oh cool I love him like a brother’ instead of ‘oh cool I want to hold his hand and kiss his mouth’ kind of love. I uhh&hellip;the whole wanting to bring you to the garden thing was kind of my whole plan. I was going to tell you in it because it really pretty and I saw they had these red flowers, which I know you like red flowers, but then I got us seperated and now you’re stressing out and now we are soaked and I’m just…”</p><p>Eddie blinked.</p><p>“I’m sorry.”</p><p><br/></p><p>They sat in silence for a few seconds, Richie not daring to look at Eddie while Eddie continued to watch nothing but him.</p><p>“That…” Richie winced at Eddie’s quiet voice, and turned his head just slightly so he could peek at Eddie. “That’s shockingly romantic coming from you.”</p><p>Richie forgot his embarrassment for a second at being offended and frowned. “Hey! That’s not fair! I’m very romantic! Remember when I asked Kelly O’Toole to homecoming sophomore year? That was-“</p><p>He stopped when Eddie presses a hand over his mouth, blinking owlishly over at his friend who just rolled his eyes.</p><p>“Richie, don’t bring up a girl you asked out when I’m about to tell you I love you too.”</p><p>Richie could only gape as Eddie took his hand away from Richie’s mouth only to replace it with his own lips. Suddenly being wet and slightly cold didn’t matter when he had his plate of spaghetti in his arms and Eddie was now in fact, his spaghetti.</p><p>The class ring on Eddie’s pinkie finger said so.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8RFeOpcAb6YJVVpjKCeZzA">@all-beef-no-derry</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@s-s-georgie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH1m2LuWSwtEPtgzVOOrt_Q">@captainbartholomew</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmKIz_BXwWJT_KmkXU_8o1Q">@recycle-byn</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m08HjZA-OzZiDvdhL1oKixg">@eddiecare</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> </p>
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Question: HI MY LOVE 💛💛 45 with reddie would be -chefs kiss- 👀
Answer: <p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFW) </p><p>“<b>You can’t cum until I say,” </b>Eddie said as his hips ground down against Richie’s cock. He had been riding him at a torturously slow pace for a while now, and Richie had absolutely loved, and hated, it. </p><p>“Come on baby,” Richie whined, his fingernails making little divets in the skin above Eddie’s hip bones from gripping so hard. “Let me fuck you properly, please.”</p><p>“I’m in charge,” Eddie said, leaning over to pepper kisses against Richie’s chest. “And you’re going to make me cum untouched and then,” he pressed a firm kiss onto Richie’s sweet spot. “And only then,” he continued as he kissed his way up to Richie’s ear. “Can you fill me up.”</p><p>“But baby,” Richie started. Eddie tugged at Richie’s right ear lobe with his teeth.</p><p>“No,” Eddie hissed as he bounced up and down Richie’s cock. “You cum,” Eddie growled as his nails dug into Richie’s shoulders. “When I say.”</p>
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Question: Richie working as a waiter and accidentally spilling a customer's drink all over the table and guess who that customer is? 
Answer: <p><i>Your prompt my love! </i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49197635">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie loved his job as a waiter. He got to spend time talking and socialising with a lot of new people, which was his speciality, and because of this he ended up with a lot of tips. Sure, some days were better than others and he’s had to deal with his fair share of ‘nasty’ customers but usually Richie just rolled his eyes when they came in. </p>
<p>Today was the day all of that changed though. Now, Richie didn’t just love his job, he was good at it too. He took great pride in being able to carry a table of fours meals out to them at the same time and he loved making the kids smile when he brought their drinks out on his head. </p>
<p>He had never once dropped or smashed a glass. Never in his entire career of being a waiter. </p>
<p>Until today. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187840265591/richie-working-as-a-waiter-and-accidentally" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Idk if you accept prompts, but I would love to see Sonia meeting Eddie and finding out he is married from the road trip au you wrote (no need to have Sonia meeting the children, just seeing Eddie and maybe finding out he has children)
Answer: <p><i>Here you go anon! </i></p>
<p><b>Part One</b> || <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49175021">AO3 link </a></b></p>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p>“Papa, papa, papa!” Eddie looked up from his book as his daughter Grace rushed into the living room, a panicked look on her face. “Papa we’re all out of peanut butter so we can’t have lunch!”</p>
<p>Eddie covered his heart, his eyes widening in mock horror, “Oh no! Whatever will we do? I guess, there is really only one thing for it, Gracie.” He winked and his daughter gave him a hopeful look. “I suppose I’ll have to go to the supermarket and buy some won’t I?”</p>
<p>Grace breathed out a sigh of relief and nodded her head, “Can I come with you papa? Please, please, please?”</p>
<p>Unable to say no to his daughter, Eddie nodded his head and stood up from the couch. They were on their third day in Derry and so far, everything about their month long vacation had gone swimmingly. They had spent the whole weekend with Went and Maggie, but it was now Monday and both of his in-laws were working morning shifts. </p>
<p>He could hear Richie and Ollie laughing in the kitchen and he was sure his boys would be okay until they got back. “Okay, go grab your coat while I tell daddy where we’re going.” Grace grinned and dashed off to the hallway, where her shoes and coat were, and he headed to the kitchen. “Knock, knock.”</p>
<p>Richie looked up from where he was busy with the cookie cutters and flashed Eddie a smile, “Hey, Eds!”</p>
<p>“I heard we’re out of peanut butter, so Grace and I are going to go to the supermarket. Is there anything else you think we need while I’m out?”</p>
<p>His husband stepped to the fridge and pulled it open, checking the contents thoroughly, “Maybe pick up some more milk and eggs, we’re running low since I decided to bake some cookies with Ollie here.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187826105541/idk-if-you-accept-prompts-but-i-would-love-to-see" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie.,....94,....if you’re feelin it :’)
Answer: <p>I had so much fun!! Thank you for sending this and I’m sorry if the ending is rushed I didn’t know what to do with it and I wanted to keep it ‘short’</p><p>Heavily inspired by chaotic and energetic Eddie Kaspbrak, he’s a brat and we love him.</p><p><br/><b><i></i></b></p><p><b><i>94. “You heard me say what in my sleep? Wait–why were you even listening in the first place?!” <br/></i></b></p><p><b><i><br/></i></b></p><p>If you were to ask Richie what his favorite place on earth was, he would say the clubhouse without hesitation. Yeah sure, it was also located in Derry, also known as the <i>worst place on earth</i> if Richie could say so himself. But it felt as if it were far away, nowhere exactly. It was their own world, their own corner, sometimes it could feel more of a home than their own houses.</p><p>And that applied to all seven of them. </p><p>Every corner of the clubhouse was filled with amazing memories, all of them engraved in their hearts. Stupid doodles and words carved into the wood. Little trinkets, toys and pictures littering every surface. Movie tickets pinned to the pillars, low quality polaroids hanging on battery-charged christmas lights, and all kinds of cozy additions they managed to bring down there. </p><p>Now, they kept blankets and pillows inside a big box so that they wouldn’t get dirty, per Stan’s request, and some old stools and bean bags that took up a lot of space, but they weren’t complaining. The hammock was still a part of the family, of course.</p><p>The clubhouse had been the stage of many memorable moments. On top of that, Richie had some fun self discoveries while being down there. The most prominent one, painted in big bold letters, being the realisation that what he felt for Eddie was more than just friendship. This, of course, lead to a more obvious conclusion.</p><p>So, Richie liked boys. Big deal, right?</p><p><i>Yeah,</i> a pretty fucking big deal that got him tearing his hair out and biting his nails away.</p><p>But well, life kept going and Richie had to learn to cope with the knowledge that he had a crush on his best friend. Also had to learn how to control himself whenever they sat close, or touched, or had any type of interaction. Which meant always. Richie had to learn how to control himself <i>always</i>. Because Eddie was <i>always</i> touching him and bickering back at him and being annoying (which Richie loved). And Richie would blush and sweat and stutter like Bill.</p><p>Now they were sixteen, so Richie had enough time to perfect his skills. Three years to be exact.</p><p>Of course, all those skills were thrown out the window as soon as he caught himself alone with Eddie. He just couldn’t help but feel like he was thirteen again, having just figured out about his feelings and acting like a complete idiot.</p><p>Right now was one of those moments. Richie had been tired of being home so he decided to go down to the barrens and hang in the clubhouse. He did that a lot, even if none of his friends were there he would still stay. But he quickly noticed he wasn’t alone as he climbed down the ladder and took a glance around the space. A pair of legs hanged off the hammock. Legs that could only belong to Eddie because of the familiar sneakers and white socks. </p><p>Immediately, Richie got his years of practice into action. </p><p>“Well, if it isn’t my favorite type of pasta hiding down here on this fine summah day!” He exclaimed as he jumped from the third step.</p><p>The answer was silence. </p><p>The pillar was blocking Eddie’s face from Richie’s vision so he made his way over to the hammock only to realise the boy was asleep, an unfinished comic laid open on his lap.</p><p>This was the type of situation Richie didn’t really know how to deal with. Two full minutes passed as he stared at Eddie’s sleeping form, trying to decide if he should wake him up by flipping the hammock upside down or let him sleep and wake up on his own. But soon those thoughts shifted. Without noticing, Richie wound up staring at Eddie’s peaceful face with no other thought in his mind besides: <i>‘That’s cute.’</i></p><p>“Fuck.” He sighed loudly. And then proceeded to keep staring like an idiot. It sounded creepy even in his mind, but he couldn’t help it, okay? Eddie was just that cute, and he was never allowed to stare because Eddie would start hitting him and telling him to <i>‘quit it, you creep’.</i></p><p>Richie wasn’t a creep, or so he hoped. He was just hopelessly in love.</p><p>Now, there’s a thought that doesn’t scare him at all, no sir.</p><p>“Fuuuck.” He groaned again and physically forced himself to walk away, looking for something to do while Eddie took his nap. Surely he’d be waking up soon.</p><p>For a total of four minutes Richie busied himself with his yo-yo, mindlessly walking in circles around the small space and only stealing glances at his friend once or twice. After that, he was downright bored, so he started looking around the stuff they kept stored down there hoping to find another distraction.</p><p>Stan’s can of shower caps stole his attention right away. He squinted at it curiously while an idea popped into his head. Stan had bought one shower cap for each of them, and Richie knew somewhere in that little tin there was one with a dinosaur print that was meant to be his, but he never worn it out of pride. </p><p>Throwing another look over his shoulder to see if Eddie was still asleep, Richie grabbed the tin. Since he was the master of subtleness, he let the lid fall on the ground with a horrible noise. His neck snapped back to check Eddie, but the boy didn’t even stir.</p><p>Okay, that’s cool. Leaving the lid on the ground for the moment, Richie found what he was looking for and carefully placed the tin back in its place. It was no big deal, he just wanted to put his shower cap on at least once, so that’s what he did. Patting the top of his head to matt it down a little, he felt a little ridiculous, but he liked the pattern Stan picked out for him. He had always been a fan of dino-</p><p><i>“Richie.”</i></p><p><i>“Shit! </i>I’m not wearing this, you are!” Richie fisted the thing off his head and threw it far away without looking before turning to face Eddie. Who was… still asleep and giggling?</p><p>Right, Eddie talked in his sleep sometimes. Richie could almost sigh from relief.<br/>When they were younger, Eddie would sleep over at Richie’s frequently even before he discovered the sleep talking thing. The first time it happened Richie almost peed himself because he woke up to Eddie sitting on the feet of the bed and whispering at him.</p><p><i>“Tell him to leave, Richie… he’s taking my space… send him away.” </i></p><p>It hadn’t been fun. Richie had started crying because he didn’t know what the fuck Eddie was talking about and they were eight, okay? He was allowed to cry when he thought there was a demon laying in bed by his side that only Eddie could see.</p><p>Over time it had gotten better, Eddie didn’t move much now while he slept, but he still mumbled and called for the people he was dreaming about. </p><p>Which meant he was dreaming about Richie. And giggling at the same time.</p><p>Richie was sure his face was very red, it suddenly felt really hot inside the clubhouse. He had decided to let it go and try to find a subtle way to wake up Eddie when the boy started mumbling through giggles again.</p><p><i>“Rich… stop that…” </i></p><p>And that was enough to make his ears burn and for him to do a reckless thing. He stomped his way over to the hammock and fisted both hands on the fabric. Then, he tugged and screamed</p><p>“WAKE UP!” while Eddie’s body rolled onto the ground on the other side with a loud <i>thump.</i></p><p>“WHO FUCKING DIED?!” Eddie screamed as he woke up mid-air, a split second before he fell on the wood. “FUCK!”</p><p>Still unaware of Richie’s presence, Eddie groaned as he slowly lifted himself into a sitting position and massaged his forehead from where he hit it on the floor. </p><p>Richie was a jerk.</p><p>“Morning, sleeping beau-</p><p>“HOLY FUCK!” Eddie screamed again.</p><p>“Jesus, can you scream some more? I think there’s still a piece of my left eardrum that’s intact.”</p><p>“Did you fucking push me, asshole?” </p><p>“No…?” Richie tried.</p><p>“What the hell is wrong with you?” Eddie spat as he got up and brushed dirt and dust from his clothes. </p><p>Richie tried to come up with an answer, but it was useless as Eddie started one of his ‘let’s trash Richie and speak a million words per second’ discourses. The only thing that came to his mind to save his ass from having to listen to Eddie’s endless rambling was to say something really fast and, most importantly, without thinking first.</p><p>“I HEARD YOU SAYING MY JOKES WERE FUNNY IN YOUR SLEEP!”</p><p><b><i>“You heard me say what in my sleep?” </i></b>Bad choice.<b><i> “Wait–why were you even listening in the first place?!</i></b> How long was I asleep? You should have just woke me up-”</p><p>“Aw Eds, you’re just embarrassed because now I know the truth. You think I’m funny, I’m <i>hi-la-ri-ous!”</i></p><p>Eddie pinched the bridge of his nose and placed a hand on his hip in deep frustration. “You know what? Fine! Whatever you say, Richie. If that helps you sleep at night.”</p><p>It was really the perfect opportunity. </p><p>“Helps me? More like helps <i>you</i> sleep at night, Spaghetti. But there’s no need to be ashamed! I get it, I get it, I’m so handsome that I appear on all your dreams to make you happy all night long-”</p><p>And then the metal lid of Stan’s tin flew right onto his head.</p><p><br/></p><p>-<br/></p><p>Send me prompts from <i><a href="https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187817592340/100-dialogue-prompts-part-2">this list</a> </i>or any that you have :)</p><p><b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">  @constantreaderfool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a></p>
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Question: I only ever see you post about reddie do you hate the other ships??
Answer: <p>ma’am this is a wendy’s parking lot</p>
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<p>“Where’d you get <i>that</i>? How much money did you waste this time?”</p>
<p>====</p>
<p>Eddie sat on his porch, chin resting on his hand as he tapped his foot impatiently. He rolled his eyes as he checked his watch and let out a loud sigh. 5:15 p.m. Richie was late. This was their first date and he was late. </p>
<p><i>Maybe he’s just running late…This is Richie after all…</i></p>
<p>He nodded to himself, thinking how very likely the idea of Richie running late was. Richie was <i>never</i> on time to anything. Whether it be days at the quarry or even his own birthday party, Richie was never one to be on time. In fact, it had come to the point where the losers would even tell Richie a different start time just so he would get to things they all planned on time. </p>
<p><i>I’ll wait 15 more minutes. He’s probably on his way right now. Just 15 more minutes.</i></p> <p><a href="https://ripeddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187815895712/22-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Thinkin about Eddie in an oversized sweater, cuddling his pompom, waiting for Richie to get home to their apartment they share. WBU?
Answer: <p>wait by pompom do you mean pomeranian bc thats so cute. also that oversized sweater is richies and its too big even for <i>him </i>so<i> </i>its so big on eddie that it constantly slips off his shoulder and the first thing richie does when he gets home is smother kisses all over that exposed skin </p>
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Question: from the list of prompts,, #99 for reddie?
Answer: <p><i>This is ridiculous but I liked how it turned out. I hope you enjoy it.</i></p>
<p><b>99. “I’ll catch you trust me! So I dropped you <i>one </i>time, we don’t have time to argue about this!”</b></p>
<p>Eddie was having a very nice dream.</p>
<p>One that was rudely interrupted by his mother’s voice and the sound of the door. He groaned, rolling around on the bed only to get a mouthful of hair. Richie’s hair. Because he came over last night and forgot to leave. And now his mother was going to find them both in bed, naked and kill Eddie or have a stroke. Maybe both.</p>
<p>“Fuck!” Eddie gasped, now wide awake. He slapped Richie’s shoulder. “Wake up Richie!”</p>
<p>Richie grunted, closing his eyes harder trying to ignore Eddie.</p>
<p>“Richie my mom is home!”</p>
<p>“Great, ask her to join us.” He said, burrowing his face into the pillow. Eddie hit him upside the head. “Ow!”</p>
<p>“He can’t find you here asshole! She’ll kill me and then kill you!&ldquo; </p>
<p>”<i>Eddie bear!</i>“</p>
<p>&quot;Fuck!” Eddie and Richie both gasped in unison. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187805918095/from-the-list-of-prompts-99-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: HOW DARE YOU I NEED A PART 3 PLEASE PLEASE PLEASE LET EDDIE CONFESS HIS FEELINGS 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="118" data-orig-width="549"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b81c64d87e4797cd385aba86c8a1cb97/8a576e3a69baba72-19/s640x960/f50c776ec82556a781783ebf5506b2031d250d43.png" data-orig-height="118" data-orig-width="549" data-media-key="b81c64d87e4797cd385aba86c8a1cb97:8a576e3a69baba72-19" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dbe35492868d78d9db22cc262e596a27/8a576e3a69baba72-8b/s640x960/8e8a6d9e940a9c9effe87bde5495bb861393d781.png" data-orig-height="132" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="dbe35492868d78d9db22cc262e596a27:8a576e3a69baba72-8b" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="127" data-orig-width="592"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/32094c5a60dac793112dc1e17a908320/8a576e3a69baba72-4f/s640x960/1f2f2628dee130e65a4b027c09a16a8be13eea35.png" data-orig-height="127" data-orig-width="592" data-media-key="32094c5a60dac793112dc1e17a908320:8a576e3a69baba72-4f" alt="image"/></figure><p><i>So many requests for this second part! I just couldn’t let you all down!!! (there was another 5 on top of this but I couldn’t have them all screenshotted!)</i></p>
<p><i>My bribe for you Amelia. I filled my half of the deal, now it’s time for yours! </i></p>
<p><b>Warning for homophobic slurs and Sonia K’s A+ parenting!</b></p>
<p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186594864786/how-bout-6-from-the-dialogue-prompt-3"><b>Part One</b></a> || <b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186642701770/hiya-here-to-request-a-part-2-toeverything">Part Two </a></b></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/49145954">Read on AO3</a></b></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>It was loud screaming that woke Eddie up from his light sleep the following morning. He had managed to fall asleep at around midnight to the sound of Richie’s voice on the other end of the phone. Over the course of their conversation, Eddie had many chances to admit to Richie how he felt, how much he had missed him, but he didn’t. In truth, he wanted to wait until they were face to face to do it.</p>
<p>Now though, now he had a screaming mother down the stairs, being fended off by both Maggie and Went. With a quick look at the clock, Eddie sighed as he realised it was just after eleven in the morning. He rolled out of bed and crept to the door, pressing his ear to the wood as he listened to what was going on down the stairs. </p>
<p>“You lied to him Sonia!” Maggie snapped and Eddie could imagine her crossing her arms and glaring at her. “You lied to him and said he wasn’t accepted into any colleges! How could a mother do that?”</p>
<p>He heard his mother scoff. “You listen to me, little miss perfect. Even back in High School I hated your guts. Always acting high and mighty with your perfect hair and your slim body. You don’t get to tell me how to raise my son. He needs me! He needs to stay here in Maine, and be with his mother!”</p>
<p>It was Went who spoke up next, his voice low and dangerous. It took Eddie by surprise, as Went was always so calm and kind spoken. “Excuse me, Sonia, but I don’t appreciate you talking to my wife like that. Eddie came to us. We didn’t sneak into your home and steal him from you. He chose to come here.”</p>
<p>His mother laughed, “This is ridiculous, as if my son would choose to come anywhere near you and your faggot of a son.”</p>
<p>Eddie couldn’t take it anymore of his mothers insults and he pulled open the door, rushing down the stairs to the scene. Went was staring at his mother with wide eyes and Maggie had a hand over her mouth. “Mom!” Eddie snapped. “What the fuck!”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187804299521/how-dare-you-i-need-a-part-3-please-please-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: i am now, healed

Post id: 187805172990
Date: 2019-09-18 20:50:54 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187805172990/hiya-here-to-request-a-part-2-toeverything
Slug: hiya-here-to-request-a-part-2-toeverything
Reblog key: lBvesXOB
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/186642701770/hiya-here-to-request-a-part-2-toeverything
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: Hiya here to request a part 2 to...everything... or just to the "oh my god, you're in love with him' prompt :D :D :D 
Answer: <p><i>HO HO, well, here you go. (I am very very pleased with this, and it’s sort of turned into this thing so if anyone wants a part three, please lemme know!)</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47435233">AO3</a></b></p>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p>It had been a week since Richie had moved away to California and Eddie was slowly losing his mind. They had talked on the phone every night, and every night Eddie had his confession on the tip of his tongue. He never managed to get the words out though, and no amount of ice cream was making him feel any better about the ache in his heart.</p>
<p>After spending the day with the remaining losers, Bill and Mike, Eddie headed into his house, glad that his mother was at the bingo that afternoon. He dropped his bag to the floor and was about to head up to his bedroom when the house phone rang. Not wanting to ignore it, in case it was something important, Eddie sighed and headed into the kitchen, picking up the phone. </p>
<p>“Hello, Kaspbrak residence, how may I help you?” He said tiredly into the phone. He knew it was probably going to be someone from a telemarketing company trying to sell him something. Either that or it was his aunt, since no-one ever called the home phone. </p>
<p>“Hello there,” the voice on the other line spoke and Eddie was surprised at the tone. He sounded like a professional. “May I speak with Edward Kaspbrak?” </p>
<p>That caught Eddie off guard, as no-one called his house phone to speak to him as everyone had his mobile number. He cleared his throat, a little nervous as to what the man wanted with him on the other line. “Uh, your speaking with him.”</p>
<p>The man on the other line let out a relieved breath, “Well I am glad to finally be able to speak with you Edward. I have been trying for a few weeks now, ever since I received that call from your mother regarding the letter we sent out at the beginning of July.” </p>
<p>“I’m sorry sir, but…what are you talking about?” Eddie asked quietly, extremely confused as to what was going on. </p>
<p>An inhale came from the other line before the man continued. “Mr Kaspbrak, I am calling from UCLA, I am the Dean and head of admissions. I am referring to the acceptance letter as well as scholarship offer we sent you out in July.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186642701770/hiya-here-to-request-a-part-2-toeverything" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: how bout 6 from the dialogue prompt :3
Answer: <p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created!</i></p>
<p><i>6. “oh my god, you’re in love with him.”</i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47400367">AO3</a></b></i></p>
<p><i>* * * * *</i></p>
<p>August 29th. The day Eddie Kaspbrak had been dreading for the past three months. Ever since Richie was accepted into the Radio and Entertainment programme at UCLA. At first, he wasn’t sure why there was any other feeling than pure happiness inside him when Richie told him the news, after all Richie was breaking free from Derry! However as the weeks passed, Eddie soon realised exactly what was going on;</p>
<p>He was in love with Richie. He always had been, he was just too much of an anxious wreck to admit it. </p>
<p>Now it was too late, as Richie was going all the way to the other side of the country, and Eddie was going to be attending the community college just a few towns away from Derry. It wasn’t for lack of trying to break free from his hellish home life and his mother, he had applied to almost every university in the country, but they had all declined his applications. </p>
<p>Eddie felt like a complete and utter failure, how could he not be when the only college willing to take him was the one closest to his hometown? He tried not to let it bother him as Bill was accepted into NYU for literature, Bev into Parsons, Ben to Pratt Institute and Stan into Georgetown in Washington D.C. He was happy for all of his friends for being able to go and achieve their dreams. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186594864786/how-bout-6-from-the-dialogue-prompt-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 31, It ship of your choice 💕
Answer: <p><b>“Stop biting that fucking lip!” </b></p><p>“Eddie? What are you doing here?” Richie asked from his doorway and looking at Eddie.</p><p>Eddie was on his porch and was drenched. It was raining hard and had been for several days. Eddie knew he looked like he’d been outside for all them. “Just, get inside, come on.” Richie said, moving aside to let him in. </p><p>Eddie hurried inside, resisting the urge to shake like a wet dog once the door closed behind him. </p><p>“I’ll get you a towel, don’t move.” </p><p>He nodded as Richie disappeared down the hall. This was insane, stupid, ludicrous, and Eddie knew it. They’d just left each other yesterday, coming from celebrating Ben and Bev’s engagement before each going back to their own states, Eddie to New York and Richie Chicago. </p><p>But Eddie couldn’t stop thinking of Richie, couldn’t stop thinking about how his hand lingered on the small of Eddie’s back and how his eyes had flicked to Eddie’s lips. </p><p>God, he’d spent so long denying his feelings he was sure he’d missed his chance. But this weekend, it told him that maybe, maybe there was something there. </p><p>And Eddie couldn’t handle that kind of hope. </p><p>He had decided late last night that he at least needed Richie to reject him in person, he needed to hear that he was insane so he could move on with his life, so he could stop constantly thinking <i>maybe maybe maybe</i>. It had lead to this, showing up on Richie’s doorstep with no warning and no real plan. It was the most reckless thing he’d ever done in his life. </p><p>“Thanks.” He said, accepting the towel from Richie. </p><p>“Sure.” He watched as Eddie toweled off, draping it over a chair. “Wanna tell me why you’re here? Don’t tell me you missed me already?” Richie asked, trying to joke. Eddie didn’t laugh though, he couldn’t. He was too nervous. </p><p>“Richie I-” Fuck. He’d written a whole speech on the plane. He’d planned this. But now, standing in front of Richie, it seemed impossible. He chewed on his bottom lip, wondering if he could do this, if he could ruin everything. </p><p>“Do you want some dry clothes?” </p><p>“No,” Eddie shook his head. He was sure that once he confessed Richie would want him to leave and he didn’t want to be left with a shirt that smelled like Richie. </p><p>“You’re starting to freak me out.” Richie said when Eddie was silent again, still chewing on his lip. </p><p>“Tell me you don’t love me, that you’re not mine. I need to hear it Richie. I bought a plane ticket- spent way too much on it- because I’m stuck until I hear it. I can’t move forward in my life because I keep thinking of <i>you</i>. Of what we could have, what we should have, and I’m so fucking sick of it.” He sucked his lip back in as he finished, his security blanket in all of this. </p><p>Eddie forced himself to look at Richie as he spook, needing to see the shock or disappointment in his face.</p><p>It wasn’t there though. Instead Richie looked hopeful, his expression was soft.</p><p>“Eds?”</p><p>“Don’t give me a pity answer. Please I need to fucking stop pining over you.” Eddie said, he couldn’t handle a soft rejection. He needed to hear that there was nothing there, that he was wrong. He needed his hope stamped out so he could move on.</p><p><b>“Stop biting that fucking lip!”</b> Richie said, his tone harsh enough that Eddie’s mouth fell open in surprise. Richie walked over to him, stopping in front of Eddie.</p><p>“Your going to make yourself bleed.” He said, putting a hand on Eddie’s face and using his thumb to pull out the abused lip and inspect it.  Eddie knew he should move back, that the next thing Richie was going to say was that they were friends, nothing more, but Eddie could never move when Richie touched him, the draw was too much. </p><p>“Just say it.” Eddie begged. “Say that you don’t like me like that.”</p><p>“Oh Eds.” Richie other hand came up, cradling his face, holding him there with his hands and eyes. “I can’t.” </p><p>Eddie opened his mouth to protest, to say that he had to but Richie shook his head. “I’ve been in love with you since middle school. I’ve just never been brave enough to tell you- unlike someone else.” </p><p>Eddie flushed and Richie continued. “My brave wonderful Eds.” He smiled. “I love you.”</p><p>“Really?” </p><p>Richie nodded. “So much Eds.” </p><p>“I love you too.” Eddie said quietly, letting the words wash over him- both the hearing of them and being able to say them. </p><p>Then Richie leaned in, kissing Eddie lightly. It was like coming home and Eddie never wanted to leave. </p><p>“Can we get you out of those wet clothes now?” Richie asked, moving back just enough to look at him. “I think we have a lot to talk about.”</p><p>Eddie nodded, letting Richie lead him down the hall and into the next part of his life. </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@chaotickaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mvJfPP4D6OqFmkaptvySXSQ">@wheezyeds</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtHXrdYNxfuAfXmavVOQxjg">@bowersgangvslosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@ripeddiekaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhvgDBQ5-TeKgb0ztoGzS7A">@sparklingrainbowdragon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a> @K-froggit <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3_hhwnaDWEUviVqC0-2puA">@lifesucksheres20bucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mR8agOobGHXHiYEz_vwfgMQ">@upsidedownlosers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@andaleduardo</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a></p>
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Question: mady ily!! how bout 11 with reddie?
Answer: <p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFW) </p><p>Eddie’s whole torso dropped onto the mattress as Richie slowly pushed into him. His hands gripped their cotton sheets, clinging desperately until Richie bottomed out. Richie rolled his hips when he was completely in Richie’s ass causing a muffled moan to come out of Eddie’s mouth.</p><p>“You like that, huh baby?” Richie asked, leaning down to press a kiss against Eddie’s neck. Eddie could only whimper in response causing Richie to laugh darkly into Eddie’s ear.</p><p>Richie pulled out just as slowly as he had pressed in before slamming back into Eddie all over again. </p><p>“Please,” Eddie cried as Richie created a rhythm to his thrusts. “More please,” he whined.</p><p>“You want more huh baby?” Richie asked, Eddie nodded desperately in response. “Yeah?” he asked, smirk wide on his face. </p><p>“Daddy please,” Eddie begged, sweat seeping from the nape of his neck and slowly trickling down his back. “I need,” he cried. “I need… .”</p><p>Richie began jack hammering into Eddie causing him to cry out even louder.</p><p>“Fuck!” Eddie sobbed, chest digging into the mattress. “<b>Please don’t stop,” </b>he begged.</p><p>“I wouldn’t dream of it baby,” Richie purred. </p>
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Question: 4 + reddie pleeease
Answer: <p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFW)</p><p>Richie kissed and nipped at the inside of Eddie’s thighs, relishing in every single little noise he made. He’d been teasing Eddie like this for a while now and he knew Eddie’s cock was begging for attention. The pre-cum leaking from its head was enough proof as is. But did Eddie really deserve to be touched like that?</p><p>Richie’s mouth went closer and closer to Eddie’s cock, kissing and licking until he finally licked a long stripe up the shaft. Eddie let out a loud breathy moan, his eyes closing and mouth opening wide at the sensation. Richie’s placed a kiss on his tip before swirling his tongue around the head of Eddie’s cock.</p><p>Eddie began to whimper at that, his hands desperately reaching down to grab Richie’s hair, tugging.</p><p><b>“I love that sound,” </b>Richie groaned out, continuing to tease Eddie’s dick and licking every drop of pre-cum that dared escape.</p><p>“P-please” Eddie managed to stutter out, only causing Richie to chuckle. God, he loved seeing Eddie like this. </p>
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Question: <p>HELLO &#128538; 18 for reddie please, my love</p>
Answer: <p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list </p><p>Richie stared at Eddie’s cock, his hand was currently wrapped around it, pumping him slowly. It was a daunting task, giving your first handjob, but Eddie was receiving his first so it seemed they were in the same boat. </p><p>Richie had no clue what he was doing. Well, that was sort of a lie. He had jerked himself off before so he knew what to do, but he wasn’t sure if he was making Eddie feel good. See, Richie knew what he, himself, liked, but had no clue what Eddie liked. But the way Eddie’s chest rised and lowered slowly and the way his breath stuttered out encouraged Richie just a little bit.</p><p>“<b>Am I doing good?</b>” Richie asked as he began to pump Eddie faster.</p><p>“It feels so fucking good,” Eddie moaned out. “Please don’t stop.”</p><p>He was positive he was never going to stop if he could hear Eddie make sounds like that again. </p>
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Question: 41 for reddie
Answer: <p>
“How can you still look so attractive while crying.” <br/></p>
<p><b>“How can you still look so attractive while crying?”</b> Richie asked trying to make Eddie smile as he moved to sit beside Eddie on his small bed. </p>
<p>Eddie didn’t respond. Instead he leaned over and grabbed a tissue, blowing his nose. “I don’t want you here Richie.” He said, folding himself into an even smaller shape. Richie had a fleeting worry that Eddie would fold himself so small that he’d disappear. <br/></p>
<p>“That’s exactly why I’m here.” </p>
<p>Eddie stood to throw the tissue away and didn’t move back to the bed, instead opting to sit on the floor, drawing his knees to his chest. Richie followed him there as well, bringing the tissues with him. <br/></p>
<p>“Eds, its not that bad.”</p>
<p>Eddie scoffed, his lips pinching together in anger. “Not that bad! Not that bad?! I got broken up with in front of the whole fucking school Richie! It was humiliating! How am I supposed to go back? Maybe I’ll finally agree to be home schooled, my mom would be thrilled.” He didn’t look at Richie as he spook, staring angrily at a spot in front of him instead. <br/></p>
<p>Carefully, Richie reached a hand out, waiting to see if Eddie would draw back. He didn’t so Richie started to rub his back. “You’d hate that, spending every day with your mom?”</p>
<p>“He <i>waited</i>.” Eddie continued, as if Richie hadn’t spoken. “He waited until Homecoming. The things he said Richie- the things about us.” Eddie’s hands balled into fists, pounding the floor. “I told him over and over that there was nothing there, that we were just friends.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187800980352/41-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: There’s people chasing us and I pulled you into the alley with me and wow you’re close + reddie
Answer: <p><i>Sorry for the delay Amelia! I told you I’d get to them eventually! </i></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>Fucking Bowers and his fucking gang. </p>
<p>Richie kept his hand tight around Eddie’s wrist as he dragged him down the street, frantically looking for some place to hide. Behind them, the heavy footprints and slurs of the Bowers gang were gaining on them and he could hear Eddie start to gasp for air. </p>
<p>“Eds, we need to keep running, come on,” He tried to encourage his best friend. The last thing he wanted was for them to slow down and get caught. Who knows what Bowers would do if they managed to get a hold of them. </p>
<p>Eddie started to pant behind him, stumbling over his short legs and Richie swore internally, his eyes looking back and forth for some kind of miracle. Just when he thought there was no hope, his eyes landed on a small alleyway. Bowers and his gang were a little ways behind them that they wouldn’t see exactly where they had gone. </p>
<p>Not taking too long to think it over, Richie roughly tugged Eddie to the left and into the alleyway, thinking about nothing else other than making sure his best friend, and long term crush, was safe. Eddie let out a little yelp, but Richie shoved a hand over his mouth and pushed him up against the wall so they could blend into the darkness.</p>
<p>All that could be heard between them was their breathing as Henry Bowers and his troops rushed past them, grunting and swearing about having lost the two, ‘fucking fairies’. Richie winced at the terms and kept his hold over Eddie’s mouth until he was absolutely sure that they were out of the woods. </p>
<p>The second he did, Eddie gasped for air, making frantic hand movements, “M-My in-inhaler!” He choked and moved his hands to pat his pockets, but they were empty.”Sh-Shit- I must- must have d-dropped it.”</p>
<p>Richie knew that Eddie didn’t really need his inhaler. He didn’t have asthma, it was all a part of his mothers manipulation to make him feel weak and helpless. However, when Eddie was in a state like this, Richie knew better than to argue with him, which was why he still kept a spare inhaler in his pocket. </p>
<p>Just in case.</p>
<p>“Eds, hey, breathe okay?” Richie cooed, moving a hand to the back of Eddie’s neck, rubbing the skin soothingly as he reached into his pocket and pulled out the inhaler. He was too busy pulling off the cap, that he missed Eddie’s wide-eyed expression and he brought it to his mouth. “Here, here, breathe.”</p>
<p>Eddie shakily took a hold of the inhaler and took three deep breaths, pressing the button each time. Soon his breathing regulated, and he looked up at Richie. It was then that Richie realised just how…close they were. He was in such a rush to pull Eddie into the alleyway, he hadn’t noticed just how narrow it was, and how it caused their bodies to be pressed up together. Lips inches from one another. </p>
<p>Richie couldn’t help but glance down, just briefly. </p>
<p>“Rich-” Eddie whispered and Richie looked down, meeting his best friends eyes for a moment, almost drowning in them. Ever since he was fourteen, Richie had been harbouring feelings for Eddie, but he never planned on telling him. How could he? The fear of losing Eddie was too strong to ever confess how he felt. </p>
<p>The fear was now rife and he moved back as far as he could from Eddie, this time not missing the look of hurt on Eddie’s face as he did so. “I- um I think Bowers has gone,” he pointed back to the street. “We could probably, um…go?”</p>
<p>Eddie was staring at him, his eyes softer now as he looked back and forth between the inhaler and Richie. For a moment, Richie thought Eddie was going to bring up the moment, but he didn’t. Instead, Eddie just nodded his head and pocketed the inhaler, for later. </p>
<p>“Okay, Rich. Let’s go.”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187798759496/theres-people-chasing-us-and-i-pulled-you-into" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Concept: Eddie knocking Richie’s glasses off during sex only for him to scramble to put them back on saying “It’s not as fun if I can’t see how hot you are!”
Answer: <p>honestly no better concept than this. like eddie tells richie to take his glasses off bc they keep hitting his face and richie does bc he does literally anything eddie says. and he keeps them off while theyre just making out/grinding but then hes three fingers in and eddie’s mouth is slack and his eyelids are fluttering and richie cant get his glasses on fast enough. breathes “holy shit holy shit holy shit” to himself as he watches eddie’s face almost unblinkingly until eddies notices and gets embarrassed and threatens to kill him if he doesnt take them off (richie just says that dying would be worth it)</p>
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Question: hello missy.... i would like some nsfw all up in my face.... speaking of things all up in faces.... can i get a cumshot all up in someone’s face 👀.... maybe a facial for the boy richie.... first time getting one? maybe?
Answer: <p>Kim Kim Kim Kimmi Kim Kim…I love you and because I do, have this.<b>NSFW Below!</b></p>
<p><b>T</b>his was never something Eddie thought Richie would ever want and there were a lot of things that Richie wanted. </p>
<p>But this was…something else.</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187785716605/hello-missy-i-would-like-some-nsfw-all-up-in" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hey can i get reddie first kiss while building a dam in the barrens with the losers and a side of stanlon?
Answer: <p>I tried anon!!</p><p><br/></p><p>“Guys, something isn’t right with that side.” </p><p>Richie sighed and moved to sit on the side of the creek, letting everyone else get bossed around by Ben since apparently he was suddenly so good at building things. Building a dam had been something they hadn’t done in a long time, it had been entertaining as eleven year olds but at sixteen it seemed kind of lame.</p><p>But only to Richie apparently because the rest of the losers snapped to attention every time Ben told them to do something. Richie groaned and flopped back onto the grass near the bank, rolling his eyes when he heard Stan go on and on to Mike about the latest camping trip his troop went on.</p><p>Knowing Mike he was listening to every boring word intently. </p><p>“We need me sticks.” Bill muttered. “Eddie! Go get some more sticks.”</p><p>Richie lifted his head as still the smallest member of their group carefully waded through the currant to get to the side Richie was on. He watched as Eddie shook off his legs, flushing a little when Eddie caught him staring.</p><p>“What?”</p><p>“Nothing.” Richie replied easily even though he felt his heart race. “Just wondering why they picked the shrimp to go into the woods alone. You’ll probably get eaten alive, little red shorts.”</p><p>He made a biting motion with his teeth, the rubber bands on his braces preventing him from opening his mouth too wide. Eddie rolled his eyes and slipped on his tennis shoes, raising an eyebrow when Richie stood up and walked over to him.</p><p>“What are you doing?”</p><p>“Coming with you obviously.” Richie replied as if it had been a stupid question.</p><p> “I’d rather pick up sticks with you than being ordered around by Haystack. Besides,” Richie moved forward to pinch at Eddie’s cheeks, earning him a growl and a swat. “Someone has to keep a cutie like you protected.”</p><p>“Hurry up!” They heard Stan yell and Eddie sighed as he started into the woods, Richie following behind him with a large grin on his face.</p><p>Things had become a little strange between him and Eddie after they entered into high school. It wasn’t like they weren’t friends anymore, all the losers still hung out almost all the time, even a few new people had come to join their group. But right around the time when Richie had figured out his feelings for Eddie weren’t really just friendship, Eddie had come out as gay.</p><p>Which made Richie a complete mess.</p><p>Richie had started dodging Eddie’s calls, making sure not to sit too close or even near the other boy. He’d even gone as far as to only make plans with the guys if Eddie wasn’t going to be there.</p><p>Everyone noticed it. Especially Eddie.</p><p>He hadn’t seen Eddie cry, but Bill had given him a really stern look one day and told him to talk to Eddie or knock it the fuck off. Richie had given in, apologizing to Eddie and telling him some bullshit reason why he’d done it, swearing it wasn’t because of Eddie coming out.</p><p>He wasn’t so sure Eddie believed him.</p><p>Eddie had forgiven but nothing was really the same anymore and it hurt to know that he had been the reason for it. Because he was too chicken about his feelings to face them and he still was, biting his lip as he watched Eddie carefully look through the many different pieces of wood on the forest floor.</p><p>It had been quiet for far too long so Richie started doing what he did best. Talk. He talked and talked and talked, even though Eddie barely responded. He had just started rambling about his history project with Miss. Trune when Eddie stopped.</p><p>“What’s up, Eds?”</p><p>“Richie…shut up.”</p><p>Richie did as he was told, the pure fear in Eddie’s voice making him listen and he glanced out into the woods to see what had made Eddie so scared.</p><p>“Oh fuck.”</p><p>A bear. A mother fucking bear was just walking around.</p><p>“Eddie…” Richie whispered, surprised when he felt Eddie’s hand brush against his and take hold of it. “What do we do?”</p><p>The bear raised its head and looked right at them, it’s black fur rolling over its massive strong shoulders and Richie almost peeped himself when Eddie started to yell at the bear.</p><p>“What the fuck are you doing?!” He yelled at the other as Eddie picked up two of the sticks and starting hitting them together. </p><p>“It’s a black bear!” Eddie yelled at him. “Stan said to not run and make as much noise as possible when you come up against a black bear!”</p><p>Richie gulped, wondering if Eddie had lost his mind, but when he looked back at the bear he noticed that it started to look unsure about them. Oh god. Richie quickly picked up his own pair of sticks and started to beat them together loudly.</p><p>“HEY YOU STUPID BEAR! DON’T YOU FUCKING DARE EAT ME!” His heart was racing as the bear continued to watch them, it’s ears flattening against its head every time their sticks made noise. God, what if this was it? What if they were eaten and Richie died at sixteen? “GOD DAMN IT! EDDIE I NEED TO TELL YOU SOMETHING!”</p><p>“WHAT?” Eddie continued to clack his sticks together.</p><p>“I THINK I’M IN LOVE WITH YOU!”</p><p>Suddenly the clacking from Eddie’s sticks stopped and he just knew the other was staring at him.</p><p>“Richie…?”</p><p>The bear took a step forward.</p><p>“YOU IDIOT DON’T STOP WITH YOUR STICKS!”</p><p>They continued their loud noise, yelling nonsense and such until the bear finally deemed them not worth it and trotted away. Richie dropped his sticks to the ground, arms burning from working them so hard and he was about to face the music about confessing to Eddie when he was suddenly shoved against a tree and Eddie’s lips covered his own.</p><p>It was quick and dry, Richie Barry understanding what happened before Eddie was pulling away completely red faced. “W-we should head back now.”</p><p>“Wait…Eddie-What?”</p><p>“Lets go.” And just like that Eddie took off back in the direction of their friends, leaving Richie confused and even more lovestruck than before.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCnQ60TSw733g0Fq0Rbacew">@fuzzylogick</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> </p>
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Question: In the shower, missing each other w reddie???
Answer: <p><i>Sorta NSFW (obvs) <br/></i></p>
<p>Eddie unlocked their front door, still catching his breath from his run. He’d gone an extra few miles, knowing there was no urgency for him to come home. Richie was mid-comedy tour and he’d be gone for another two weeks. Eddie missed his husband like crazy but he knew how much Richie loved performing. It was the trade off- Richie was gone for weeks at a time and when he came home he made it up to Eddie in the bedroom.</p>
<p>He tried not to think of that as he stripped off his sweaty clothes and walked to their master bathroom. He already missed Richie enough, he didn’t need to think about his lips and hands too. It only made things worse. <br/></p>
<p>As he opened the bathroom door he was surprised to hear the shower already running. His first thought was an intruder but then he heard the familiar off key singing of the man he loved.</p>
<p>“<i>Build me up! Buttercup baby don’t you let me down</i>!” Richie’s voice ricocheted around the small room and Eddie had to suppress a laugh.</p>
<p>Slowly, trying not to alert Richie of his presence, he slipped into the bathroom, opening the shower door and stepping inside. “You sing like a drowned cat.” Eddie said, wrapping his arms around his husband and pressing a cheek to his back.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187757583867/in-the-shower-missing-each-other-w-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie + in the shower + lust... u already know
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="655" data-orig-height="145" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f40829ee76c2674f0ce626e727ba1795/081e22c8d14d5cf1-29/s2048x3072/d1c12d025b64e6771cbf4ae4d9b7dbbe3d55da41.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="655" data-orig-height="145" data-media-key="f40829ee76c2674f0ce626e727ba1795:081e22c8d14d5cf1-29"/></figure><p>Ladies, I should have known this was coming when I saw your names in my inbox…So I’m combining them! Lol I hope that is okay!</p>
<p><b>NSFW below</b></p>
<p>Eddie grinned when he heard Richie giant feet slap on the wet tile, meaning he was following, and Eddie tossed his towel over on one of the benches along with his goggles. After pulling off his suit, he made sure to slip his shower shoes on before he entered the shower area, not for one second trading the safety of stepping into a bacteria infested hell hole just for some dick.</p>
<p>“Grab my shampoo and body wash!” He yelled, knowing Richie knew his locker combination as he turned on the water to let it heat up. “And don’t forget my washcloth!”</p> <p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/187769658075/reddie-in-the-shower-lust-u-already-know" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>#1 for reddie please babe ;&rsquo;)</p>
Answer: <p>Based on <a href="https://marsisaplanetyall.tumblr.com/post/187767710350/drabble-game-nsfw">this</a> prompt list (NSFWish)</p><p>“Hey Eddie,” Richie called from their bed. </p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie said, he was currently searching for lube in their bathroom.</p><p>“Do you like my hat?” Richie said. “I think it suits me.”</p><p>“What hat, I’m in the bathroom dipwad, I can’t fucking see what you-oh my fucking god,” Eddie said, bursting into peels of laughter. </p><p>“Dwah me like vone of yer French guhls,” Richie said in a terrible French accent as he posed on his bed. Currently he was wearing Eddie’s boxers on his head, a sock covering each ear and one on his nose. He also had them on his hands.</p><p>“<b>I’m trying to fuck you, stop making me laugh!” </b>Eddie said with a snort as he walked over to his boyfriend.</p><p>“Hi Eddie,” Richie said, using his left hand as a sock puppet. “Are you going to fuck Richie now?”</p><p>“Oh my god,” Eddie groaned, rubbing his eyes with his palms. “Mood ruined.” Richie merely continued to cackle. </p><p>“I doubt that,” Richie said as he took the articles of clothing off his face and hands. “You love me,” he continued, extending the vowel in a long whine before making kissy faces at Eddie.</p><p>“Yeah,” Eddie said, a dopey smile overtaking his face. “I do.”</p>
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Question: <p>A bet + in a vehicle + reddie</p>
Answer: <p>Of course!</p><p>“Come on, come on, come on!” Richie yelled as he turned the key, praying to God that the transmission would turn over, but all his old baby did was sputter helplessly. “God, damn it!”</p><p>Eddie sighed outside, wiping his hands on the dirty rag they used for these particular times, years of grease and oil stains on it. He moved over to the open window on the drivers side, leaning down and resting both of his arms on the lip as he watched his husband glare at the steering wheel.</p><p>“Rich, I told you she wasn’t long for this world after you went over that pothole.” He tried to be nice, even though Richie had gone completely against Eddie’s warnings and driven the car anyway. “I’m just happy that she didn’t break down while you had MJ in the car.”</p><p>Eddie glanced into the backseat, their daughter’s car seat wedged into the small back seat of Richie’s 1989 Chevrolet Camaro. Eddie was honestly unsure as to how any of the Kaspzier family survived in that thing. “It’s time for a new car, Richie. This thing is a zombie, she wasn’t even a good car in the eighties.”</p><p>Eddie frowned when Richie let out a big sigh, looking more depressed than frustrated now that Eddie had confirmed his old high school car had to hang up her tires.</p><p> “I just…” Richie sighed. “This was my car.”</p><p>Eddie bit his bottom lip and nodded. “I know, babe.”</p><p>“No, you don’t.” Richie whined, turning his head to look at Eddie. “You didn’t have a car in high school. We always had mine. It’s the car I picked you up for on our first date, where we had our first kiss, where you doinked me so hard I shot my kid on the ceiling.”</p><p>“Richie!” Eddie complained, even though MJ was with Maggie for the day and it was honestly one of his best sex memories.</p><p>Richie didn’t even look apologetic as he continued to gesture around the old beaten up vehicle. “We were in it when I got the call that I’d gotten my own spin off, it’s the car we brought MJ home from the hospital in, there’s so many things about this car that…”</p><p>Richie bit his lip and Eddie had a very terrifying moment of wondering if his husband was about to cry.</p><p>“There’s just so much I want to remember and if I get rid of her&hellip;what happens?”</p><p>Eddie took a slow and deep breath before he reached over to cover Richie’s hand on the steering wheel. “You know you won’t forget that stuff if she not here, right? I’ll still be here to nag you about wearing dirty clothes and MJ will still be here to tell that it&rsquo;s her turn to yell at the fish.”</p><p>Richie glanced at Eddie, eyes misty but at least it looked like he wasn’t about to break down anymore, a small smile on his face. “I’m still going to miss her…”</p><p>“I know. Me too.” She has been Eddie’s escape from home, being there to take him away even when it was too cold to ride a bike. “But, you know, I bet we&rsquo;ll go down to the dealership tomorrow and you’ll be able to find a car that you love just as much as you did when you found her.”</p><p>“What if I don’t?”</p><p>“Then I’ll have MJ call you sad daddy for the rest of your life.”</p><p>That got a laugh out of Richie and he nodded. “Yeah, I’d had to be introduced at her wedding as Mr. Kaspzier and Sad Daddy. Could go over real weird with the other families guests.”</p><p>“That’s the spirit.” Eddie laughed and then reached into the car to take the small fuzzy dice that Richie had hung around the mirror when he had first gotten the car. They were sad looking and no longer fuzzy, but that didn’t matter as he hung them around his own neck. “We’ll hang this in your new car. It’ll be like a tribute.”</p><p>Richie reached out to touch one of the dice and smiled before he leaned up to press a gentle kiss to Eddie’s mouth. Even though it was soft and innocent, it still made Eddie’s head spin and heartbeat speed up.</p><p>“Thank you, Eds.”</p><p>“Anytime, Rich.”</p><p><a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/ask">Send me a prompt!</a></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-bpDyqwIQ9Y12byz9W7t5A">@richardtoz</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8l7BS7MgT27Ohiit5wpmOg">@thorn-harvester-ven</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6XJdVyl_QDqgFSTDC-Q3RA">@fuzzylogik</a> </p>
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Question: Can I request something?? Maybe a fic where Eddie let’s himself into richies apartment bc they’re supposed to have plans and Richie gets a shower and comes out in a towel not knowing Eddie was there and then,,, things happen?? Friends to lovers of course
Answer: <p><b>NSFW</b></p>
<p>“Richie! Where the hell are you! I waited outside for like ten minutes. I swear if you’re still sleeping-” Eddie called out as he let himself into Richie’s apartment, using the spare key that he (stupidly) kept under his welcome mat. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie closed the door behind him, ending his tirade as he realized that Richie wasn’t there, at least not in his living room or kitchen. </p>
<p>“That fucker.” Eddie muttered, kicking off his shoes so he could begin searching his friend’s apartment. They were going to be late for the bridal shower. Not that either wanted to go- it was a friend of Richie’s from work and he’d roped Eddie in as a fake date with promises of mimosas and cucumber sandwiches. </p>
<p>“This is your damn event!” Eddie called out, walking through Richie’s apartment. He had to be here somewhere, his favorite battered converses were strewn near the door.</p>
<p> Eddie bent down to pet Richie’s cat, Turnip, as it wound around his legs. “He hasn’t even fed you yet.” Eddie said and the cat purred in agreement. He sighed grabbing the cat food and emptying some into the bowl. Sometimes it felt like they had joint ownership of the cat, Eddie fed him nearly every time he was over.</p>
<p>As he poured the food in he heard someone behind him. </p>
<p><i>“And I love what you do- Don’t you know that you’re toooo-xiccccc?”</i></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187783005007/can-i-request-something-maybe-a-fic-where-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Sort of a random little thing but Eddie is obsessed with holding and touching Richie’s hands. 
Answer: <p><i>I’m just finally getting round to all these really old prompts! Enjoy though, it’s short but sweet! &lt;3</i></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie wasn’t sure when it started, but at some point in their friendship, he had become addicted to touching or holding Richie Tozier’s hands. It was a little embarrassing actually, and he wasn’t sure if Richie was every going to bring it up, or if it was going to remain an unspoken thing between them. </p>
<p>As Eddie said, he wasn’t entirely sure when it started, but he could remember the time that he began to register it. It was at the Aladdin, during their sophomore year of High School and all of the losers had snuck in to see the new horror movie that was playing. </p>
<p>Horror movies were not something that Eddie would choose to watch at any time of the day, especially not in a dark theatre, surrounded by lots of screaming teenagers. At first, he was dead set against it, but Richie had fluttered his eyelashes and begged Eddie to go. He had even promised to sit next to him and not to laugh if Eddie got too scared. </p>
<p>So he agreed and gone to the movies with his friends, sitting right next to Richie as promised. Just as he thought though, the movie was terrifying and Eddie spent the majority of the time hiding behind his hands, avoiding the guts and blood that was splattered all over the screen.</p>
<p>“I’m going to puke,” he breathed to Richie about forty minutes in and his best friend had turned to look at him, eyes wide behind his coke bottle glasses. Eddie thought he was going to say something, but instead, he reached forward and laced their fingers together. </p>
<p>Just like that, Eddie was no longer focused on the movie, or the blood and guts. He was too busy focused on Richie’s hand in his, their palms touching and the blush that had risen up on his cheeks. Eddie had spent the remainder of the movie in some kind of trance, and was only broken out of it when Richie’s hand slipped from his. </p>
<p>“C’mon, Eds, movie is over. We’re going for milkshakes now!” Richie grinned and Eddie realised the lights in the theatre were on and everyone was sitting up and gathering their things together. </p>
<p>After that, Eddie would find any kind of excuse to hold Richie’s hand. Whether it was when they were crossing the stream and he needed Richie for balance, or if they were huddled up in Bill’s basement watching another scary movie. He was obsessed with the need to feel their palms pressed together. </p>
<p>Maybe the little crush he had on his best friend back in middle school wasn’t so much of a crush after all. </p>
<p>Even when they weren’t holding hands, Eddie was always looking at them. He was fascinated by the way Richie moved them when he talked, or ran them through his hair when he was stressed. Eddie spent a lot of time wondering if Richie was aware of his obsession, but he never once brought it up. </p>
<p>Deep down, Eddie was beginning to think that maybe, just maybe, Richie liked him too? That he liked the feeling of Eddie’s hand in his just as much. </p>
<p>However, until one of them plucked up the courage to say something, the hand holding would just have to remain what it was. An unspoken thing.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187783222591/sort-of-a-random-little-thing-but-eddie-is" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie...but they are gamers and they gamer rage. also eddie has those light up cat ear headphones
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Tags: i want a whole fic based off this
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Question: You're doing a part 2 for the 'you're adorable' thing, aren't you? Because if not I'm gonna...
Answer: <p>Oh man you guys I got a LOT of requests for part 2. Hopefully it lives up to all your hopes and dreams.</p>
<p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187685839397/87-with-reddie">Read part 1 here</a></p>
<p>Eddie’s plan had been to avoid Richie, to never speak to him again and maybe hide in empty rooms if he saw Richie approaching him. <br/></p>
<p>It was a good plan, a great plan even, at least until Eddie opened his door the next morning to find Richie waiting in the hall.</p>
<p>“We need to talk.” He said, scrambling to his feet. He looked like he’d been waiting there all night. A traitorous part of Eddie found that incredibly enduring. </p>
<p>“I disagree.” Eddie said, trying to move past him but Richie was already in his room, blocking the door. <br/></p>
<p>“Five minutes. Please. Let me explain. Then I’ll leave, I’ll leave you alone.” </p>
<p>“Three.” Eddie countered, crossing his arms. Richie bobbed his head eagerly and Eddie started the timer on his watch.</p>
<p>“Shit you’re serious- okay- wow I suck under pressure. I mean not in the bedroom but just in real life- <i>ha</i>-”</p>
<p>Eddie didn’t respond, waiting for Richie to say something of substance.</p>
<p>“Okay, okay listen. Last night, what you heard- it’s not what it sounds like.”</p>
<p>“Oh so there wasn’t a bet involving me? And you didn’t invite me to the party based on it?” He asked, not bothering to keep the contempt from his voice. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187759581027/youre-doing-a-part-2-for-the-youre-adorable" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 87 with reddie?
Answer: <p><b>“You’re adorable”</b><br/></p>
<p>Eddie didn’t know what he was doing here, at this party with a bunch of people he’d never met. Warnings kept running through his head- <i>your drink will get spike! They’ll pressure you into things! You’ll get raped!</i></p>
<p>He took a long drink of his cocktail, trying to quiet the shrill voice in his head, the one that sounded like his mother and that was always wrong. None of those things would happen. He needed to relax. He needed to find-</p>
<p>“Eds!” A blur appeared next to him, throwing an arm around him and pulling him in close. “You made it!” <br/></p>
<p>Eddie looked up at the man in question. Richie Tozier, his lab partner all semester, his massive crush all year. They’d met in Bio 101 and Eddie had been smitten from day one. The boy was loud, flirty and a complete dork. Eddie couldn’t count the number of times they’d gotten into trouble for laughing and he couldn’t get enough of that grin or how Richie always seemed to be as close to him as possible. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie had been convinced his feelings were one sided. Richie could have anyone he wanted why would he pick the guy who made him wipe down the lab table three times before they started their experiment? Who carried a first aid kit in his backpack?</p>
<p>(Which Richie teased him for mercilessly until he burned his hand and needed it)<br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187685839397/87-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187751639450
Date: 2019-09-16 08:46:37 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187751639450/61-73-with-reddie-my-lover-girlllll
Slug: 61-73-with-reddie-my-lover-girlllll
Reblog key: 3nCvrFkQ
Reblog url: https://sarah-snook.tumblr.com/post/187750562242/61-73-with-reddie-my-lover-girlllll
Reblog name: sarah-snook
Question: 61 + 73 with reddie my lover girlllll 💕
Answer: <p>73. “I may be short, but you could at <i>least</i> try to make kissing you easier!”</p><p>hey babe thanks for the prompt! thank you to streddielon squad for helping me brainstorm</p><p>====</p><p>“Ok, let’s stop.” Eddie grumbled as he pushed away from Richie.</p><p>“What? Whyyyy?” Richie whined as he attempted to pull Eddie back against him. “Come back here with those lips!”</p><p>“Ugh don’t!” Eddie wrinkled his nose as Richie made kissing noises at him. “I’m tired of having to get on my tiptoes just to kiss your stupid face!”</p><p>“Aww come on Eds,” Richie said as he made grabby hands at him, trying to get Eddie to come back to him. “You love this stupid face.”</p><p>“Yeah, I do but…” Eddie accepted with a sigh as he let Richie take him into his arms. “Listen, <b>I may be short, but you could at <i>least</i> try to make kissing you easier!</b>”</p><p>Richie hugged Eddie tightly, choosing not to respond to his boyfriend’s complaint as he burrowed his face in Eddie’s soft, brown hair. He could stay like this, just holding him in his arms, feeling the familiar warmth that made him feel comfortable, safe. </p><p>“Are you even listening to-WOAH!” Eddie gasped as Richie suddenly scooped him up, holding him tightly as Eddie wrapped his legs around his boyfriend’s waist. “What the hell Rich? You better not drop me!”</p><p>Richie gripped Eddie’s lower back and bottom tightly as he felt Eddie grip his shoulders like a vice. He winced a little as Eddie’s nails dug into the fabric of his shirt, but chose to ignore it in lieu of leaning his forward to kiss him on the cheek and then all over his face.</p><p>Once he could feel Eddie relax onto him, he pressed their foreheads together, closing his eyes for a moment to relish in the feeling of Eddie so intimately close to him. He nudged Eddie’s nose with his own playfully, making him giggle before he gently placed a soft kiss on his lips. </p><p>Eddie smiled into it before deepening the kiss, hands moving from Richie’s shoulders to wrap around his neck and bring him impossibly closer. They stayed like that, alternating between gentle and needy kisses until Eddie pull away, gasping for air. </p><p>“Does this work better for you then Eds?” Richie teased as he smiled wide at Eddie’s blushing face.</p><p>“Yeah, Rich.” Eddie agreed, smiling tenderly at his boyfriend. “This is definitely working out way better for me.”</p><p>====</p><p><b>Perma tag list:</b><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@andaleduardo</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtHXrdYNxfuAfXmavVOQxjg">@bowersgangvslosersclub</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVLz7Zms54ANgH3PWaI1mFw">@capnophobia</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOb4Rkh-bkGq7w8jNSl9d3Q">@kasp-brakz</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A">@kasbprak</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@nancynwheeler</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mdgxYMc8KFuzJJifv5kqCbQ">@playwiththeflowersofmysoul</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a>​​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEuVPhogSfkemcKAcE1X_nA">@richie-kaspbraks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLa_N1PFhzFcqhdC7I-bMCg">@spacechick666-420</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mWy7i87ticQFSpohewt_gTw">@taylor-trashmouth</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mxYihEnfSlun7FDG3Vr0grA">@tyrror</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2-FSUCW_PHpqq_oYaIdt0Q">@vanesssia</a>​ <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mMpFt6J0iPb-Xc_quQTtazQ">@vipertooth</a> (let me know if you’d like to be added!)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187751624790
Date: 2019-09-16 08:45:05 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187751624790/shoot-i-meant-60-61-an-71
Slug: shoot-i-meant-60-61-an-71
Reblog key: mQdnrlJ7
Reblog url: https://sarah-snook.tumblr.com/post/187744350642/shoot-i-meant-60-61-an-71
Reblog name: sarah-snook
Question: shoot i meant 60, 61, an 71
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1268" data-orig-height="458" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a647ea37fe9d15c6fd38d8b79e24f07b/f478253540a95938-b4/s2048x3072/6daec4f69164f524c0ab0cd5d0808b2e672158b4.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1268" data-orig-height="458" data-media-key="a647ea37fe9d15c6fd38d8b79e24f07b:f478253540a95938-b4"/></figure><p>a lot of you asked for #61 lol and i have more in my inbox but i’ll just do the other numbers they requested dkfjdkjf. also thank you to the anon that said i was gorgeous wtf ily</p>
<p>#60 - “Oh, God. We broke it–dude, he’s gonna be so pissed! This is all your fault–it was your idea!”</p>
<p>#61 - “… Is that my underwear?”</p>
<p>#71 - “Shut up and kiss me, you idiot.”</p>
<p><b>warning: NSFWish?</b></p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“<b>Oh, God. We broke it–dude, he’s gonna be so pissed!</b>” Richie murmured as he moved to quickly put his pants back on. “<b>This is all your fault–it was your idea!</b>”</p>
<p>“I–EXCUSE me?” Eddie wheezed as he worked on zipping up his own pants. “I was <i>not</i> the one who said we should go upstairs and sneak into Ben’s room for a quickie! <i>You’re</i> the one that said that, not me!”</p>
<p>“Ok fair point.” Richie conceded as he ran his fingers through the tangles of his hair nervously. He eyed the broken bed, collapsed in front of them unsure of what to do. “However, you are the one that just broke his bed by riding me so hard just now.”</p>
<p>Eddie’s face turned a bright red at Richie’s words and he looked away, embarrassed. “Shut up, let’s get out of here before he comes up here and catches us at the scene of the crime. I rather text him about it when we’re a safe distance away.”</p> <p><a href="https://ripeddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187744350642/shoot-i-meant-60-61-an-71" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: “I was trying to propose!” + reddie please? :’)
Answer: <p>I found this in my inbox and got the perfect idea to go with it! </p>
<h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/36761988">read on AO3</a></b></h2>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak was sick. No, not the kind of sick where he could easily take a few pills and get on with his day, oh no, this time he was really sick. From the moment he woke up that morning, Eddie knew something was wrong, and yet he still went about the day as though <i>nothing </i>was wrong.</p>
<p>He was heavily regretting that decision as he boarded the subway home, sweat trickling down his pale face and an excruciating pain in his right side. A few people gave him an odd look as he made his way to an empty seat, and some even pulled their kids away from him as though they would contract some deadly disease from him. </p>
<p>There was no way he looked<i> that</i> bad was there? </p>
<p>Carefully, Eddie slipped his earpods in, picking some soft music to listen to until he reached his stop. As he shifted however, the pain in his side seemed to intensify and he let out a choked gasp, reaching for it. The action earned him a few more stares but he ignored them, too focused on the fact that he felt as though he was going to die with how bad his side hurt. </p>
<p>Luckily, the subway was approaching his stop, and he forced himself up off the seat and he stumbled towards the door. The people waiting to disembark the train at the same stop let him off first, and Eddie slowly made his way to the exit. Thankfully, he thought, his apartment was only a few minutes away from the station and Eddie couldn’t wait to curl up in bed with a hot water bottle and hope it all passed. </p>
<p>Eddie reached the apartment, weaker than he had been all day, tears of pain in his eyes and he tried the door. He frowned when he realised it was locked, which meant that Richie was still at the radio station, probably working late. Great, looks like he was going to have to make himself something to eat.</p>
<p>He never even made it to the kitchen, as he reached the couch, exhaustion took over him and he collapsed, his vision blacking out. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187734134466/i-was-trying-to-propose-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: this made so happy and soft
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Question: “If we get caught I’m blaming you” w reddie 👀
Answer: <p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/49038986">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p><b>“If we get caught I’m blaming you</b>,” Eddie told Richie as he leaned over, trying to peer down the dark hall.  </p>
<p>“You’re the one who said you wanted out of your hospital room.” Richie replied, his hands tightening on the handles of Eddie’s wheelchair as they turned the corner. “I am but a humble servant.”</p>
<p>Eddie craned his head to scowl at Richie. He finally had the patch off his cheek, now it was just a band aid, covering a scar that Eddie would probably have for the rest of his life. A reminder that he’d fought his childhood bully and won. A reminder of how brave he was. </p>
<p>“If you were my servant my life would have a lot less short jokes in it.” Eddie retorted. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187731790502/if-we-get-caught-im-blaming-you-w-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie + 53
Answer: <p><b>53. “Are you jealous? That’s cute.”</b><br/></p>
<p>Thank you fofe the prompt ashley ily!!!! Reminder that this is a drunk prompt so mistakes will most likely occur</p>
<p>here have a jealous babey eddie</p>
<p>====</p>
<p>Eddie sat on the swing, watching the two boys in front of him laughing and playing together. He hated it. He hated that he couldn’t go and play with them too. He hated that Richie was having so much fun playing tag with Stan instead of with him. </p>
<p>He liked Stan, considered him one of his friends as well. It was just that he had become used to having Richie by his side, so used to having his attention, that it gave him a weird feeling in the pit of his stomach whenever Richie wasn’t around him.</p>
<p>Eddie glared as Richie paused and wave at him with a wide grin, not caring that Stan would easily catch up to him and tag him. He felt his heart thump excitedly at the attention, but glared at Richie all the same.</p> <p><a href="https://ripeddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187727426942/reddie-53" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie with 84 please?
Answer: <p><b>88. “You know you don’t have to try so hard with me, right?”</b><br/></p><p>====</p><p>Richie stared nervously at Eddie as he watched him look over the menu in front of him, unable to do the same himself. He was so nervous. So fucking nervous because this was a date and Eddie had said yes—actually said yes!—to going on a date with him. </p><p>He winced as Eddie sighed, placing the menu down and looking at him with a raised eyebrow. Richie’s heart sped up at this as he began to imagine the worst. Was he upset with the restaurant choice? Was he upset at what Richie had worn? Was he— “<b>You know you don’t have to try so hard with me, right?</b>”</p><p>“W-what?” Richie stuttered as he took in a sharp breath. “Are you—Did I fuck up and choose the wrong place for our first date?”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes widened at this and he quickly said, “No! No, not at all! I—I just mean you don’t have to act like a different person…”</p><p>“I’m not?”<br/></p><p>“Richie…” Eddie began as he reached over to place his hand on top of Richie’s. “You’re dressed like you’re being forced to go to church and you seem a little stiff. And, as much as I hate to admit it, you’re not making your usual jokes about my mom and that’s kind of worrying me.”<br/></p><p>“I—” Richie began before he suddenly burst out in laughter. Eddie joined him, still holding on to his hand as they both laughed at how ridiculous the situation was. This wasn’t any different from when they went out to eat together as friends. The only difference was that now the word “boy” had been added to the friends part of their relationship. “I’m sorry, I guess I’m just really fucking nervous and I don’t want to fuck this up.”<br/></p><p>“Not to make things sappy or anything,” Eddie said as he squeezed Richie’s hand, “but I love you for you. You don’t need to change yourself for me, especially since I already know how annoying you are any way. You can’t fool me Richie Tozier!”<br/></p><p>Eddie smiled at him, suppressing the urge to laugh and Richie couldn’t help but grin. His heart was still beating fast, but no longer from nerves, and he felt a wave of emotions hit him all at once. His heart began to beat fast once again, no longer from nerves, but with an overwhelming feeling of love for the boy in front of him. He was perfect. He was adorable. Most importantly, he was his. </p><p>====</p><p><b>Perma tag list:<br/></b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@andaleduardo</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXjK_ZWqSYpmvZTiGe3yoQ">@anellope</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIE5M8mLyDyWX-PU3-UiQnw">@appojoos</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtHXrdYNxfuAfXmavVOQxjg" style="">@bowersgangvslosersclub</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@eduardoandale</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOb4Rkh-bkGq7w8jNSl9d3Q" style="">@kasp-brakz</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/miMRSyOgFem-JDlXWQBge0A">@kasbprak</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4XCAnnsfz3dBnxjUm6wi7Q">@madi-personal</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mdgxYMc8KFuzJJifv5kqCbQ" style="">@playwiththeflowersofmysoul</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLn8BChh1Hmj1cMCAqWqL6w">@purplepoisonedgem</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbbD1273r2gBYFe5lJhz_eA">@reddie-to-cryy</a>​​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEuVPhogSfkemcKAcE1X_nA">@richie-kaspbraks</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLa_N1PFhzFcqhdC7I-bMCg">@spacechick666-420</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWy7i87ticQFSpohewt_gTw">@taylor-trashmouth</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1k_gZEbmHM_7QlMoqqubSg">@tozierpunks</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxYihEnfSlun7FDG3Vr0grA">@tyrror</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2-FSUCW_PHpqq_oYaIdt0Q">@vanesssia</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a> (let me know if you’d like to be added!)</p>
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Question: young richie, who doesn’t understand his sexuality yet, having his head forcibly shoved underwater by eddie: “god this better not awaken anything in me”
Answer: <p>eddie: is a little mean to him</p><p>richie: oh shit this has awoken something in me</p>
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Question: MY LOVE IS BACK! one word prompt: reddie & tacenda (definition: things not to be mentioned)
Answer: <p>hello sweetheart ♡ here you go! this is uuuh. well eddie lives fic, i guess? immediately post-movie. it’s far longer than i ever intended, but there you go. it involves pajamas and bed sharing and kissing. eddie pacing a lot and richie thinking too much. i hope you like it and thank you so much, forever   ♡♡♡</p>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20621315&amp;t=OTlhZjc1OWQ4YjQwM2VkYjI1NDM3NjExNWNjMjgyYzcwZmJhZDI2Ziw2N2VhNjRiNmZkMGQ0ZjRkYjI2M2IxMWZlZDVhYWM5OWI2ZTFlNDcy">it’s on ao3 here</a> (and better to read there as it’s v long lol) also listen to <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.youtube.com%2Fwatch%3Fv%3DPJ10NHdU11Y&amp;t=Zjg3MWRmYzdjMTM2N2Q3N2NmMzM3ZGE0MDEzYjFmOTc1MTUxZTE1ZSwwYmI5MTU2NDA4YjM3MTAxMGIzNzZmY2U4MzE5ODQyYTU1YzI0NjEy">come to me by bjork</a> while reading, that’s an order</p>
<p><a href="https://oneangryshot.tumblr.com/ask">send me a one word prompt if you want</a></p>
<p>Underground, in the sewers, Eddie is stabbed through the shoulder by a twenty foot praying mantis clown demon. Richie sees this. He watches it through a haze of light, a blurry drive-in movie projection, not real because it can’t be. Eddie is stabbed and then thrown to the ground and he’s screaming Richie’s name and it can’t be real, because nothing is real but the deadlights. He blinks and the light splits and then he blinks again and he has his limbs back and his feet are on the ground. Black rock, dark and fluid, curved and spiked. He blinks again and Eddie is still calling his name. He turns toward him and starts to run and his legs give out and he falls straight away, scratching up his palms on the strange oily rock. He gets to his feet again and runs again and this time he reaches Eddie quickly. </p>
<p>“Is it bad?” Eddie asks. “Am I dying?” He’s slumped against a wall and there’s a dark patch at his shoulder, under his collarbone. Richie thinks of deboning a chicken, the hollow space between the wing and the body, where it’s just skin and fat. </p>
<p>“You’re not dying,” he says, his voice shaking, “you’re-” He touches Eddie’s shoulder and his hand comes away red and wet. “Oh, fuck.”</p>
<p>“<i>Fuck </i>?” Eddie struggles to sit up, going cross-eyed trying to see where he’s been hurt. “What the fuck do you mean <i>fuck</i>?” Richie presses his hand to the wound, pushing him back down in the same motion. Eddie yelps and then hisses, this sharp pained sound that makes Richie’s skin crawl. Behind them, the others are shouting, crossing the rock toward them, and Pennywise is writhing and curling into itself, like an insect that’s been salted.</p>
<p>“Just- let me-.“ Richie grunts, tries to tear at the hem of his over-shirt but can’t get a strong enough grip on the damp fabric. His palms are bleeding. He gives up, takes the whole shirt off, and wraps it under and around Eddie’s arm, tying it as tightly as he can. He’s pale under the dirt and grime and shit and whatever else there is in this fucking place. Asteroid dust, probably carcinogenic. Eddie would definitely think so. He keeps that to himself. The deadlights are still in his head, white heat, and his vision is cracking at the edges, strange sparking ripples that make him feel like he’s underwater. But Eddie is… Eddie is hurt and he can’t-</p>
<p>“Richie, is he- Eddie, are you okay?” Ben asks, arriving first, Bev close behind him. She is covered in blood and Ben’s hair is sticking up at all angles, full of dirt and dust.</p>
<p>“Richie says I’m dying,” snaps Eddie, scowling at him. “I killed him-<i> it </i>though, didn’t I? Please tell me that fucker is dead.”</p>
<p>“Can you move?” Bev asks, voice gentle. Richie can’t bring himself to say anything. He watches the joint of Eddie’s shoulder, under his wrapped and knotted shirt, and he waits for the blood to seep through.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” says Eddie, and he staggers to his feet, pushing off the rock wall to lean heavily on Richie’s shoulder. Richie puts an arm around his waist. He shuts his eyes briefly, feels the curve of Eddie’s body under his hand, and then pushes that thought away. Behind them something is stirring, sparking like cut wire, not dead. But that’ll be easy, that’ll be fucking gangbusters because Eddie’s moving too. Not dead.</p> <p><a href="https://oneangryshot.tumblr.com/post/187679808172" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie having a cuddly day and cuddling while doing absolutely EVERYTHING and being very much in love?
Answer: <h2><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20617073">just a bad dream</a></b></h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary:</b><i> just another fix it fic!</i></p>
<p><b>pairing:</b> <i>reddie</i></p>
<p><b>words:</b> <i>1,619</i></p>
<p><b>a/n: </b><i>this fic is written for my love <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> because I love her so much and I wanted to make her happy! Also, to make up for my last sad fic, have some fluff!</i></p>
<p><i>*click title to read on AO3</i></p>
</blockquote>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p><i>“Honey…honey he’s dead.”<b></b></i></p>
<p><i>“No! No he’s not dead, he’s just hurt. Guys, please. He’s just hurt!!</i></p>
<p><i>“Richie, we need to go! Now!”</i></p>
<p><i>“No! Eddie! No please, he’s still in there. We have to help him! Eddie!”</i></p>
<p>Richie gasped, throwing his eyes open as the memory playing back in his mind on a continuous loop. Eddie throwing the spear at the clow, to knock Richie out of the deadlights and, in some sick twist of fate, died for it. </p>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak. The love of his life. His first and last love. He was gone before Richie even got the chance to say anything to him. To tell him how he really felt. Bile rose up in the back of Richie’s throat and he threw his arm out to turn on the bedside light, leaning his head over the bed to bring up whatever he had for dinner. </p>
<p>He couldn’t even remember what it was he had for dinner in that moment. All he could think about was that fucking clown completely destorying any chance he had with the love of his life. Fucking asshole. </p>
<p>A groan and a hand on his back caused Richie to freeze up and he tried to rack his brain to when he brought someone home the night before. Just as he was about to turn around and ask them to leave, the voice spoke up, bringing more tears of shock to Richie’s eyes. </p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187670987566/reddie-having-a-cuddly-day-and-cuddling-while" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: In the bedroom + Confessing feelings + Reddie
Answer: <p>anon, this had the potential to be nsfw but i……..i had a thought.</p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“How are you doing spaghetti?” Richie asked softly as he kneeled next to Eddie’s bed, head propped up on one elbow. He looked at the sick boy in front of him with concern, eyeing the way Eddie’s sweat-slicked hair stuck to his flushed face. </p>
<p>Normally, Richie loved seeing the pretty red color slowly creep onto Eddie’s face whenever he got flustered, but today was different. Today, it had nothing to do with the way Richie made Eddie feel but with how sick he had become in the past couple of days.</p>
<p>Eddie slowly opened his eyes, blinking as his eyes focused on the boy in front of him. Everything was slightly hazy and the light behind Richie illuminated him in a way that made him look like an angel. “Are you here to take me to the other side?”<br/></p> <p><a href="https://ripeddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187647878332/in-the-bedroom-confessing-feelings-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: For a happy Reddie prompt: Richie wakes up in the middle of the night and Eddie is there next to him and they just cuddle until they fall back asleep, whispering soft words to each other.
Answer: <p>Eddie felt Richie toss in bed beside him.  He ignored it. He felt Richie turn in bed beside him. 
He ignored it.  And then Richie was tossing <i>and </i>turning,
and it was too much for Eddie to ignore.</p><p>Unfortunately, this was not an uncommon occurrence.</p><p>“Babe,” Eddie said softly, turning toward Richie.</p><p>Richie’s eyes opened, glaring at him.  “What?”</p><p>“You’re doing it again.”</p><p>Silence.</p><p>Richie turned his entire body to face Eddie as he rubbed
between his eyes.  He was tired.  He didn’t want to do this right now.  But he also couldn’t sleep, and his inability
to sleep was hindering Eddie’s ability to sleep.  So he <i>had </i>to do this right now.  For Eddie.</p><p>“I had too much caffeine again today.”</p><p>Eddie really didn’t want to sound like his mom, but—“Again?  You know how that effects you.”</p><p>Richie groaned.  “I
know.  I was just tired.”  And now he would be tired again tomorrow from not getting enough sleep tonight.</p><p>Eddie <i>really </i>didn’t want to sound like his mom.  Especially to Richie.  So instead of scolding Richie further, he
offered his support.  He took Richie’s
hand in his.  “What’s going on,
babe?  Are you stressed out about the tour?”</p><p>Richie nodded, giving Eddie’s hand a squeeze.  The routine he was performing for his
upcoming tour?  It was the first time
he’d ever written his own material.  He
was scared shitless.  He was afraid the
world would see him for who he really was and reject him. </p><p>Richie snorted.  “And
of course, because I had all that caffeine, I was ticcing like crazy all
day.”  He buried his head in Eddie’s
shoulder.  “It was actually super
embarrassing.  I was literally in the
coffeeshop, with my coffee in my hand. 
And I ticced and I threw the coffee out of my cup onto the floor, and
people saw, and—”</p><p>Eddie pulled Richie into his arms.  “Shh.  It’s
okay.”  It hurt him to see Richie like
this.</p><p>Richie relaxed in Eddie’s arms.  When he felt Richie relax, Eddie began to
relax, too.  “It’ll be okay,” he said as
he stroked Richie’s hair.  “You can do this.”  He smiled. 
“You’re braver than you think.”</p><p>That made Richie laugh, though it was probably not supposed
to.  He just hadn’t expected Eddie to
throw out a callback to <i>that</i> right then. 
Eddie was right, though.  If he
could face a fucking murder clown and beat it, he could let the world know who
he really was.  He could do anything now.</p><p>“People will love you,” Eddie continued.</p><p>“How do you know?”</p><p>“Because <i>I</i> love you.”</p><p>“Even when I keep you awake like this?”</p><p>“Of course.”</p><p>Richie smiled.  “I
promise I’ll avoid caffeine during the tour.” 
He laughed.  “I can just see myself
throwing my fucking mic across the stage.”</p><p>Eddie laughed.  “Hey,
maybe you should do it.  It could be
funny.”</p><p>“Yeah, maybe.”  He
looked into Eddie’s eyes.  “I could go to
the other room so you can sleep, if you want.”</p><p>“No.  I want you right here.”</p><p>And they laid together until they both finally fell asleep.</p>
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Question: amy :') could you write about reddie's first kiss under the stars?
Answer: <p><b>summary:</b> <i>Eddie comforts Richie after the arcade. </i><br/><b>words:</b> <i>1,673</i><br/><b>a/n:</b><i> I am so sorry Di…your prompt just…fit :(</i></p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20595110/chapters/48896597"><b>read on AO3</b></a></h2>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p>Richie frantically wiped at his eyes as he sat on the park bench next to the Paul Bunyan statue. He felt like such an idiot, which made sense since Richie was a complete and utter joke. All he wanted to do was play a game in the arcade with a boy, and suddenly he had become the town fag.</p>
<p>He shook his head at the term and let out a shaky breath. It wasn’t that it wasn’t true, he just wasn’t ready to tell anyone yet…maybe not ever. It was his secret, and soon it would be spread around the town like wildfire. Just as that thought entered his brain, another sob broke out of his lips and he rubbed at his wet eyes, sitting his glasses to the side of him so they didn’t go missing. </p>
<p>Oh god. What would Eddie think when he found out? Would he still want to be his friend, or would he shut him out because of the mere thought of contracting a disease?</p>
<p>“Rich?” The voice of the very person in his thoughts cut through Richie’s inner monologue and he looked up, Eddie being nothing but a blurry image in front of him. “Hey, are you okay?”</p>
<p>Quickly, Richie rubbed his eyes with the sleeve of his shirt and pushed his glasses back onto his nose so he could see Eddie properly. His best friend had a concerned look on his face, watching Richie as though he was afraid the other boy would run away. “Heya, Eds.”</p>
<p>Eddie’s concerned look turned into one of annoyance and he crossed his arms, “Seriously, Rich? Here I was trying to be nice. What have I told you about calling me that?”</p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187631994140/amy-could-you-write-about-reddies-first-kiss" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: I'm pretending I didn't read the end, THIS IS JUST SO CUTE BUT WHY
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Question: <p>BEAUTIFUL PERSON AWARD! Once you are given this award, you're supposed to paste it in the ask of 8 people who deserve it. If you break the chain nothing will happen, but it's sweet to know someone thinks you&rsquo;re beautiful inside and out</p>
Answer: <figure data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e6ea033cdfd16fdacf816c7e789ea26b/c0d3d529a6634896-0b/s640x960/bb225e49dfaad1b2b4bdcd259a5a3b7208918aa9.png" data-orig-height="320" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><p>you are so sweet I don’t know what I’ve done to deserve you friend 💖💖</p>
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Question: I 100% think Stanley and Richie dated at one point? Like even if it's one of those relationships in fifth grade where it's not really a relationship? Richie was probably like "Will you be my boyfriend?" and Stan was like "If it means you'll stop telling everyone you fucked my mom, then sure."
Answer: <p>haha ok so i turned this into reddie because we all know i’m reddie trash but i fucking love stozier bffs and this is totally something that would happen between them and they laugh about later when they’re older. (this is shitty and you probably weren’t looking for HC’s or anything but here have this shitty HC thing)</p><ul><li>Ok so obviously Richie and Stan have been bffs since they were little tots and Richie of course tries out all his jokes on Stan because hello who else would you try your material on if not your best friend?</li><li>By the time they’re in 5th grade Stan is already used to Richie’s jokes but he still gets annoyed at the mom jokes Richie loves so much and tends to get annoyed if he keeps it up for too long. Like yeah Richie is funny of course he is but he draws the line at jokes about fucking his mom.</li><li>Everyone in their year suddenly starts thinking being in a relationship is cool because they’re about to go into middle school so kids start asking each other out and Richie sees that its mostly friends asking out friends (but like guy friends asking out girl friends but Richie doesn’t see that he just sees it as friends asking each other) and, him being wholesome and unbothered, asks Stan to be his boyfriend. </li><li>Stan wants to tell him that it probably isn’t a good idea to ask your guy friend to be your boyfriend in a small homophobic town like Derry but he sees Richie’s excited face and just says “If it means you’ll stop telling everyone you fucked my mom, then sure.”</li><li>Richie is super excited to have a boyfriend and be cool™ like the other kids that he agrees and stops the mom jokes on Stan. They hold hands and go on “dates” that consist of their families going bowling together or playing board games and doing puzzles or reading comic books together so really no one even thinks of them dating because it’s what they usually do any way. </li><li>Richie still tries his material on Stan because hello best friend and boy friend but he keeps his promise and doesn’t tell any mom jokes to Stan so he starts writing them down in a little journal he bought at Mr. Keene’s drug store. </li><li>Once they start middle school, they meet Eddie and Bill and Richie finally has someone else to bombard with mom jokes. Eddie is different from Stan because although Stan hated his mom jokes he tolerated them until he didn’t have to anymore. Eddie though, he goes red in the face and his brow furrows in annoyance and Richie finds it so darn cute, especially when Eddie quips back. </li><li>Stan can tell that Richie is starting to crush on Eddie and decides that he’s going to break up with him so Richie won’t feel guilty about it because even though Stan agreed to be his boyfriend, they really weren’t anything more than best friends, as they have always been. </li><li>They’re also already 6th graders and Richie is finally starting to see that having a boyfriend when you’re a boy isn’t something people look too fondly at. Richie especially sees this when he hears the Bowers gang bully other kids and calling them slurs. It scares Richie</li><li>So they break up but really nothing changes because they were only boyfriends in name, but best friends at heart. Stan doesn’t even worry about having to hear the mom jokes now that they’re broken up and the embargo on them has lifted because Richie enjoys teasing and joking with Eddie about his mom even more because he can always get a reaction out of Eddie, something he couldn’t always get with Stan.</li><li>They go on like this and eventually they reach high school and 4 friends became 7 and the losers club is officially complete. Richie’s crush on Eddie has only grown more and more and Stan watches from the side thinking how stupid the both of them could possibly be because he can see that they both have feelings for each other but they won’t act on it. </li><li>When they finally do though, and Richie and Eddie become a couple, Stan is super happy for them because all he’s ever wanted was for his best friend to be happy and seeing him finally get the guy he’s been crushing on is so satisfying to him because he’s been watching the love grow between those two dumbasses since 6th grade when he broke up with Richie so he could get his man and finally FINALLY they’re together.</li><li>Later, when they’re older, and Richie proposes to Eddie and Stan becomes Richie’s best man, he tells the story of how he was Richie’s first boyfriend and how he was glad when Eddie showed up and broke them up. Everyone laughs at this and Eddie yells out “sorry Stan” but it ends in everyone in the room crying because even though Stan doesn’t openly get sappy if he can help it, it’s his best friends wedding day and he’ll be damned if he doesn’t make the fucker cry.</li></ul>
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Question: TEEN LOSERS SPIN-OFF SERIES
Answer: <p>T E E N  L O S E R S  S P I N  O F F  S E R I E S </p>
Tags: say it louder.........., please I need it
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Question: Hmmm perhaps 4A Richie with 1D Eddie my darling madi? :’)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="121" data-orig-width="654"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/814995299c1c310e610b3510a3f384d1/150ccde08b6f2070-da/s2048x3072/af4b0f4fa150c7cd0129561b31b9184e85315396.png" data-orig-height="121" data-orig-width="654" data-media-key="814995299c1c310e610b3510a3f384d1:150ccde08b6f2070-da" alt="image"/></figure><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnI3kS_honWhXZDB60i_kqQ">@moonlightrichie</a> you both wanted the same  Richie so I answered ask in the order I got it :D :3c </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2608" data-orig-width="2461"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6f256cc1e77cf0bdcde4cd851f554a72/150ccde08b6f2070-d4/s2048x3072/8aae86a8b96a11c8885a107ac9d3c3921d60a453.png" data-orig-height="2608" data-orig-width="2461" data-media-key="6f256cc1e77cf0bdcde4cd851f554a72:150ccde08b6f2070-d4" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2420" data-orig-width="2152"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7b0ba964dfce119d25ae5434ba0ecdca/150ccde08b6f2070-b1/s2048x3072/c50cb44fa60f9ff868ba127598b84b09bcf2e2d3.png" data-orig-height="2420" data-orig-width="2152" data-media-key="7b0ba964dfce119d25ae5434ba0ecdca:150ccde08b6f2070-b1" alt="image"/></figure><p>My absolutely favorite boys ;;;; also I love you guys very much 💕❤️</p>
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Question: <p>3C reddie please! :')</p>
Answer: <p>This only took 30 years but here it is!  Older Reddie cause I can&rsquo;t get them out of my head 😭</p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/880f6d0c2f3504e21525662948422287/1177b1d89630cf50-dc/s640x960/c9417dbf6986e24341135ec893682b93b933183c.png" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure>
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Question: <p>do u have the scene where richie says no ones afraid of spiders and eddie immediately rips his shower cap off &#129402; please it&rsquo;s for science</p>
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="296" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxfmcsmRu01xtt5af.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxfmcsmRu01xtt5af.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":296},"poster":[{"media_key":"07ca04fb833686967cb0275920040c79:840bebcb8aacbc26-4c","type":"image/jpeg","width":540,"height":250,"url":"https://64.media.tumblr.com/07ca04fb833686967cb0275920040c79/840bebcb8aacbc26-4c/s540x810/f3a25a7ca0b6d767dc5a9a1f1293a107e358fb88.jpg"}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://64.media.tumblr.com/07ca04fb833686967cb0275920040c79/840bebcb8aacbc26-4c/s540x810/f3a25a7ca0b6d767dc5a9a1f1293a107e358fb88.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pxfmcsmRu01xtt5af.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure>
Tags: it chapter 2 spoilers
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Question: idk if ur taking prompts but what about eddie comes out and gets sent to a conversion camp and he meets richie there and they fall in love and ugh please
Answer: <p>So again, this turned into a full fic so I’m posting a promo for it- chapter 1 to come soon</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="544" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/170e9036745d31b6df6459c6014cf5b2/5082134129cca522-5d/s540x810/308a4746da994db68e80d7361cf55b01c3ce8dd5.png" data-orig-height="544" data-orig-width="540" data-media-key="170e9036745d31b6df6459c6014cf5b2:5082134129cca522-5d"/></figure><h2><b>A Love That Dare Not Speak its Name</b></h2><p><b>A conversion camp AU</b></p><p><b>Warnings: </b>conversion therapy, child abuse (hitting with a belt), tough religious practices</p><p><b>Preview</b>:</p><p>He popped up when Eddie entered, looking him over. “You my new roommate?” The boy asked. </p><p>“I guess?” Eddie replied, wrapping his arms around himself. </p><p>“Richie Tozier’s the name and doing voice is muh game.” The guy said, sticking his hand out and offering Eddie a cocky grin.</p><p>“We’re not supposed to touch.” Eddie said, shrinking away as he remembered what his mother had said. </p><p>Richie threw his hands up, palms facing Eddie. Across his wrists Eddie saw a crisscross of scars, some old some new. </p><p>He quickly stuck his hands in his pockets when he noticed Eddie looking. <br/><br/>“Right you are! Sorry roomie.”</p><p>“What are those?” Eddie asked, frowning. </p><p>“Consequences.” Richie said quietly, his eyes dropping. </p><p><b><i>Let me know if you want to be tagged</i></b></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187561378230
Date: 2019-09-07 20:53:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187561378230/could-you-write-something-of-like-one-day-richie
Slug: could-you-write-something-of-like-one-day-richie
Reblog key: mPqsnJ6s
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187561279297/could-you-write-something-of-like-one-day-richie
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Could you write something of like one day Richie and Eddie are alone in the club house and they are on the hammock and Richie accidentally lets it slip that he has a crush on Eddie???
Answer: <p>Man I was just thinking about writing this fic (like most of the fandom is, I’m sure).</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Where are the others?” Eddie asked, climbing down the ladder and looking around the clubhouse. </p>
<p>From his spot in the hammock Richie shrugged, not bothering to lower the comic book he was pretending to read instead of watching Eddie. </p>
<p>“No one else showed.” </p>
<p>It wasn’t the surprising, it was the summer before senior year. Instead of the lazy days they used to have, this summer was full of part time jobs and college tours. It was rare that the seven of them were together.</p>
<p>In spite of busy schedules, Eddie and Richie still managed to find each other, sneaking out to the Barrens or calling each other late at night and talking until they fell asleep. Richie tried not to read into it, tried not to think about what it could mean, but it was hard. Wherever he went Eddie followed and Richie couldn’t deny how happy that made him.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187561279297/could-you-write-something-of-like-one-day-richie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>graph of how Richie spends his free time? uwu </p>
Answer: <p>absolutely! ps. please send in some more requests!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a96d7620ea7410ce2635575a9f9384f4/d7faeb0a88e39ff7-bc/s640x960/14c17e2286a08d83db7b09e5d359bc70da505320.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">Richie has lots of fun hobbies and pastimes! One of these is going to the movie theater and seeing the newest scary movie with one of his friends. He loves going on ‘dates’ and buying them popcorn.</p><p class="npf_chat">He also loves hanging out at the quarry! He’s come up with a bunch of cool tricks for jumping off the cliff to impress the Losers. It usually doesn’t end well though and they end up laughing at his failed attempts, which he doesn’t really mind. He’s just having fun.</p><p class="npf_chat">He always has fun hanging out at the Hanlon farm! The sheep like to eat his fingers and he likes to eat Jessica Hanlon’s food, so it works out perfectly. Plus, Mike is a really good friend to talk to.</p><p class="npf_chat">Sometimes he’ll go to the arcade by himself when he doesn’t feel like being around people. Button smashing on the arcade games is a good way to relieve any frustrations and get his negative energy out.</p><p class="npf_chat">Richie also really likes to just spend time at other Losers’ houses. He doesn’t even have to do anything, just being around them makes him happy.</p><p class="npf_chat">When he has a lot of energy, he rides his bike all over town. He’s not going anywhere in particular, just sightseeing. Sometimes he’ll invite the Losers but most of the time he wants to be alone with his thoughts.</p>
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Question: <p>How normal people will react to It 2019 and to the it fandom on September </p>
Answer: <p>I love this prompt and I’m in my feels right now from seeing Chapter Two last night.</p><p><b>WARNING: MAJOR SPOILERS</b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/367d3827425b299f7facaf44ab7a6227/e1399039201cac99-5d/s640x960/0b84a0679001a847d2aee907afcc8f2b2f3b3ef6.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fabd1ffbac576e4575d2e79d8f2d23db/e1399039201cac99-a9/s640x960/f240a50e76e2033d02e913141d1734e3fa20a53b.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>there’s a lot more but it didn’t fit.</p>
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Question: Reddie prompt: Eddie goes to the bridge and sees the R + E so starts teasing Richie for liking a certain Eliza from their English class 🎈
Answer: <p>SORRY FOR THE WAIT!!! ITS KINDA BAD IM SORRY</p><p><b>Rich</b>ie didn’t know why he had done it. He had just come out of the arcade after playing there for a couple of hours, not that he had any fun doing so. He had other plans that feel through that day, he was supposed to go see a movie with Eddie but his mother told him he couldn’t go because the projector lights would damage his eyes. So instead he made his way to the arcade, played until his money ran out and hopped on his bike and started peddling god knows where. After a couple of minutes, he noticed he was making his way towards the kissing bridge, a stupid name he thought, not everyone that goes there ends up kissing. He went there plenty of times with Eddie and never kissed him, not that the thought had never crossed his mind…<b></b></p><p>Eddie was his best friend in the entire world, the losers were too but he had something special with his favorite Eds. They playfully insult each other a lot and Richie had not realized why he did it until a couple of weeks ago. It was a normal summer day at the Quarry with the losers. They were all playing in the water, when Richie stopped swimming for a while and just looked around at his friends. He couldn’t see them very well without his glasses but for some reason, when he looked at Eddie he saw him clear as day, the sun was shining directly at him and he had this beautiful sun kissed glow and a bright smile. That sight made his heart flutter, a feeling he had never felt before and he quickly brushed it away. That night when he came back home, he could only think of Eddie and the way he made him feel today, that’s when he realized Eddie wasn’t just Cute!Cute!Cute!, he was absolutely breathtaking. He promised himself, never to act on his feelings because he couldn’t bear the thought of losing his best friend over some silly crush. However, that was becoming increasingly hard because Eddie was always slightly touchy-feely with Richie and now it seemed like those little touches were burning a whole through his skin. </p><p>When he got to the bridge, Richie looked around to see if anyone was there and slowly got off his bike. He didn’t really know what he was doing, his legs were moving faster than his brain, he was suddenly kneeling down near the edge of the bridge holding a small swiss army knife in his hand. He stopped, realizing what he was doing and started laughing.</p><p>“My god what are you doing Tozier, you can’t write his name on the bridge everyone will know your secret” </p><p>He started to back away but he had this feeling in his gut, like something was pulling towards the bridge. He lifted his hand and started carving.</p><p>R+E </p><p>Plain and simple. He looked at his work and suddenly froze when he heard bike tires coming to a stop behind him. He carefully turned around and saw Eddie putting his bike down on the grass next to his. </p><p>“Hey Richie, I was looking all over for you. Thought we might be able to hang out for a bit, maybe we can get ice cream, my treat since i had to cancel our plans so last minute- What are you doing? Were you carving someone’s name??” Eddie asked getting closer to Richie to try and get a better look. </p><p>“What? No I wasn’t writing anything, I just, uhm, just came to look at another carving, I thought I saw a dick.” Richie said while he was desperately trying to cover his carving.</p><p>“Bullshit Rich, let me see what you wrote!” Eddie pushed Richie onto the ground and saw the carving.</p><p>There was a small pit in Eddie stomach, it felt weird, almost like jealousy but it wasn’t jealousy right? How could it be, it’s not like theres anything to be jealous about?</p><p>He was the E and thought of Eliza Reed, a girl from their english class, she has pretty brown hair and smells really nice, no wonder Richie liked her. </p><p>“OMG Richie, you like Eliza from english class? Why didn’t you tell me!?” </p><p>“What? Eliza? Oh yeah, hm Eliza, sure i like Eliza from english class.” Richie said scratching his head in relief. </p><p>“Why did you hesitate? Is it not Eliza? Who is it then! Tell me please! I want to be able to make fun of you!” Eddie egged on. </p><p>“I can’t tell you Eds”</p><p>“On c’mon Richie! Describe her and i’ll try to guess”</p><p>“You’ll never guess Eddie”</p><p>“Please let me try!”</p><p>“Fine. They’re really caring and easy to talk to. They have brown fluffy hair and the cutest little nose that scrunches up every time they get annoyed, mostly at me. Their laugh is the best sound I’ve ever heard in my life and I never want to forget it. He’s just the cutest person ever.” Richie was rambling at this point. He didn’t really realize what he said until Eddie said it.</p><p>“He?”</p><p>“Uhm, no, I mean its a girl of course its a girl ha ha, idk why i said he”</p><p>“Richie, what does the E stand for…”</p><p>Richie began pacing from the bridge to their bikes. He looks over the edge of the river and thinks could easily jump in to make a quick escape, he’ll probably survive the jump. He’s quickly pulled out of thought when Eddie takes his arm and makes him face him. </p><p>“Richie, what does the E stand for?” Eddie was getting frustrated.</p><p>“Eds..”</p><p>“Tell me Richie im not fucking around anymore.”</p><p>“Its Eds, I mean it’s Eddie, the E is for Eddie” Richie was looking at the ground, hands shaking, he felt like he was about to vomit.</p><p>Eddie just sat down, he did not say a word. He just sat there looking blankly into the distance. </p><p>“ How long have you felt this way?” Eddie whispered.</p><p>“Hmm I dont know, a couple of weeks, maybe a bit more”</p><p>“Okay” </p><p>Then there was just more silence, Richie couldn’t bear to look a Eddie so he just turned around and looked at the river, that jumping thing seemed like a pretty good idea right now. </p><p>After a minute or so Eddie slowly got up and made Richie turn towards him and just planted a small kiss on Richie’s lips. Richie’s eyes shot open and before he could process what was happening, the kiss was over.</p><p>“I think I like you too, Richie.”</p><p>Those words gave Richie all of the confidence in the world. He then cupped Eddie cheeks and kissed him again, this time making sure it lasted a bit longer than the first one. </p><p>They looked at each other and deep down they knew they had found the one. </p>
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Question: 33 for reddie? esp after that last drabble :(
Answer: <p>
<b>“I missed something didn’t I?” 

</b>Have a truth or date fic (which I’m sure won’t be in short supply after chap 2)</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Truth or dare Richie?” Bev asked, raising a challenging eyebrow at him. <br/></p>
<p>Richie grinned at her, shrugging his shoulders. “You already know the answer to that my dear. Dare.”</p>
<p>Next to him Eddie shook his head, annoyed that Richie always picked dare. But Eddie didn’t understand. He had to pick dare. It was the safer choice. If he picked truth he’d have to reveal something, a <i>secret</i>, and he wasn’t ready for that. <br/></p>
<p>“I dare you to-” Her eyes scanned the clubhouse, deciding. “Eat some dirt.”</p>
<p>“Bev that’s disgusting. There’s diseases and-” Eddie started but Richie was already moving, scooping up a handful of dirt as he winked at all of them.</p>
<p>“Down the hatch.” He swallowed it watching as Eddie visibly gagged and Stan rolled his eyes. </p>
<p>The game continued and he sat back down next to Eddie. “Here,” The smaller boy said, offering Richie his water bottle. “At least wash the taste out of your mouth.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187534577287/33-for-reddie-esp-after-that-last-drabble" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: i LOVE your art style and how you depict the losers club!!!! can we get some more of our favorite bird boy stanley uris? 💕
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1416" data-orig-height="2073" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2ca2474657689f52d39dd46d6cd33d10/tumblr_inline_p2f327PAsx1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1416" data-orig-height="2073"/></figure><p>thanks to this anon I can draw stanley properly,,, thank u ;u; </p>
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Question: hi monse! 9 and 56 for reddie please?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="622" data-orig-height="115" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e06ab4b972038755757fcb1880efd55d/711dabe1ea6342da-93/s640x960/ac2516bea3fc1e6ff81779e06aa55e4c44f75c0f.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="622" data-orig-height="115"/></figure><p><i>Diana my dear, hi! I have some fluff for you. And for everyone who needs it either before or after seeing the movie.</i></p>
<p><b>9. Kiss me </b></p>
<p><b>56. You’re fun to touch </b></p>
<p>“I can’t believe I have to do this.” Eddie muttered, staring at his reflection in the mirror. Over his shoulder he could see Richie struggling to keep his laughter in.</p>
<p>“You were the one who volunteered to help with the spring play.” Richie said, shrugging. “We could’ve just signed up for the bake sale or something like that.”</p>
<p>“I only signed up for this because I thought I would be building trees out of paper mache or sewing costumes not doing―” He looked down at himself with a grimace. “This.”</p>
<p>“I think it’s cute that they’re having a parent and their child playing the old sheep and the young lamb.” Richie said with a playful smile, Eddie glared at his reflection. </p> <p><a href="https://jem-carstairs-is-perfection.tumblr.com/post/187520862140/hi-monse-9-and-56-for-reddie-please" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>reddies first time was def a little awkward at first but once they got the hang of things it got real spicy real fast :')</p>
Answer: <p><b>Haha Diana you are so right.</b></p><p>Their first time was definitely awkward, with a lot of bumps and bruises along the way. (Richie ended up with a black eye thanks to Eddie’s elbow).</p><p>After a few times though, they started getting bolder. Eddie would tug on Richie’s hair, and Richie would pinch Eddie’s ass. They would tease each other to see how much they could take.</p><p>At first they stuck with the basic missionary, until Eddie couldn’t take it and flipped them over, riding Richie so hard he almost passed out. </p><p>Soon, toys were brought into play, and damn, they are both actually very very kinky and definitely no longer awkward.</p><p><a href="http://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/ask"><b><i>Notsfw power hour </i></b></a></p>
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Question: imagine!! richie’s had a bad week @ work or something so eddie decides to treat him w/ a surprise. he preps himself and slides a butt plug in to keep him wet and loose. he wears nothing but panties, crotchless over his rim. he’s on the bed, handcuffed to the board, and waits for richie to come home and unwrap his present aka pull the butt plug out and thrust his cock in through the panties hole, using eddie however he likes as a fucktoy, hhhh
Answer: <p>And Eddie’s skin is buzzing in anticipation when he hears Richie finally get home.  He listens to the lock click open and the door close, Richie’s footsteps as he starts down the hall toward their bedroom.  “Eds?” He calls out, and Eddie stays silent, chewing on his lip, one wrist bound and the other hanging free, waiting.  The plug is deep inside him, pressing up against every wonderful spot.  </p> <p><a href="https://reddieon.tumblr.com/post/176844216635/imagine-richies-had-a-bad-week-work-or" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>Headcannons about Reddie moving in together? &#129402;&#129402;</p>
Answer: <p>now this is CUTE!!! </p><p>-okay so this is sophomore year of university, because the school only lets them dorm freshmen year </p><p>-they’ve been dating for a while now, and the thought of living together just feels natural</p><p>-like what else would they do???</p><p>-at least this is what richie thinks</p><p>-and GOD does he want to ask eddie to live with him </p><p>-freshmen year, against what many people had assumed they’d do, richie and eddie DIDN’T room together </p><p>-richie had wanted to, trust me</p><p>-but eddie knew that if they were ever in a fight, having to come back to the dorm to face each other when space was needed wouldn’t be very fun</p><p>-instead, eddie rooms with bill and richie rooms with stan</p><p>-they’re still always at the other’s dorm spending time together </p><p>-but eddies right, whenever they need space it’s easy to get and they both reconcile much easier with that space </p><p>-but eddie isn’t prepared for when his one year in the dorm is up</p><p>-he hadn’t really thought ahead to where he’d live afterward, plus he knows he can’t afford a full place of his own</p><p>-the thought of moving in with bill grazes his mind, but it seems way too intrusive of bill’s personal life </p><p>-richie, on the other hand, for once WAS prepared</p><p>-or more so his parents were prepared </p><p>-richie’s parents were ready for when richie finished freshmen year, already having an apartment ready for him under his name</p><p>-because went and maggie are like,, the best</p><p>-so richie’s got his place ready, while eddie is running out of days to pack up his things from his dorm (because the university gives the students a few days to figure things out)</p><p>-one day, over coffee, eddie is complaining about apartment searching</p><p>-it’s obviously just rambling that he’s doing to get his mind off the busy work from his psych class</p><p>-but it just keeps poking at richie</p><p>-his brain just keeps going ‘ask him ask him ask him’</p><p>-because richie’s been thinking about them living together ever since he first started liking eddie, which was like eighth grade</p><p>-he wouldn’t admit it, but he would sometimes daydream about living a domestic life with eddie</p><p>-so he takes a deep breath, and interrupts eddie</p><p>-“hey, ed’s?”</p><p>-“yeah? don’t call me that, rich. you know i don’t like it.” eddie stops staring into the abyss as he was doing during his rant, and looks over to his boyfriend</p><p>-richie swears he falls in love with eddie every time they make eye contact. the boy has such beautiful eyes that richie finds himself melting in them every passing second</p><p>-he nearly forgets what he was going to say</p><p>-“i think&hellip; i mean- i would love it if&hellip; if you wanted to move in with me?”</p><p>-the environment around them goes completely silent for a second, and richie starts wondering if he should begin to regret asking that </p><p>-but then eddie grins</p><p>-“really? you think we’re ready? i don’t want to be some kind of bother for you at your apartment&hellip;” </p><p>-the concept making richie laugh because of how crazy it sounds</p><p>-eddie? a bother to him? it sounds like such a foreign idea that richie barely is able to wrap his head around it</p><p>-“no, eddie, i would really love it if you moved in. i love being around you&hellip; i always have.”</p><p>-richie also loves the red tint that grows upon eddie’s cheeks</p><p>-“okay, yeah. i’ll move in with you.”</p><p>-they discuss details, and living details</p><p>-it’s mostly eddie laying down his schedule for richie and when he has his classes, as if richie doesn’t already know just by observing</p><p>-he lets eddie talk though </p><p>-“does this mean we can try that maid roleplay?”</p><p>-“richie, you’re disgusting!” </p><p>-they get to boxing eddie’s stuff asap</p><p>-it’s actually quite easy? eddie doesn’t let things get too messy in his dorm, plus he was already packing his things even without knowing where he was going beforehand</p><p>-they use mike’s truck to transport everything, and moving day actually is very fun</p><p>-richie doesn’t say anything, but he particularly likes the day because of how many times he gets to watch eddie bend over to pick something up</p><p>-eddie is very tired afterward, resting his head on richie’s shoulder as they drive to richie’s place </p><p>-once they bring everything up into his space, eddie takes a step back against the front door and grins</p><p>-“what are you smiling at?” richie asks him, leaning against the wall, watching eddie with a cocked eyebrow </p><p>-“our home, that’s what.” </p><p>-richie nearly tears up right then and there from happiness, as he remembers what’s in his pocket </p><p>-he walks over to eddie, grabbing eddies hand with one grasp and reaching into his pocket with his other hand </p><p>-richie pulls out a brass key, with a scribbled ‘E &lt;3’ on it</p><p>-“i got it made a little while ago,” richie seems embarrassed to tell eddie that, looking away as his face flushes</p><p>-eddie stares at the key. it’s what he obviously needs for the apartment, but it makes everything so real </p><p>-he already knew richie was it for him, but this was a whole new step and as eddie took the key into his own hand, he felt his heart speed up</p><p>-“i love you.” eddie whispers, even though he doesn’t need to. richie understands though, the whispering </p><p>-it’s just for richie to hear, because that’s the only person eddie is saying it to</p><p>-richie slowly leans in, bringing the hand that didn’t touch the key (because germs) to eddie’s cheek</p><p>-“i love you too,” he whispers back before leaning in and kissing eddie slowly</p>
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Question: part two for the school dance one? 👀
Answer: <p>Alright buddy.<a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187378569842/40-for-reddie"> Here’s part 1. </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie had barely taken off his suit and gotten his pajamas on before there was a knock at his window. He knew who it was without even turning around. Only one person knocked on his window.</p>
<p>“Hey Richie,” He said as his friend slid inside, still in his button up and pants from prom. He’d lost his jacket though. Eddie refused to think about where.</p>
<p>“Eds!” Richie was grinning from ear to ear as he slid into Eddie’s room. “I didn’t get to finish my speech earlier. Plus, I needed some Spaghetti cuddles.”</p>
<p>Eddie shook his head, not up for hearing about Richie’s prom night. “I’m tired. I’m not sure I’m up for a Richie speech.” </p>
<p>Richie, unsurprisingly, ignored him and went to Eddie’s bed, laying down on it and watching Eddie like he knew he’d follow.</p>
<p>He did. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187428857322/part-two-for-the-school-dance-one" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 40 for reddie
Answer: <p>
<b>“Don’t be afraid.”

</b><br/></p>
<p>Eddie stood at the edge of the dance, watching all his friends move to the music. Mike was trying to teach Stan how to jitterbug, Ben and Bev were moving furiously, Bill was hanging off his date and Richie-</p>
<p>Eddie closed his eyes as he saw Richie, dancing closely with some girl. </p>
<p>Okay, not <i>some </i>girl. Eddie knew her name. Alicia from Richie’s science class. Eddie knew a lot about her because Richie had been spouting facts at him since she agreed to go to the dance with him. </p>
<p>She had two sisters, she wanted to study biology, she was a Taurus. </p>
<p>Each fact sunk into Eddie’s brain, a reminder of how Richie felt about her and not him. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187378569842/40-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: okay but hc's about richie finally telling stan about his crush on eddie (i hope you've not gotten this before if so ignore it)
Answer: <p>ugh your mind i love it</p><p>-so when richie finally realizes he likes eddie, it isn’t really anything huge</p><p>-it’s just him having it click and thinking <i>oh wow that makes a lot of sense why didn’t i realize that sooner </i></p><p><i>-</i>he doesn’t have much internalized homophobia either, or any type of self-repression. all he can really think is why doesn’t every like eddie?? how could someone not??? everyone else is weird not him in any way</p><p>-while he doesn’t struggle with acceptance or overcoming anything, richie does suddenly find it very hard to keep this to himself</p><p>-but he’s very scared about telling eddie, but richie doesn’t think there’s any possibility that eddie likes him back whatsoever</p><p>-but he cannot keep this secret, and it gets harder every day</p><p>-he pictures himself letting it slip every time eddie puts a band-aid on richie’s knee after he trips, or when eddie’s fingers graze his when he hand shim something</p><p>-it’s finally when it gets to the point where richie can’t help but whisper to himself over and over again “i like eddie kaspbrak” on the walk home from school one day where he notices he really does need to tell someone soon</p><p>-he considers all his friends, one by one</p><p>-he knows right off the bat he can’t tell bill. </p><p>-one time in fifth grade richie told bill he had used eddie’s inhaler when he wasn’t looking out of curiosity and not to tell the smaller boy</p><p>-what was the first thing bill did? told eddie</p><p>-ever since then bill was marked as nontrustworthy of any topics concerning eddie for richie, as much as it sounded like a joke</p><p>-he doesn’t want to tell ben because everyone knew that that boy already all his romantical focus on one certain girl, ben didn’t have the attention to spare</p><p>-he knows if he were to tell mike, all he would get would be advice</p><p>-because mike hates to see his friends struggling</p><p>-but richie doesn’t want advice, he doesn’t think it’s worth it. advice will just make him more upset. he just needs to tell someone. </p><p>-usually, richie told beverly everything, they would lay in the grass, passing a cigarette, while confessing things into the chilly air around them</p><p>-but this wasn’t something richie wanted to confess after a long drag from a cigarette, eddie was worth more than that. </p><p>-also,he was 100% sure beverly would make fun of him. and he did not want that</p><p>-finally, richie had landed upon stan’s name. and contemplated the idea</p><p>-stan wouldn’t offer advice unless asked, and he wouldn’t make fun of richie either. plus, richie was certain stan wouldn’t tell anyone, he usually didn’t care enough to spread secrets</p><p>-as well as the fact that richie was stan’s best friend, even if he’d never admit it out loud. he said it sparsely, probably enough times that richie could count on his hand. </p><p>-after some thinking, it’s clear that stan is perfect</p><p>-richie knows what stan likes to do sunday mornings, hell all the losers do</p><p>-stan likes to fill a thermos with tea, grab some binoculars, his bird book (richie just calls it that) and head over to the nearby park</p><p>-he spends every sunday morning there watching birds, jotting down the ones he sees and any details he likes about them</p><p>-knowing this makes it a lot easier for richie to find him that day</p><p>-he spots stan’s curly hair from a distance, as he sits on a park bench, holding the binoculars up to his eyes</p><p>-richie has the idea of scaring stan, but dismisses it as he recognizes the fact that that’ll probably get him banned from ever coming to one of stan’s bird watching sessions ever again</p><p>-even if this time was kinda uninvited </p><p>-so he lets the sound of his footsteps warn stan he’s near, as stan does indeed turn back and see richie, with a surprised yet quickly unamused face</p><p>-richie plops down next to stan, gives him a grin</p><p>-”what’s up, staniel?”</p><p>-”i really hope no one ever thinks that’s my actual name.”</p><p>-it makes richie laugh and feel more at ease</p><p>-they sit in silence for a little bit, besides richie’s tapping of his fingers on the bench as stan looks out at the trees</p><p>-finally the quietness consumes richie</p><p>-”aren’t you gonna ask why i’m here?”</p><p>-stan turns back to look at his best friend and lets out a soft sigh</p><p>-”i know you’re just gonna tell me at some point, so go on.”</p><p>-richie is hesitant at first, not because stan isn’t the right person to tell, but because this’ll be his first time saying these words out loud for someone else to hear. he isn’t confessing his feelings to himself in the mirror or into the night as he lies awake thinking of eddie</p><p>-he’s actually finally telling someone else about this crush on eddie that he can’t stop thinking about</p><p>-”stan,” richie takes a deep breath, “i really like eddie he’s so great and cute and funny and… and i have for a while and with every second that goes by i feel more and more like i have to tell someone and beause you’re my best friend i thought i would tell you because i really trust you and-”</p><p>-”richie?”</p><p>-”yes?”</p><p>-”i kinda already assumed you liked eddie.”</p><p>-richie is baffled and takes a second to process what stan says, mouth hanging open in surprise when it finally clicks</p><p>-”h-how? what?”</p><p>-”it’s kinda obvious, you’re more touchy with him than anyone else, and you get all red whenever he laughs at your jokes,” stan starts to turn back to his binoculars</p><p>-”does that mean eddie knows? oh shit, do the other losers know?” the panic is evry clear in richie’s voice, as fear begins to pull him into some dark abiss</p><p>-this is exactly what he didn’t want, he didn’t need anyone else besides stan to know. now eddie was going to hate richie, and think he was some sort of gross weirdo who was only his friend because he liked him and-</p><p>-stan was suddenly pulling richie in for a hug, something that rarely ever happened with anyone and stan. his arms were stiff for a second, but when richie wrapped his around stan as well, they both melted into a more comfortable position within the embrace</p><p>-”calm down, rich. no one but me knows i’m just very observant. you’re okay, don’t worry”</p><p>-richie feels his pulse start to slow down from its previous nervous state, letting stan’s words sink into his skin</p><p>-when richie finally pulls away, he gives stan a small smile, one not from jokes or teasing, but simple gratefulness</p><p>-to his surprise, stan returns the smile</p><p>-”do you think… do you think i have a chance?”</p><p>-”don’t freak out,” stan tells richie, pinching the bridge of his nose </p><p>-”what?” richie asks lifting an eyebrow</p><p>-”i’m pretty sure eddie likes you too”</p><p>-richie in fact does freak out</p><p>-”STAN MY MAN <i>HOLY SHIT</i>!” </p><p>-”richie, shut the fuck up. the goddamn birds will fly away!” </p>
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Question: okay but hc's about richie finally telling stan about his crush on eddie (i hope you've not gotten this before if so ignore it)
Answer: <p>ugh your mind i love it</p><p>-so when richie finally realizes he likes eddie, it isn’t really anything huge</p><p>-it’s just him having it click and thinking <i>oh wow that makes a lot of sense why didn’t i realize that sooner </i></p><p><i>-</i>he doesn’t have much internalized homophobia either, or any type of self-repression. all he can really think is why doesn’t every like eddie?? how could someone not??? everyone else is weird not him in any way</p><p>-while he doesn’t struggle with acceptance or overcoming anything, richie does suddenly find it very hard to keep this to himself</p><p>-but he’s very scared about telling eddie, but richie doesn’t think there’s any possibility that eddie likes him back whatsoever</p><p>-but he cannot keep this secret, and it gets harder every day</p><p>-he pictures himself letting it slip every time eddie puts a band-aid on richie’s knee after he trips, or when eddie’s fingers graze his when he hand shim something</p><p>-it’s finally when it gets to the point where richie can’t help but whisper to himself over and over again “i like eddie kaspbrak” on the walk home from school one day where he notices he really does need to tell someone soon</p><p>-he considers all his friends, one by one</p><p>-he knows right off the bat he can’t tell bill. </p><p>-one time in fifth grade richie told bill he had used eddie’s inhaler when he wasn’t looking out of curiosity and not to tell the smaller boy</p><p>-what was the first thing bill did? told eddie</p><p>-ever since then bill was marked as nontrustworthy of any topics concerning eddie for richie, as much as it sounded like a joke</p><p>-he doesn’t want to tell ben because everyone knew that that boy already all his romantical focus on one certain girl, ben didn’t have the attention to spare</p><p>-he knows if he were to tell mike, all he would get would be advice</p><p>-because mike hates to see his friends struggling</p><p>-but richie doesn’t want advice, he doesn’t think it’s worth it. advice will just make him more upset. he just needs to tell someone. </p><p>-usually, richie told beverly everything, they would lay in the grass, passing a cigarette, while confessing things into the chilly air around them</p><p>-but this wasn’t something richie wanted to confess after a long drag from a cigarette, eddie was worth more than that. </p><p>-also,he was 100% sure beverly would make fun of him. and he did not want that</p><p>-finally, richie had landed upon stan’s name. and contemplated the idea</p><p>-stan wouldn’t offer advice unless asked, and he wouldn’t make fun of richie either. plus, richie was certain stan wouldn’t tell anyone, he usually didn’t care enough to spread secrets</p><p>-as well as the fact that richie was stan’s best friend, even if he’d never admit it out loud. he said it sparsely, probably enough times that richie could count on his hand. </p><p>-after some thinking, it’s clear that stan is perfect</p><p>-richie knows what stan likes to do sunday mornings, hell all the losers do</p><p>-stan likes to fill a thermos with tea, grab some binoculars, his bird book (richie just calls it that) and head over to the nearby park</p><p>-he spends every sunday morning there watching birds, jotting down the ones he sees and any details he likes about them</p><p>-knowing this makes it a lot easier for richie to find him that day</p><p>-he spots stan’s curly hair from a distance, as he sits on a park bench, holding the binoculars up to his eyes</p><p>-richie has the idea of scaring stan, but dismisses it as he recognizes the fact that that’ll probably get him banned from ever coming to one of stan’s bird watching sessions ever again</p><p>-even if this time was kinda uninvited </p><p>-so he lets the sound of his footsteps warn stan he’s near, as stan does indeed turn back and see richie, with a surprised yet quickly unamused face</p><p>-richie plops down next to stan, gives him a grin</p><p>-”what’s up, staniel?”</p><p>-”i really hope no one ever thinks that’s my actual name.”</p><p>-it makes richie laugh and feel more at ease</p><p>-they sit in silence for a little bit, besides richie’s tapping of his fingers on the bench as stan looks out at the trees</p><p>-finally the quietness consumes richie</p><p>-”aren’t you gonna ask why i’m here?”</p><p>-stan turns back to look at his best friend and lets out a soft sigh</p><p>-”i know you’re just gonna tell me at some point, so go on.”</p><p>-richie is hesitant at first, not because stan isn’t the right person to tell, but because this’ll be his first time saying these words out loud for someone else to hear. he isn’t confessing his feelings to himself in the mirror or into the night as he lies awake thinking of eddie</p><p>-he’s actually finally telling someone else about this crush on eddie that he can’t stop thinking about</p><p>-”stan,” richie takes a deep breath, “i really like eddie he’s so great and cute and funny and… and i have for a while and with every second that goes by i feel more and more like i have to tell someone and beause you’re my best friend i thought i would tell you because i really trust you and-”</p><p>-”richie?”</p><p>-”yes?”</p><p>-”i kinda already assumed you liked eddie.”</p><p>-richie is baffled and takes a second to process what stan says, mouth hanging open in surprise when it finally clicks</p><p>-”h-how? what?”</p><p>-”it’s kinda obvious, you’re more touchy with him than anyone else, and you get all red whenever he laughs at your jokes,” stan starts to turn back to his binoculars</p><p>-”does that mean eddie knows? oh shit, do the other losers know?” the panic is evry clear in richie’s voice, as fear begins to pull him into some dark abiss</p><p>-this is exactly what he didn’t want, he didn’t need anyone else besides stan to know. now eddie was going to hate richie, and think he was some sort of gross weirdo who was only his friend because he liked him and-</p><p>-stan was suddenly pulling richie in for a hug, something that rarely ever happened with anyone and stan. his arms were stiff for a second, but when richie wrapped his around stan as well, they both melted into a more comfortable position within the embrace</p><p>-”calm down, rich. no one but me knows i’m just very observant. you’re okay, don’t worry”</p><p>-richie feels his pulse start to slow down from its previous nervous state, letting stan’s words sink into his skin</p><p>-when richie finally pulls away, he gives stan a small smile, one not from jokes or teasing, but simple gratefulness</p><p>-to his surprise, stan returns the smile</p><p>-”do you think… do you think i have a chance?”</p><p>-”don’t freak out,” stan tells richie, pinching the bridge of his nose </p><p>-”what?” richie asks lifting an eyebrow</p><p>-”i’m pretty sure eddie likes you too”</p><p>-richie in fact does freak out</p><p>-”STAN MY MAN <i>HOLY SHIT</i>!” </p><p>-”richie, shut the fuck up. the goddamn birds will fly away!” </p>
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Question: 30 for reddie😎
Answer: <p>It has been 5 months and I finally figured out what to do for this……………..</p>
<p>For those who don’t know Invisalign is a brand of transparent aligners that have the same job as braces, but they’re fancier and more expensive and, since Went is a dentist, I figured Richie would have those probably for free you know. Anyway. <br/></p>
<p>ENJOY<br/></p>
<h2>30. “Be you. No one else can.”

<br/></h2>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Richie was acting weird.</p>

<p>During the day he was
pretty normal, or at least, as normal as Richie can get… But ever since Eddie
showed up unannounced at his door around 9 p.m for a surprise sleepover,
something changed.</p>

<p>Maggie opened the door for
him and welcomed him inside with one of her warm hugs that Eddie so much loves.
She then sent him upstairs since that’s where Richie goes as soon as dinner
ends.<br/>
Eddie happily obligated, skipping stairs from excitement at finally being alone
with Richie, his formal boyfriend, after such a long time since their last
sleepover.</p>

<p>The first sign that
something was off came as soon as he burst through the bedroom’s door. </p>

<p>Richie was laying down on
his bed, head hanging over the edge while reading a comic upside down. At the
sound of the door opening, he moved the comic from his line of vision and then,
when he saw that it was Eddie standing there, his eyes went comically big, as
if he had been caught doing something wrong. He let the comic fall to the
ground.</p>

<p>Eddie frowned at the
reaction. He even went as far as to check if the comic book was actually a
dirty magazine or something. But it was just Spider-man.</p> <p><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/187382276575/30-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 42 and 15 for reddie :)
Answer: <p><b> “I’m pregnant” “Stop pretending you’re okay, cause I know you’re not.”</b></p>
<p><b> “I’m pregnant.” </b></p>
<p>The words hung in the air, strange and thick. Whatever Eddie had expected Sandy to say it wasn’t that. When she’d called Richie Eddie had been terrified that she was going to try and get back together with him, that their volatile relationship would begin again.</p>
<p>This wasn’t much better.</p>
<p>“I’m giving it up for adoption though. You’ll just need to sign the papers.” She looked unconcerned, picking at her chipped nail polish as she talked.</p>
<p>Richie, on the other hand, looked like he’d been hit with a 2x4. He was slack jawed and stunned. It was the longest Eddie had seen him be quiet.</p>
<p> He wanted to rush to Richie, to grab his hand and tell him it was okay, but he didn’t know if they were there. Everything about their relationship- if you could even call it that- was still new. </p>
<p>After his break up with Sandy a few months ago Richie had moved into the guest room of Eddie’s house, supposedly while he looked for a new place. One night he’d stood in Eddie’s door, saying he couldn’t sleep alone. Eddie was more than happy to share his bed with Richie like they had as teens, knowing that Richie always slept better with someone beside him.</p>
<p>Unlike their younger sleepovers though this had lead to both of them naked, Eddie on top of Richie as their hands roamed and lips finally touched. It was a release years in the making and Eddie had half expected an awkward conversation the next day. But it had been the opposite, during the day they were Eddie and Richie, best friends, but every night Richie would come to his room, delivering stolen kisses in the dark and whispered promises. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187396131062/42-and-15-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Cap'n we're gonna need a part two on that reddie angst you just posted (pls)
Answer: <p>your wish is my command :’) part 1 can be found <a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187204354532/reddie-just-because-i-love-eds-it-doesnt-mean" style="">here</a></p>
<p>====</p>
<p>“Eddie, wait up!!”<br/></p>
<p>Eddie paused at the sound of Richie’s voice, but continued to make his way to his bike, a little faster now that he knew he was being followed. He didn’t want to see Richie, much less talk to him. Not after he heard those words come out of his mouth. He didn’t want an explanation, didn’t need Richie to give him some bullshit excuse for what he had said just to spare his feelings. </p>
<p>“Eds, come-OOF” Richie began before he suddenly tripped on his untied shoelace, barely enough time to shield his face with his arm before he hit the ground hard.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187393106067/capn-were-gonna-need-a-part-two-on-that-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 30 for reddie😎
Answer: <p>It has been 5 months and I finally figured out what to do for this……………..</p><p>For those who don’t know Invisalign is a brand of transparent aligners that have the same job as braces, but they’re fancier and more expensive and, since Went is a dentist, I figured Richie would have those probably for free you know. Anyway. <br/></p><p>ENJOY<br/></p><h2>30. “Be you. No one else can.”

<br/></h2><p><br/></p><p>Richie was acting weird.</p>

<p>During the day he was
pretty normal, or at least, as normal as Richie can get… But ever since Eddie
showed up unannounced at his door around 9 p.m for a surprise sleepover,
something changed.</p>

<p>Maggie opened the door for
him and welcomed him inside with one of her warm hugs that Eddie so much loves.
She then sent him upstairs since that’s where Richie goes as soon as dinner
ends.<br/>
Eddie happily obligated, skipping stairs from excitement at finally being alone
with Richie, his formal boyfriend, after such a long time since their last
sleepover.</p>

<p>The first sign that
something was off came as soon as he burst through the bedroom’s door. </p>

<p>Richie was laying down on
his bed, head hanging over the edge while reading a comic upside down. At the
sound of the door opening, he moved the comic from his line of vision and then,
when he saw that it was Eddie standing there, his eyes went comically big, as
if he had been caught doing something wrong. He let the comic fall to the
ground.</p>

<p>Eddie frowned at the
reaction. He even went as far as to check if the comic book was actually a
dirty magazine or something. But it was just Spider-man.</p>

<!-- more --><p>The second sign was that
Richie’s first words to him weren’t something like “Eds!” or “My love!” or
other equivalents. No. They were:</p>

<p>“What are you doing here?”
He sounded apprehensive even through the nervous giggle.</p>

<p>“Don’t be so pleased to see
me, Rich.” Eddie said defensively.</p>

<p>“I’m always happy to see
you, Eds!” Richie contested. “I missed you.” He smiled genuinely then.</p>

<p>Eddie softened up and
closed the door behind him, dropping his backpack by the dresser and making his
way over to the bed at the same time as Richie straightened up and sat with
both knees under him.</p>

<p>Richie eyed the backpack
quickly. “You staying the night?”  Eddie
nodded.</p>

<p>The third sign came next. <br/>
When Eddie kicked off his shoes and sat close to Richie’s knees to lean in for
a kiss, Richie pecked his lips in a rush and moved back to sit near the feet of
the bed. </p>

<p>“So, whatcha wanna do?” He
asked as if nothing had happened. Eddie frowned at this, a little hurt but also
worried about something being wrong. </p>

<p>“Well, kinda wanted to make
out or something but you don’t look too interested, <i>clearly.”</i> He mumbled back childishly and crossed his arms, leaning
onto the headboard so that they were even farther away.</p>

<p>“Oh…” Richie’s face dropped
a little and he stared down at his sheets. “It’s not that it’s just- youdon’twannakissmebelieveme.”
He mumbled out in a rush. Somehow, after being by Richie’s side for so long,
Eddie understood what he said.</p>

<p>“Uh, yeah. I think I do.”
He said as if it was obvious and watched, alarmed, as Richie dropped his
shoulders and refused to meet his eyes. </p>

<p>Yup, something was
definitely wrong.</p>

<p>Eddie only started getting
more worried as the seconds passed and Richie continued to struggle with his
words and hands, drawing random patterns on the bed sheets. </p>

<p>“Okay…” Eddie started
carefully, moving so that he was right in front of his boyfriend and letting
their knees touch. “What’s wrong, baby? You’re scaring me.” He whispered as he
gathered Richie’s restless hands in his.</p>

<p>With a head shake, Richie finally
looked at him. “Nothing’s wrong s’just, I already put my invisalign so, you know.”
He shrugged and grimaced.</p>

<p>Now that it was mentioned,
he recognized the lisp he grew fond of in Richie’s speaking. </p>

<p>Eddie studied him close,
trying to speak as kindly as possible. “Rich, we’ve talked about this before. I’ve
kissed you with actual metal braces, I told you this wasn’t a problem for me.”</p>

<p>Richie simply shrugged
again and mumbled. “Too much spit.”</p>

<p>“Alright, if you’ve changed
your mind about it that’s fine too, of course.” Eddie had a feeling it wasn’t
about that, though. “But… if there’s anything else, you can talk to me.”</p>

<p>Defeated, Richie sighed,
shoulders slumping ever lower, if it was possible. “My dad took me to another
appointment yesterday. Came back with these new babies.” As soon as he finished
talking, he opened his mouth and bared his teeth. On top of the transparent aligners,
Eddie saw two-</p>

<p>“Are those elastics?” He
leaned forward to study Richie’s mouth before the boy started talking.</p>

<p>“Yup. Getting a little too
crowded in here.” Eddie squeezed his hands simpatetically. “I just look like a
fucking idiot, Eds.”</p>

<p>“No you don’t.” Eddie
protested, shocked. “Don’t say things like that, Richie. It’s not true.”</p>

<p>“Sure, if I only use it at
night. But my dad found out about that and he’s making me wear them all the
time now and it sucks. I don’t know what to do.”</p>

<p>“Well, you do what you gotta
do, Rich. You have to <i><b>be you, no one else
can.</b>”</i></p>

<p>Richie started listing
things off his fingers. “I literally look like a moron, who lisps, produces too
much spit and can’t open his mouth more than an inch.”</p>

<p>“Believe me, you look like
a moron but it’s not because any of those things.” Eddie stayed serious, hoping
that it could make Richie laugh. And it worked, first a fond smile took over
his face, and then he started giggling and trying to pinch Eddie’s wrists.</p>

<p>“You wound me, Eddie
Kaspbrak.”</p>

<p>“I love you, Richie Tozier.”
At this, Richie’s face heated up. He never grew used to Eddie’s praise. </p>

<p>“…Fuck. I really want to
kiss you.” </p>

<p>Slowly and teasing, Eddie
leaned in closer to his face. “Then go take off those elastics for 15 minutes. I’m
sure your dad won’t mind.”</p>

<p>Richie couldn’t complain, he
also didn’t feel like an idiot for the rest of the night, for sure.</p> <p><b>perma taglist: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">  @constantreaderfool</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a></p>
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Question: could you draw stanlon with stan in a turtleneck pls? bc we all need stan in turtlenecks, especially mike hanlon.
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d4bee4f6c789c1e08ee2be1cf51b9617/fe659f5e2cf4b667-fa/s640x960/bad415e482cdaa1c74323c2078acc48c30aadb17.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>just realized i have never drawn them ahhhh</p>
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Question: richie w an eyebrow piercing ???
Answer: <p>bev pierces it for him in her bathroom while richie sits on the toilet seat and curses until he runs out of swears, and eddie tells them both off for doing something so stupid but holds richies hand anyway</p>
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Question: Maybe 44 with reddie 😊
Answer: <p>

<b> “You’ve always felt like home.” </b></p>
<p><b>Slightly NSFW</b><br/></p>
<p>“Eddie wait- shouldn’t we talk about this?” Richie asked, pulling back as he spoke. He had the worst timing. His shirt was off, pants undone and Eddie was on top of him, already looking wrecked and gorgeous- but he needed to talk about it, needed to know how Eddie felt.</p>
<p>They’d waited 27 years, they could wait five more minutes.</p>
<p>Eddie frowned, not moving as he considered Richie’s words. </p>
<p>He looked amazing, Richie decided. More lines and grays than he expected but it didn’t make Richie want him less. If anything, it made Richie want him more, to know that they had still found each other after all these years, still wanted the other.</p>
<p>When Eddie had shown up at his hotel room an hour ago he hadn’t expected it to end like this, with Eddie straddling him, Richie’s fingers digging into his hips as they kissed, rocking together already despite the layers of clothes still separating them.</p>
<p>He wasn’t sure who had kissed who first, after all this time it didn’t really matter, all that mattered was that they were finally kissing, no fear of small town judgement to stop them or hold them back. </p>
<p>Nothing like a demonic clown to really bring people together.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187335091242/maybe-44-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187336923145
Date: 2019-08-28 21:54:38 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187336923145/3-17-23
Slug: 3-17-23
Reblog key: DfltXV1A
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: 3 17 23?
Answer: <p><i>Thank you!! &lt;3</i><b></b></p><p><b>3.  Do you read WIP (works in progress)? Why or why not? </b></p><p>I had this rule that- no I wouldn’t read works in progress because I tend to forget everything I read before when there’s an update, but now I look at me and most of the fics I read are works in progress because I can’t help it&hellip;.. they’re so good and I like to think that I can give feedback while the writers most need it!<br/><br/><b>17.  What do kudos mean to you?  </b></p><p>Well, I really am thankful for all the feedback I get, whether it’s kudos or comments, although we all agree that comments are the good juice, I still feel very happy when I see kudos notifications and I probably would give up on writing if kudos weren’t there so, I love them and appreciate them.</p><p><b>23. What do you wish more fic authors would do? </b></p><p>fic authors already do this a lot but, support other writers! I love love love to see fic writers sharing each other’s most underated stuff and giving each other love and support and ugh! I want that to never end.</p>
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Question: I always hear you singing on your balcony (below mine) every morning, but suddenly you’ve stopped? With reddie???
Answer: <p>The ceiling fan taps a rusty rhythm lacking a tune, and Eddie seeks out a hum from below with pining ears. He’s lying on his sofa, idly reading Morpho Eugenia, though his attention homes in on the silence and it’s deafening, and peculiarly distracting. Straining eyes train upon a wall clock, and suddenly his ears are filled with it’s metronome-steady tick. It’s 10am, it’s a Saturday, and every single day around this time promises a beautiful music worth rising from bed for. It always started around 9am, and Eddie could count on it, but in the past week it’s failed to start at all. Never has the lonely 19 year old felt such yearning for something as simple as a song. </p><p>He doesn’t know the source of the music he craves, not personally, but sees it’s owner every now and then.<b> R Tozier. </b>That’s all the information on the downstairs neighbour that Eddie has, and it’s collected from the name against the buzzer into the building. Never had Eddie paused to analyse why he’s been so curious to figure out which of the names belonged to the musician, nor had he thought much into why his fingers found the creases of the curtains whenever the stranger headed out. They’d crossed on the stairs once or twice, and Eddie had held his breath and struggled to meet the others’ eyes, barely managed to husk a ‘hello’. From the stolen glances Eddie has collected, the image of his neighbour remains clear as glass; a torrent of black waving hair, almond eyes of rich golden brown windowed by thick-rimmed spectacles, and a mouth that curled so charmingly that Eddie knows he’d be fooled by whatever came out of it. </p><p>Becoming twitchy by the void in place of his private concert, Eddie hoists himself from the couch and takes the brave step out to the black cast iron of his balcony. He never uses it to it’s potential, fears dining alfresco will plant all manner of airborne seasonal bacteria into his meals, and prefers the manufactured shade of the inside and the false breeze of the rickety ceiling fan. The balcony only ever comes to use when eavesdropping on the sound from below. So, he should think of how it <i>came</i> to use, for the music had long stopped. Now all that rises from the balcony underneath is the pungent musk of tobacco. He’s still there, Eddie realises with a pang in his chest. </p><p>How he arrived on the floor below, how he’d motivated the journey, fogged in Eddie’s mind as he rattled the rusty knocker of the door named <b>‘R Tozier</b>’. He hears a rustle inside, a cough, and in little time the door cracks open. Then it swings the rest of the way, and a startled Eddie stands exposed in his unbeatable curiosity and questionable motives. </p><p>His downstairs neighbour’s features slide into a dopey smile, that smile that Eddie knows could be fatal to him. “E Kaspbrak…?” he says with uncertainty, pointing at Eddie with narrowed eyes. Eddie mimics the expression, but he’s nervous, and he feels it on his warming cheeks as well as in his fluttering chest. <i>He must have made note of me, like I did him, </i>Eddie thinks - but is hard on himself in addition - <i>well, maybe not quite in the way I did.</i> “Eddie,” he says hesitantly, to which his neighbour replies; “Cool. I’m Richie.”</p><p><i>Richie,</i> Eddie repeats in his whirring brain, and gets stuck in the excitement of gaining the knowledge of his name. He’s near levitating, or could be, but is tugged back down by the ankle when Richie speaks again. </p><p>“What’s up? I’m not making too much noise, am I?” </p><p>Eddie nearly chokes at the absurd question. “’No!” he insists, his head wobbling like a dashboard bobble head driving across a rough terrain. “No, quite the opposite, actually…”</p><p>Richie’s head cocks, and he’s got this wicked smirk that could shatter the splintered composure Eddie’s trying so desperately to cling on to. </p><p>“It’s- well, I hope it’s not weird, uh- your music. I mean, your singing, it’s-” Eddie stutters his way through his sentence, and rubs the back of his neck just to assist his nervous appearance that’s crumbling apart. Richie raises his eyebrows to motion him on. Eddie obeys. “-it’s stopped.” he eventually says.</p><p>“Stopped?” Richie chuckles, and Eddie might be wishful thinking, but he swears the other boy’s skin tints just a little rosier. “So, what’s this, you want me to sing to you some more?”</p><p>Eddie can’t respond, he’s tripping over his tongue that’s lodged by the ridiculousness of his visit. </p><p>“That not it? Huh. Have you come to apply to be a groupie? You fit the bill alright,” Richie very purposefully looks Eddie up and down, a smirk almost causing his lips to emanate a purr. “You’re cute enough.”</p><p>Eddie could have died on the spot, and Richie clearly recognises that he’s sent the poor kid into inner turmoil, so cackles endearingly and steps aside. “Calm it, Eds. I’m just kidding,” he chortles, and Eddie does calm down, as if on command. “Come in - I’ll be gentle.”</p><p>Richie’s crooked smile quirks up one cheek and meets a winking eye. Eddie only blushes harder as he steps inside.</p><p>But he’s heartbroken by what he finds in the apartment. Boxes, dismantled furniture, and suitcases all stacked up chaotically all over the open plan space. Richie gruffly apologises for the mess, but Eddie scarcely acknowledges his words over the rumble of disappointment bulldozing through his chest. </p><p>“You’re moving?” he croaks, his face a picture of dismay.</p><p>“Afraid so. That’s why you’ve not been serenaded lately,” Richie tells Eddie as he moves across the cluttered room to the wide open doors of the balcony. “Wanna see where the magic happens? My guitar’s boxed up but, you can compare your view to mine.” </p><p>Eddie moves to join Richie on the balcony that was venue to Eddie’s summer morning soundtrack. It feels like stepping into a deserted theatre.</p><p>“Do you write your own songs?” Eddie asks, and at last, swallows his evident chagrin and urges his vision upon the other boy. But Richie doesn’t meet it. Instead, his magnified eyes flicker across that same old smudge of verdant forest view that Eddie shares from the window above.</p><p>“Yeah, most of what you would have heard is mine. But I’ve nothing really to write about…” He stalls, and that’s when his gaze meets Eddies. “I haven’t got a muse.”</p><p>It’s said with a humorous tone, the kind that seems like a skin to his voice. But Eddie swears he sees beneath the joking, and is sure that if he looked hard enough, if he was allowed to, he’d find cracks in Richie’s concrete comedy. In one passing remark, Richie lets Eddie in on the secret of the lonely life he leads - and Eddie knows that loneliness all too well. How cruel it seems that their serendipitous meeting should be so soon to their inevitable goodbye. </p><p>“Is that why you’re leaving?”</p><p>Richie nods, but then corrects it with a shrug. He’s looking away again, and Eddie’s wishing that he wasn’t. </p><p>“I’ve outgrown this town.”</p><p>Eddie scoffs with laughter. ‘That’s arrogant!”</p><p>“That’s me, baby.”</p><p>They laugh together, and they’re quiet together, until Eddie boldly asks: “So, I won’t hear your music again?”</p><p>The question tastes so bittersweet. He was so lucky to have that private concerto each and every morning, but like with everything in life, parting with it feels akin to loosing a limb. He can’t hide his disappointment, either, and Richie mirrors Eddie’s woeful appearance with a pitiful smile.</p><p>“I’m not leaving for another few days. I might be able to squeeze in one last morning performance before I go, if you’re happy to listen out for me.”</p><p>Of course Eddie’s happy to - and he does. </p><p>Sunday morning gave him birdsong, Monday thunder. Tuesday fell silent, and Wednesday bought nothingness. By Thursday he’s given up. </p><p>Heartbreak crippled him, and God, did he feel stupid for it.</p><p>He goes to head out on Friday morning, and feels a crack under his foot as he steps outside his front door. He curses, at first thinking someone’s left litter on the doorstep to irk him - but irking him was the last thing on the delivery person’s list of intentions.</p><p>It’s a package, and Eddie briskly, clumsily, fumbles it open. A tape tumbles out. He scrambles to insert Side A into his Walkman, his heart in his throat, his head in a furnace.</p><p>It’s the voice from the balcony below, but it’s singing especially for him<i>.</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1936" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b733fb8941949434dfb48b30c72598b9/9bd906cd7e7966c2-89/s2048x3072/dc1e8358cfba5259865fb6bffceb6d357251fe0a.jpg" data-orig-height="1936" data-orig-width="1080" data-media-key="b733fb8941949434dfb48b30c72598b9:9bd906cd7e7966c2-89"/></figure><p>Richie’s voice soars over the chorus again, and Eddie’s mouth is so dry; he could never dream of singing in the way the other can so effortlessly. He’s captured in it’s strangely silky timbre, but more than anything, caught in the eye of a magnificent tornado of lyrics that he surely isn’t delusional to say were written for him. It’s the next verse that get’s him, like a final, glorious blow to the stomach.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="498" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/76e7d36f59bf9c062bff3d8e188d7b75/9bd906cd7e7966c2-9d/s2048x3072/b4d16da9a9465eb3fd0a3d312fcc9501c110e0ca.jpg" data-orig-height="498" data-orig-width="1080" data-media-key="76e7d36f59bf9c062bff3d8e188d7b75:9bd906cd7e7966c2-9d"/></figure><p><i>Fuck</i>.</p><p>They’d missed each other, brushed past one another, lived so close, yet both been so afraid to approach one another that their opportunity had passed them by. Eddie rebels; that can’t be it. Side A ceases, and his trembling digits flip the tape over. Sure enough, there’s Richie’s voice again:</p><p><b><i>Hey Eds. Got a pen handy? My new number is 09973 6542800. Call me, if you want. It’s your groupie rights.</i></b></p><p><i>Permanent tag list: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKLOayX78OGvGJzfhfMav5A">@pink-psychic</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a></i></p><p><i><a href="https://fuzzylogik.tumblr.com/tagged/reddie-prompt-req">ALWAYS ACCEPTING REDDIE PROMPTS </a></i></p><p><br/></p>
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Question: have you ever drawn any of the losers(specifically stan) in a letterman jacket? :eyes:
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/672c55290a7e736d37f411e301dd2bbc/8f67cf335a7322d6-e9/s640x960/3673628f4777889b75d47c1b9dbbde7b14904b2b.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>i have now 👀</p>
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Question: Benverly with number 34 plzplzplz
Answer: <p><b>34. “ You come to my room and wake me up at 4am, to cuddle?”</b></p><p><i>benverly makes me so soft okay i LOVE THEM uwuwu but i also don’t write for them often :( so hopefully this is enjoyable!!</i></p><p><i>meant to take place during chapter 2 but no spoilers skdjsdk</i></p><p><a href="https://bookrockshooter.tumblr.com/post/187253508898/prompt-list">(prompt from this list!)</a></p><p>-</p><p>Beverly can’t sleep.</p><p>It’s not much of a surprise, really; how can she? She’s back in Derry, of all places, and she’s meant to hunt down and kill It tomorrow with her childhood friends. So, of course, sleep is a blessing that she’s not allowed quite yet. All she can do is stare wide-eyed at the ceiling and try <i>not</i> to imagine how horribly wrong things could go tomorrow.</p><p>She rolls over a little while later and reaches out to pat at the bedside table in search of her phone. When she has it in hand, she clicks it on and squints at the screen.</p><p>3:34 – <i>in the fucking morning</i>.</p><p>“<i>Fuck</i>,” she groans, dropping an arm down over her eyes. The dark is nice for a few seconds before her mind starts playing tricks on her again – making her hear whispers that constantly switch between sounding like her father or Mrs. Kersh or It, making her see nothing but a bathroom bathed in blood-red light, making her feel like someone’s in the corner of the room, watching her, <i>waiting</i> for her – </p><p>She sits bolt upright and yanks frantically at the lamp string a good two or three times before it switches on, filling the room with warm yellow light. She’s alone, of course, but she can’t help staring into the one mostly unlit corner, her mind unhelpfully wondering <i>now, what could be over there?</i></p><p>“Nothing,” she says out loud, forcing her voice to stay steady. Nothing is there, but damn if she doesn’t try to hide her fear, <i>just in case</i>. “Nothing is there, and I’m leaving.”</p><p>She’s out in the motel hallway before she really registers what she’s doing, and then she pauses, slumping against the wall. What is she doing? She had to get out of that room, sure, but there’s not much else she can do outside of it. She certainly can’t sleep in the hall, because that’s just fucking gross.</p><p>She can visit someone. One of the other losers. If she knows them – and she does, even if it’s from a lifetime ago – they’re all probably having trouble getting any rest, too. She can go and check on them, see if any of them are willing to stay awake with her, because fuck it, she’s not sleeping tonight.</p><p>Her first thought is Bill, but she almost immediately casts it aside. Things with Bill are… weird, right now, and there’s something awfully <i>intimate</i> about the idea of being awake with someone else at such an early hour, and she can’t do that with Bill. Not Mike, either, since he’s at the library. Certainly not Eddie or Richie; they’re probably together at the moment, anyway, and she doesn’t feel like interrupting them.</p><p>Ben, then. She’ll go see if Ben is up for spending the night with her, and she smiles slightly as she heads down to his room.</p><p>She knocks once, then twice more, ready to turn and leave if he’s actually sleeping. Then the door’s opening and Ben’s there, greeting her softly and smiling in such a familiar way that she just stops and stares for a moment. It’s only now that she wonders, <i>How could I have ever forgotten him?</i></p><p>“Beverly?” Ben says, and his voice breaks through her thoughts. He’s still smiling, but there’s some concern behind it now. “Are you alright?”</p><p>“Yes,” she answers, shaking her head in an attempt to clear it. “I’m fine, yeah. Um, sorry, did I wake you?”</p><p>“Oh, no, of course not,” Ben says quickly, and then immediately yawns. “Um, wait, ignore that. I was awake, it’s fine.”</p><p>She doesn’t believe him in the slightest and laughs, quiet and shaky.</p><p>“Do you… what’s going on?” Ben asks, and the concern is back. “Are you really okay?”</p><p>“Uh… No. No, I’m not,” she finally admits, sighing. She’s exhausted, but she still can’t imagine sleeping yet. “Can’t sleep.”</p><p>Ben nods once. “I get that.” He pauses, then adds, “Do you…?”</p><p>“Want to come in?” she finishes hopefully, laughing softly when Ben’s face goes red. “Yes. Please.”</p><p>He pulls the door back to let her in and she does so immediately, dropping onto his bed with another sigh. “Hey, your bed is way softer than mine, what is this bullshit?” she complains with a grin, bouncing a few times on the mattress. It’s strangely comfortable for a motel bed.</p><p>“Just got lucky, I guess,” Ben says, smiling. He sits down next to her, leaving a few inches of space between them that she frowns at. She doesn’t want <i>anything</i> between them, when she thinks about it; she wants to hold him and lay with him and just forget everything involving clowns and deaths and all of the other bad shit they have going on.</p><p>So she does just that.</p><p>She shifts closer and just – throws her arms around him, nearly knocking him back until he catches himself with one arm, though he curls the other around her middle. “Woah, hey,” he says, voice a little muffled by her hair. “What–?”</p><p>“Can we just… hug, for a while?” she mumbles into his shoulder. “I just… I need it. And I think you do, too.”</p><p>Ben’s response is just to tighten his hold on her, exhaling softly. “Yeah. Yeah, okay.”</p><p>They stay like that for a while, embracing each other, and Beverly thinks she might actually fall asleep until Ben speaks up, playfully asking, “<b>So, you really came to my room and woke me up at four in the morning… to cuddle?</b>”</p><p>“I thought you weren’t asleep,” she mumbles accusingly, leaning back enough just to mock glare at him. He grins and tugs her back to him, hugging her again, and she rests her head against his chest. “But yes, I did. Problem?”</p><p>“No,” he says, and Beverly thinks she feels him drop a kiss to the top of her head. She smiles against him, impossibly content in this room, with him. “No problem at all.”</p><p><i>-</i></p><p><i>yay there’s that sksks i hope you enjoyed!!</i></p>
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Question: Could you write a part two for the 40, 64, 71 prompt???
Answer: <p>Sure can pal. Part one is <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187282945232/40-64-and-71-for-reddie-can-u">here</a>. </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“What do you want Eds?” </p>
<p>Eddie swallowed again, hoping it would buy him some time to think.</p>
<p>It didn’t. He didn’t have an answer and Richie was still staring at him, waiting for an explanation.</p>
<p>“Can I come in?” He finally asked, hoping it would be less awkward inside Richie’s apartment.</p>
<p>Richie nodding, moving aside just enough for Eddie to come in. The door closed behind him and immediately Eddie realized that he was wrong. It wasn’t less awkward. If anything it was worse now. He and Richie were closer and Richie was examining him with crossed arms, not speaking. </p>
<p>Eddie couldn’t look at him any longer. His eyes fell to the ground as he spoke, “I was telling the truth Richie. When I said-”</p>
<p>“That you loved me?” Richie’s voice was tight, harsh. “Just what I wanted, a drunk confession after you were just making out with someone else.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187293121137/could-you-write-a-part-two-for-the-40-64-71" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 187305590135
Date: 2019-08-27 14:11:29 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187305590135/how-about-eddie-a1-andor-richie-a3-i-love-your
Slug: how-about-eddie-a1-andor-richie-a3-i-love-your
Reblog key: InjisCcl
Reblog url: https://eds-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/187303454334/how-about-eddie-a1-andor-richie-a3-i-love-your
Reblog name: eds-trashmouth
Question: How about Eddie A1 and/or Richie A3??  I love your art ♡♡ 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0153549e0593484d4fa013b14ddc99f3/tumblr_inline_pn3h50dV711rfcdfa_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><p>Sorry it took me so long to reply. I finally got some time between commissions. So have some colored dorks in love.<br/></p><p>

(<a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Fko-fi.com%2Fhitsuuu&amp;t=MTA2MTk5OTI0YWNlNGZhOGIwNDhhN2FiM2I4NzA3MmJkMzRhZmUxNixTWGpRUHFrRw%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3APcaT_B9Hoqi4S4faikeUbg&amp;p=http%3A%2F%2Fhitsuuu.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F181036655009%2Feddie-3a-and-richie-1a&amp;m=1">ko-fi.com/hitsuuu</a>♥) 

<br/></p>
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Question: me waking up from a dead, allergy medicine induced sleep: modern day eddie gets a bf and instead of handling his feelings like a normal person, richie locks himself in his room (which is in the apartment he shares with stan and patty) and cries while listening to don’t cha by the pussycat dolls on repeat. stan makes the mistake of checking on him once and is immediately dragged into an hour long rant about how eddie’s new bf isn’t even that great, but NOT that richie cares or anything.
Answer: <p>richie stays holed up for so long that eddie starts to really miss him. so he comes over for dinner one night, and richie is excited when he hears about it until he hears that eddie is also bringing his <i>boyfriend.</i></p><p>so richie drags his feet to the table that night, not bothering to try and make himself look like he <i>hasnt</i> spent a whole week trapped in his room. and he’s tense all through out dinner, glowering at eddie’s boyfriend over the table, pretending he can’t see the “<i>behave, richie” </i>looks that patty and stan keep throwing his way. and he hates that eddie’s boyfriend is nice, of all things. is nice and good looking and has his arm slung over the back of eddie’s chair. but he’s a boring square. a bland piece of white bread. has the personality of a piece of drywall. he’s not, in richie’s opinion, good for eddie at all. </p><p>and at one point in the night, richie makes a joke under his breath, and eddie hears it and bursts out laughing. real loud, lively laughter. richie perks up a little, surprised in a way that is very pleased, because he didn’t think anyone would hear, but he also didn’t think it was that funny. and eddie, apparently, does. eddie’s boyfriend also looks surprised. surprised and confused and a little amused. </p><p>“i’ve never heard you laugh like that before,” eddie’s boyfriend says to eddie, in some kind of amazement. <br/></p><p>eddie stops laughing, smile dancing at the edge of his mouth. and his cheeks burn red. richie thinks that he’s heard eddie laugh like that maybe a million times. </p><p>eddie glances at richie. quickly. looks, then looks away. with that little smile. like it’s a private thing between them. like he stills want richie to know he thought that joke was funny. before shovelling a forkful of food into his mouth. </p><p>and maybe dinner isn’t that bad. </p>
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Question: Can you draw Eddie K!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="413" data-orig-width="412"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/56fdac4faa93e720c0d6659d3ef46658/d141fe176dc17b94-dc/s500x750/dff46182cac1763bd36f582806125b3f1f01b296.png" data-orig-height="413" data-orig-width="412" data-media-key="56fdac4faa93e720c0d6659d3ef46658:d141fe176dc17b94-dc"/></figure><p>✧ ✧ ✧</p>
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Question: au where eddie&rsquo;s name is actually squidward and he fuckin hates it and doesn&rsquo;t want anyone to know so he settled for the second best thing
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="286" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/14fa9b075ad6996237526057ec3ff46a/4cbe17ff6cc2187b-76/s640x960/829ec2c34a5420b02493098456aa6dc53b68fbd0.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="286"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="250" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7f25b926b9c50a3a27a4d207069895c3/4cbe17ff6cc2187b-f9/s640x960/f8703034809b70d1ec044ec360876c82f2fec9ac.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="250"/></figure><p>Hi anon I don’t know what this is but please take it</p>
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Question: Diana. Haha. And THEN what ;)
Answer: <p>ashley,.,,,,,what if i gave you part 2 of <a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187192936252/reddie-do-you-want-me-to">this</a> reddie prompt……..haha jk………..unless????</p>
<p><b>NSFW under the cut!!!</b></p>
<p>====</p> <p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187276875952/diana-haha-and-then-what" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie + youre blushing?
Answer: <p>It’s three am, and if Richie didn’t know for sure that his parents’ wine glasses were filled with distinctly non-alcoholic apple juice, he would swear they’re all drunk.</p>
<p>What was supposed to be a last minute study-session for their looming finals has quickly devolved into bad karaoke, disorganized card games, and Stan cutting out sections of Maggie’s keto diet handbook to paste into his pre-calc notebook.</p>
<p>Richie nudges Eddie with his elbow. They’re playing bullshit, but Bill is doing so badly that he calls it at every opportunity with nothing to lose. He’s accumulated so many cards that they keep falling from his hands. The seven of hearts takes a dip in his drink, and Bev snorts so hard that hers do too.</p>
<p>“Our friends, zey are mad, you would aghree?” Richie drawls in a bad french accent. He doesn’t quite know who the voice is yet, but he knows that despite their lactose intolerance, they live for wine and cheese on the balcony of their Paris apartment. It’s safe to say their indigestion is frequent.</p>
<p>Eddie levels him with a slightly perplexed smile. He’s got five cards left, and doesn’t seem to realize that Richie can see every single one of them. “Baguette?”</p>
<p>“Jesus,” Richie exhales, pushing up his glasses, “you’re adorable, mon petit ami.”</p> <p><a href="https://kaymcgivemeacall.tumblr.com/post/187274628024/reddie-youre-blushing" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 40, 64 and 71 for reddie, can u?
Answer: <p>

<b> “I wasn’t lying when I said that I loved you.” “What happened back there?” “You’ve been drinking tonight, haven’t you?”</b><br/></p><p><b>“I wasn’t lying when I said that I loved you.”</b> Eddie mumbled, his eyes cast downwards. It was the first thing he thought of when Richie had opened the door, his expression cold. <br/></p><p>It wasn’t the right thing to say. </p><p>Richie’s eyebrows knitted together, his lips pressed into a  frown as he ignored what Eddie had said and asked his own question. <b>“What happened back there?” </b>His tone wasn’t harsh or sharp, just disappointed. That was much worse.</p><p> “I looked away for a few minutes and you were drunk, laying on some guy.” Richie practically spat out the last part, not looking at him. </p><p>The words felt like a slap. Eddie thought back to the party, how he’d drank more than he’d meant to, ended up making out with some guy. Richie had been looking for him and found him in one of the spare rooms, shirt off and making out with the guy. </p><p>He’d run off before Eddie could think of anything to say. </p><p>Eddie had followed him, winding through the party guests and feeling more and more nausea as he did. When he’d finally caught up with Richie he hadn’t known what to say, Richie had spoken first, his tone harsh then too.</p><p>

<b>“You’ve been drinking tonight, haven’t you?”</b> Richie had asked, not looking at him. Eddie had gotten him to stop by grabbing Richie’s wrist and he had wrenched his hand back. </p><p>It felt like a slap. <br/></p><p>So Eddie had said the first thing that had come to mind. </p><p>“I love you.”</p><p>It had been prompted by the liquor but Eddie had been thinking it for years, longer than he wanted to admit. </p><p>Any joy or relief that he felt at finally confessing had dissolved as he watched Richie sadly shake his head and walk away, leaving Eddie drunk and crying. </p><p>That was how Bev had found him. She stayed with him until he sobered up and asking him what had happened. That was what had lead Eddie here, to this. He hadn’t wanted to talk to Richie tonight- maybe ever- but Bev insisted, saying that if he didn’t do it now things would be ruined between them. He had known that she was right but it didn’t make it any easier. Especially as Richie looked at him, not inviting Eddie in.</p><p>“What do you want Eds?” <br/></p><p>Eddie opened his mouth, hoping that something came out that would fix things, fix them. </p><p>
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Question: I need someone to know this: I Don’t Wanna Be Funny Anymore by Lucy Dacus is a great angsty song for Richie!!
Answer: <p><b>Gosh, you’re so right, thanks for telling me! ♡</b></p><p><b>And uhhh I know this probably isn’t what you wanted, but I listened to the <a href="https://open.spotify.com/track/0kwBATkVUAG7JRMEosNUUs?si=IO0cF-mgTn2klP0Y42NiRA">song</a> twice, couldn’t stop thinking about it and then wrote this on my phone while riding the bus oops.. (Sorry this is sad)</b></p><p>Richie didn’t want to be funny anymore.</p><p>All the jokes, voices, poking fun at his friends, anything to get them to just “look at me, look at me!”</p><p>It was the attention he liked. Seeing Mike’s mouth form into the tiniest of smiles, Eddie’s silent giggles echoing between them in the Barrens, Bill pushing him gently with amused eyes. </p><p>And oh, how Richie loved the attention. He’d always been like that, always cracking jokes to get people to react, to be seen.</p><p>He’d be nothing without his humor. He was the funny one; that was just how it was in their group. They all had their different roles: Bill was the leader, Stan was the best dressed, Beverly was the cool and edgy one, Ben was the artistic one, Mike was the smartest and Eddie was the cute one (well, to Richie at least). </p><p>And his friends usually responded with a comment of their own, something for Richie to feed off of, and he <i>loved</i> it.</p><p>Then, something happened, and Richie wasn’t entirely sure when it began, but at some point the comebacks had started to hurt. A slap in the face, a pain inside his chest, stomach churning and lips grimaced in a fake smile. Sometimes a laugh would escape him, too loud to be natural, but just to not let the hurt show. </p><p>He knew he was always the one to start poking fun at the others, but the comments he got in response had started to stick with him. They pierced through his skin and nudged at his heart, and he would walk around feeling uncomfortable for hours after. </p><p>Even worse: they never said anything like that to each other, only to Richie. Never had he heard Beverly tell anyone else to “shut up” nor seen Stan scoff and roll his eyes at someone else’s comment. It was always Richie.</p><p>He could be making a joke, and someone would respond with “God, Richie, you’re so annoying”, and the others would laugh and he’d feel that pain hit him so suddenly. Like a mantra, he’d repeat in his head: “they don’t mean it, they don’t mean it”. </p><p>Yet, he had started to believe it. He was supposed to be the funny one, not the annoying one, but maybe there wasn’t even a difference. Richie couldn’t tell anymore. </p><p>And now all the jokes were on him.</p><p>Even when being serious, they’d laugh. No longer did it feel like they were laughing <i>with</i> him, they were instead laughing <i>at</i> him, <i>mocking him</i>.</p><p>Those were the times he’d go home defeated, managing to keep his tears in until he crumbled into his bed. There had been several incidents where his mom had come knocking, a gentle “honey, are you okay?” muffled behind the door. Usually he’d tell her he was fine and for her to go away. But after some time, after he’d come home crying for the third day in a row, he’d started letting her in, a “no” croaked between broken sobs. </p><p>And she’d hold him; let his tears soak through her shirt until there were no more. </p><p>Something dark inside him had started holding him down, a sadness lying heavy in his chest. Getting up in the morning went from being difficult to get downright impossible. Only on his less bad days did he manage to force himself out of bed to meet his friends. </p><p>And even though it hurt, he’d still pipe out with his forced jokes, because he knew that he was nothing without them. A genuine smile would never reach his lips anymore, instead replaced with a fake one, a grimace. Who knew smiling could take so much effort and energy? </p><p>Richie was the funny one, yet he didn’t want to smile for a while.</p><p><b>Perma tag list</b> : <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqrJV8xABo7RIrDhvt2buWw">@violetreddie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtls1FqtqZk7oEeYKNseWvQ">@annoyingtozier</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfwNtUoKHxKgM8BNRZICIdw">@spastuetheobsessedphylosopher</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfiQjyHEut6tS33-xhVPGpg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfiQjyHEut6tS33-xhVPGpg">@rainbow-reddie</a></p>
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Question: 8 👹
Answer: <p><small>“<b>Why are you so jealous?</b>” Richie asks, confusion written in the crease of his brows. Eddie crosses his arms and avoids Richie’s eyes; there is no clear answer for why Eddie is perpetually stuck in a state of jealousy and fear. “Sugar, look at me.”</small></p><p><small>“I’m just—” Eddie cannot finish his own sentence, and he feels so pathetic he wants to melt into the floor. He should be <i>happy</i> for Richie, and yet his need for constant love and attention gets the better of him. <br/></small></p><p><small>“Scared?” Richie suggests, and that seems like the right word, so Eddie nods. “Sugar…” As he sighs, Richie rubs the back of his neck with his hand. They have been together a year now, and yet every bump in the road feels like the first. “Nothing is gonna take me from you. Not a show, or a movie, or any coworkers. Nobody.” This Eddie knows, of course, but when worry is eating him up, it is awfully nice to hear… “I love you.”<br/></small></p><p><small>“I love you,” Eddie echoes, and finally he looks up at Richie, who wears that same sad, goofy smile he always plasters to his face. “You’re everything to me,” Eddie tells him, because he wants Richie to know.<br/></small></p><p><small>“And you, me,” Richie says.<br/></small></p>
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Question: Drunk Prompt: the gang is playing a drinking game and Eddie wins, and he wants a lapdance from Richie 👀👀 pls
Answer: <p>thank you allie! warning i’m drunnk so idk how this will turen out </p><p>====</p><p><i>‘I did it. I finally did.’</i> Never in the millions of times that the other losers and he had played drinking games, had he been the one to win. Granted, it was never have I ever, and he was notoriously know as the one loser who Never Did Anything Fun™.</p><p>“I’m picking Richie.” He said as he smirked, pointing at his best friend. He could see the way Richie startled at hearing his name, beer halfway to his mouth as he looked back at Eddie with a wide-eyed look. Eddie leaned back against the couch as he motioned for Richie. “Come here Rich.”<br/></p><p>Richie placed his beer gently on the coffee table before getting up, rubbing his clammy hands on the sides of his jeans. He stood in front of Eddie, nervous, but pretending to be anything but. “What are you gonna make me do, Eds? I hope it’s nothing dirty because I already paid your mom a visit before coming here tonight and I’m beat.”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes flashed with annoyance at Richie’s words as he gripped the back of the couch tightly with both hands. Without bothering to acknowledge Richie’s joke, Eddie spread his legs slightly and simply said, “I want you to give me a lap dance.”</p><p>“W-what??” Richie stuttered as he looked to their other friends for help only to find that they were blatantly avoiding eye contact with him. “You’re joking right? How much have you had to drink Eds??”<br/></p><p>“Are you going to give me a lap dance or are you going to keep stalling?” Eddie challenged, eyebrow raised as he looked at him expectantly. He wasn’t sure where this surge of confidence was coming from, although it was definitely true that the alcohol was helping. Eddie was tired though. Tired of toeing the line between friendship and something more. Tonight, he thought, tonight would be the night he would do something about the thing between them.<br/></p><p>Richie seemed to think the same thing as he took a deep breath and climbed on top of Eddie, straddling him as he wrapped his arms around Eddie’s neck. He had no idea what he was doing, despite all the he bragged to his friends, Richie had never given, or even received a lap dance before. </p><p>He moved his hips experimentally as Eddie moved one of his hands to grab onto him to steady him. He could feel the way his movements were affecting Eddie, giving him the confidence to continue on.</p><p>“Rich,” Eddie whispered in his ear with a strained voice, a voice that was doing things to Richie, turning him on in a way he shouldn’t be with all their other friends watching. “This is nice and all, and I love the enthusiasm, but this could be considered more like dry humping than an actual lap dance.”<br/></p><p>Richie paused his movements at this, cheeks red as he heard the giggles from their other friends behind him. He closed his eyes as he leaned over to rest his head on Eddie’s shoulder and said, “Fuck, guess I gotta try again huh? Maybe this time it can be a private lap dance?”</p><p><a href="https://reddieclownclub.tumblr.com/post/187225179412/angstfluff-prompt-list-mvps">send me a prompt from this list and i’ll write a drunk fic for you</a></p>
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Question: the real reason why Eddie said "let's take off our shirts and kiss" is because he saw Richie's whole ass arm from the flexing muscles in his forearm to his bicep and the gay couldn't be contained any longer, he now wants to be pushed up a wall by him instead 
Answer: <p>all this plus the fact that eddie could feel how richies hand engulfed his own, and how strong richie was bc of how easily he beat him at arm wrestling. eddie was sitting there for the rest of dinner, looking at richie like:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="351" data-orig-width="567"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2accfc76bbd7203966cf33603cc347af/293ea35269a5842c-8b/s640x960/33cea5bd7f87f9940612a810c0bbc3cd5581d835.png" data-orig-height="351" data-orig-width="567" data-media-key="2accfc76bbd7203966cf33603cc347af:293ea35269a5842c-8b"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 187233228635
Date: 2019-08-24 12:11:52 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187233228635/1c-reddie-a2-kasplon-whichever-pleases-the-court
Slug: 1c-reddie-a2-kasplon-whichever-pleases-the-court
Reblog key: DaV0aMrC
Reblog url: https://colorofchroma.tumblr.com/post/187233200437/1c-reddie-a2-kasplon-whichever-pleases-the-court
Reblog name: colorofchroma
Question: 1c reddie, a2 kasplon WHICHEVER PLEASES THE COURT
Answer: <p>Honey :’) ily so much I hope you like this ❤️❤️ not how I wanted it to come out but here it be </p><p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5f131722c4333764326fe22ed5e1d3b0/4d76a09ac089856e-7c/s640x960/c601657a84180c9ab056ed8167a2d5fe2aa7d6bf.png" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure>
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Question: eddie: you know i- richie: what eds? eddie: fucked ur mom
Answer: <p>richie, crying: i fucked your mom too</p><p>the losers in the background: i think somehow they just confessed their love for each other</p>
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Question: <p>every time I think about it chapter one or any reddie moment from them all I can think about it how richie was literally harboring feelings for eddie the whole time and that&rsquo;s actually canon </p>
Answer: <p>reddie: hug at the end of chapter one </p><p>me the first time i watched it: aw thats cute those two are pretty close </p><p>me, now, thinking about how richies heart was probably pounding and his hands were probs sweaty, his stomach feeling all fluttery and weird as eddie hugged him bc he wasn&rsquo;t just hugging his best friend he was hugging the boy he had a huge crush on: </p><figure data-orig-height="217" data-orig-width="276"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a1b680d974ec19cdd9a3a0ea0e2d2645/d38f5ea648597c29-68/s640x960/b0832e2d811ed2c5cea60116cf784bb1f17c4437.jpg" data-orig-height="217" data-orig-width="276"/></figure>
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Question: Prompt: reddie meeting at a museum 
Answer: <p><b>Gosh, sorry this took so long, but I hope you like it! <br/>Thanks so much for the prompt, it was lotsa fun to write ♡</b></p>
<p>”I just love the duh-detailing on the trees, do you s-see that?”</p>
<p>“Uh huh”, Eddie barely gave the painting a glance, instead looking around to see if there was anything else interesting nearby. Bill didn’t notice.</p>
<p>“And then the sky in between the b-branches, even though it’s black, somehow it’s still puh-popping out of the frame”, Bill finally seemed to notice Eddie looking away and poked his upper arm. “Eddie, are you seeing this?”</p>
<p>“Sure.” Leaning in, he tried taking in whatever Bill had just said, but it had disappeared from his mind. Into one ear and out the other. </p>
<p>“Probably one of my f-favorites so far.”</p>
<p>If only they hadn’t already been there for two hours Eddie might have cared. Instead he was bored out of his mind. </p>
<p>“Bill”, Eddie finally got his attention. “This was fun for the first half hour, but you promised there was that special art piece here? When are we getting to see that?”</p>
<p>It had been a week since Bill had called in excitement, babbling on the phone about the new space exhibit at their local art museum. Apparently lots of talented artists from their area. Eddie had been intrigued, especially when Bill mentioned the highlight of the exhibit: a closed room where if you stood at specific spots, it looked like you were floating in space.</p> <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/187188764591/prompt-reddie-meeting-at-a-museum" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: <p>10 with reddie ?! &#10084;&#65039;</p>
Answer: <p class="npf_quote"><b><i>10. You confessed your feelings and we’re about to kiss but we get interrupted</i></b></p><p>read below or<b> <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20329285&amp;t=MjI2NGVkNjRjMjlhZTA2Zjc2NGIwOTFjYmM1ZTE4MGI2MTA1MmM1NCw5YjliMjAxODczYmIwMmYxMTk3YjQ1NWQzZDk5YzQzZjUyMWE5NWI1">HERE</a></b> on AO3 because im self indulgent </p><p>CANON DIVERGENCE (happy ending)</p><p><b>Ther</b>e wasn’t much that Richie could do, if he&rsquo;s being honest. He couldn’t save Eddie. He and the other losers were down in the sewers for their final battle with IT. One minute everything was fine. They were winning. They were giving their all to this fight and Richie thinks even Pennywise new that he was completely and utterly fucked. There would not be anymore kids dying, there would not be another death rise in 27 years. They killed IT. The clown was deteriorating for good and he would never return. It was over. Or so they all thought.</p><p>Before Pennywise took his last breath, he opened his mouth quickly and as wide as he could and clamped down on Eddie’s arm, tearing it off right below the shoulder.</p><p>“Oh, fuck!” Beverly screams, immediately rushing to his side.</p><p>“Holy shit, what are we gonna do?” Ben crouches down, unsure of what he should be doing. Putting pressure on it? Surely he would just lose too much blood.. Right?</p><p>Mike doesn&rsquo;t say a word, but yells to Bill, “Give me your flannel.” Bill stares at him in horror. “NOW!” He hurriedly takes it off, handing it to Mike, who tosses it to Beverly. Richie watches her tie it around Eddie’s limb. </p><p>“You guys,” Eddie says. He knows he’s dying. He knows that if they don’t leave now he’ll never make it out alive, and somehow he’s okay with that. Richie had given him the confidence, told him he was brave enough to fight this evil, told them that they would defeat him for good. And they did. Eddie wasn’t sure if he cared about the consequence he was paying. From what he remembers, his childhood was only good because of his friends. Even after he left, Myra was no better to him than his mother had treated him. Maybe dying wasn’t such a bad thing. I love you guys, Eddie wants to say. He doesn’t. Instead, he reaches out with his good arm, beckons Richie, who hasn’t said a word in the last minute, to come closer.</p><p>“Richie..” Eddie blinks, not knowing what words are going to come out of his mouth.</p><p>“No,” Richie shakes his head, choking on his tears. “Come on, Eds. You’re strong. You’re going to pull through this. You’re going to shake this off and Bev is going to stop the bleeding.”</p><p>“Richie,” Eddie says again, sadly and almost apologetic, “Sh..e.. Too much blood. It’s okay.”</p><p>“No!” Richie buries his head into Eddie’s chest and sobs, “Stan already died, you can’t, either. Especially not you… You’ll be okay. You’re going to live.”</p><p>“I-.. It’s okay, Rich..” He pauses, swallowing, fighting for his eyes to stay open. Eddie lifts a weak and shaky hand to Richie’s cheek, accidentally smearing blood on it. He taps the back of Richie’s neck, hoping he’ll get the hint. Richie does, and he leans down, ready to capture his lips in a goodbye kiss.</p><p>This is it. They’re about to kiss, and Eddie has to tell him. He has to say how he feels before he never gets to. <b>“Ri..chie.. You know I-”</b></p><p><i>“I have cell phone service!” </i></p><p>Everyone looks at Bev, wide eyed. Maybe Richie didn’t think he could do anything, but Bev could. </p><p>“I’m calling the police..” She directs her attention to Eddie, “Hang on, help is coming. Keep your eyes open.”</p><p>Eddie does. He fights. And he wins. They all do.</p><p>And when Eddie is released from the hospital 3 weeks later with a cool prosthetic arm, he doesn’t even let Richie bag on him for the ugly design. (Bill actually does first, but then all of the losers remind him of that ponytail he had in his early 30s and he shuts up real quick.) Eddie will let him eventually, but he kisses him first, the confession bleeding onto Richie’s lips. </p>
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Question: hihi not really a prompt, but Perhaps that skater!eddie au we all talked about once 👀 been thinking about them recently 😔🤙🏼
Answer: <blockquote><p><small><i>here, a mix of my two fav eddie hcs.. latino eddie and skater eddie. and incase anyone wants to tell me the way i sing sana sana is WRONG its just an uncommon version but my dad used to sing it to me when i was baby so take it up with him hee hee</i></small></p></blockquote><p><small>Richie wasn’t supposed to cry. He specifically told Eddie, with a laugh no less, “Don’t let me fall, Spaghetti-o.” And Eddie had brushed Richie’s shaggy hair behind his ear, rolled his eyes, and replied, “Do you really doubt my skill that much?”</small></p><p><small>They really should have known better than to jinx it.</small></p><p><small>“So do I get to tell you ‘I told you so before’ or after you patch me up?” Richie blindly wipes his runny nose with the back of his hand. Even when his eyes are full of tears, he never fails to make a joke out of every given situation. Eddie says nothing. He only rummages through his fanny pack in search of the travel size box of bandaids he keeps handy for skating injuries. “Come on, Eds. It’s fine. I’m fine. Nothing a smooch won’t fix.” Richie puckers his lips for emphasis.<br/></small></p><p><small>“Shut up,” Eddie tells him. “I don’t know where the fuck they are! I always keep them with me… Unless… I did scrape my elbows a couple days ago. I must’ve forgotten to put the bandaid box back…” Eddie looks from his bag to Richie’s bloody knee. It is badly scratched and in desperate need of disinfectant, which thankfully, Eddie knows he packed this morning. Without another word, he searches for his disinfectant spray and sighs upon finding it. “Here. And I have a couple tissues, too…” he holds both items out to Richie so he can clean the wound himself. </small></p><p><small>Richie blots a tissue at his skin. But his knee must hurt too badly for him to touch it himself; he winces immediately when he tries to wipe away the excess blood around the abrasion. Richie curses, “Fuck, Eddie. It hurts so bad.”</small></p><p><small>“Okay, okay.” Eddie grabs the tissue and quickly wipes the blood on Richie’s knee. He ignores Richie’s swearing, and continues to spray the disinfectant all over the injury. The thought of touching someone else’s blood makes Eddie’s skin crawl, but he tries to keep his disgust contained in order to help Richie. After all, he <i>had</i> coerced Richie into skateboarding. “There. You should be okay now.” Eddie glances at Richie, noticing his tears are gone. <br/></small></p><p><small>“Can you sing the song?” Richie asks, with an obnoxious smile. </small></p><p><small>“Sana, Sana culito de rana,” Eddie starts in a whisper, a little embarrassed. Eddie should be used to Richie asking him to sing Sana, Sana, considering Richie asks him every time he gets hurt. Yet it still strikes Eddie every time. For such a silly song, it feels oddly intimate. Perhaps that is because Eddie remembers his father every time he recites it. “Un pedito para vos y para tu nana.”</small></p><p><small>“Now you have to kiss it,” Richie says, lifting his leg from the ground to urge it closer to Eddie’s lips.<br/></small></p><p><small>“I know how it goes.” Eddie scoffs. “But I’m not kissing your bloody knee. That’s fucking gross.”<br/></small></p>
Tags: so cute..., sobs..
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Question: richie: please look at me I want to talk to you eddie: please talk to me I want to look at you
Answer: <p>this is literally the cutest, most accurate thing ive ever read</p>
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Question: Reddie prompt: Eddie always pays specifically for Richie when they go out with all the losers (like we saw with the ice cream in the movie, for example at the cinema, or the fair idk) and he suddenly realizes he does it because he involuntarily thinks about him as his "date". That's how he discovers his own crush. (If it's too specific you're free to change it as you please)
Answer: <p>Thanks for the idea! hope you like it !! </p><p>*its late i didnt read it over im sorry*</p><p>-eddie and richie have always been closer to each other </p><p>-everyone knows it</p><p>-they claim they cant stand each other but everyone knows thats not true</p><p>-they love teasing each other but they also have their cute moments of geeking out together</p><p>- eddie has been unconsciously buying stuff for richie since they were 7 years old</p><p>- it all started when eddie brought gummy worms to school, he didnt have much bc his mom didnt want him to get sick.</p><p>-he was sooooo excited to each them during lunch time, he had been thinking about them ALL day</p><p>- he finally pulls them out and richie sees them and says “omg eds those are my absolute favorite candy! could I maybe have one?” </p><p>-eddie looks at richies puppy dog eyes and back at his gummies, man he really wanted all of those gummies but richie looked like he really want some and he could never say no to richie so…</p><p>-”yeah sure, hmm, here take these” and eddie gave him 3 out of his 7 worms</p><p>-” wow thank you eds!” richie said as he pinched eddies cheek</p><p>“dont call me that richie..” he said grinning </p><p>richie devoured those gummies in like 3 seconds</p><p>eddie ate them like a normal human being</p><p>richie then just stared at eddie eating those gummies bc mannnn he really wanted more</p><p>eddie kinda got that impression too so he split the 7th gummy in half and they shared it </p><p>richie literally hugged eddie with all the strength in his body</p><p>that whole week eddie snuck into the candy drawer at home and took extra gummies for richie</p><p>and they would both eat them together at lunch</p><p>(they even named one albert and kept it in a bag in richies locker and “looked after it” together)</p><p>after that, every time eddie would go to the drug store to get his medicine he would buy a bag of candy for him and richie to share. </p><p>every.single.time</p><p>he would save up the whole week just to buy that bag of candy</p><p>when they got older he didnt notice he did it anymore</p><p>the candy buying had stopped but if he was at the fair and he went to get a hot dog he always got an extra one for richie</p><p>or at the ice cream shop he always got some for richie</p><p>richie at this point expects food from eddie all the time, he doesnt notice it but hes like a drained dog if eddie has food, richie has food</p><p>one day the losers are are the annual derry town celebration and eddie goes to get some cotton candy for him and richie (their like 17 here)</p><p>he comes back and hands over the cotton candy to richie</p><p>mike goes to grabs some before eddie gives it to richie and without even thinking he just blurs out “NO thats for richie”</p><p>mike is just like taken aback </p><p>and eddie is too</p><p>hes just like “hmm sorry mike here take some of mine”</p><p>mike hesitantly takes some and whispers a quick thanks</p><p>eddie cheeks are red hot</p><p>“why do you only buy food for richie and never for us?” bev asks</p><p>“hm, idk, i just, uhm, i just do”</p><p>“but why only him, you’ve never bought us anything” ben pressed</p><p>“its just what i do, idk ive always done that”</p><p>theres a long moment of silence</p><p>after a minute the rest of the losers starts talking but eddie just sits there quietly </p><p>he starts to think of why he only buys food for richie</p><p>and he starts to think of how happy richie always looks when he brings him food</p><p>and the way he calls him cute</p><p>or the way he says “thanks Eds!” with a little pinch on the cheek</p><p>and he starts panicking</p><p>he cant breathe</p><p>he did it bc he <i>liked</i> it when richie gave him attention and looked at him as if, for those two seconds, he was richies <i>whole world</i></p><p>he liked it</p><p>he <i>liked</i> richie </p><p>eddie just jumps out of his seat and beelines for his house</p><p>the losers all notice and mike decided to follow him</p><p>eddie gets to his house and just collapses near the tree, out of breathe and panicked</p><p>he cant like richie</p><p>but he did like richie</p><p>but why, he cant, richie is going to hate him, he cant like like richie no its a joke. hes just confused, they just confused him with all of these questions </p><p>that was it</p><p>he didnt like richie</p><p>no</p><p>he <i>loved</i> him</p><p>“fuck just shut up!” he yelled to himself </p><p>he just starts sobbing</p><p>Uncontrollable sobs</p><p>mike hears the crying and peddles faster</p><p>he gets to eddie and just sits next to him and wraps his arms around his shoulder</p><p>“its okay eddie just breathe okay listen to my breathing try to follow it”</p><p>they spend the next couple of minutes just concentrating on their breathing</p><p>when eddie finally calms down he just looks at mike, all red eyed and he blurs out </p><p>“i like him mike, thats why”</p><p>“why what eddie?”</p><p>“why i buy him all the food”</p><p>“oh, uhm, thats okay eddie”</p><p>“no its not =, how could i like my best friend, omg hes going to hate me, hes never going to want to talk to me again”</p><p>“You know i can never do that to my eds” they hear a voice say behind them</p><p>eddie froze, he was thinking of just bolting to his house and locking the door</p><p>“mike do you mind giving us some time alone?”</p><p>“yeah no problem man”</p><p>richie sits down next to eddie and eddie just looks straight ahead. hes too scared to look at richie</p><p>“eds, can you please look at me, i wanna say something”</p><p>eddie slowly turns his head towards richie. richie sees the tears and instinctively wipes them form his cheek</p><p>“ you know when you bring me food its usually the highlight of my day, it makes me believe that your thinking about me”</p><p>“ only makes you believe? im definitely thinking about you if im buying YOU food” eddie quietly chuckles </p><p>“ i know you are but i mean i always kinda hoped you thought of me for more than just food…”</p><p>eddie could see that richie was visibly nervous, he kept shaking his leg and biting his lip</p><p>Eddie put his hand on richie leg to try and calm him down, when he did that richie just gave him a comforting smile</p><p>“i dont want us to ruin our friendship overt this richie, i cant lose you”</p><p>“you’ll never lose me eds, we can take this slowly and figure it out together”</p><p>“okay, were going to find a way to make this work”</p><p>“ oh btw eds i brought you these”</p><p>richie pulled out a bag of gummy worms</p><p>eddies starts laughing and takes some. he rest his head on richies shoulder as he eats the gummies, knowing everything is going to be alright.\</p>
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Question: 9 for reddie for the angst/ fluff prompt list?? Only if you want to💗
Answer: <p>
“You meant too much to me.” 

(hi Ily and I’m sorry) <br/></p>
<p>“He came? Really?” Eddie asked, peering out from behind the door. He didn’t believe it, couldn’t believe it. Richie had sworn up and down that he wasn’t going to come. He refused to give anyone a reason for it but he had been very insistent. <br/></p>
<p>It had ruined his relationship with all the losers, Eddie most of all. <br/></p>
<p>“He’s outside, in the hall.” Mike’s voice was soft, like he was worried he was going to spook Eddie. “Do you want to talk to him?”</p>
<p>“Fuck.” Eddie nibbled on his bottom lip, glancing at the clock as he debated. <br/></p>
<p>Thirty minutes. <br/></p>
<p>He was getting married in thirty minutes. It wasn’t enough time to even start to tell Richie how hurt and upset he was but he had to try. Richie had showed up at the last minute, that had to mean something.</p>
<p>Right? <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/187123488297/9-for-reddie-for-the-angst-fluff-prompt-list" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: you know what my heart could use? a really sweet richie story
Answer: <p>Of <i>course</i> you can, my friend! You wanna know why? Because everything about Richie Tozier is sweet and you can’t change my mind!</p><p>You want proof? Here are the facts, straight from someone who has lived with this wonderful giraffe man for ten amazing years!</p><p>- His soft curly hair that never stops being lively no matter how much anyone tries to flatten it down.</p><p>- His big, beautiful brown eyes that have tiny cute creases in the sides because he’s always smiling and laughing.</p><p>- The adorable freckles all over his cheeks that stand out most when he’s happy.</p><p>- His huge, INCREDIBLE smile and his baby bunny teeth.</p><p>- He laughs at EVERYTHING, constantly, and it’s amazing! He has the most infectious laugh, too.</p><p>- He’s so tall he even makes <i>me</i> feel short. But do you know why Richie Tozier is so tall? So he has somewhere to fit all the love he both has to give to other people and all the love we have for him, too. (Hint: That’s A LOT)</p><p>- Adorable clumsiness. Like a newborn foal.</p><p>- Incredibly talented in so many ways you would honestly lose count.</p><p>- The funniest person you will ever meet. He brings so much joy and laughter to the world, and the world is so lucky to have him in it. </p><p>I feel lucky every day to have him in mine.</p><p>- Mike :)</p>
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Question: At my school there is a tech crew that films the livestreams of the football games. Reddie au,  so, like, Eddie would be filming on a tall platform kinda thing and Richie would be a football player flirting with cameraman Eddie while he's are on the sidelines. (Sorry, I'm not very good at explaining this) 
Answer: <ul><li>So say it’s like junior year</li><li>Richie and Eddie know each other from some classes but they aren’t close, aren’t in the same circle. <br/></li><li>But that doesn’t stop them from crushing hard on the other</li><li>(and, of course, refusing to admit it) <br/></li><li>Richie is on the football team, not the star but he gets to play sometimes. It’s mostly to get his parents off his back.</li><li>Eddie is head of the AV club (it looks great on college admissions okay?).</li><li> Normally someone else films the football games but that person ditched so tonight it’s Eddie up there, forced to watch the whole game. He doesn’t like football but he does like one lanky guy whose main job seems to be warming the bench. <br/></li><li>It takes Richie a bit to realize it’s him up there but once he does he’s a goner.</li><li>He keeps glancing up, watching Eddie work and thinking about how cute he is when he concentrates. <br/></li><li>Its fine until Richie has to play. He can’t stop turning his head to see what Eddie is doing- and to see if Eddie is watching him. Whenever he is Richie will wave, smiling broadly under his helmet. Eddie waves back then points to the game, reminding Richie that he’s supposed to be playing<br/></li><li>This leads to a disappointing game for Richie. He fumbles the ball, misses catches, drops it. <br/></li><li>(I mean the team isn’t great anyway but they don’t need Richie to make it worse) <br/></li><li>After the game their coach is furious, ready to tear Richie a new one, but Mike (the quarterback and really only good player) offers to talk to him. Mike takes Richie aside, hand on his shoulder. <br/></li><li>“Richie, just fucking ask him out.”</li><li>“Who Mikey? Coach Johnson? Not sure his wife would appreciate that.”</li><li>Mike shakes his head, knowing Richie knows exactly who he means. “Look, he’s coming down now. If you don’t ask him out I will.”</li><li>Richie gapes at Mike. “That’s not fair! No one would refuse a date with you!”</li><li>“Exactly. So you better get over there.” <br/></li><li>Richie pouts for another second then he’s scurrying over to Eddie, trying to think of what to say. All his pick up lines and bravo seem to disappear around the smaller boy. <br/></li><li>Eddie stops what he’s doing as Richie pads over. “You played terribly.” Eddie tells him.<br/></li><li>“Football isn’t really my thing.”</li><li>“Flirting with the AV guy is?” Eddie asks, leaning against the wall. <br/></li><li>Richie moves closer, trying not to get nervous. “Maybe. I mean, he was flirting back. I think- right?”</li><li>Eddie smiles. “He was.” <br/></li><li>“Would he want to go on a date with Derry’s worst football player?”</li><li>His  smile grows. “Not every day I get asked that.” He pauses and Richie is a mess, sure Eddie is going to say no. But then Eddie walks over, standing next to him. “He’d love to.” He says, kissing Richie’s cheek. “It took you long enough to ask. I’ve been dropping hints for months.” <br/></li><li>“I’ve been told I’m an idiot.”</li><li>“Maybe.” Eddie laces their hands together. “But now you’re my idiot.” <br/></li></ul>
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Question: Do you think you can write a mutual pining, yet oblivious to each other's feelings, Reddie spin the bottle game when they're teens? Bonus if the Losers Club is painfully aware that they like each other even though neither has told anyone about how they feel &#128514;
Answer: <p>oh babe, i love this</p><ul><li>the losers have known for ages that richie and eddie are in love, for fuck’s sake, every time they pass the kissing bridge, they see the R+E</li><li>like richard….</li><li>it’s a small town…..</li><li>who the hell else is dating with the initials R+E? baby. Rpeter and Emarcia? Is that it? baby.</li><li>so ofc they hatch a plan, they’re gonna have one of their usual sleepovers when Bill’s parents go out of town. Bev suggests SPIN THE BOTTLE!!!! and teaches the guys about the magnet trick, so one of them is gonna have to drink this bottle of Budweiser cause she needs a dark bottle so Eddie won’t notice the magnet inside</li><li>bill and ben chug</li><li>stan waits until they’re done to ask, “why didn’t we just pour it down the sink?”</li><li>richie and eddie show up together ofc and the losers are quickly ushering them into a game. “what should we play?” and eddie, who loves games, suggests Mario Party, and mike says, “no let’s do spin the bottle instead.”</li><li>only when they’re all in a circle do they realize it’s mostly gonna be them boys kissing other boys, they have a 1/7th shot of landing on beverly and when they all slowly realize this, beverly has to cover her mouth bc she been knew</li><li>richie demands to spin first, and he’s already whipped the bottle around before bev can give eddie the magnet, so he lands on bill and puckers up, and poor eddie watches, completely disheartened.</li><li>he almost doesn’t wanna play, but bev insists it’s just a silly game between friends, and they all love each other, and, “hey i found this neat magnet on the ground and i wanna take it home, but i don’t have pockets. could you hold it for me in your fanny pack?”</li><li>it’s a magnet she swiped from bill’s fridge and she has pockets, but eddie is a sweet friend and agrees. he’ll just assume those are “girl” pockets so they’re about half an inch deep and not as resourceful as his fanny pack!</li><li>he spins before he puts it away, and the losers get nervous when it doesn’t attract the bottle as well as they’d hoped. it lands on mike, so eddie and mike kiss and eddie giggles a lot cause it was his first, and he admits that. “jeez mike, i didn’t know you’d be my first kiss. that was really nice!”</li><li>richie deflates like a balloon, he gets up and goes to the kitchen and jokes, “you losers are all bad at kissing; i wanna play with people who have experience!” stan and ben shout “beep beep richie!” but the game can only go on for a couple more rounds and ofc now they all land on eddie</li><li>since richie hasn’t come back, and eddie keeps looking around for his crush, he dismisses himself from the losers who are FINALLY setting up some good ol’ mario party, and finds richie on the porch swing</li><li>“this seat taken?” “go for it.” which surprises eddie bc he expected a joke, maybe something along the lines of, “<i>yeah i’m waiting for your mom.”</i><br/></li><li>“you okay, richie?” “i dunno.” and they sit in silence for well over five minutes before richie asks, “can i try something?” and eddie, head over heels in love, nods bc <i>anything for his richie</i><br/></li><li>that’s when richie holds his face and plants a whopper of a smooch on eddie, the most lingering kiss of the night</li><li>the losers, watching from the window, nearly fall over each other from excitement</li><li>eddie is shook, but he smiles when richie starts to pull away, and pulls him right back for another kiss</li><li>“you know how long i’ve been waiting for that, richie?” “not as long as i have.”<br/></li><li>“nah uh,” “yeah huh” “nah uh!” “yeah huh!”<br/></li><li>their first kiss is promptly followed by their 1007th fight</li></ul>
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Question: Your blog is so cool. Which loser gets the most scared of horror movies?
Answer: <p>Thank you so much and I’m sorry it took so long!! Please send in more requests, this was the last one!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a9bc838064a691bc16540e5e66117a92/bb4b0ba2708b49ea-3f/s1280x1920/58f20a6f1bcfd9b64b8c9dc0e76664b81c7bb0ee.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600" data-media-key="a9bc838064a691bc16540e5e66117a92:bb4b0ba2708b49ea-3f"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie</b> tries to keep up a facade. He pretends he’s not scared, which is sometimes true. But sometimes he gets nightmares, so it might not be entirely true.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben</b> has one scary movie that he likes(it’s not even really scary). The rest are too scary for him.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie</b> loves horror movies. He’s not afraid of much and he thinks jump scares are great. Stan thinks he’s crazy.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan</b> doesn’t like them. Never has, never will. They’re too scary for him. He’d rather watch a comedy.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev</b> is a total adrenaline junkie. She sees all the new scary movies in theater, usually dragging an unsuspecting Loser with her.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike</b> is neutral. They don’t scare him but he doesn’t necessarily enjoy them. He’ll watch them and enjoy the story line, not the jump scares.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill</b> LOVES horror movies. He draws inspiration from them for his stories. Except he doesn’t like the psychological horror movies. They’re too scary for him.</p>
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Question: eddie can you tell us something sweet about richie?
Answer: <p>I guess so. What do you wanna know? Some things that <i>I</i> think are sweet about him?</p><p>I could tell you some things about Richie probably no one knows about except me…</p><p>Like…every time he brushes his teeth he brushes his front two teeth more than the others because when he was a kid he used to think if he brushed them a lot eventually they’d wear down and get smaller. I guess the habit stuck. (I tell him not to though…I think his teeth are cute)</p><p>Like…if he tells a joke and no one laughs, he remembers it and then he’ll write down that joke in a messy old notebook he has hidden under his mattress that he thinks no one knows about. And I guess he reads it sometimes to make sure he doesn’t tell that one again. (He has a separate book for jokes he thinks of and hasn’t said yet. I read it before I go to sleep if I need cheering up. It probably spends more time hidden in my room than in his)</p><p>Like…he laughs at his own jokes…a lot. But not when he tells them. Only when he’s thinking about them in his head. I can usually tell what the joke is about before he even writes it down or says it out loud, just by scanning the room…sometimes I just know anyway because I know what he’s thinking about 99% of the time. Not that Richie is predictable…he’s really not, he’s pretty erratic, but…I guess that’s what happens when you’ve spent every single day of your life with someone since you were really little kids. I feel connected to Richie in a way I can’t even describe in words…it’s like he’s the other half of <i>me</i></p><p>Thinking about it that way makes me feel a little better about myself…if I’m the other half of Richie I really can’t be that bad</p><p>- Eddie</p>
Tags: this is a lesson on love folks
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Question: hi if you’re still taking requests would you mind drawing richie and bev being pals🥺
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1065" data-orig-height="653" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/741d88fb11ffd009df6cbfdb2f832601/7575f755fa50ed3f-ad/s640x960/a652cf96fa6a6d0e85e81cc1ef867c3b0f560e28.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1065" data-orig-height="653"/></figure><p>i call this one: idiot kids chainsmoked and yo-yo’d until they took an accidental nap at the quarry </p>
<p>(i put the effort into colouring it quick but didnt like it but put the effort in so its under the cut anyways bye)</p> <p><a href="https://wtfmqkqylq.tumblr.com/post/187159465773/hi-if-youre-still-taking-requests-would-you-mind" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Date: 2019-08-21 10:18:11 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187162323925/reddie-a1-would-be-so-cute
Slug: reddie-a1-would-be-so-cute
Reblog key: 8E1KN2N7
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/187161854908/reddie-a1-would-be-so-cute
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: Reddie + A1 would be so cute !!
Answer: <p>Thanks for sending one in!  Here it is :D image is flipped ❤️</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f7333a3c961b23efeb84856c11e72a92/bae54fb8982a5f5e-3f/s640x960/8366caf178f6651d7a786aefcc3c470791125a2e.png" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure>
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Reblog name: edsbev
Question: Ok now we have how they both realized their feelings mayyyybeeeee how they told eachother????????? 
Answer: <ul><li>it takes a little while. theyre a little bit older. have both come to terms with the fact that they might just have to pine forever. </li>
<li>and its richie who finally cracks. bc of course it is. hes been pining for longer. he has trouble keeping his mouth shut. honestly its a miracle he managed to keep his feelings a secret for this long. </li>
<li>its a saturday night and theyre sitting in an empty parking lot in richies truck, eating fast food. and a lot of things have happened recently. </li>
<li>one - eddie has taken up baseball at school, and his skin has bronzed from how much time he spends out in the sun training. his thighs are toned and his arms have filled out. and its become ridiculously hard not to stare. </li>
<li>two - bev and ben have started dating. and being around their in-love, coupley gooeyness has only made richie want eddie even <i>more. </i>he’ll watch bev and ben cuddle on the couch during their movie nights, kiss each other hello and goodbye when theyre hanging out, and his brain will immediately go to: <i>what if that was me and eddie. </i>
</li>
<li>and three - the combination of those two things have made being around eddie so hard that richie has been actively avoiding him. he barely turns up to the losers hang outs anymore, he cancelled the last two catch-ups he and eddie had planned. and, while they can, thankfully, just chalk it up to them being older, being busier, richie knows that eddie has started to notice, and he doesnt want eddie to think that hes avoiding him bc he hates him. </li>
<li>so richie has come to conclusion that he needs to tell him. <i>the truth. </i>
</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://hadersus.tumblr.com/post/187094119328/ok-now-we-have-how-they-both-realized-their" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog key: H6Ks6XCG
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Reblog name: edsbev
Question: what about Eddie first realising he’s in love with Richie
Answer: <ul><li>ok so while it hits richie suddenly and all at once, eddie is far more gradual in realising his feelings</li>
<li>its something that builds up over time</li>
<li>like sometimes he’ll notice that he’s still smiling abt a joke richie told hours after richie told it. thats hes always disappointed when the losers are hanging out and richies not there. and eddie says he hates it when richie always playfully puts him in a headlock, or wraps an arm around eddies shoulders and give him a squeeze, or ruffles eddies hair, whenever he sees him, but he kinda always looks forward to it</li>
<li>but its small and subtle enough that eddie can very easily brush that all away. doesnt dwell on it. </li>
<li>so eddie needs a little nudge. which comes in the form of bev marsh while theyre all at the movies one night. eddie buys he and richie a popcorn to share, just like he always does, bc they always share snacks, and when bev tries to grab some, he swats her away. “this is for me and richie”</li>
<li>bev grabs some anyway. “sorry, didnt realise you and richie were on a date while we were all hanging out” she teases, and shovels the popcorn into her mouth. </li>
<li>“shut up,” eddie says. and he knows shes just joking. but for some reason, the thought of him and richie on a <i>date</i>…like all <i>romantic</i> and stuff…makes him feel hot and weird, his ears going pink. <br/></li>
<li>and it sticks in his mind after that</li>
<li>not rlly the thought of them going on a date, but the idea of him and richie <i>liking</i> each other in a way that’d <i>make</i> them want to go out on a date</li>
<li>and he doesnt know how he feels abt it</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://hadersus.tumblr.com/post/187086125203/what-about-eddie-first-realising-hes-in-love-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/187082135625/lets-all-agree-that-when-richie-and-eddie-get
Reblog name: richietoaster
Question: let's all agree that when richie and eddie get married, they wouldn't know which last name to pick because nobody knows how to properly pronounce or say their last name correctly 
Answer: <p>it’d probs be kaspbrak-tozier on official documents but other than that they’d just make up last names on the spot like. </p><p>stranger: nice to meet you mr and mr… ?<br/></p><p>richie: gay</p><p>eddie: mr and mr gay</p><p>stranger:</p>
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Date: 2019-08-17 12:51:13 GMT
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Question: this one isn’t really a prompt but like insecure Richie?? Idk why I’m such an angst slut but insecure Richie feeds my soul 
Answer: <p><b>Oh, me too, I’m the same heh !! Made me sad to put my baby in this pain though, he deserves the world :( But I hope you like it, thanks for the ask !</b></p>
<p><b>Please read :</b><i> I got kinda carried away with this and it got a little long, and so I’m posting it on AO3 as well. And uhhhhhh it got a little NSFW in this oops, and because I want there to be a clean version too, I only included the dirty parts on AO3. So if you want to read that you can click here: </i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20277136">READ ON AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b>And if you don’t want to read NSFW, you can just continue reading this one. (There are still some mentions of sex as well as cursing though)</b></p>
<p>Eddie didn’t know how he was supposed to feel as he was cycling over to Richie’s house. </p>
<p>Was he supposed to be mad? Worried? Maybe annoyed?</p>
<p>It was a Sunday in the middle of July during their last summer together before they all went away to different colleges, and the Losers had planned to go swimming in the quarry that day. For over 20 minutes, Eddie had stood waiting for Richie at the Kissing Bridge, the two of them always meeting up on beforehand and going together.</p>
<p>Didn’t matter what kind of plans the Losers had, but Eddie and Richie <i>always </i>went together.</p>
<p>When Richie hadn’t turned up, Eddie figured he’d just overslept and that he would be there later, and Eddiehad  walked to the quarry on his own. But after sending several messages, and even calling with no answer, he had started getting worried. He knew how Richie could get sometimes.</p>
<p>Then a whole lot of other emotions had washed over him when he saw that Richie had been online on social media, but still hadn’t answered any of the messages. First he’d gotten annoyed. Then a little mad. But in the end he’d felt mostly relieved. </p>
<p>At least Richie was alive.</p> <p><a href="https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/187063629756/this-one-isnt-really-a-prompt-but-like-insecure" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: give me richie first realizing his feelings for eddie hcs pls
Answer: <ul><li>i’d like to think that its rlly mundane. like nothing rlly changes, richie just realises it one day</li>
<li>theyre probs studying in richies room. well <i>eddie</i> is studying. richie gave up 20 minutes ago and is lying on his bed, throwing a ball up and down lazily</li>
<li>theres a big test coming up soon and eddie is s t r e s s e d</li>
<li>“can you stop throwing that fucking ball its so distracting,” eddie says into his homework. richie doesnt stop. eddie spins around in his chair. “richie did you <i>hear</i> me i said <i>stop.” </i><br/></li>
<li>but richie just grins and keeps throwing it. annoying eddie is probably his fave past time</li>
<li>only because he likes it when eddie glowers at him. like eddie is doing right now. that little grumpy face he pulls is funny. </li>
<li>“i know you dont care abt school but im trying to not fucking fail this class i mean if i fail it i could potentially have to re-do the whole year and then i’ll graduate a year later than i should and then i’ve set my whole life back–” eddie rambles in that fast-talking, no-breathing way he does, where he doesnt leave any spaces between his words, and needs to pause to suck in a deep breath after a few moments or else he’ll pass out.<br/></li>
<li>richie watches him. the way eddies nose wrinkles, his eyebrows tug downwards, in his irritation. the way eddies hair - which is usually very neat - falls over his forehead, mussed up from him anxiously running his hands through it. </li>
<li>eddie pauses to suck in a deep breath between his words, and as he inhales it gets caught in his throat. and he says, raspy, “fuck i need my inhaler.” then he fumbles around in his pockets for it. “this is your fuckin fault richie”</li>
<li>and its just all so very <i>eddie</i> that a warm wave of affection crashes over richie. </li>
<li>eddie takes a few quick puffs from his inhaler then points it threateningly at richie and jumps straight back to ranting at him</li>
<li>and richie thinks, <i>cute.</i>
</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://richiesheadlice.tumblr.com/post/187071861843/give-me-richie-first-realizing-his-feelings-for" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/187053372325/stan-in-bills-clothes
Slug: stan-in-bills-clothes
Reblog key: W9YeUWFj
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/187053349646/stan-in-bills-clothes
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Question: stan in bill’s clothes
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2400" data-orig-height="3000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f93893a1db8128a9ac9dab0af6d4ba65/tumblr_inline_pa48re00OQ1tt09qc_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2400" data-orig-height="3000"/></figure><p>oya he just woke up from the sleepover</p>
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Question: 63 reddie mistaken for a couple pretty pretty please! Don’t feel pressured though love you 
Answer: <p>(from <a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/178992285939/fanfiction-trope-mash-up">this</a> post. don’t send me anymore i have finals.) </p><p>Eddie’s fingers could touch the sky. He swore he could. His legs kicked outwards, the woodchips flying upwards as he soared higher and higher into the air.</p><p>“Betcha’ can’t go as high as me!” He cheered from the swing, his hands holding tight on the chains, no matter how many times the metal pinched his skin with its grip. His challenge was directed at one of the eight other children on the playground, Richie Tozier (or, as little Eddie called him ‘toad-er’).</p><p>The bucktooth child grinned from his spot among the woodchips, amidst a game of tag with the curly red headed girl and the dark-skinned boy. But, as Eddie observed, the game had dissipated a bit, as Eddie’s best buddy Bill was worked up the courage to talk to the red-headed girl that he totally had a crush on (Eddie swore he wouldn’t tell anyone), and the dark-skinned boy had begun looking up at a bird’s nest with Stanley. That left one contender: Toader.</p><p>“I’ll go so high I’ll kick God in his butt!” Toader declared, his band-aid covered finger pointing determinedly at the boy in the swing.</p><p>The accusation made Eddie gasp, and he began stopping the swing. “My mommy said you can’t talk about God like that!” He frowned, making Toader’s grin get wider and wider. Eddie’s small hands still gripped the swing, his scowl growing as Richie sat down on his left.</p><p>“Well, my daddy said that God’s a bozo.” He snorted, kicking his feet back and forth to gain momentum. Eddie began to do the same, trying to match Toader’s speed to try and retort his comment about God being a bozo.</p><p>Once they were high in the air, Eddie’s legs kicking so he could match up with the other boy, he cried, “You’re a bozo!!” He wore a smile, proud of his retort. Thick glasses frames met his expression of triumph, and Toader opened his mouth to speak, his teeth crowded in a mess of incongruency.</p><p>“Look! Wheezy and Bucky are gonna get married!” A shrill voice cried with evil delight, and Eddie’s head whipped to see none other than Greta Bowie, her malicious smile as bright as her blonde pigtails.</p><p>“N-no we’re not!” Eddie sputtered, still trying to get higher than his snickering opponent. Greta nodded wildly in return.</p><p>“Uh-huh! When you swing together that means you’re gonna get married!” She pointed accusingly, her voice filled with laughter as she began to sing.</p><p>“Bucky an’ Wheezy sittin’ in a tree! K-I-S-S-I-N-G! First comes love, then comes marriage, then comes the baby in the baby carriage!”</p><p>Eddie began to stop his swing, but as he did, Toader cried in triumph above him. “I win! I win! Told ya’ I’d do it!” He bucktooth boy cheered, getting higher and higher in the air as Eddie began to walk away, still scowling at Greta who wore a delighted smile.</p>
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Question: miss please water my crops. power bottom eddie overpowering richie and pinning him helpless to the bed while he rides the fuck out of him, but richie starts pleading and hoo boy does eds love some pleading and so he slows his pace literally by like 2 bpm to lean forward and start marking his neck and that becomes richie's cue to just start thrusting up into him and fucking him senseless. all eddie can do is moan an "oh *fuck* rich" into his neck bc he transfer of power already happened he's lost
Answer: <p>Eddie pushes Richie back against the bed. Watches in satisfaction
as Richie’s knees hit the edge of the mattress and he stumbles, falls, with a
little <i>oof </i>as he lands. </p>
<p>Richie catches himself, sits up, and gives Eddie a grin that
gleams in the dim light. “Looks like I just fell for you,” he says.  </p>
<p>“Jesus, you’re so fucking annoying,” Eddie says. But as he
says it, he plants his hands on Richie’s shoulders and climbs up onto Richie’s
lap, straddling him. There’s something intoxicating about how warm and solid
Richie feels beneath him, about the way Richie’s hands immediately come up and
grip his waist, tight. </p>
<p>“You still wanna fuck me,” Richie says. “That makes you
annoying by association.” </p>
<p>Eddie kisses him, just to shut him up. </p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/187048977953/miss-please-water-my-crops-power-bottom-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: i like to imagine richie and eddie’s room slowly and gradually having more and more elements that remind them of the other like richie has a ticket from a museum he went with eddie on his bedside table and eddie has a note richie passed to him in class taped on the wall next to his bed im uwuing so hard rn
Answer: <p>Here’s a mini fic anon!</p><p>First, it was his jacket. Eddie was just wearing it one cold night and forgot to give it back, no big deal, he’ll just give it back next time he sees Richie. He doesn’t give it back. </p><p>First, it was his inhaler. Richie got a spare inhaler for Eddie way longer before Eddie obtained his jacket but that’s because Eddie was hacking up a lung long before he was cold that one night. Richie has no plans to return this one though, it has a permanent spot in Richie’s pocket and dresser. </p><p>Next, it was the spare keys to Richie’s car. Eddie had truly no intentions of keeping them but he found himself being told “hey, Eds, I got detention today can, you can drive the car just pick me up,” and “you have a job interview? Take my car!” So Eddie never gave them back. He insisted that the keys should go to his parents before him, but the level of trust made his heart flutter and he wouldn’t dare mention it again. </p><p>For Richie, the next thing was Eddie’s favorite books. Richie didn’t read much, he loved to but he always got distracted and there’s not a whole lot of fun in reading a whole page and not comprehending a single thing it said. Still, Richie kept Eddie’s favorite and new books in his room. When Eddie would come over he’d read them to him and Richie swears that’s what heaven truly is. </p><p>Soon, the things Eddie would find in his room were a lot more noticeable. Eddie framed the movie ticket from his and Richie’s first date, they saw Jurassic Park and Eddie will never forget how high Richie threw the popcorn. He has a flower that he had Mike press because Richie gave it to him right before he kissed him. He keeps a bundle of notes that Richie passed to him in high school during class, his favorite one is the note that left no room for responses and just says, in big, bold letters “<b><i>I LOVE YOU”</i></b></p><p>Richie had way more things than Eddie did, probably because Eddie was with him more than Eddie was in his own room. Richie had his books, half of Eddie’s wardrobe, one of Eddie’s pillows (that he may or may not sleep on when Eddie isn’t with him) and Eddie’s glasses (he only wears them in front of Richie and Richie is definitely okay with that). He has a museum ticket from the time he took Eddie to see an exhibit specially on sports. He has a love letter Eddie wrote for a class but later confessed that he wrote it about Richie. He has the pen Eddie gave to him in class the first day he met him. </p><p>Then, at some point in their life, none of that stuff is in their rooms. It’s in their <i>room. </i></p>
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Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186991094032/can-you-write-about-eddie-and-richie-walking-back
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Can you write about Eddie and Richie walking back to the motel together after the restaurant scene and Eddie suggests a rematch because he knows he can beat Richie except this time they really do take their shirts off and kiss
Answer: <p>“Should we walk back together?” Eddie asked, standing by the front door of the restaurant. For the first time that night he looked nervous. He’d been so confident all night, throwing insults at Richie and the others, giving him shit for his outfit. </p>
<p>But now that the others had left, all going their separate ways, it was like Eddie shrunk. He looked more like the eleven year old boy Richie remembered- or thought he did. Still bold and confident but under that was a vein of fear that Eddie could never shake. It made Richie’s heart ache for so many reasons, most of which he couldn’t begin to voice. </p>
<p>“Of course Eds my dear, who else is gonna protect me on the cruel Derry streets?” Richie said, holding out an arm. Eddie hesitated for only a second before wrapping his hand around Richie’s arm, moving in close. </p>
<p>“Just like old times huh?” Richie commented as they started to walk. He was shocked how much of Derry was the same. The Aladdin still stood, across from it the pharmacy where they’d patched up Ben. Time stood still here, even as their lives soldiered on. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186991094032/can-you-write-about-eddie-and-richie-walking-back" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Stanley Uris (the losers club) in 244?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2871" data-orig-height="2156" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/86d2d69d33add76a904357eb45f00789/tumblr_inline_owe133PnP21svxb3o_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2871" data-orig-height="2156"/></figure>
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Question: <p>who has the most pets? the weirdest pets? who doesn't have any but wants them and who doesn't have them and doesn't want to? This is a mess I guess you can figure out one chart and make it pet based I can't come up with good ideas :' sorry </p>
Answer: <p>thank you for trying! I still love the requests you sent :)))</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d1c340d4b69dd597f6c787879bec4e8e/d9f8975d1ecb5ca8-91/s640x960/252a2ecfbc9056e7e5fbfac8e6007222929dbda9.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie</b> has SO MANY pets. They’re all lizards and spiders and snakes but he’s given them all dumb names like Mr. Cuddles and Fluffy. Stan refuses to come over purely because he’s afraid of Stumpy (one of Richie’s lizards with three and a half legs).</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie</b> has a cat. Well, sorta. He keeps it at the farm but everybody knows it’s his cat. Except Sonia. She’s convinced he’s allergic to cats. Her name is Carol. </p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Mike</b> has all sorts of animals on the farm. And he doesn’t call them pets he calls them ‘family’. But yeah, he has a lot of pets.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bev</b> claims half the animals on the farm as ‘hers’. Mike doesn’t argue, but he does make her do chores to maintain the stays of ‘co-farmer’. She honestly doesn’t mind.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bill</b> has a small chihuahua he will defend with his life. She’s evil but he loves her so much and nobody has the heart to tell him how much they hate ‘Lady’. Bill takes her everywhere, he puts her in the basket on the front of his bike.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Stan</b> doesn’t have any pets. They’re too messy in his opinion. Although the birds at the Hanlon farm all know and love him. They’ll sit in his hand because he feeds them and basically trains them to be affectionate.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Ben’s</b> mother has two dogs that hate him for some reason. He doesn’t like them much either. They’re too big and they drool a lot. He doesn’t consider them to be his pets. </p>
Tags: yes Mike's farm is the best, my request was a mess but I love this
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Question: what are your plans for prom?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e2553b6ce1a7f678f057dba9d53d880a/cdc1e33bd164c787-eb/s640x960/3e2aa99e1ff777b3275d46569b56e194a83c02c4.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="e2553b6ce1a7f678f057dba9d53d880a:cdc1e33bd164c787-eb" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6b9f16079d3d5ab122ff64dfc318d029/cdc1e33bd164c787-2a/s640x960/7be32bffff99ee3ceb49a172b06d77f11320fe1f.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="6b9f16079d3d5ab122ff64dfc318d029:cdc1e33bd164c787-2a" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3b1412fbafc4b0c6e05c4aa5a0d8f598/cdc1e33bd164c787-fd/s640x960/b786a4069f3b4ae4d91721f756eeb75f1097f4cd.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="3b1412fbafc4b0c6e05c4aa5a0d8f598:cdc1e33bd164c787-fd" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d67a825e81ea4d2a4057157b6a3b0f05/cdc1e33bd164c787-3c/s640x960/b5375526cb47ba8f3a205a0c326b4a64f2cd7ae8.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="d67a825e81ea4d2a4057157b6a3b0f05:cdc1e33bd164c787-3c" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b0af1ea5517f1222e2d08be33b90afbd/cdc1e33bd164c787-fb/s640x960/3a721124443f1820e70a0ef82b6b9297785483ed.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="b0af1ea5517f1222e2d08be33b90afbd:cdc1e33bd164c787-fb" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/08c876a6bc8a1e7b44700c67d32e9686/cdc1e33bd164c787-0b/s640x960/81f4206a009eb1f2918faa855d09c654ecffa0ec.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="08c876a6bc8a1e7b44700c67d32e9686:cdc1e33bd164c787-0b" alt="image"/></figure><p>…Uh…I’m working on that.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: <p>HC: when Eddie grows up he&rsquo;s THAT bitch and everyone had a crush on him (but he doesn&rsquo;t realize)</p>
Answer: <p>THIS IS SO TRUE OMG</p><p>literally all of the losers were hardcore crushing on Eddie at one point or another </p><p>for Bev it was like a spilt second where she looked at Eddie was like omfg this guy is so pretty I think I just might die. She stared at him for like a solid five minutes just taking in all of his features and was like omg omg omg omg no I&rsquo;m literally not crushing on eddie, my baby, my little brother and then Eddie snapped up at her and was like &ldquo;tf you looking at&rdquo; and Bev was like oh right omg it&rsquo;s <i>Eddie </i>and she was like &ldquo;omfg eds you&rsquo;ll never believe what just happened&rdquo;</p><p>For bill it was sort of the same thing, Eddie was talking softly to Mike about something and the light was just so and Eddie&rsquo;s blonde highlights were coming out and his eyelashes were illuminated and bill was like holy cow and proceeded to draw him for like a week, it was more of like and artist&rsquo;s intuition and not really a romantic thing because Eddie is his genuine best friend, but for a day or two there he couldn&rsquo;t look at Eddie without blushing like an idiot</p><p>For mike it was when they were cooking together, the brush of their hands and Eddie&rsquo;s little giggles were so endearing and so insanely adorable that he was like omg am I crushing rn and he was and he did really hard for a while, and he would always give Eddie little gifts at his door and Eddie, forever oblivious would just be like &ldquo;haha friends giving friends gifts cute&rdquo; and Eddie would leave little things at Mike&rsquo;s farm and Mike would loose it when he saw them. Plus, Eddie started helping around the farm to get some space from his mother so he started getting pretty toned, and that didn&rsquo;t help Mike&rsquo;s case at all. But pretty soon he just realized it was just so easy to be friends around Eddie and Eddie was so good to laugh with that they would just be so much better as best friends, and Mike grew out of it pretty quickly after that but told Eddie a couple months later to find out that Eddie was going through the exact same thing the entire time.</p><p> For stan it was quick and fleeting, he and Eddie have always been close, closer in ways the other don&rsquo;t really understand. So Stan knows to come to Eddie when he feels like he&rsquo;s spiraling because Eddie would understand exactly how he felt and how to deal with it. And Eddie was always so gentle. He would brush Stan&rsquo;s hair out of his face and touch his cheeks ever so slightly. And Stan would push his cheek into Eddie&rsquo;s hands. Eddie was so warm and so full of love and understanding that Stan couldn&rsquo;t even help it if he tried. He was so in love with Eddie in those moments that it felt like he was drowning. But he knew that he could and would never be romantic with Eddie and just realized that Eddie was the person that he could be purely himself and that was immensely comforting and unlike what he has felt in a while. Eddie sobbed his eyes out when Stan told him all of this and hugged him for about an hour. </p><p>For Ben it was when they were in the library together when it started. Eddie was chewing on the end of his pen and doing homework, Ben was reading a book about mechanics. He knew that Eddie was an insanely good driver so he asked him about a couple things and Eddie burst into a very passionate speech about cars and all of things he loves about them and about driving. And watching someone talk about something they love has always been something that makes his heart absolutely flutter and it definitely did then. They also worked out together regularly so Ben was thrown for a loop for those couple of months. </p><p>I really don&rsquo;t think y'all need to know the reddie story you all know well enough ;)</p>
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Question: how abt 9 and 19 from the dialogue prompt 🥺
Answer: <p>
 “Midnight. On the Bridge. Come alone.” &amp; “I know you’re mad at me, but will a kiss change your mind?” 

Oh oho I like this one. <br/></p>
<p>TW for a non-consensual kiss. (It’s not bad but better safe than sorry)<br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie stared down at the note he’d received, resisting the urge rip it into tiny pieces. He was seething.  After what Richie had done, after what he’d put Eddie and the crew through, he had the gall to send him a note? Who the hell did this guy think he was? <br/></p>
<p>Eddie crumpled the note and tossed it in the trash. He’d already memorized it anyway. </p>
<p><i>“Midnight. On the bridge. Come Alone. -R” </i></p>
<p>What could he possible want to talk about? Richie had betrayed Eddie, betrayed all of them, and now he wanted to talk? <br/></p>
<p>Eddie started to pace, debating what to do. Eddie was a con artist, and a good one at that. He had a small crew that he trusted and they pulled off quiet but lucrative jobs. Stan had been the one to bring Richie in, saying he’d be a good asset. <br/></p>
<p>They’d been planning their last job for months and then, at the last minute, Richie had pulled out- no explanation or apology given. He had been their Mouth, the one who did the talking, who distracted the mark while they did the work. Without Richie everything had fallen to pieces, they couldn’t pull off the job and they’d had to abandon it. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186889971247/how-abt-9-and-19-from-the-dialogue-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: if Richie sees Eddie with the 4A expression anytime ever he instantly melts into a richie puddle 
Answer: <p>Eddie: does anything </p><p>Richie: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="964" data-orig-width="1273"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d9cee0b19c85176f631e09fb3365153a/24f6c39ba9ae9dfe-d9/s640x960/7aeb9ae539147affe938054153f9c3a62c75318b.jpg" data-orig-height="964" data-orig-width="1273" data-media-key="d9cee0b19c85176f631e09fb3365153a:24f6c39ba9ae9dfe-d9"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 186885291515
Date: 2019-08-09 12:48:21 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186885291515/list-5-things-that-make-you-happy-then-put-this
Slug: list-5-things-that-make-you-happy-then-put-this
Reblog key: LyjltLFA
Reblog url: https://dead-bagel.tumblr.com/post/186882113522/list-5-things-that-make-you-happy-then-put-this
Reblog name: dead-bagel
Question: List 5 things that make you happy, then put this in the ask box of the last 10 people who reblogged something from you. Spread the positivity 
Answer: <p>Can I shamelessy turn this into a <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a> appreciation post? cause I really want to…..</p><p>Five things that make me happy:</p><ol><li><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>‘s updates</li><li><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>‘s art</li><li><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>‘s armless Eddie, and his cute little hair style and his blushy cheeks and omg can we talk about Richie too?? his design is so, HM GOOD. So in conclusion, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>‘s art style</li><li>I’m not gonna shut up about armless Eddie, my heart bursts at the little knotted shirts <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a> gives him</li><li>Also, every single fucking character <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a> draws (MIKE HANLON SIR YES), every piece of art, and I cannot stress this enough, is precious. </li></ol><p>Basically, one of my favorite accounts in this fandom, probably my n.1 </p>
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Question: Please make a chart of the Reddie fandom rn SJSBSK 
Answer: <p>THIS IS GREAT I LOVE THIS</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/633c0415716c08312f926fb682292ae2/7c0cf2730b3e735f-7e/s640x960/eb14fbe6b1344a71870a21436d4412d0651cc342.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600" data-media-key="633c0415716c08312f926fb682292ae2:7c0cf2730b3e735f-7e"/></figure><p>HE KNEW WELL ENOUGH</p><p>(ps pls request stuff)</p>
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Question: <p>I'm trying to think of random requests to send you so I'm sorry if some of them don't make sense and you can skip those. first one, who cooks the most? who fails at it the most and who succeeds? each loser's special dish? </p>
Answer: <p>thank you so much!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="967" data-orig-width="568"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2f1bb8c634a2c169496ae057dbee7ccc/62051e871956bdc1-9f/s640x960/7546109cd043637c79e92343b271aaeddbb15034.jpg" data-orig-height="967" data-orig-width="568"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><b>Mike</b> is the baker of the group so naturally he can cook too. That’s not saying he hasn’t failed a few times, he definitely has. He always tries to add his own little touch, which sometimes ruins it. But most of the time his dishes turn out alright. His special dish is a recipe that has been handed down through his family for three generations.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Richie</b> is just a total disaster. The only thing he can make is cereal. Im sorry, and spaghetti. He learned how just so he could show up at Eddie’s window with a bowl of spaghetti and claim he “found your twin, Eds!” His special dish is poptarts(if he’s lucky).</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bev</b> can cook. She’s not great at it but she’s adequate. Stan is teaching her and she really enjoys it. Her special dish is enchiladas because they’re easy and she likes to make just one super spicy and play ‘enchilada roulette’.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Stan</b> is a natural. He always follows the recipes exactly and his dishes always turn out perfect. Everybody is jealous but they also love it because he cooks for them all the time. His special dish is a really complicated crown roast of pork with mushroom dressing.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Eddie</b> has never cooked a day in his life. He’s too scared. Too many accidents happen in a kitchen and he’d rather just eat whatever Stan’s making. His special dish is nothing, he just eats what the others make.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Bill</b> set the kitchen in fire once. He was trying to make popcorn. He’s too proud to admit it though so he buys takeout and pretends he made it or makes Stan cook for him. His ‘special’ dish is definitely not Wendy’s burgers.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>Ben</b> is actually pretty good at cooking. He can’t do anything nearly as complex as Stan but he likes to help him and learn from him.</p>
Tags: pretty accurate!!, I love this
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Question: <p>List 5 things that make you happy, then put this in the ask box of the last 10 people who reblogged something from you. Spread the positivity </p>
Answer: <p>Can I shamelessy turn this into a <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a> appreciation post? cause I really want to&hellip;..</p><p>Five things that make me happy:</p><ol><li><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>‘s updates</li><li><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>‘s art</li><li><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>‘s armless Eddie, and his cute little hair style and his blushy cheeks and omg can we talk about Richie too?? his design is so, HM GOOD. So in conclusion, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a>‘s art style</li><li>I’m not gonna shut up about armless Eddie, my heart bursts at the little knotted shirts <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a> gives him</li><li>Also, every single fucking character <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcRjs_zfdUlZl0FIhYlQgJQ">@caliceal</a> draws (MIKE HANLON SIR YES), every piece of art, and I cannot stress this enough, is precious. </li></ol><p>Basically, one of my favorite accounts in this fandom, probably my n.1 </p>
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Question: I haven't stopped staring at your last drawing. EDDIE'S LITTLE FACE IS EVERYTHING, thank you for always giving this fandom the best content I'm always happier when I see your posts 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="280" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bb7358eccb1b436c4b29d104e6f80406/2d2c6538a149664b-80/s640x960/efb939e0edf4d829b1956d7b313a2c57fbc67cae.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="280" data-media-key="bb7358eccb1b436c4b29d104e6f80406:2d2c6538a149664b-80"/></figure><p>fskdhjkjdh I was so afraid to open my inbox again, but seeing this almost immediately after I did made me SO happy! I kind of went overboard yesterday and started doodling at least 3 different comic ideas, on top of 2 others I haven’t posted yet, and then when I saw that R + E thing at like 10 pm and suddenly had an idea in my head, I was like “fuck it, let’s draw it now!!”. So basically, I’m gonna be spamming a lot of stuff this month, I hope that’s okay 😅 Thank you so much, I’m so glad you like it! ❤️❤️❤️</p>
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Question: listen dude. you’re being WAY to extreme with this reddie shit. its NEVER GONNA HAPPEN. bilverly is canon, benverly too! but NOOO you HAVE to go with that gay shit. richies probably going to write all there names or some random girl. eddie isnt gay he marries myra. richie isnt gay he doesnt act girly. so just fuckin STOP.
Answer: <p>in conclusion, this is the stupidest shit ive ever heard.</p><figure data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="235"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/12154d547009ed1769303c73d84c1013/fbcdf4395934d846-b3/s640x960/ec49ca7d1540feb2694150c3d2ec4cbba6868202.jpg" data-orig-height="288" data-orig-width="235" data-media-key="12154d547009ed1769303c73d84c1013:fbcdf4395934d846-b3"/></figure>
Tags: every once in a while I'm reminded of why I hate people
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Question: HEY! YOU WANNA MAYBE LIKE!!! GIVE ME REDDIE?!?! BUT AS CAMP COUNSELORS?! GIVE ME STRESSED OUT JUST TRYING TO KEEP EVERYONE ALIVE BOYS FALLING FOR EACH OTHER
Answer: <p>“Jerry is that your bunk? I didn’t think so- Sammy stop hitting him! No it’s not funny. Nate, you better have brought more underwear than that- hey kid, are you lost?” Richie stopped his tirade at his campers when he saw someone standing in the doorway, looking confused. “I think we’re full up, are you supposed to be here?”<br/></p>
<p>The kid stepped in and Richie realized it wasn’t a kid. The person was probably his age, he was just short. “I’m not a kid. Not all of us are the size of giraffes.” A biting voice answered. “I’m a new counselor. This is Poison Oak right?” </p>
<p>“Aye that it is, the itchiest bunk around. Welcome bunkee.” Richie said, grinning. “You’re next to me.” He pointed to the beds behind him before turning to the campers and finishing his speech. </p>
<p>“Now that we’re all here it’s time to go over the rules- hopefully you remember them from last year. Curfew is ten pm, that means ass in beds at ten. If I catch you sneaking around you’ll be on kitchen duty for a week.” Richie listed them off on his fingers, looking at each of the boys to make sure they were listening. </p>
<p>“No bringing anything alive back in- I don’t care how creepy or cool it is. <i>Nature stays outside</i>. All of you have to shower at least every other day. We’re not going to be the smelly bunk.” He looked at several specific campers as he said this and all nodded. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186846804577/hey-you-wanna-maybe-like-give-me-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186845775200
Date: 2019-08-07 20:07:56 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186845775200/if-you-want-promts-reddie-and-bodypaint-or-omg
Slug: if-you-want-promts-reddie-and-bodypaint-or-omg
Reblog key: oYaewpuN
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186823687327/if-you-want-promts-reddie-and-bodypaint-or-omg
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: If you want promts; Reddie and bodypaint? Or omg 😂 body paint on a canvas and Richie of course have to have it on the wall 😂
Answer: <p>Damn this is a concept. NSFW</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“This is really your final?” Eddie asked, watching from the far end of the room as Richie put down the cans of paint.</p>
<p>“Look the whole class has been weird as fuck.” Richie said, straightening and looking at his friend. “So yes, now I have to do this. I would have asked Bev but she’s out of town with Ben. And there’s no way Stan would have agreed.”</p>
<p>“I’m so glad I’m your third option.”</p>
<p>“Nah, Mike was busy too.” Richie said, grinning as Eddie rolled his eyes. “Now strip please.” </p>
<p>Eddie swallowed then pulled off his shirt. When Richie had asked him to help him with a final project he had assumed it would be making a powerpoint or finding sources for a paper. It wasn’t until after he agreed that Richie told him that it was for his sexuality and art class- a class Richie had taken because he assumed it would be an easy A. It had ended up being anything but but Eddie had been impressed when Richie had stuck with it, throwing himself into the class and trying to actually learn about the source material. So even after Richie had revealed that his final was painting a human canvas Eddie had still agreed. Richie would be painting him and he’d be in his boxers. He’d been trying not to think about it all week, knowing how weird it would be for both of them.</p>
<p>Eddie stripped down then turned around, seeing that Richie was pulling off his shirt and pants too. “What are you doing?” He asked, staring at Richie’s TMNT boxers. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186823687327/if-you-want-promts-reddie-and-bodypaint-or-omg" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186815289175
Date: 2019-08-06 13:50:27 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186815289175/some-dude-on-reddit-is-like-if-it-is-e-it-doesnt
Slug: some-dude-on-reddit-is-like-if-it-is-e-it-doesnt
Reblog key: MSrJPu9Y
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186815164038/some-dude-on-reddit-is-like-if-it-is-e-it-doesnt
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: <p>Some dude on Reddit is like &ldquo;if it is E it doesn&rsquo;t mean Richie is in love with Eddie!!&rdquo; like. Yes it does!</p>
Answer: <p>lmao if richie wrote bevs initials they would absolutely not question that it meant he had feelings for her theyre so transparent </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186813647280
Date: 2019-08-06 11:58:21 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186813647280/richie-really-said-screw-his-wife-im-finishing
Slug: richie-really-said-screw-his-wife-im-finishing
Reblog key: 6N1MoBhi
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186813638573/richie-really-said-screw-his-wife-im-finishing
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: richie really said "screw his wife I'm finishing what I started" 
Answer: <p>this is bc eddie confessed his love for richie before he died and essentially said ‘screw myra’ first </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186813554465
Date: 2019-08-06 11:51:11 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186813554465/bell-im-freaking-out-my-clown-wig-is-slowly-coming
Slug: bell-im-freaking-out-my-clown-wig-is-slowly-coming
Reblog key: oL5WC44u
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186813516228/bell-im-freaking-out-my-clown-wig-is-slowly-coming
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: BELL IM FREAKING OUT MY CLOWN WIG IS SLOWLY COMING OFF AND IF WE WON I OWE ANDY MY ENTIRE LIFE 
Answer: <p>HES NOT A CUNT I NEVER SAID THAT HES MY FRIEND !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186813526250
Date: 2019-08-06 11:48:46 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186813526250/holy-fuck-did-reddies-actually-win-for-once
Slug: holy-fuck-did-reddies-actually-win-for-once
Reblog key: W7bcijHU
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186813391193/holy-fuck-did-reddies-actually-win-for-once
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: HOLY FUCK DID REDDIE’S ACTUALLY WIN FOR ONCE??????
Answer: <p>IT…RLLY LOOKS LIKE WE DID</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186813525500
Date: 2019-08-06 11:48:42 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186813525500/d-did-we-win-did-we-win
Slug: d-did-we-win-did-we-win
Reblog key: nRKhZO9L
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186813393828/d-did-we-win-did-we-win
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: D- DID WE WIN?????? DID WE WIN???????????????
Answer: <p>CLOWNERY WON !!!!!!!!!!!!!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186813520240
Date: 2019-08-06 11:48:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186813520240/the-r-e-picture-is-from-someone-on-twitter-who
Slug: the-r-e-picture-is-from-someone-on-twitter-who
Reblog key: IvUlqeh5
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186813475573/the-r-e-picture-is-from-someone-on-twitter-who
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: the “R+E” picture is from someone on twitter who went to the set last year. they went to the kissing bridge and spotted the “R+E” carving
Answer: <p>IF THIS IS RLLY THE CASE THEN HOYLSHITFGJHDKJLK</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186813342065
Date: 2019-08-06 11:34:07 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186813342065/im-gonna-throw-up
Slug: im-gonna-throw-up
Reblog key: WTsB4Zmd
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186813334003/im-gonna-throw-up
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: im gonna throw up 
Answer: <p>im not kidding when i say i feel the exact same way</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186813303660
Date: 2019-08-06 11:31:23 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186813303660/i-dont-mean-to-be-a-downer-but-does-the-r-look
Slug: i-dont-mean-to-be-a-downer-but-does-the-r-look
Reblog key: Fj4HGrXK
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186813268698/i-dont-mean-to-be-a-downer-but-does-the-r-look
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: I don’t mean to be a downer but does the R look different from the scene in the trailer?? Are they the same R??
Answer: <p>ok the R is defs different and the positioning of it is too but you can also see the ‘JEN’ in the corner in both??? could it just be from a different take?? </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="1278"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/13854218cdb343d49a053ea4d664375f/f31baddf0a0e225d-71/s1280x1920/14f5bdc2639ed176318123588478424fb22d4f64.png" data-orig-height="535" data-orig-width="1278" data-media-key="13854218cdb343d49a053ea4d664375f:f31baddf0a0e225d-71"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="503" data-orig-width="638"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d0de95454f6517ef1630f6184fe5f2a5/f31baddf0a0e225d-35/s640x960/c71c2eebe9b662e4cbe3ce3329ffbf735339864b.png" data-orig-height="503" data-orig-width="638" data-media-key="d0de95454f6517ef1630f6184fe5f2a5:f31baddf0a0e225d-35"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 186810895710
Date: 2019-08-06 07:53:10 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186810895710/bell-do-you-think-this-is-why-pj-and-bill-were
Slug: bell-do-you-think-this-is-why-pj-and-bill-were
Reblog key: vciJD2cg
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186809605878/bell-do-you-think-this-is-why-pj-and-bill-were
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: Bell do you think this is why Pj and Bill were avoiding the reddie question in that one interview, is it because the movie answers it enough? I swear I got my clown nose and I'm ready to honk it if this is not what it seems
Answer: <p>oh my gOD applying clown make up as we speak its all adding up this rlly could be happening</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186810879225
Date: 2019-08-06 07:51:38 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186810879225/welp-looks-like-i-have-to-prepare-my-clown-outfit
Slug: welp-looks-like-i-have-to-prepare-my-clown-outfit
Reblog key: OnpuIiDj
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186809483768/welp-looks-like-i-have-to-prepare-my-clown-outfit
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: <p>welp looks like I have to prepare my clown outfit cuz that &ldquo;R +&rdquo; and literally the content we&rsquo;ve gotten about Eddie&rsquo;s death and their reunion makes me feel like Richie&rsquo;s sexuality and Reddie is gonna be something addressed somehow. I am entirely shocked</p>
Answer: <p>ive literally been able to keep my expectations low until now. this all just seems so&hellip;promising. lets go clowns</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="323" data-orig-width="574"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4549a477a37d230c663799d4c318a6f2/bd4f98ed3f643308-4b/s640x960/ca87f8b09be617df5329150315b11d8f5aeddf5f.jpg" data-orig-height="323" data-orig-width="574"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 186801705375
Date: 2019-08-05 22:55:18 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186801705375/what-are-you-biggest-fears-clowns-perhaps
Slug: what-are-you-biggest-fears-clowns-perhaps
Reblog key: OI17EV9N
Reblog url: https://askpolylosersclub.tumblr.com/post/186801562047/what-are-you-biggest-fears-clowns-perhaps
Reblog name: askpolylosersclub
Question: what are you biggest fears? clowns perhaps?
Answer: <p>You got me there.</p><p>- Rich</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186787678950
Date: 2019-08-05 08:41:20 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186787678950/eddie-fuck-you-bro-richie-fuck-me-yourself
Slug: eddie-fuck-you-bro-richie-fuck-me-yourself
Reblog key: BMxDZIwn
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186782608713/eddie-fuck-you-bro-richie-fuck-me-yourself
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: eddie: fuck you bro! / richie: fuck me yourself bro! 
Answer: <p>mike: can we <i>please</i> just have a nice dinner</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186775634620
Date: 2019-08-04 21:05:36 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186775634620/so-i-happened-to-read-for-you-from-me-on-a
Slug: so-i-happened-to-read-for-you-from-me-on-a
Reblog key: ZwL1L4Xs
Reblog url: https://arionawrites.tumblr.com/post/186773054181/so-i-happened-to-read-for-you-from-me-on-a
Reblog name: arionawrites
Question: so I happened to read 'for you, from me' on a really hard day, emotionally speaking, and the songs of that story broke something in me & I spent 4 days working on a canvas inspired by your work + Richie's feelings + 'Hello, my old heart' + my incrediblly awful state of mind. it turned out really different from what I usually create but it speaks a lot to me still
Answer: <p>i??? holy shit i don’t know what to say. did u post it? may i see? please?</p>
Tags: artists supporting artists

Post id: 186772632085
Date: 2019-08-04 18:30:35 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186772632085/so-i-happened-to-read-for-you-from-me-on-a
Slug: so-i-happened-to-read-for-you-from-me-on-a
Reblog key: ZwL1L4Xs
Reblog url: https://arionawrites.tumblr.com/post/186772150006/so-i-happened-to-read-for-you-from-me-on-a
Reblog name: arionawrites
Question: <p>so I happened to read 'for you, from me' on a really hard day, emotionally speaking, and the songs of that story broke something in me &amp; I spent 4 days working on a canvas inspired by your work + Richie's feelings + 'Hello, my old heart' + my incrediblly awful state of mind. it turned out really different from what I usually create but it speaks a lot to me still</p>
Answer: <p>i??? holy shit i don’t know what to say. did u post it? may i see? please?</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186768630585
Date: 2019-08-04 15:02:47 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186768630585/eddie-is-married-to-a-woman-richie
Slug: eddie-is-married-to-a-woman-richie
Reblog key: VQW18xdf
Reblog url: https://colorofchroma.tumblr.com/post/186768302847/eddie-is-married-to-a-woman-richie
Reblog name: colorofchroma
Question: eddie: *is married to a woman* richie: ?????????? sounds fake 
Answer: <p>richie: im also married to a woman</p><p>eddie: ????????????????? sounds fake</p><p>richie: yeah ur right it was fake im gay dude</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186750336755
Date: 2019-08-03 19:24:22 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186750336755/do-you-have-any-recent-fic-recs-for-reddie-or
Slug: do-you-have-any-recent-fic-recs-for-reddie-or
Reblog key: 6zlyJLop
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186749935532/do-you-have-any-recent-fic-recs-for-reddie-or
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: do you have any recent fic recs for reddie or stanlon? 
Answer: <p>I don’t have any recent Stanlon ones (write more Stanlon people) but I have a bunch of Reddie ones!! </p><p>G</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19902535/chapters/47409415#workskin">It fandom week- chap 3</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mm-1kV0pq0M8BsST5WTfIuA">@stalll-me</a> 

Eddie accidentally loses his cool during a game of truth or dare. (1 shot) </p><p>T</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19944481">lovely, with your smile so warm</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC0wleAS5keY3zlPRi72Zbg">@eddiefuckinkaspbrak</a> 

Ben and Bev are tying the knot. Eddie is Ben’s best man, and Beverly’s man of honour is her best friend Richie….who Eddie has never met before. (1 shot)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20017357">Crimson Nightmare</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjeivaWhI6zT0Yug6GUgy4A">@queen-sock</a> 

Eddie Kaspbrak, the secret but die-hard metalhead, travels to a heavy metal festival with Bev and her Aunt. There, he meets Richie Tozier, jack of all trades, who has a surprising secret.  (1 shot)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20016865">Carry out, my love</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPqPswxxgFGNxy4PMgy0S1Q">@jwilliambyers</a> As Eddie starts to unlock his door, he can’t help thinking about how lucky he is. He has a great job, a nice apartment, and his boyfriend… he has the best, most wonderful, amazing….“<i>Baby, you’re looking fire hot. I’ll have you open all night like you’re I-HOP. I’ll take you home baby let you keep me company. You gimme some of you, I give you some of me!</i>”…most ridiculous boyfriend on the planet. (1 shot)</p><p>Caution: Hot 

(I dont think they have a tumblr?) 

Eddie falls asleep to Richie’s voice but probably not in the way you’re thinking. Or Eddie Kaspbrak is a tired barista working his way through college, and he just wants to sleep, okay? (In progress,  they just started updating again!)</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20036869">Cold November Rain</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKUQj1SCO5wVREdVhC0bdNA">@reddietrashclub</a> 

He was an idiot. A stupid, cowardly jerk. Why had he run away? That kiss had been everything he could have ever wanted. It was soft, tender and loving. Richie had put so much emotion behind that kiss. So much, that it had scared Eddie. Scared him so much that he made himself believe it was all some kind of joke. (1 shot) </p><p>M</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18562627/chapters/43999732">Something Wicked Cometh</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a> 

His mother had always told him that he never needed the outside world to perfect his craft. All he needed was her and his coven, but on his sixteenth year, Eddie finally is getting what he always wanted: To go to high school. (Eddie Witch AU) (In progress) There’s good side Stanlon in here!! </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19069420/chapters/45299620">Ups and Downs and Ups</a> (they don’t have a tumblr but I can trying to convince them) One week after defeating IT for good Eddie Kaspbrak finds himself struggling to the ups and downs of his new life.Down one arm, up a best friend and maybe something more (totally something more). (Complete) </p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15911850/chapters/37090962">Rooftop</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> It’s no secret that Richie Tozier has a thing to enter through bedroom windows in the middle of the afternoon. It’s always been like this between them for most of middle school.However, when high school started, Eddie put a break on these encounters.<br/>One night during senior year, Richie and Eddie find themselves sitting side by side on the rooftop of the Kaspbrak’s house.Seems like old habits die hard. (In progress, 13/15 chaps) </p><p>E</p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19935286/chapters/47203819#workskin">Need for Speed</a> (I dont think they have a tumblr?) 

richie needs a mechanic and eddie just so happens to be one (Can be read as a 1 shot but there’s a chap 2 now!!) </p><p>Also!</p><p>A cute 1 shot by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLPxC7M0CP7mwS1NVpR-VmQ">@freddiebatson</a> -<a href="https://freddiebatson.tumblr.com/post/186739425781/42-pls"> the big damn kiss</a></p><p>Go forth and read- and comment!! </p>
Tags: my first rec!!!!!, thank you amelia ❤️❤️❤️

Post id: 186731802600
Date: 2019-08-02 22:41:10 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186731802600/reddie-14
Slug: reddie-14
Reblog key: lRPnzrbI
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186308467255/reddie-14
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: reddie + 14
Answer: <p><b>I’m not entirely sure this constitutes <i>lazy</i> morning sex but oh well! here you go! Dirty stuff ahead! </b></p>
<p>One thing that usually surprised people to learn about Eddie was how much he enjoyed sleeping naked. Not that the number was that high, but the couple people who knew were shocked by the fact. Richie was one of them, his boyfriend who had recently been promoted to live in boyfriend. He had discovered quickly that, without the threat of a third party walking in, Eddie tended to spend most of his nights in the nude. Not that Richie minded, because he didn’t, not one bit. Many occasions of morning wood had been both caused and enhanced by the sight of his gorgeous boyfriend lying naked beside him. <b><br/></b></p>
<p>Because of this, morning sex became a frequent occurrence. As mentioned before, Richie suffered–okay he didn’t really suffer at all–through a lot of erections caused by the sight of Eddie’s chest, thighs, ass, dick, mouth, hands, really any part of his slightly tanned skin was enough to send Richie into a frenzy. But luckily for him, Eddie’s sexual appetite bore a striking resemblance to his own, bountiful and unpredictable. </p>
<p>On this particular morning, Richie woke to the sight of Eddie lying on his stomach, one arm under his pillow and one leg bent upward so he was facing Richie in the slightest. His eyes immediately raked over the muscles of his toned back, all the way down to where the thin sheet rested against his lower back. He wanted to slip that hand beneath the sheet so badly, but at the same time, he wanted to make sure Eddie got the chance to sleep in; he’d been working a lot of hours lately and came home exhausted. So Richie could wait a couple more hours until Eddie woke up naturally by himself.</p>
<p>But he didn’t have to. Because pretty soon Eddie mumbled against his pillow, “Go ahead baby.”</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186308467255/reddie-14" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186728346785
Date: 2019-08-02 19:30:52 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186728346785/richie-oh-my-god-i-cant-believe-the-love-of-my
Slug: richie-oh-my-god-i-cant-believe-the-love-of-my
Reblog key: UZY1sCXl
Reblog url: https://elsbyers.tumblr.com/post/186728250182
Reblog name: elsbyers
Question: richie: oh my god i can’t believe the love of my life is dead and i left him behind in the sewers and i never got to tell him how i feel—— bill *literally splashes him*: come on dude lighten up
Answer: <p>bill: dude we’re tryna chill ur ruining the vibes</p><p>richie: eddie is dead</p><p>bill: we dont fuck w that negative energy bro</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186697446440
Date: 2019-08-01 11:09:13 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186697446440/one-time-ben-got-really-upset-and-he-just-yelled
Slug: one-time-ben-got-really-upset-and-he-just-yelled
Reblog key: 117OwrbJ
Reblog url: https://kiwitimes-deactivated20200624.tumblr.com/post/186697377648/one-time-ben-got-really-upset-and-he-just-yelled
Reblog name: kiwitimes-deactivated20200624
Question: one time ben got really upset and he just yelled out "FUCK" and all the losers just. froze
Answer: <p>richie: wait…you know that word?<br/></p><p>ben: oh fuck off richie</p><p>the rest of the losers: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="300"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fe54e7bcb90dfa72f159a867ecae71c1/tumblr_inline_pdn4x5bpuI1r5adnj_540.png" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="300"/></figure>
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Post id: 186664886510
Date: 2019-07-31 00:17:46 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186664886510/pls-pls-pls-maybe-do-a-part-2-of-the-road-trip-au
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Reblog key: SUOrTaFZ
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186636641897/pls-pls-pls-maybe-do-a-part-2-of-the-road-trip-au
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: pls pls pls maybe do a part 2 of the road trip AU? maybe involving an unfortunately broken bed in the cabin ?? oh no... only if you wanna, of course! 
Answer: <p>I DO wanna. Here’s your part 2 m’dear. <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186612838287/roadtrip-au-w-reddie">Part one can be found here </a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Three hours and two hundred dollars later Richie and Eddie were at the cabin. Richie’s car was in some small mechanic’s shop with the promise that it would be done by the time they drove through the town again on Monday.  Mike and Ben had driven to pick them up, everyone else promising to save them pizza.</p>
<p>“Finally! The group is complete!” Bev said, launching herself at them and pulling them both into an alarmingly tight hug. </p>
<p>“You saw us yesterday.” Eddie wheezed. Richie guessed that Bev was crushing his windpipe.</p>
<p>“She might be a little drunk.” Bill called from the couch, his arm around his new girlfriend Audra. </p>
<p>“”Catch up!” Bev cried, releasing them and bopping their noses before going to retrieve her drink.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186636641897/pls-pls-pls-maybe-do-a-part-2-of-the-road-trip-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: 9soaT2UG
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186664578547/reddie-you-mumble-in-your-sleep-you-know-thank
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Question: Reddie “You mumble in your sleep you know.” Thank you ily!!
Answer: <p>This is how it always was on their annual camping trips. Eddie crammed into a tent, trying to sleep between Richie- who liked to splay out- and Ben- who snored lightly all night. He never got much sleep but he couldn’t bring himself to complain or ask to move tents. Because, well, he liked waking up next to Richie. For a few solid minutes he got to pretend that it was just them, maybe waking up together in their small apartment, the light shining on their faces.</p>
<p>But then he’d hear Stan yelling that someone forgot kosher meat or Bill’s yelp as he tried to get a fire started and he’d be abruptly reminded that it wasn’t only them. </p>
<p>Right now though, it was the dead of night and Eddie couldn’t sleep. He was trying not to stare at Richie’s profile but it was the only thing he could see. His overly large nose that even now had indents from his glasses, his long eyelashes, his full lips-</p>
<p>Eddie forced himself to close his eyes. This wasn’t healthy. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186664578547/reddie-you-mumble-in-your-sleep-you-know-thank" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186664656835
Date: 2019-07-31 00:04:37 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186664656835/reddie-singing-lullaby-to-calm-the-other-one-for
Slug: reddie-singing-lullaby-to-calm-the-other-one-for
Reblog key: tgpMqYRG
Reblog url: https://colorofchroma.tumblr.com/post/186664411252/reddie-singing-lullaby-to-calm-the-other-one-for
Reblog name: colorofchroma
Question: Reddie, singing Lullaby to calm the other one for drawing requests? C: BTW, love your art so much ;;;;
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pv7rjh2pUp1w3e335.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pv7rjh2pUp1w3e335.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":360},"poster":[{"media_key":"8d732c8150180379311cef695dc16c80:2e8cb5c68cf91158-ec","type":"image/jpeg","width":540,"height":304}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8d732c8150180379311cef695dc16c80/2e8cb5c68cf91158-ec/s540x810/fb704f145acf7c2014d224aa8b32379c5d367c6c.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pv7rjh2pUp1w3e335.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>first of all thank you!! and second of all I had so many parts to this that I had to just plop it in a video so I hope that’s okay but this request had me really soft and I hope you like this :))) thank you so much for the request!!!!! </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186651309335
Date: 2019-07-30 11:18:04 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186651309335/7-9-13-for-the-music-asks
Slug: 7-9-13-for-the-music-asks
Reblog key: c5Y5ZWmd
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: 7, 9 + 13 for the music asks?
Answer: <p>thank you for sending these! &lt;3<br/><br/><b>7:A song to drive to  </b></p><p>I’ll go with ‘<i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=n3TQKEUne5Q">way it goes</a>‘ </i>by Hippo Campus</p><p>also, I have <i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/playlist/25fbHrTEXcbFDkY0gDcJyt?si=eAWsjrGWRu2Kc3WqbZM69g">a playlist for car rides </a></i></p><p><b>9:A song that makes you happy </b></p><p>every song from Jeremy Zucker honestly, I’ll go with <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=vEiQe1bvE54"><i>‘Upside Down’ </i></a>or  <i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=jO2viLEW-1A">‘comethru’</a></i></p><p><b>13:One of your favorite 80’s songs </b></p><p>hard to choose just one but <i><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=CdqoNKCCt7A">Don’t You (Forget About Me) </a></i></p>
Tags: ask, me, music asks
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Reblog key: jfTxcVj2
Reblog url: https://softest-cinnamon-roll.tumblr.com/post/186637662071/hi-sorry-to-bother-you-but-could-you-please-write
Reblog name: softest-cinnamon-roll
Question: Hi, sorry to bother you but could you please write a part two for dialogue 3 + AU 9? 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="156" data-orig-width="710"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/db073cf15660c68b1f249b112191887a/9471b7587dcd2c5e-e6/s1280x1920/921daa2c8a5acc2dd5984a61efca590c57649145.png" data-orig-height="156" data-orig-width="710" data-media-key="db073cf15660c68b1f249b112191887a:9471b7587dcd2c5e-e6" alt="image"/></figure><p><i>Ask and you shall receive! Part two to <b><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186592346201/oh-oh-oh-dialogue-3-au-9-for-reddie">this </a></b></i></p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47434777">AO3</a></b></i></p>
<p>* * * * * </p>
<p>Eddie was glad his mother had long fallen asleep before he made it home. It was just after 2am and Eddie slowly put the key into the lock, opening the door and closing it behind him. Each step he took felt heavy and he quietly made his way to his bedroom, flopping onto the mattress. </p>
<p>Silence filled the room and Eddie could only go over the events of the night in his head. Fresh tears filled his eyes and he sobbed harshly into his pillow. Eventually, the sobs exhausted him and he fell into an unsettled sleep wishing that he had gone about that evening so much differently than he actually had.</p>
<p><i>Tap.</i></p>
<p><i>Tap.</i></p>
<p><i>Tap.</i></p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186637662071/hi-sorry-to-bother-you-but-could-you-please-write" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186641048095
Date: 2019-07-30 00:07:55 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186641048095/roadtrip-au-w-reddie
Slug: roadtrip-au-w-reddie
Reblog key: GhGHonmz
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186612838287/roadtrip-au-w-reddie
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Roadtrip AU w Reddie?
Answer: <p>“Ready to go Eds?” Richie asked as he glanced at his road trip partner again. Eddie was biting his lip, looking skeptically at Richie’s car - just like he had been for the past five minutes.</p>
<p>“You’re sure this death trap will get us there?” Eddie asked. </p>
<p>“She got us through four years of high school and made the trip to NYU and back.” Richie replied, affectionately hitting the hood of his car. </p>
<p>“And did you get it checked out before this trip?”</p>
<p>Richie moved in, pinching Eddie’s cheek. “Nah I was waiting for the cutest mechanic in Maine to look her over.” He said, pinching Eddie’s cheek. Eddie swatted him away but not before a blush settled on his cheeks. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186612838287/roadtrip-au-w-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: KASuXhoO
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Reblog name: reddieloves
Question: Can you do 7 and 15 for reddie for the dialogue prompts please? 
Answer: <p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created!</i></p>
<p><i><b>7. </b>“H-How long have you been standing there?”</i></p>
<p><i><b>15.</b> Receptionist/CEO AU</i></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/47400868">AO3</a></b></p>
<p>* * * * *</p>
<p>“Good Morning, Mr Tozier,” Eddie smiled cheekily from his position at the desk outside Richie’s office. “Your coffee and cookies are waiting for you inside.”</p>
<p>Richie winked at Eddie as he walked past the desk, sliding a piece of paper over to him that was in every way obvious. To both of the men however, they were being as sneaky as they could be. The were completely unaware that the whole office, including the board members, knew of their not so secret relationship.</p>
<p>“You’re too kind to me, Eds. Don’t forget our morning catch up in ten minutes!” Richie grinned before he opened his office door and disappeared inside. Once Richie was gone and there were no lingering eyes, Eddie opened the piece of paper. </p>
<p><b><i>Your ass looks amazing in those pants, baby ;)</i></b></p> <p><a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186619177136/can-you-do-7-and-15-for-reddie-for-the-dialogue" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 
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Question: Since we had angsty Richie and reddie clips in the trailer I would like a fluffy, cute headcannon or whatever about idk, one telling how much he loves the other to get his selfsteem high or something like that, (sorry, it was an awful description but now my head is a mess) kisses ❤️
Answer: <p>This isn’t really a self-esteem thing BUT it is kind of inspired by a few conversations between me and <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEfXr5xJ1uqOoCWyiMXpCIA">@wonderfuleds</a> I hope that’s okay!</p><p>“I feel invisible there,” Eddie breathes out into air cold enough so he can see the breath. </p><p>“You feel like a loser with the losers?” Richie attempts to joke, but he knows it’s a lame try and he won’t pursue it further. </p><p>“Well, yeah,” Eddie turns to Richie, the roof’s tile doesn’t leave much for a grip so he pushes himself up with the rubber of his shoes. “Ever since we told them that… that we were going to run off together by the end of school they’ve been different.” </p><p>Richie knows what Eddie’s talking about, he’s not immune to it himself. Part of Richie wonders if they’re acting strange because they’re not supportive of their relationship, but he doesn’t assume it because of how sweet they were when they started dating during their freshman year.</p><p>“Mike doesn’t act different,” Richie offers. </p><p>“I would be sobbing right now if Mike treated us different, believe me.” </p><p>“Maybe we could ask him what’s up?” </p><p>Eddie scoffs, “that’s assuming he knows, and I don’t think Mike would turn his back on everyone and spill their guts. It’s not his style you could say.” </p><p>Richie goes silent then, he can’t think of many things to say now. <i>Gee</i>, he thinks, <i>that’s rare of me.</i> So he doesn’t speak, maybe right now that’s what might be best for Eddie. Eddie vents a lot, he always has to get his emotions out and usually Richie is always there to listen. </p><p>“What if…” Eddie starts, then he furrows his brows in the cute way that Richie likes. Though, Richie likes everything Eddie does. “What if they’re upset… Upset that we’ve decided to leave together and they haven’t?” </p><p>“What do you mean?” </p><p>“Like… Ben and Bev are together, but when school ends they’re going away, same with Mike and Stan, and Bill is single… But, you and I are the only ones going off together.” </p><p>Richie considers this and, though it’s petty, he thinks it might be true. He hopes it’s as trivial as that at least, it’s better than them entirely hating their relationship. </p><p>Richie’s about to say something but then he sees the soul-crushing look in Eddie’s eyes and decides that maybe it’s time to end this conversation. </p><p>“Babe, c’mere.” Richie lifts his arm up and waits for Eddie to slowly shuffle into the warmth of him and his jacket. There, Eddie rests his head on Richie’s shoulder and wraps his arm around his torso. They stay silent for a little longer, a few moments of Eddie thinking so loud Richie could hear it. </p><p>“Eds,” Richie sighs, “baby, I love you. I know you’re worried about our friends, I am too, but I need you to stop blaming yourself for something that you’re not even sure is your fault.” </p><p>“Yeah, but-”</p><p>“I love you.”</p><p>Eddie huffs but he smiles anyway, “okay, bubba.” </p><p>Richie smiles too and rests his head on top of Eddie’s. They sit there for a while longer and instead of worrying about the losers, they think about their future together. </p>
Tags: that's cute <3

Post id: 186607985935
Date: 2019-07-28 15:51:12 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186607985935/could-you-draw-reddie
Slug: could-you-draw-reddie
Reblog key: mQh12e0L
Reblog url: https://raevskikh.tumblr.com/post/186603144177/could-you-draw-reddie
Reblog name: raevskikh
Question: could you draw reddie??
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1506" data-orig-height="1000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/901e08b29aa5478208294e3f13383a7c/9e1420263553f416-e6/s640x960/bb8d76f02da36d756de1d683872e8af6360487e1.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1506" data-orig-height="1000" data-media-key="901e08b29aa5478208294e3f13383a7c:9e1420263553f416-e6"/></figure><p>yes please</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: reddiefanart
Question: Ouuouu I got two request ideas!: 1) when Pennywise taunts Richie on the book with like the dance shoes with Eddie and Bev (basically taunting him for liking Eddie and Bev ahdhsh). And 2) Eddie and Richie making eye contact 27 years later like remembering 
Answer: <p>im so sorry I didn’t do your first request, i just haven’t gotten to that scene yet in the book and I don’t think I would’ve done it justice but thank you so much for requesting it!!! I hope the one I chose is alrighy :,,))</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1804" data-orig-width="1350"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/26f99c4f10c00467f5811d8d21eb0679/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-0e/s640x960/53815fd6782bf32e86fbfddfbf2693d9d1c92e5f.jpg" data-orig-height="1804" data-orig-width="1350" data-media-key="26f99c4f10c00467f5811d8d21eb0679:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-0e"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1791" data-orig-width="1344"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4b5673cf3cb22a8eee6915aa6daa9f6f/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-36/s640x960/c2b4b1808c011a5932f7958d90c0eea89cbc5add.jpg" data-orig-height="1791" data-orig-width="1344" data-media-key="4b5673cf3cb22a8eee6915aa6daa9f6f:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-36"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1667" data-orig-width="1311"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/02790c29df3a0562466d0ab21c06755e/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-89/s640x960/a935d3d3e78e6671752ccf39e77983a42afeb8cf.jpg" data-orig-height="1667" data-orig-width="1311" data-media-key="02790c29df3a0562466d0ab21c06755e:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-89"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1165" data-orig-width="1338"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/63626b5c48429d4b6c77467e4df59e2e/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-65/s640x960/02d09f71c8989f0fd5e4dfab821b4a1d4abbe59d.jpg" data-orig-height="1165" data-orig-width="1338" data-media-key="63626b5c48429d4b6c77467e4df59e2e:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-65"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1844" data-orig-width="1328"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/58545d99bcdf8a37f5372c1c7b592704/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-62/s640x960/99f263dde8268cba3a00344f128a95141d843c8d.jpg" data-orig-height="1844" data-orig-width="1328" data-media-key="58545d99bcdf8a37f5372c1c7b592704:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-62"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1847" data-orig-width="1371"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b74a998bc70d064de917fc6d446486ee/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-87/s640x960/e00ad229b80780591dcf2f8d9cc4b7b574465f8c.jpg" data-orig-height="1847" data-orig-width="1371" data-media-key="b74a998bc70d064de917fc6d446486ee:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-87"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1460" data-orig-width="1448"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b8d701a0b1256eda783a159ddf3e92e7/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-2e/s640x960/6e1863d11f1125fe2cac59116002eaf2a4b829af.jpg" data-orig-height="1460" data-orig-width="1448" data-media-key="b8d701a0b1256eda783a159ddf3e92e7:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-2e"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1760" data-orig-width="1337"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dc911920d19c40cda9027aa4aaa2bd12/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-ed/s640x960/cb07d9d13beec4e02e08596f8a94144621a9523d.jpg" data-orig-height="1760" data-orig-width="1337" data-media-key="dc911920d19c40cda9027aa4aaa2bd12:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-ed"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1810" data-orig-width="1378"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d3bec377cdcacbbe074e3dcc870f1652/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-3b/s640x960/27e008a78289f9b9f21e8d289face5709874efd9.jpg" data-orig-height="1810" data-orig-width="1378" data-media-key="d3bec377cdcacbbe074e3dcc870f1652:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-3b"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1792" data-orig-width="1381"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/240c1304f2b8ad00f262041242de3741/7cea1c5a93cecb1d-e5/s640x960/e0626ab499a5317d5fbd152a80c4a9f2a8e00954.jpg" data-orig-height="1792" data-orig-width="1381" data-media-key="240c1304f2b8ad00f262041242de3741:7cea1c5a93cecb1d-e5"/></figure>
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Question: oh oh oh dialogue 3 + AU 9 for reddie 
Answer: <p><i>Prompt taken from <a href="https://eddiefuckinkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186562850361/some-fluffyangstyau-prompts"><b>this list</b></a> that I created! </i></p><p>Sorry for the angst Amelia!!! </p><p><b>3. “Are you kidding me? We are not fine!”</b></p><p><b>9. Drunk Confession AU</b></p><p>* * * * *</p><p>“Eddie! Eddie wait! Eds!” Richie called after Eddie as he stormed out of the party, his cheeks flushed red with embarrassment and tears streaming down his cheeks. He knew it was a bad idea to go to the stupid party, but Richie had been insisted and Eddie could never turn down Richie and his puppy dog eyes. “Jesus Eds, slow down will ya! I’m not as fast as you!”</p><p>Unable to keep his fast pace, knowing that Richie would just end up following him home, Eddie turned around, causing Richie to stumble into him. “Just leave me alone Richie. I don’t want to speak to you right now.” </p><p>Richie shook his head, recovering from his stumble and reached his hands out for Eddie, but he stepped back, just out of his friends reach. He ignored the way Richie’s face fell and he looked to the ground. “Eds…” Richie tried again, this time his voice a lot softer. “Why are you so mad?”</p><p>Eddie’s head shot up at that, his eyes narrowing as a burst of anger filled him from his head to his toes, “Are you fucking kidding me? Are you- are you honestly that stupid or are you just trying to purposefully make me angry?” He spat, exhaling. Richie was silent and Eddie ran a hand through his already messed up blonde curls. “When did you find out?”</p><p>“Find out what, Eds?” Richie asked, his voice cracking slightly and Eddie swallowed, trying not to get mad once more.</p><p>“About my feelings for you Richie!” Eddie cried out, more tears filling in his eyes and he rushed to wipe them away with the back of his hand. “Why did you have to say all that stuff in front of everyone, and when you’re <i>drunk</i>. It’s not- it’s not funny Richie.”</p><p>Richie was silent, for the first time in well…Eddie couldn’t even remember the last time he had rendered Richie speechless. Yet here he was, staring at Eddie with wide eyes and a shocked expression. Finally, after a few moments of silence, Richie spoke up, “You- you think I’m joking?”</p><p>That took Eddie by surprised and his expression shifted, “Weren’t you?” He asked, voice quiet.</p><p>“No!” Richie yelled, a little too loud and he groaned. “Yes- Yes I’m drunk but they say alcohol gives you the courage to say things that you wouldn’t say sober! So I did…Greta asked who I had a crush on and I said you, because it’s the truth.”</p><p>Eddie was silent now, his heart hammering hard in his chest as he replayed the last hour in his head. It was Richie’s turn to be angry, and in all their years of friendship, Eddie had only ever seen him mad twice. “Rich-”</p><p>“I can’t believe you ever thought I would do something like that to you Eddie,” Richie whispered, his voice full of hurt. “I thought we were meant to be friends, to trust each other no matter what.”</p><p>“We- we are!” Eddie stammered, completely taken aback by the sudden change in conversation. “I- I do trust you.”</p><p>Richie scoffed at that and pushed his glasses up his nose. “Clearly you-”</p><p>“Richie, Eddie! Are you guys okay?” It was Mike, who was the designated driver. He had pulled up beside them on the sidewalk and had a concerned look on his face. </p><p>With a nod of his head, Richie stepped towards Mike and his car, “Yeah man, we’re just fine. Can I get a ride home?”</p><p>Mike nodded his head, unlocking the car door but he had a wary expression on his face. Before Richie could climb in, Eddie wrapped a hand around his wrist, panic on his face. “Are you kidding me? We’re not fine! Richie please-”</p><p>Instead of turning back to him so they could finish their conversation, Richie shrugged Eddie off and climbed into Mike’s car, expression still full of hurt and disbelief. Before he closed the door he looked up at Eddie. “Night Eds.”</p><p>He closed the car door and Mike looked over at Eddie with a confused expression. He motioned to the car also but Eddie just shook his head, taking a few steps away from the car. “It’s-it’s okay Mike. I’ll walk from here.”</p><p>With one last look at Eddie and then back at Richie, Mike nodded and rolled up his window, driving off and leaving Eddie alone on the sidewalk feeling like he had just made the biggest fuck up of his entire life. </p><p>* * * * *</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> </p>
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Question: Ok what about reddies first real fight as a couple? What was it about and how did they work through it?
Answer: <p>their first fight is definitely about how and when they should come out as a couple. richie is out at home, at school and most people around town know, but eddie is only out to the losers. when they start dating, Richie is plenty ready to hold hands or kiss in public, but Eddie is absolutely Not.  not bc he isn’t comfortable being out to the public. he’s actually felt ready to publicly be as gay as he pleases for a while. he’s just not ready to be out to his mom. and if people in town know he’s gay, then his mom would know as well. and Richie respects eddie enough to be okay with that and keep his distance when they’re not holed up in his or the other losers’ houses. </p><p>but eventually Richie gets tired of hiding and he knows that eddie is too so he mentions it and refers to eddie coming out to his mother as having to “rip the band aid off” and Eddie is not happy with how now nonchalant he’s making it out to be which leads to him calling Richie insensitive and Richie responding with something stupid and then before they know it they’re in a screaming match and Eddie leaves almost in tears. </p><p>as for how they work through it, they really just talk it out and Eddie explains that he’s really trying his best to be ready to come out at home, but he can’t rush it. and he tells richie that if that isn’t okay with him and he doesn’t want to keep them a secret, it’s okay if he wants to put this thing on hold. and Richie basically takes time to think about it and realizes that the few months he’s spent having eddie as his boyfriend has been the best few months of his life, even without being able to hold his hand walking down the street or scream his love for him from the rooftops to the whole population of Derry and “putting this thing on hold” would bother him way more than having to hold off on the pda. </p><p>eventually tho when Eddie does come out, it’s about as brutal as Eddie thought it would be, but richie helps him pick up the pieces BC THEYRE IN LOVE AND ITS DISGUSTING </p>
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Question: <p>what if.... sweet n tender reunion reddie, after one of them has gone away to college, and the other gets to drive up and visit for the first time since they left. and they are trying to be chill and cool in front of new college friends, but also BIG HEART EYES</p>
Answer: <p>Oh god I love this with all my heart thank you! This will be part one of however many parts because I wanted to write more but it was getting too long!</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s palms were sweating as he slowly drove down the highway. Cars were beeping all around him to speed up as the radio played some random song, but his heart was beating too loudly in his ears for him to be able to hear anything. It had been 2 months, 13 days and 4 hours - not that he was counting, of course - since Eddie and the rest of the Losers had proudly dropped Richie Tozier off at his college dorm room, and Eddie could hardly keep his mind straight. They had all agreed to give Richie some breathing room whilst he adjusted to college life and sorted out his classes so he could keep focused, but Eddie couldn&rsquo;t handle it anymore. Their Sunday night phone calls weren’t enough to keep him satisfied, and not seeing Richie’s mop of hair or hearing his voice as he told his dirty jokes made Eddie&rsquo;s heart ache. Although he wasn’t quite sure why. </p><p>So as Eddie merged off the highway and made his way closer and closer towards Richie’s college, he felt like crying. He felt like crying and turning back around and going home and crying some more. He was so nervous. His hands were tingling and his leg was bouncing and his pits were sweating as he drove around the front of the massive school and attempted to find a park, and when he finally did, he just sat there. He sat in his driver&rsquo;s seat, closed his eyes, and tried to take some deep breaths. </p><p>“Knock knock!” Eddie heard from outside his car. He jumped at the sound of someone tapping on his window and opened his eyes to see none other than Richie Tozier’s bright smile.</p><p>Eddie felt his nerves and stress wash away the second he saw that smile, and he let out a deep breath of relief as he opened the car door. </p><p>“Richie!” Eddie screamed as he pounced on his friend, wrapping his arms around the waist of the taller boy. </p><p>“Hey, Eds,” Richie said, snaking his arms around Eddie’s neck and pulling him close. Richie wasn’t going to admit it to anyone - not even himself - but he missed Eddie Kaspbrak more than anyone these last 2 months. So the moment Eddie called him asking if he could come up to visit, Richie didn’t hesitate for a second to say yes. And as they hugged on the side of the road for what felt like forever, Richie felt his heart melt at the familiar scent of Eddie’s shampoo. </p><p>Eddie was the one to pull away from the hug, not wanting Richie to think he was weird for wanting to stay in the embrace for as long as possible. He awkwardly tucked his slightly messy brown hair behind his ears and crossed his arms over his chest as he stared at Richie. </p><p>“So, how’s college life treating you?” Eddie asked, squinting his eyes to try and shield them from the sun. He held up a hand to block it out, but it was still blinding him.</p><p>“It’s so cool,” Richie started. He took note of the sun in Eddie’s eyes and moved around so his shadow would block it out for him. “Is that better?”</p><p>Eddie smiled as something inside his chest fluttered at Richie’s actions. “Yeah, thanks,” he said softly. He looked up at Richie, pure hearts in his eyes as he stared at the tall boy. Richie stared back too, biting his lip slightly and furrowing his eyebrows as he wondered why Eddie was looking at him like that. </p><p>“You good there, Eds?” Richie asked. </p><p>Eddie quickly dropped his gaze down to the ground and nodded his head. “Yeah, I’m good,” he said, his cheeks heating up in embarrassment. “Let’s uh… Let’s go walk around. Show me where you learn all your smart people things.”</p><p>Richie chuckled. “Yeah, okay.” He wrapped an arm around Eddie’s shoulders without thinking twice and began directing the smaller boy around the campus. Eddie felt tingles where Richie’s fingers pressed into his arm and he could hardly concentrate on anything the curly-haired boy was saying.</p><p>They wandered around for quite some time, Richie taking him to the seat where he made his first friend, and the gym that he went to once. With the warm Spring sun and the gentle breeze, it was a perfect day for a walk outside. </p><p>“And that’s where my I have my biology classes,” Richie said as he pointed to a large building. He stopped walking and looked down to Eddie, ready to talk about all the cool animals he had dissected so far this year, but instead was met with an Eddie that looked to be deep in thought. </p><p>Richie stared at him for another few seconds before he pulled Eddie closer to him and whispered, “Hey, Spaghetti. You okay?” </p><p>Eddie jumped a little and a shiver went down his spine at the soft voice in his ear. He had never reacted quite this extremely every other time he had been around Richie, so why now? And why was it even happening? Usually, he would only get shivers down his spine when he stepped outside on a cold day, or when he looked at pictures of Patrick Swayze - not that anyone knew about the latter. But definitely not ever from Richie Tozier, of all people. </p><p>When Eddie hadn’t responded after a moment, Richie spun him around to face him and placed his hands on his shoulders. “What’s going on, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie thought for a moment. He didn’t even know how he would explain what was going on to Richie when Eddie himself didn’t even know. </p><p>As Eddie was about to reply and say he was fine, a louder voice came from behind the two boys. </p><p>“Hey, Tozier!” </p><p>Eddie looked behind his taller friend to see three guys walking towards them. All three were relatively buff with dark hair, and certainly not the type of people he could have imagined Richie becoming friends with. But nonetheless, there they were walking towards them. </p><p>Richie spun around and his eyes bugged out of his head at the sight of these men. “Guys, this is Eddie!” He said, gesturing both arms towards the small boy. “He’s the kid I was telling you about. The one coming to see me from home.” </p><p>Eddie awkwardly waved a hand at the guys, not really knowing how else to greet them. </p><p>“Eds, this is Clay, Mitch and Chilli. I think I told you about them on the phone?” </p><p>Eddie nodded his head. “Yeah, I remember.” He felt so awkward with these three big guys standing so close to him. He shuffled slightly more towards Richie for comfort and stared down at his Converse as silence took over all five of them. </p><p>Richie, being his normal casual self, wrapped his arm firmly around Eddie’s waist and spoke up using his British accent. “So, what do you chaps have planned for the day?”</p><p>Eddie groaned internally at the fact that Richie was so strange, and he feared what those guys would say about the placement of Richie’s arm and his weird voices, but it was like it was perfectly normal for them. </p><p>“Day off, my man!” Chilli answered for the three of them as he leant forward to give Richie a high five. “What about you guys?” </p><p>“Don’t know yet!” Richie said, continuing with the accent. “Just going to see where the day takes us, eh, Eddie Spaghetti?” He nudged Eddie with his elbow and Eddie lightly chuckled, still feeling incredibly awkward. </p><p>Eddie looked up from his shoes and to Richie. The sun was perfectly hitting the side of his face, making his freckled cheeks glow and his mop of curls shine. Eddie’s eyes lingered on the sight as Richie laughed, and he couldn’t help but think he had never seen anything more beautiful than the glorious view he had right in front of him. If he could, Eddie would have reached out and ran his hand through Richie’s soft-looking hair, and pressed his thumb onto his pink lips. But there were other people around, and this thought alone pulled Eddie out of his Richie-Tozier-Trance. </p><p>Eddie shook his head and came back to reality, where Richie was still looking at Eddie, waiting for his reply. </p><p>“Eds, what’s up?” Richie said, a hint of concern in his voice. “You’ve been acting weird all morning.”</p><p>Eddie let out a sigh. It wasn’t the time or place to let Richie know that he had Patrick Swayze-like chills whenever he looked at the Trashmouth, or that he thought Richie was the most beautiful boy he’s ever seen, or that he’s gay. No no. Definitely not the time or place. </p><p>Eddie looked up to the three bigger guys still standing with them and let out an awkward chuckle. “It’s fine, Rich. I’m all good.” He ran a hand up and down his bicep out of anxiousness and dropped his gaze back down to his feet. “Uh, it was good meeting you guys, but Rich, maybe we should keep going with the tour?”</p><p>“Ah yes! The grand tour!” Richie said, instantly dropping the topic and switching back to his British guy. He stuck his pointer finger in the air and looked back at the other boys. “Gentleman, I deliver my sincerest apologies, however, we must carry on. Pip pip and tally-ho, Eddie K!” He pointed his finger forward and wrapped an arm around loosely around Eddie&rsquo;s shoulders once again, then marched forward to leave the other boys behind. </p><p>Once they had walked far enough away and were approaching the dorms, Richie whispered, “saw you checking me out back there.”</p><p>Eddie froze in his spot as Richie continued on, now walking backwards as he winked at him. He’d been way too obvious. He knew it. And now he was in deep shit because Richie was going to figure out he’s gay and then hate him forever. He had to play it cool. </p><p>“Uh, yeah right. You wish, Tozier,” Eddie said. His tone was somewhat cool, but the extremely nervous look on his face gave it all away. Richie had caught him staring and there was no way Eddie was getting out of this one. </p><p>Richie’s expression changed at Eddie’s words. He turned around and walked into the dorm building as Eddie heard him whisper, “yeah, I do.” </p><p>Eddie stood still in his spot, watching Richie walk away and not quite knowing how to comprehend what he had heard. He closed his eyes and let out a sigh, then followed Richie into the building. </p><p>After climbing a single flight of stairs in pure silence, Richie stopped in front of a door that had an old stop sign on the front. He opened it up and stepped aside to let Eddie in first, and what he saw was certainly not what he was expecting. Richie’s bedroom back in Derry was known for being dirty and messy with balls of paper littering the floors, the bEdsheets always unwashed and in a tangle, and food and drinks covering the bedside table. But this room was the complete opposite. The crisp white bEdsheets were spotless and neatly tucked under the mattress, the only sign of paper was a stack of journals on the desk, and there was not a single food item on the desk - just a lamp and an alarm clock. </p><p>“Rich, this place is spotless,” Eddie said in amazement. “I never thought I’d see the day.” </p><p>Richie chuckled. “I have to keep the room tidy or else they’ll make me get a roommate. I was just lucky they gave me a single room.” </p><p>Eddie simply nodded, not really knowing how to clear the awkward tension that seemed to be slowly filling the room. And somehow, as the minutes went on, everything seemed to get more and more silent. Eddie sat down on the bed and placed his hands nervously and neatly on top of his lap as he watched Richie walk around the room, smiling at all the photos he had on the wall of the other Losers. </p><p>“Remember this day?” He said with a chuckle as he pointed to a particular picture. He pulled it off the wall and sat down next to Eddie to show him. It was a polaroid of the two of them that Beverly had taken without them realising. They were at the Quarry, and after a couple of hours of swimming, the two boys sat on their towels and talked and played slaps and laughed till their stomach’s hurt. In this particular picture, Bev had managed to capture Eddie with his head thrown back in a fit of laughter whilst Richie stared at him with a soft smile of pure adoration. </p><p>“I guess I felt it even then,” Richie said gently as he brushed his fingers across his own face in the picture. Eddie noticed his hands shaking a little as he held onto the polaroid and continued to stare at it like he couldn’t physically lift his gaze. </p><p>“Felt what?” Eddie asked. He moved his eyes from the picture and let them settle softly onto Richie&rsquo;s profile. His jaw looked so strong and his cheekbones so high. It seemed as though every bone in Richie&rsquo;s body was there for more than to just keep him up. They held a much deeper purpose. And Eddie, without taking a second thought, raised his hand and brushed his knuckles against those high cheekbones. </p><p>Richie froze as Eddie’s fingers danced along his skin so delicately and gracefully, it was almost as if he wasn’t touching him at all. Every fibre in the Trashmouth’s body told him to just lean in a kiss the smaller boy. He had been wanting to for so long, so many years. But how could Richie Tozier, a dirty kid with a smart mouth, ever be worthy of Eddie Kaspbrak?</p><p>He stayed frozen, even when Eddie retracted his hand and carefully placed it back in his lap. </p><p>“Sorry,” Eddie whispered. He felt stupid. He shouldn’t have done that. And now Richie was probably feeling awkward and wouldn’t want to be friends with him anymore. Stupid, stupid, stupid. </p><p>“Don’t be,” Richie said with a small nod. He lifted his head and met Eddie’s eyes, however, his gaze quickly dropped to his lips, instead. And, of course, right on cue, out of nerves Eddie licked his lips, and it sent Richie’s mind into a spiral. He’d never felt about anyone the way he felt about the boy sitting next to him, and the way Eddie’s hair flopped gently in his eyes, and the way his lips were now pink and glistening, and the way his full cheeks were so rosy, Richie just couldn’t help himself anymore. </p><p>“You know, Eds, there’s something about you that I can’t quite put my finger on,” Richie said softly. He leant forward and placed the tip of his index finger on Eddie’s lips. “But I think it might be these.” </p><p>Eddie breathed in deeply, not at all expecting those words to come out of Richie’s mouth. He held that breath in as Richie slowly came closer and closer, but stopped as soon as his lips just briefly met Eddie’s. Both of them sat, lips touching like feathers, but neither making a move. Eddie could feel Richie’s breath from his nose hitting his upper lip, and he could smell the faint linger of heavenly cologne and smoke from his cigarettes, which made Eddie feel like he was in a dream. He didn’t even realise how badly he had wanted this. How long he had wanted this. </p><p>“Eddie,” Richie whispered. </p><p>Eddie could hardly think of words to speak, but he managed to breathe out a quick, “yeah,” as his heart pounded fast and hard in his chest. </p><p>“What the fuck?”</p>
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Answer: <p>maybe if i say ‘running up that hill’ by speakslow it’ll finally get updated </p>
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Question: Bev: You awake? Ben: *kisses her nose* Yup *** Richie: You awake? Eddie: *groaning* What the fuck do you want?
Answer: <p>i think it’d be more like</p><p>bev, nudges her nose against ben’s nose: you awake?<br/>ben, kisses her nose: i am. good morning. did you sleep well? do you want me to make you breakfast? i love you</p><p>richie, nudges her nose against eddie’s nose: you awa-<br/>eddie: bites richies nose</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186522828035
Date: 2019-07-24 20:17:12 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186522828035/wow-reddie-shippers-are-just-as-annoying-as-the
Slug: wow-reddie-shippers-are-just-as-annoying-as-the
Reblog key: le9K7fAo
Reblog url: https://derrylosersclub-blog.tumblr.com/post/186522490980/wow-reddie-shippers-are-just-as-annoying-as-the
Reblog name: derrylosersclub-blog
Question: wow reddie shippers are just as annoying as the ship
Answer: <blockquote><p><b>You know what’s annoying? Karaoke.</b></p></blockquote><p>“You better get down here quick,” Mike said, pinching the bridge of his nose. It was hard not to crack a smile.<br/></p><p>“How bad?” Richie asked, rubbing the sleep from his eyes. Feeling around for his glasses, he mumbled a few swears under his breath when he knocked them onto the floor.<br/></p><p>“Listen.” Mike held out the phone, and Richie could hear the opening notes of Perfect by Simple Plan.<br/></p><p>“Oh, God,” he sighed. Tugging on his jeans, his cell phone tucked between his cheek and shoulder, he chuckled. “I’ll be there in a minute. Just make sure he isn’t kicked out– Is that Bev?”<br/></p><p>“You didn’t think he’d get on stage without a backing vocalist, did you?” Mike questioned. He wasn’t even trying to hide the laughter in his voice. “I’ll keep an eye on them.” Mike hung up the phone, and Richie grumbled as he searched for his keys and left the apartment he shared with his boyfriend.<br/></p><p>Food poisoning kept him from making their weekly karaoke night, but he insisted Eddie go and have fun. Currently, he wasn’t feeling too bad; he assumed he slept off most of the illness. When he arrived at the bar, he stood near the back, snorting at the sight before him.</p><p>“Are you <i>nasty</i>, Miss Jackson?”<br/>“I love her anyway!”<br/></p><p>Beverly was singing - or, shouting, rather - over Eddie, while he attempted to twerk. Richie spotted Mike across the room; the two locked eyes and nodded, heading for the stage. Eddie’s eyes lit up when he saw Richie, and he giggled into the mic as Richie hoisted him over his shoulder.</p><p>“B-baby!” he hiccuped, cackling again. “You’re sick!”<br/></p><p>“And you’re drunk, sugar. Come on, let’s get you home,” Richie said. Eddie pouted, dropping the mic with a loud <i>thud</i>. Mike scooped up Beverly, who was already beginning to doze off in his arms.<br/></p><p>“Eddie, you’re in trouble,” she teased sleepily. Eddie whined, and Richie playfully swatted his ass.<br/></p><p>“He will be in the morning. Love, how much did you drink?”<br/></p>
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Question: Hiii Amelia. I have a request for youuu! Could you maybe write a little fic where Richie lives on an island and Eddie is a tourist and Richie shows him around??? Must include island puns. Ily 
Answer: <p>Alright my dear, using this for day 3 of <a href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomprompts</a>- Summer romance</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19897363/chapters/47221876">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p>Mild NSFW </p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie stepped out of his taxi and looked around. Gorgeous beaches and blue sky filled his view. He could already feel himself recharging as the sun beat down on his bare shoulders. This is exactly what he needed. A week away, with no work calls, no freaked out patients, no one who needed him. Just the beach and his kindle. </p>
<p>	He went into the hotel and checked in, quickly dropping off his bags and changing into a swimsuit. The first order of the day was to soak in as much as sun as he could. Due to an insane work schedule he hadn’t been outside all summer and he hated it. As he walked down to the beach he promised himself to try and fix that when he got back. Five minutes outside and he already felt better. </p>
<p>	He sat down on one of the many chairs, leaning back and closing his eyes, deciding to take a short nap and sleep off some of the jet lag- at least that was his plan until a shadow fell over him. </p>
<p>	“Hey cutey, you had me at aloha.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186498023477/hiii-amelia-i-have-a-request-for-youuu-could-you" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/186475554198/you-know-about-fucking-dont-you-eds-reminder
Reblog name: reddieloves
Question: "You know about fucking, don't you Eds?" reminder that this is canon
Answer: <p><b>richie</b>: you know what fucking is, don’t ya Ed’s?</p><p><b>eddie, who absolutely does the fuck not</b>: yeah. </p>
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Reblog name: edsbev
Question: BELL I NEED TO KNOW MORE ABOUT YOUR JEALOUS RICHIE, DO THEY END UP TALKING THINGS OUT ABOUT MYRA? ABOUT THEM???🤡🤡🤡
Answer: <p>i tried to make <a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/186443507703/i-think-the-thing-we-havent-considered-about-gay">part 1</a> a scene that felt like it could fit into canon but this part throws canon out the window baby !!!!</p>
<p>—-</p>
<p>Eddie knows who’s behind the door before he opens it. </p>
<p>He’s been in his motel room for all of twenty minutes, and he’s still buzzing from dinner. From being with his friends again, his <i>best </i>friends, from his two glasses of wine, from the anxiety and thrill of what they are here to do. <br/></p>
<p>From having Richie’s eyes on him. </p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/186466149163/bell-i-need-to-know-more-about-your-jealous" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186444558355/i-think-the-thing-we-havent-considered-about-gay
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Reblog name: edsbev
Question: i think the thing we haven’t considered about Gay Eddie content is his reactions when everyone will inevitably ask about myra... they literally have to make it so he gets uncomfy and doesn’t wanna talk about it like in the book like it’s literally canon praise stephen king
Answer: <p>ok i know you didnt ask for this but i thought abt richie asking eddie abt myra but in a way where hes very obviously trying to hide the fact that hes hurt/jealous and just…had to write it. i wrote this in like ten minutes so its bad but the day i stop posting bad content is the day i die</p>
<p>—-</p>
<p>Richie levels his gaze at Eddie over his shot glass. The glass is held between his teeth, he tips his head back and downs the shot without using his hands. Then he slams the glass back onto the table, swipes a hand across his mouth, flings an arm over the back of Bev’s chair, and meets Eddie’s eye again. </p>
<p>It’s the most calculated thing Richie has done all night. And he’s <i>drunk</i> to top it off. </p>
<p>It makes Eddie feel nervous. </p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/186443507703/i-think-the-thing-we-havent-considered-about-gay" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: now I want more.......
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Reblog url: https://transarchives.tumblr.com/post/186391737920/96-reddie-for-the-prompt
Reblog name: transarchives
Question: 96 Reddie for the prompt
Answer: <p><b>96: Please don’t be mad at me.</b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Rich, what’s going on? Why am I blindfolded?” Eddie reached up yet again to tug the tie off from around his face, but yet again, Richie slapped his hand down. “C’mon, Richie, I wanna know!” He was sure he looked like a tantrum-throwing child, but he was impatient. Always had been. And his boyfriend putting a blindfold on him and driving around for twenty minutes had him on edge. </p>
<p>“You’ll find out soon, Eds, I promise.” He could hear the grin in Richie’s voice and it was infuriating.</p>
<p>“Just hurry up, okay?” he whined, reaching over and gripping his boyfriend’s bicep. </p>
<p>“Okay, okay! Although, if you keep touching me like that, I might have to pull over and give you a different surprise—ow!” Richie laughed as Eddie smacked his bicep. He was going to kill him…once he got this stupid blindfold off. The car finally stopped, and for long enough that Eddie knew it wasn’t a red light. He heard Richie turn the car off and then open his door. It seemed like an excruciatingly long amount of time before he finally came over and helped Eddie out of the car as well. </p> <p><a href="https://chaotickaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186391737920/96-reddie-for-the-prompt" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://elsbyers.tumblr.com/post/186377988722
Reblog name: elsbyers
Question: Trailer Spoilers // THEY SHOWED RICHIE CRYING AND HUGGING EDS I'M---
Answer: <p>I KNOW THEY DID I KNOW I CANT BELIEVE IT </p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186372044580/29-with-reddie
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Question: 29 with reddie??
Answer: <p><i>Acting out a fantasy</i>. I affectionately call this ‘Extra Credit’ because I am unoriginal. </p>
<p>NSFW</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Mr. Kaspbrak, come in, let’s discuss your grades.”</p>
<p>Eddie walked into the empty classroom, trying not to fiddle with his shorts or books as he did. “What’s- what’s wrong with them professor?”</p>
<p>“It seems that you’re failing.” The man stood, taking two quick steps towards Eddie and examining him. “Badly.” </p>
<p>“Failing! But I need this class!” Eddie let his eyes grow wide. “Isn’t there <i>anything </i>I can do?”</p>
<p>“You know it baby. Bow chicka wow wow.” Richie replied, grinning and swiveling his hips.</p>
<p>Eddie huffed. “Richie you said you’d try!” He looked up at his boyfriend. Thirty seconds in and he’d already broken character. </p>
<p>“Sorry! Sorry! You just looked like a porn star then- batting your eyes and offering me sex right off the bat.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186359980532/29-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://colorofchroma.tumblr.com/post/186357571057/little-richie-collects-tadpoles-from-the-barrens
Reblog name: colorofchroma
Question: <p>Little Richie collects tadpoles from the Barrens and then raises them into frogs&#129402;He also torments Eddie with them. </p>
Answer: <p>theyll be sitting in richies room and he&rsquo;ll be like &ldquo;u hear that?&rdquo; and then he&rsquo;ll pull a frog out and shove it at eddie and he&rsquo;ll scream </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186349001770
Date: 2019-07-17 09:50:23 GMT
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Reblog url: https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186338821242/sorry-to-bother-you-but-could-you-do-a-part-two
Reblog name: tozierpunks
Question: Sorry to bother you but could you do a part two for the Eddie pornstar au? 
Answer: <blockquote><p><b>Not a bother! I can spare a part two! <a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186268930267/reddie-2" style="" target="_blank">Part one here</a>.</b></p></blockquote> <p><a href="https://tozierpunks.tumblr.com/post/186338821242/sorry-to-bother-you-but-could-you-do-a-part-two" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog key: 9LYyjPiZ
Reblog url: https://transarchives.tumblr.com/post/186333537420/richie-had-a-pet-rock-as-a-kid-and-he-keeps-it
Reblog name: transarchives
Question: Richie had a pet rock as a kid and he keeps it with him through his life
Answer: <p>oh he absolutely did</p>
<ul><li>he “got” it in kindergarten</li>
<li>all of the swings were taken during recess so he sat next to them and cried</li>
<li>but then he found a big gray rock—big for his tiny child hands—sitting on the ground and he was like “yep this is my new pet now”</li>
<li>and that was that</li>
<li>he brought it in with him and showed it to his teacher who was used to this kind of thing from him</li>
<li>he found a worm once and brought it to her as his new pet</li>
<li>he was very sad when she told him to put it back but he forgot about it five minutes later because then it was snack time and he had oreos</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://chaotickaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186333537420/richie-had-a-pet-rock-as-a-kid-and-he-keeps-it" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186312280835/could-you-do-24-and-7-with-reddie
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: Could you do 24 and 7 with Reddie?
Answer: <p><b>Order up! We got some long distance Reddie with a hearty helping of dirty talk. Warning: this order does in fact contain smut.</b> </p>
<p>Long distance was hard. There was no doubt about that. With the two of them off to college at opposite ends of the country (and too stubborn, too determined, too in love to bear taking a break), they relied on technology more than anything else in their lives. Snapchat, to send cute (and dirty) selfies. Skype, to be able to see each other and talk, almost as if they were together (and do dirty stuff). Good ol’ phone calls, to spend hours talking and talking (and, you guessed it, dirty stuff). Obviously nothing could compare to the real thing, but Eddie describing, in great detail, what he would do to Richie if he was there was the next best thing.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>It was getting to the point where Eddie could say the words, “Can you hear me okay?” and Richie would immediately get hard. They’d been apart for a couple years now, of course meeting for birthdays and holidays to see each other in person. But it had been far too long since their last visit and the two of them were growing antsy to see each other, kiss each other, touch each other. Oh boy, when the two of them got together next, there would be a whole lot of that. But for now, they were forced to the phone, Richie laying alone in his dorm while Eddie rode a late night bus to his off campus apartment. </p>
<p>“I don’t know what exactly I’d do if I was there,” Eddie said, his voice husky from its low volume to prevent the driver from hearing him. Sure, he sat at the back of the bus and it was fairly loud to cover up the dialogue, but Eddie would be mortified if he heard anything that was about to come out of Eddie’s mouth. “I think I’d put your cock in my mouth first.”</p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/186312280835/could-you-do-24-and-7-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Okay I need you to write Reddie and the "sex to cure hiccups" scenario! Please! 
Answer: <p>Holy cow this got long. NSFW!! <br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“I’ve -<i>hic</i>!- had these for days! I’ve tried- <i>hic</i>!- everything!” Eddie said, falling onto Richie’s couch. He looked completely miserable, his lips formed in a pout as his body shook from the hiccups. <br/></p>
<p>“I know Eds.” Richie sat next to him, rubbing his friend’s back. Eddie had tried everything. Richie had been there when Bev tried to scare Eddie (it worked, he screamed but still had the hiccups), when Eddie tried to drink out the opposite side of a cup (that hadn’t worked, his shirt had ended up drenched) and when he’d bit a lemon (Eddie had made the cutest face Richie had ever seen but it had done shit for the hiccups). He knew Eddie hated this, he’d been losing sleep because of them. </p>
<p>“I’m going to have to- <i>hic</i>!- go to the doctor.” Eddie added, putting his head on Richie’s shoulder. He could feel each time Eddie hiccuped, his small body jolting against him. Eddie hated going to the doctor, it was an absolute last resort for him. Ever since Sonia he had a lot of anxiety around going and avoided it whenever possible. Richie knew that. He’d do anything to help Eddie not have to go.</p>
<p>“There’s one thing you haven’t tried.” He said carefully. Richie had been up late researching other hiccup cures. This was one of the only ones that seemed credible.</p>
<p>“What? Richie -<i>hic</i>!- what is it?” Eddie sat up, looking eagerly a him. </p>
<p>“Prostate massage.” He said, quickly adding, “It’s supposed to help. The orgasm volts you back to normal. Or something. I don’t really get the science behind it.” He wanted to keep rambling but stopped, watching Eddie’s expression instead. He thought Eddie would be disgusted or tell him to shut up but to his surprise he nodded.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186284344257/okay-i-need-you-to-write-reddie-and-the-sex-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/186270698053/eddie-ily-who-did-you-and-richie-meet
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: Eddie ily😘 Who did you and richie meet? 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/606d85584c247a8d51f09685e557f802/400ce482e1e75d26-74/s640x960/8e248f5fc2b84aca5586e6d3a5e4105d476d63d6.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="606d85584c247a8d51f09685e557f802:400ce482e1e75d26-74" alt="image"/></figure><p>We met on the playground. He got his ass kicked by Bowers, as per usual, and I was there to pick up the pieces since I was the only 6 year old equipped with everything needed for a possible apocalypse. Ever since then he’s expected me to patch him up for every little scrape and bruise.</p><p>-Eddie</p><p><strike>I totally read this as ‘how’ did you and Richie meet so I’m sorry!-Michele</strike></p><p><a href="https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/tagged/and-i-shortened-it-so-its-abrupt-because-im-hella-lazy">Read Richie’s Version Here</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186262122215
Date: 2019-07-13 18:27:57 GMT
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Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: <p>can you give me something sad for reddie?</p>
Answer: <p>Oh my friend. You asked for it so take a whole bunch of self-insert. Sorry if this wasn’t what you were hoping for. &lt;3</p><p><br/></p><p>He hated when this happened.</p><p>It always struck randomly, never giving him a real reason or even if it did the reason was flimsy and he felt like he was just being dramatic.</p><p>“What’s wrong, Rich?”</p><p>God, Eddie could read him like a book. He knew the louder Richie got, the more jokes he cracked would quickly lead to him shutting himself away. It was like some kind of weird warning system. Richie would try to push down the unhappy feelings with laughter and smiles until it overflowed and he choked on them. </p><p>Until he broke and needed to retreat to put himself back together.</p><p>He would look into Eddie’s worried eyes and try to laugh, ignoring the way his eyes burned with unshed tears.</p><p>“Nothing, Spaghetti. I’m great.” He felt sick to his stomach. He didn’t want these feelings. He didn’t want to worry anyone. “I’m fantastic.”</p><p>He didn’t want to feel lonely anymore, but he also didn’t want to be around people because they would know. They would know his thoughts, his feelings and either be worried or annoyed with him.</p><p><i>God damn it, Richie. Why can’t you just be okay?</i></p><p>His thoughts always told him that he wasn’t worth it, that no one really loved him and they were just being nice even when just last week he had Eddie presses against the mattress. Eddie whispering I love you as Richie continued to move inside him.</p><p>He wanted to curl into a ball and sob. Why couldn’t he stop feeling this way? He was being swallowed up whole by this darkness and there was no one out there to save him because how could they?</p><p>He heard Eddie hum softly, then take his hand and press Richie’s knuckles to his lips.</p><p>“You don’t have to tell me.” Eddie said gently. “But know I’m here if you want and I love you.”</p><p><i>Why? There was nothing about him worth loving.</i></p><p><br/></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186261456875/hello-lovely-ive-got-a-prompt-for-you-if-you-are
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Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186261002402/hello-lovely-ive-got-a-prompt-for-you-if-you-are
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Question: Hello lovely! I’ve got a prompt for you if you are ever bored!!! How about a reddie fic based off your favorite foxes in love comic? Only if you want to 💗
Answer: <p>Omg dude, you are dangerous. This became a THING. Based off <a href="https://foxes-in-love.tumblr.com/post/186043243360">this comic </a>but basically Richie can eat nightmares and Eddie has a lot of them. You can also read <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/46860898">this on AO3</a><br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>For as long as he could remember Richie had this gift, or curse, depending on how he felt on any given day. He had the ability to see into people’s dreams and to eat the nightmares. He loved to watch the calm settle on people’s faces once he took their pain away but it also burned him to eat them. Once, after a particularly bad one, he’d had heartburn for days. He promised himself to slow down, to learn his limits, but he never could. Knowing he could help someone and not doing it would destroy him. <br/></p>
<p>He never told anyone about his ability. How could he without ending up in a government lab or somewhere worse? Even his closest friends didn’t know. He hated it, it was a lonely way to live, but it was necessary. Telling people couldn’t lead to anything good- for anyone. <br/></p>
<p>“Eds, you look exhausted.” He said, sliding between him and Mike at the lunch table. </p>
<p>Eddie shrugged, looking down at his sandwich. “Couldn’t sleep.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186261002402/hello-lovely-ive-got-a-prompt-for-you-if-you-are" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: I love it, 😭
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Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: I was watching a video of people on anesthesia and one person said 'my asshole burns' and I immediately thought of Eddie in a hospital bed after surgery or wtv blaming Richie for the burn in his ass in front of the nurses and the losers 
Answer: <p>This is so funny. <br/></p><p>Eddie, drugged up: My ass <i>hurts</i>! And it’s all your fault!!! 😠😠😠</p><p>Richie, looking at all the other losers: This isn’t how we agreed to tell them we were dating but alright then. <br/></p>
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Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/175630033323/eddie-where-do-you-get-your-inspiration-for-your
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: Eddie! Where do you get your inspiration for your sense of fashion?? :) 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a3845a7f3c97d94747a55cfbfd473f39/tumblr_inline_pbh95ahLOd1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>Good old Pinterest! </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/175694638183/when-did-you-start-having-a-crush-on-richie
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: when did you start having a crush on richie?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/24be24730f232b7dd1907b6f34b8a9f2/tumblr_inline_pbkd23AhdR1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p><strike>Who told you?!</strike></p><p style="">-Eddie</p>
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Question: Which Loser are you the most close to? Also, I love how cute your fashion is!! Stay cute!! 😄💕
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2461c6608520935e7376e7d2a1f30549/tumblr_inline_pbkd2rBgNO1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p style="">BILL! No questions asked!</p><p style="">-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186242658215
Date: 2019-07-12 21:26:12 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186242658215/can-you-please-give-us-a-continuation-of-the
Slug: can-you-please-give-us-a-continuation-of-the
Reblog key: v1K387HH
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186238920262/can-you-please-give-us-a-continuation-of-the
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: CAN YOU PLEASE GIVE US A CONTINUATION OF THE RICHIE PORNSTAR AU??? 
Answer: <p>You know itttt. Notsfw-ish  <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186222514552/okok-richie-being-a-solo-porn-star-and-one-day">Part one is here</a></p>
<p>For what felt like a long time the two stared at each other. Eddie the trying to think of an excuse, something to explain why he had his friend’s porn page up. It was Richie who spoke first though. <br/></p>
<p>“How- how long have you known?”</p>
<p>“Just today!” Eddie hurried to say. “I clicked on it and I- saw. I wasn’t- I’m not-” Eddie wasn’t sure what he was trying to say. Richie put down his laptop, acting more subdued than Eddie had ever seen him. </p>
<p>“Well. Fuck.” Richie ran a hand through his hair. “I guess- shit- I guess the secret is out.”</p>
<p>“I won’t tell anyone! I swear!” <br/></p>
<p>Richie nodded, grateful. Then he puffed out his cheeks, exhaling loudly. “I need to go I think. I need some time.”</p>
<p>Eddie tried to think of something to say, something to fix this, but Richie was already moving towards the door and Eddie had no words. His friend closed the door behind him and Eddie stood there, feeling like something had just broken.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186238920262/can-you-please-give-us-a-continuation-of-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Okok Richie being a solo porn star and one day Eddie is like looking through pornhub and sees his best friends body and is like no way it’s not richie then he sees a stupid tattoo that Richie has on his hand and hears a breathy fuck and holy shit that’s his best friend Richie 
Answer: <p><b>Hey this is NSFW </b><br/></p>
<p>Eddie glanced at his apartment door again, triple checking that it was locked before pulling up an incognito window on his computer. It wasn’t that he didn’t love his friends barging in it was just that, well, they liked to barge in. It was his own fault for giving all of them keys but tonight he knew they all had plans. Plans that he had been careful to avoid because he needed alone time. <i>Badly</i>.  It had been a rough week at work and Richie had been trying to give him a massage all week, saying he looked stressed. Which he was but Richie’s hands on him never made him relax. <br/></p>
<p>Confident that the door was locked he navigated to porn hub, looking for an image that caught his eye. He was halfway done the page when a pale, lanky torso grabbed his attention. Clicking on it he saw that it was someone masturbating, their face hidden from the camera. Briefly Eddie considered whether he was clicking on it because of who it looked like but he shoved the thought aside, turning up the volume and grabbing his lube. Eddie coated his hand and touched himself, letting out a satisfied sigh.</p>
<p>The video began with the guy doing the same thing, a long squirt of lube and then a grunt as he grabbed himself. Again, a prickle of recognition came to Eddie but he ignored it, focusing in on his growing erection. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186222514552/okok-richie-being-a-solo-porn-star-and-one-day" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: can you write something where richie is dating someone who treats him like shit but he’s only doing it so he can get over eddie. and then they’re at a party and eddie drunkenly confesses his feelings and immediately richie breaks things off with his s/o 
Answer: <p><b>warning </b>for abusive relationships and alcohol</p>
<p><b>words:</b> 2,421</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19779502">read on ao3</a> or below</p>
<p>Richie showed up to the party late
and in a bad mood. Justin couldn’t go, so he’d told Richie that he wasn’t
allowed to go either. Richie had not-so-politely reminded him that he was his
own person, that Justin had no say in where he went and when. Predictably,
Justin had sneered at him and called him a slut. “Sorry that I don’t want my
boyfriend drooling in the lap of every person he sees.” That had Richie close
to breaking, close to saying what he always wanted to when his boyfriend got
like this: <i>If I’m such a slut then why
are you dating me? </i>But then the dread would settle in Richie’s stomach, a
reminder that Justin was the only one who wanted him at all. If Richie wanted
to feel loved - and <i>god </i>was he
desperate to feel wanted - then Justin was his only option. Still, Richie had
left, and not without an eye roll so severe he thought he might’ve strained a
muscle.</p>
<p>His blood was still boiling as he
made his way over to the kitchen to grab a drink, but a familiar and very
drunken exclamation of, “Richie!” made him stop in his tracks. All of the ice
melted from his veins, from his stance, and he could feel warmth spreading
uncontrollably through him as he turned to see Eddie stumbling toward him.
“You’re here!” Eddie threw his arms around Richie’s waist, his head falling
against Richie’s chest. “I <i>missed </i>you!”
Richie couldn’t help but smile as Eddie beamed up at him before nuzzling his
face into his neck. </p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/186234968987/can-you-write-something-where-richie-is-dating" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: For the little ficlet- could you write reddie where Eddie and richie are best friends and they kiss on accident and freak out but then end up talking about their feelings an making out? 
Answer: <p>This may not be exactly what you were looking for but I hope you like it anyway!</p>
<p>

<a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask"><b>send me a pairing + a setting and I’ll write a short fic</b></a>

<br/></p>
<hr><p>“I can’t do this.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie shoved the still sealed envelope away, running a hand through his hair and wondering if he could duck outside to smoke without Eddie tackling him to the ground. He was the last one to get the reply from NYU. The rest of the Losers already knew that they were accepted. He didn’t want to read the response out of fear that he was the only one who didn’t.</p>
<p> &quot;You got in, Rich,” Eddie said from across the kitchen table. “There’s no way you didn’t.”</p>
<p>They were in his house, knowing that Mrs. K wouldn’t be home from her game of Bridge for another two hours. Richie didn’t want to do this in front the others. He barely wanted to do it in front of Eddie but his best friend took charge, somehow sensing that Richie wouldn’t open the envelope if someone wasn’t there to push him through it.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171486658598/for-the-little-ficlet-could-you-write-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question:  “You make me happy.” + “I love you.” + reddie????
Answer: <p><b><small>Reddie</small></b><small> + “You make me happy” + “I love you”</small></p>
<p><small><b>send me a prompt(s) from<a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186199014887"> this list</a> and I’ll write up a short fic!!</b></small></p>
<p><small>Something was wrong with Richie, and Eddie was a little ashamed of how long it had taken him to notice it. He knew he wasn’t actually to be blamed for not knowing, it wasn’t as though he’d been spending much time around Richie lately. Getting dumped by the love of your life without warning or explanation usually prompts for you to avoid them for awhile. </small></p>
<p><small> But Eddie been missing Richie a lot, and it sort of made him starting paying attention. He was missing Richie because Richie wasn’t <i>around. </i>He wasn’t around at all. Eddie wondered if he was avoiding the group because of him, the break up, but then he noticed that Stan or Bev weren’t really around either. It made a small pit of nervousness settle in Eddie’s stomach and he finally asked Bill if they’d been kicked out of the Losers Club.</small></p>
<p><small>“No.” Bill said a little sharply. “I w-w-would’ve kicked Richie out for h-h-hurting you but he luh-left himself. Stuh-Stan and Bev chose him.”</small></p>
<p><small>That answer hadn’t sat right with Eddie either, but he’d chosen to accept it. That was when he noticed something was really off with his ex-boyfriend. </small></p> <p><a href="https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/186226098622" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 35 for reddie?? 
Answer: <p><i>35. They jump into your car breathless and tell you to keep driving.</i></p><p><i>Sorry this took so long but here you go! Enjoy! TW for attempted assault!</i></p><h2><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15796833/chapters/46802362">AO3 link </a></b></i></h2><p>* * * * *</p><p>It had started out as just a normal day for Richie. He’d gone to work at the radio station, come home, gone out for some groceries and then met up with his friend Bev and her fiance Ben at a restaurant for dinner. A completely normal regular day, that is until he got in the car and headed home for the evening.</p><p>The drive at first was pretty routine, Richie had the radio turned up pull blast as ‘Mr Brightside’ burst through the speakers and he had his window down, a cigarette perched between his teeth. It wasn’t until he stopped at a red light, the noise from the clubs on his left hand side, that it happened. </p><p>Out of nowhere, his passenger car door was flung open and a person threw themselves into the car, slamming the door closed behind him. Before Richie could even comprehend what was going on, the stranger panted out, “Keep driving, please, keep driving.” Just then, out of the corner of his eye, Richie spotted a guy emerge from the alleyway, blood running down his nose and rush towards the car. “Drive!”</p><p>Glancing at the now changing lights, Richie pushed his foot down on the gas pedal and sped away from the area, watching in his rearview mirror as the guy stumbled into the road, clearly swearing like a heathen. Richie’s heart was hammering in his chest and as soon as he felt that he was a good distance away from the club, he pulled into a layby and turned the engine off. </p><p>Once he had caught his breath, he turned to the stranger who was in the middle of dabbing his face with a tissue. “What- what the hell?” Richie asked, hoping to receive some sort of explanation now that they were out of the danger zone. </p><p>The boy looked up at him, and Richie felt the breath leave his lungs. Not only was the boy nursing a bleeding nose, and tears were forming in his eyes, but Richie thought he was the most beautiful human being he had ever laid his eyes upon, and there had been many. “I-I’m sorry…I didn’t know what else to do.”</p><p>“No, no it’s…it’s okay,” Richie shook his head, popping open his glove compartment and finding some facial wipes. “Here, these might be better than tissue paper at cleaning up the blood. Do you need me to take you to a hospital?”</p><p>“Thanks,” The boy said quietly, taking one out and wiping up the excess blood from around his face. He shook his head once he was done. “No no, I…I don’t think it’s broken or anything.” He placed the wipes back into the glove compartment and closed it up. “I’m Eddie…”</p><p>Eddie. Richie couldn’t help but feel that the name suited him. He nodded, and ran his fingers through his hair. “I’m Richie…and if you don’t mind me asking. What happened back there?”</p><p>The boy, Eddie, looked up at him properly then and Richie could see they were still wet with tears. He wiped them away with the back of his hand and sniffed, taking a deep breath, “I was just out with some friends, having some fun after work. Minding our own business and this guy just starts dancing with me. At first it’s fun you know? It’s just dancing. Then he starts to get all touchy feely and I say no.” </p><p>It didn’t take a genius to know where this story was going, but Richie didn’t speak up, he just continued to listen.</p><p>“Anyway the guy backed off, but when I went outside for fresh air he crowded me into the alleyway and tried it again, so I punched him in the nose. However he also got a swing at me, and that’s when I dashed for the car.”</p><p>Richie resisted the urge to turn his engine back on and turn around, anger flaring up inside him. “I’m so sorry Eddie, people are bastards and don’t understand that no means no.”</p><p>“They really are everywhere,” Eddie muttered and let out a laugh. “I’m so sorry for just…lunging at you like this. I’m sure you have better things to do than comfort me.”</p><p>Shaking his head, Richie laughed out a simple, “No, not at all.” He gave Eddie a genuine smile. “I was on my way home from dinner. I’ll take you anywhere you want to go, just pop your address into the sat nav okay?”</p><p>Eddie just nodded his head and Richie assumed he didn’t put up much of a fight because he really wanted to go home too. Richie didn’t blame him in the slightest. Once the location was inputted, Richie started up the car once more and they were on their way. Much to Richie’s surprise, Eddie’s place was only about five minutes away from his own. In the same neighbourhood. </p><p>They drove in silence for a while, the radio still playing away the greatest hits, until Eddie spoke up. “You’re Richie Tozier, aren’t you? The breakfast radio guy?”</p><p>Richie turned his head away from the road just for a second and gave Eddie a nod, “How’d you know it was me?” He asked. </p><p>“My roommate, Bill? He follows your social media accounts. Twitter, Instagram…you name it, Bill follows you on it.” Eddie laughed. “He follows everyone from the station, I think he’s hoping that if he retweet’s you often enough he’ll get a call out on the radio.”</p><p>“I’ll be sure to keep an extra close eye on my mentions then,” Richie grinned, focusing back on the road. Less than ten minutes later, they came to a stop outside of an apartment complex.</p><p>Eddie unbuckled his seatbelt, turning to face Richie before he slipped out of the car…and out of his life, forever. “Thanks again, Richie…seriously.” Eddie stressed and Richie shook his head. </p><p>“It’s no problem, honestly,” Richie assured him, flashing him another reassuring smile. He thought that Eddie would have opened the door and rushed out by now, but he was still staring at him, as though thinking something over. “You okay there, Eddie?”</p><p>“I want to make it up to you, for saving my ass back there,” Eddie blurted out and as Richie opened his mouth to assure him that it was fine, Eddie hushed him. “I’m serious…maybe…over dinner?” He asked, his voice going softer than it had the whole ride there. </p><p>This gave Richie pause and, thanks to his slow brain, it took him a few seconds to realise that Eddie was asking him out to dinner. “You want to go out to dinner?”</p><p>Eddie nodded his head, a nervous look on his face, “Yeah…I mean only if you want to of course.”</p><p>Richie just grinned and nodded his head, passing Eddie his phone so he could type his number in. Eddie grinned and complied, passing the phone back before opening the door and sliding out, closing it behind him. Richie waited until he was half way up the steps and rolled down the window. “Hey, Eds?”</p><p>Eddie turned back around, a questioning glance on his face, “Yeah?”</p><p>“It’s a date.”</p><p>* * * * *</p><p><b>taglist</b></p><p><i><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>   <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCgpVISyh0TsUHR3qeWwfrQ">@hawkinsbabe</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m64MVltIMXG9rXcdDUtSi7g">@reddiesetandgo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJIlOk-kL19WL8HoxqGkTbA">@marsisaplanetyall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mCM2W6zOwLtIv-HbayT6O9A">@xandertheundead</a></i></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186218944890
Date: 2019-07-11 21:13:25 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186218944890/a-little-request-ive-been-dying-for-you-know
Slug: a-little-request-ive-been-dying-for-you-know
Reblog key: JPkSp289
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186218763207/a-little-request-ive-been-dying-for-you-know
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: a little request ive been dying for.. you know those YouTube videos (bestie picks bae) if you haven’t you should watch em and see how it’s like, but i really want you to write one about eddie’s three bestfriends (you choose them) picking eddie’s bae and eliminating the ones that aren’t his type, and he ends up with richie!!!
Answer: <p>Okay I’ve never seen this but I watched an episode today so I’m basically an expert. Also Eddie has 2 friends bc it was easier (or because I misread the prompt, you decide) </p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>“I can’t believe I’m doing this.” Eddie mumbled, tugging his shirt down and wishing he’d worn his blue one instead. Bev had assured him that salmon was his color though and he always listened to her- at least for fashion advice. </p>
<p>“You’re doing it,” Bill told him, brushing lint off his shoulder, “Because you know we’re right.” Bev gave a firm nod of agreement. </p>
<p>“Eddie, sweetie, we love you to death but you pick the <i>worst</i> guys.” Bev said, her eyes apologetic but firm. Eddie wanted to argue but they three of them had been through too many ice cream and whiskey break up nights for him to have any ground to stand on. </p>
<p>“We’ll be starting in about a minute.” Someone from the crew called, handing Eddie a blindfold. He looked at his friends once more, his nervousness etched on his face. </p>
<p>“Listen, you just have to trust us.” Bill told him. “We’ll pick the right guy. We know you Eddie.” </p>
<p>“And, worst comes to worst, it’s one date.” Bev added.</p>
<p>Eddie took a deep breath and nodded. They were right. He went to the chair and tied on the blindfold. A minute later he heard people shuffling in behind him, crew telling them to stand on their marks. He could hear Bev and Bill whispering comments about the potential dates but couldn’t make out any of the words. He tried not to ring his hands as he waited. Knowing there were ten potential dates behind him made his anxiety rise. He trusted his friends, sure, but it was weird that they could see him - at least the back of him- and he wouldn’t know what  they looked like until the end. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186218763207/a-little-request-ive-been-dying-for-you-know" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Slug: i-hate-how-i-just-now-noticed-your-icon
Reblog key: kPDyuUU8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: <p>I hate how I just now noticed your icon,,,</p>
Answer: <p>don&rsquo;t you just love how uncomfortable the smile makes you? <i>it was waiting for you to notice it&hellip;&hellip;.. </i></p>
Tags: ask, I need to come up with a better tag for my asks, me

Post id: 186172471850
Date: 2019-07-09 21:36:19 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186172471850/how-about-richie-for-1
Slug: how-about-richie-for-1
Reblog key: rgnbBmTP
Reblog url: https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/186168377911/how-about-richie-for-1
Reblog name: moonlightrichie
Question: How about Richie for 1💘🙏
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="558" data-orig-height="674" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7e0da8f21760077fda82e128a2fbf993/tumblr_inline_pnwthrpHA81sp069n_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="558" data-orig-height="674"/></figure><p>I just went with the first A with a little variation! Also, I got my last two outfit prompts so I will close the ask box. :) Also, i am using fashion model poses from magazines for these prompts.<br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186160403115
Date: 2019-07-09 08:46:01 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186160403115/omg-for-the-nsfw-anything-where-either-of-reddie
Slug: omg-for-the-nsfw-anything-where-either-of-reddie
Reblog key: RScVyEYj
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_379083936?172508161138
Reblog name: 
Question: omg for the nsfw anything where either of reddie is being a tease those are the best 
Answer: <p>This is probably one of the more 

risqué 

and smutty things I’ve written. And you all know what I’ve written so that’s saying something. It goes without saying that this is an aged up fic but this is an aged up fic. I might make this into a series, depending on what people think of it.</p>
<p>

<b><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">send an nsfw reddie prompt</a></b>

<br/></p>
<hr><p>Richie had no idea what the hell he was getting into. All that he knew was that Beverly promised him a good time and he was sure as hell gonna take her up on it. She knew him better than anyone and Richie trusted her more than anyone. Yet he never, in a million years, expected a fucking sex club to be their destination. It was a subtle place, which was already far from what he imagined. </p>
<p>There was a simple sign hanging on the door of the brick building, a cursive script reading <i><b>Exquisite</b></i>, and no windows in sight. The man at the door gave Beverly a nod, smiling a little when she winked at him before pulling Richie over the threshold with their fingers laced. There were no more questions asked. He knew it looked like they were together and wondered if that’s what Bev intended.</p>
<p>But then she let him go as soon as they walked down a short hall and ducked through a curtain, pulled in by the bass of the music vibrating the walls. It was Saturday night in New York City. Loud music wasn’t exactly an oddity. On the outside, it looked like it could be a nightclub. But the shift in atmosphere once they made their way through that curtain made the difference obvious enough.</p>
<p>“What the fuck are you getting me into here?” Richie yelled over the thudding music.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/172508161138/omg-for-the-nsfw-anything-where-either-of-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186122777110
Date: 2019-07-07 19:44:58 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186122777110/i-purposely-get-your-coffe-order-wrong-just-so
Slug: i-purposely-get-your-coffe-order-wrong-just-so
Reblog key: GTyvLe2B
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186121735227/i-purposely-get-your-coffe-order-wrong-just-so
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: "I purposely get your Coffe order wrong just so you'll talk to me again" Reddie, or maybe Benverly. What about both?!? OMG they use the same strategy and it worked out in different ways! OMG if you don't write it I sure will so please do it😱😂 (also, in every way you put out it, is funny. Richie and Bev that are flirting? Eddie that is trying to hide it? Ben that is totally flustered and Richie mock him? Everything is perfect! 😂✨) 
Answer: <p>Your excitement for this made it so fun to write. &lt;3 &lt;3 Hope you like the end result dude! </p>
<p>“Ben Ben Ben! Ben! They’re coming!” Richie said, hitting his friends arm until he looked up from the drink he was making.</p>
<p>“Yes Richie I see them, they came through the front door. Now shut up!” His friend and coworker hissed, probably out of a legitimate concern that they’d hear him. </p>
<p>Richie was about to reply but then they were approaching, talking to each other and not yet looking at Richie or Ben.</p>
<p>“My two favorite customers, what can I get you today?” Richie asked, leaning on the counter and grinning as they walked up.</p>
<p>“If we’re your favorite you should be able to remember our orders.” The smaller of the two told him, smirking. </p>
<p>“Eddie!” His friend said, shaking her head. </p>
<p>“I’m right! We always have to reorder.” Eddie said, looking at Richie suspiciously. </p>
<p>He just shrugged. “But you keep coming back. There must be something you like.” Richie replied, winking at him.</p>
<p> “Your bagels don’t suck.” Eddie said. Richie could tell he was working to keep from smiling, his lips were pressed firmly together but the edges refused to listen. They were upturned slightly. Richie knew the expression well. Richie had been on the receiving end of it a lot in the past few months. It meant that Eddie wanted to be annoyed but wasn’t.</p>
<p>“Don’t shower me in compliments Eds, I’ll get a big head.”</p>
<p>“One of these days you need to learn my name and drink order.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186121735227/i-purposely-get-your-coffe-order-wrong-just-so" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186112400710
Date: 2019-07-07 08:50:59 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186112400710/2d-eddie-pls-3
Slug: 2d-eddie-pls-3
Reblog key: W5tzWsb9
Reblog url: https://em-amylee.tumblr.com/post/186110319730/2d-eddie-pls-3
Reblog name: em-amylee
Question: 2D eddie pls? :3
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/267bf60f8ac82fca687fda4bc23fb131/a07c10f68f3e1487-e6/s640x960/dc680131a3c5b4908e6fcfc8b3a0723e79d5caa3.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550" data-media-key="267bf60f8ac82fca687fda4bc23fb131:a07c10f68f3e1487-e6"/></figure><p>Lil baby up to no good. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186099395745
Date: 2019-07-06 19:34:50 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186099395745/please-dont-adult-reddie
Slug: please-dont-adult-reddie
Reblog key: C3BnIx4w
Reblog url: https://anellope.tumblr.com/post/186098932851/please-dont-adult-reddie
Reblog name: anellope
Question: please don't + adult reddie???
Answer: <p> Eddie’s arm stops just shy of his shoulder, a scarred nub that
sticks out against the rest of his clean and unblemished skin. He finds himself
touching it constantly, like when a tooth hurts and you can’t help but poke it
with your tongue.</p><p>The others are kind and pretend to ignore it, this elephant
in the room. Truth be told, none of them can remember how the arm came to be
missing in the first place, with the six of them quietly forgetting that they
fought Pennywise, that they went down to the sewers as children, and came back
as adults, broken and missing in numbers.</p><p>“Here he is!” Richie announces, delighted, when Eddie comes
back from the hospital. “The one armed wonder! The limbless miracle! Eddie
Spaghetti Kaspbrak, but don’t worry, he’s <i>armless</i>!”</p><p>“Please don’t.” Eddie says, and Richie’s grin slides off his
face for a moment before Eddie bumps against him. “I don’t want to hear another
pun from you about arms for as long as I live.”</p><p>“Which will be a very long time.” Bill adds firmly, already
standing to meet Eddie. “You look wonderful.”</p><p>“Shush.” Eddie says, turning his face away, embarrassed, and
Bill smiles at him, squeezing his other arm.</p><p>“Alright, get a room you two.” Richie says, sulking
slightly, and Eddie turns to him.</p><p>“You big lump.” He says, and kisses Richie so hard on the
cheek that Richie turns the same colour as his hair. </p>
Tags: this was lovely, why am I emotionally wrecked

Post id: 186077951550
Date: 2019-07-05 20:25:57 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186077951550/i-just-ate-an-entire-pack-of-blueberries-minus
Slug: i-just-ate-an-entire-pack-of-blueberries-minus
Reblog key: aHY1PUnQ
Reblog url: https://askpolylosersclub.tumblr.com/post/168622237582/i-just-ate-an-entire-pack-of-blueberries-minus
Reblog name: askpolylosersclub
Question: I just ate an entire pack of blueberries (minus the sad squishy ones) in less than 5 minutes and I don’t even know how. Anyways, we all know what fruit i’m partial towards, so what’s all your favorite fruits?
Answer: <p>Eddie </p>

<p>- Rich</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186071280455
Date: 2019-07-05 13:56:12 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186071280455/mike-in-s2-it-was-the-best-thing-ive-ever
Slug: mike-in-s2-it-was-the-best-thing-ive-ever
Reblog key: EYBIvGA7
Reblog url: https://moonlightrichie.tumblr.com/post/186071263576/mike-in-s2-it-was-the-best-thing-ive-ever
Reblog name: moonlightrichie
Question: Mike in S2: "It was the best thing I've ever done." Mike in S3: "Sucks you're moving, bro. Don't find a new party! Peace out"
Answer: <p>Ooooo shit they really trying to make me mad by pulling this. Like WTF was Mike’s <strike>lack off</strike> character development this season?!!?</p><p>It like went completely backwards.</p><p>He went from NOT-LEAVING-WILLS-SIDE for like, <i>four straight days</i> to “LOL LATER DUDE” in the span of like 6 months. </p><p>I can’t. I don’t recognise this Mike.</p><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="255" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a603d88fa853d37adcaba54fbcdd64c3/4ab1cb62aa06b675-fa/s540x810/54e991f3bfb904918a3a4b46a6ba7d949865d4c4.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="255" data-media-key="a603d88fa853d37adcaba54fbcdd64c3:4ab1cb62aa06b675-fa"/></figure>
Tags: st spoilers, st3 spoilers

Post id: 186040942050
Date: 2019-07-04 04:06:20 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186040942050/c1-stan-uris-because-he-deserves-to-be-happy
Slug: c1-stan-uris-because-he-deserves-to-be-happy
Reblog key: TNee6OmJ
Reblog url: https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/186040706938/c1-stan-uris-because-he-deserves-to-be-happy
Reblog name: reddieandgoodnight
Question: C1 Stan Uris! Because he deserves to be happy! :)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="534" data-orig-width="535"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/70c636894a9e5483993cef59ba9340a2/tumblr_inline_ptiygvX0lK1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="534" data-orig-width="535" alt="image"/></figure><p>I’m so sorry this took so long, I ordered food and have this weird anxiety where I don’t let the take-out person wait at my door for more than .2 seconds so I was stuck in the living room watching the door.</p><p>How about a happy Stan from the scene we didn’t get in the 2017 adaption? And he got to see his red cardinal in the fountain at Memorial Park,<strike> not the dead boys in the Standpipe.</strike></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186011554565
Date: 2019-07-02 23:00:55 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186011554565/have-you-seen-what-jacks-been-doing-on-that-kid
Slug: have-you-seen-what-jacks-been-doing-on-that-kid
Reblog key: aSyCKYqy
Reblog url: https://themightyboosh.tumblr.com/post/184750375350
Reblog name: themightyboosh
Question: Have you seen what jacks been doing on that kid bill Jensen’s live streams it’s so funny. I can’t. 
Answer: <p><b>bill and jack: a saga</b></p><p>jack: “i painted my nails, is that against the religion?” <br/></p><p>bill: “why would you… no.. why would you do that.. just… do them normal”<br/></p><p>jack: *giggle* “no, i’m gonna paint more. i wanna paint more.”<br/></p><p>bill: “no, don’t do that” *head shake* “don’t”<br/></p><p>jack: “i got these done too”<br/></p><p>bill: “no, no.. stop… stop..”<br/></p><p>jack: “why not?”<br/></p><p>bill: *southern voice* “nnnnnooo”<br/></p><p>jack: “is it too feminine of me?”<br/></p><p>bill: “…hhuuuh-”<br/></p><p>jack: *cutting bill off* “i’m in touch with my feminine side. i think it’s okay.”<br/></p><p>bill: </p><figure data-orig-width="300" data-orig-height="162"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a22a89ea2dcc2f165877a2060eeb5c1f/tumblr_inline_pr7unk2LgS1v9vxrb_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="300" data-orig-height="162"/></figure><p>*southern voice* “liiyyyystennn”</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 186010617430
Date: 2019-07-02 22:15:46 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/186010617430/amelia-may-i-request-a-fic-with-vetrichie-and
Slug: amelia-may-i-request-a-fic-with-vetrichie-and
Reblog key: Hyo7tLYv
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186009540202/amelia-may-i-request-a-fic-with-vetrichie-and
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: Amelia!!! May I request a fic with Vet!richie and Eddie who brings in his cat to get checked over because it ate something funny. Cue flirting and maybe a date arranged by the end? 🥺🥺
Answer: <p>Eddie sat in the chair, resisting the urge to fidget or pace. His cat, Applesauce, was yowling loudly, determined to let the whole waiting room know that she was both in pain and also protesting her current conditions. </p>
<p>“Listen,” He said as he lifted her travel cage. “I don’t like this either but you’re sick! We need to see the emergency vet.” The calico blinked at him then continued her lengthy song. “Yea, didn’t think that would work.” At least there was only one other person in the waiting room and they were bent over their phone, ignoring Eddie and his talkative cat.  He didn’t like this. It felt like they’d been waiting for forever. He wanted someone to tell him what was wrong. </p>
<p>Someone popped out from the back, holding a clipboard. “Mr. Kaspbrak?” </p>
<p>“Finally! Come on ‘Sauce.” Eddie picked up the carrier, following the nurse back to a small room where Applesauce was weighed against her will while Eddie recited her symptoms. </p>
<p>The nurse nodding, jotting down some notes but didn’t offer anything beyond,  “The vet will be here soon.”</p>
<p>Once alone Eddie hopped up on the table to sit by Applesauce. “It’ll be better soon.” He promised, reaching a hand in to pet her. </p>
<p>Applesauce didn’t seem to believe him.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186009540202/amelia-may-i-request-a-fic-with-vetrichie-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185952015430
Date: 2019-06-30 11:44:45 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185952015430/so-many-richie-in-leather-jackets-but-what-about
Slug: so-many-richie-in-leather-jackets-but-what-about
Reblog key: o18UsvHE
Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/170642331969/so-many-richie-in-leather-jackets-but-what-about
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Question: So many Richie in leather jackets but what about Eddie in a leather jacket
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="872" data-orig-height="1456" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/55c4cac3a10758e27ce66c05989d8e79/tumblr_inline_p3kn5nk4Gc1rua29k_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="872" data-orig-height="1456"/></figure><p>eddie kaspbrak, putting the ass in asthmatic since 1988</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185949502440
Date: 2019-06-30 08:24:43 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185949502440/can-i-prompt-you-bb-reddie-seduction-d-d-d
Slug: can-i-prompt-you-bb-reddie-seduction-d-d-d
Reblog key: v0ATnEiN
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185484171752/can-i-prompt-you-bb-reddie-seduction-d-d-d
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: can i prompt you bb? reddie + seduction? :D :D :D
Answer: <p>Always!! &lt;3 &lt;3  </p>
<p>This is NFSW! </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/45532729">Read here on AO3 </a></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Richie glanced at the clock once more, trying to resist the urge to check everything one last time. He knew everything was ready - because he’d already double and triple checked it. All he needed now was his overworked husband, who should be home-</p>
<p>“Hey baby,” Eddie called out, Richie heard the front door close. “I’m exhausted, I hope you’re ready for a long night of The Good Place and drinks. Lots and lots of drinks.”</p>
<p>“I’m in here.” Richie called from their living room. He listened as Eddie took off his shoes and bent down to talk to their cat, Munchkin, asking how her day was. Then, finally, he heard the sound tired padding approach the living room.</p>
<p>“Richie,” Eddie’s mouth dropped as he looked around. “What’s all this?” All their candles were lit, creating a low light in the room. He had Eddie’s favorite music playing (well, his favorite non-musical music, he didn’t want to hear the Mean Girl musical if they started making out). In the center of the room was their coffee table, surrounded by cushions with a pot of chocolate fondue on top.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185484171752/can-i-prompt-you-bb-reddie-seduction-d-d-d" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185949200250
Date: 2019-06-30 07:54:40 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185949200250/you-realize-stranger-things-takes-place-in-the
Slug: you-realize-stranger-things-takes-place-in-the
Reblog key: PjzFZOhi
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/185946741786/you-realize-stranger-things-takes-place-in-the
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Question: You realize Stranger Things takes place in the 80's right? Gay people didn't have "happy endings" back then. You can support your Gay Will headcanons all you want but don't think he'll come out and get married, it's just not realistic. 
Answer: <p>god “its not realistic” is such a flimsy excuse!! yall will watch fantasy and sci fi shit bullshit like its no problem but a gay character being happy and having a happy ending is suddenly not realistic enough? just say you cant bear the thought of us Gays being happy and go!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185927972960
Date: 2019-06-29 10:00:26 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185927972960/are-you-able-to-do-some-kaspbrough-art-im-just
Slug: are-you-able-to-do-some-kaspbrough-art-im-just
Reblog key: jvLELyeO
Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/185924891401/are-you-able-to-do-some-kaspbrough-art-im-just
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: Are you able to do some Kaspbrough art? I'm just wondering since your art is amazing
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="484" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7fe83a937413f9f8155089c2cd102a98/tumblr_inline_oznfbn17PV1rv361z_540.png" data-orig-height="484" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>quick drawing for kaspbrough </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185927957015
Date: 2019-06-29 09:58:52 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185927957015/ooo-ooo-ooo-how-about-youre-the-only-other-one
Slug: ooo-ooo-ooo-how-about-youre-the-only-other-one
Reblog key: r9oUjoor
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/185922448250/ooo-ooo-ooo-how-about-youre-the-only-other-one
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: <p>ooo ooo ooo how about &ldquo;you&rsquo;re the only other one who voted for my favorite movie on movie night so do you want to go watch it in my room?&rdquo; (+ snaily is CUTE i love it) -&#128012;</p>
Answer: <p>Snaily! Hello &lt;3 Glad you like the nickname. This was such a good prompt!</p><p>“Fine! Eds and I don’t need you. We’re going to go watch Tangled -the hands down BEST disney movie!- on our own!” Richie declared dramatically before turning to Eddie. “Come on Eds! And we’re taking our snacks!” Richie stuffed the twizzlers in his sweatshirt then reached down, offering Eddie his hand.</p><p>Eddie glanced at Bill, who he was sitting by. “We voted and Moana won fair and square.” Bill said with a shrug as Mike nodded behind him. </p><p>“I’m with Richie then.” Eddie said, accepting the hand and letting the lanky man pull him up. </p><p>“We will see you losers later.” Richie said, giving their friends the double finger as they left. Then he looked at Eddie, “Picking Moana over Tangled, can you believe it? Smh.” </p><p>“I don’t think you’re actually supposed to say the letters.” Eddie said, smiling as he followed Richie to his room one floor below. </p><p>“Why not? It saves time.” Eddie’s hand was still in Richie’s and he squeezed it playfully. Eddie knew he should draw back but he didn’t. He liked that they were still touching, that they always seemed to be touching. Truthfully, he’d been disappointed when Richie had been late for movie night and he’d ended up between Bill and Ben. Richie had been perched on the bed next to Bev, his head on her back, and Eddie hadn’t been able to think of an excuse to move closer.</p><p>“Okay Eds, I know Casa be Tozier lacks some of the charm of Ben’s room but we can still have fun.” Richie said, suddenly seeming nervous as he flopped down on his bed. Eddie went to sit on his roommate’s, a football player who never seemed to be there, but Richie shook his head. “Eds, we have the smallest TV known to man, you’re gonna have to sit by me. I showered today, promise.” </p><p>Eddie hesitated for a second and then moved next to Richie, trying to maintain some distance between them. However, like always, Richie had no sense of personal space. After popping the movie in he nestled next to Eddie, his head falling to Eddie’s shoulder. </p><p>“You’re so much more comfortable than Bev. She’s all bones.”</p><p>“Are you calling me fat?” Eddie asked, carefully reaching over and taking Richie’s glasses off. He didn’t like taking them off in front of other people because he hated how he looked without them. Richie treated them like a shield, something to hide behind. Eddie seemed to be the exception though and Richie happily hummed as Eddie put them on the bed side table. </p><p>“I would never. You’re just- comfortable.” He replied, nuzzling Eddie playfully. Eddie gave in, bringing his hand to Richie’s hair and playing with it. </p><p>The movie started and both began their running commentary, talking about how sexy Flynn was and how the horse reminded them of Stan. Soon they were laying on the bed on their stomachs, faces as close to the screen as they could get. </p><p>“I should get a chameleon.” Richie said. “He could be my mascot.”</p><p>Eddie turned to look at Richie, shaking his head. “You barely remember to feed yourself.” </p><p>Richie looked at him and Eddie realized how damn close they were. Their shoulders were pressed together and Richie’s mouth was inches from his. </p><p>“Maybe it’s like a baby, my paternal instincts would kick in.” Richie said, smirking at Eddie. </p><p>He shook his head. “I don’t think that’s how it works.” Eddie watched as Richie ate some of their twizzlers, pulling it apart with his long fingers and eating the strings.</p><p>“Did you want some Eds? I’m probably hogging them.” Eddie nodded, expecting Richie to hand him one but instead Richie grabbed one, holding it to Eddie’s mouth and pulling it back as Eddie took a bite. </p><p>“We could totally lady and the tramp this.” Richie said, looking at the rest of the twizzler. </p><p>“What?”</p><p>Richie put an end in his mouth then held the other end up for Eddie, gesturing for him to take it. As he parted his lips Eddie wondered if Richie was planning to keep the big finale. They ate, the movie forgotten in the background as they inched closer. When he reached the end Eddie hesitated but Richie didn’t, taking the final bit and squeezing his eyes shut as he pressed his lips to Eddie’s, like he was already anticipating the rejection and didn’t want to see it. </p><p>But Eddie had no plans to pull back, not when he’d wanted this kiss for nearly a decade.  Richie tasted like red licorice and Eddie knew that he’d associate the taste with him for the rest of his life. </p>
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Question: REDDIE LOVE ISLAND AU PLEASE!!!!! i didn’t know i needed it. but now i do. ^3^
Answer: <p><b>Ok Anon, I didn’t know what this was so this is a very loose AU based on my google search :) </b></p><p>“Richie, wake up. The cameras will be here any minute.” Eddie said, shaking his snoring companion.</p><p>“Five more minutes mom.” Richie replied, swatting at him.</p><p>Eddie sighed. “Really Richie? Every goddamn day?” He shoved the sleeping form until Richie finally woke up, rubbing his eyes and standing up as he grabbed his glasses from the bed stand. </p><p>“Where are you going? We need to be in bed together!” </p><p>“Bathroom. I’ll be back before the cameras, don’t fret that pretty lil’ head.” Richie told him with a tired wink. </p><p>Eddie set his jaw, watching Richie stumble to the bathroom. There were still times he wondered if he’d gone temporarily insane to agree to Richie’s proposal but he couldn’t deny that it was working. The audience loved them- their constant bickering and insults only seemed to make people like them more and Eddie had to admit that they worked well together, playing off each other and inciting jealousy in the others. </p><p>When Richie had approached him the first day of filming and asked if he wanted to pair up Eddie had immediately disagreed. Eddie wanted win the 50,000 and Richie didn’t seem like the type to take anything seriously. Eddie had already seen him stealing pieces of cheese and sticking them in his pocket. </p><p>But then Richie had pointed out Eddie’s other options - a man who hadn’t stopped taking selfies and another who seemed to only own speedos- and the proposal seemed more appealing. Richie promised that they didn’t actually have to date, they only needed to look like it and that he would listen to Eddie’s advice when they were on camera. So far it was working. Every time they choose each other at a re-coupling their ratings went up, the two always acting like no one else was even an option. And no one suspected that they weren’t dating- a few intense make out sessions and waking up naked had ensured that. </p><p>“See? I’m already back. Did you miss me princess?” Richie asked, crawling into bed and immediately wrapping his arms around Eddie. </p><p>“Don’t call me that.” Eddie mumbled, leaning against Richie and trying not to melt as Richie peppered his shoulders with kisses. “You don’t need to do that yet, they aren’t here.” </p><p>“But those damn hidden ones are on. Besides, you’re cutest in the morning when your anger hasn’t fully charged.” Any retort Eddie had died as Richie’s hand spread over his stomach, his palm flat over his bellybutton. </p><p>Richie had been doing this more often, stretching the limits for what Eddie considered ‘fake’ dating but Eddie never stopped him. Part of him had stopped wanting it to be fake, even if the thought of telling Richie mortified him. During the last challenge Veronica, a vapid woman that was more plastic than flesh, had tried to convince Richie to go with her, going so far as to messily kiss him on camera, and Eddie had felt his stomach sour. Even though Richie had pushed her back, telling her to back off, it had reminded Eddie how easily he could lose Richie and he hated it. He didn’t come on this show to fall in love, he came on to win, and Richie and his stupid amazing hair and cocky grin was messing with that plan. </p><p>“You’re an ass.” He replied, biting back a moan.</p><p>“I’m your ass though. And your dick and whatever else you’ll have, remember? That’s why we have the cutesy celeb nickname and everything.” </p><p>At this Eddie rolled his eyes. “Ugh, don’t remind me. Maybe we should go into acting, people are really eating up our fake relationship. We’ve got everyone convinced.” </p><p>Richie’s kisses stopped and instinctively Eddie knew he had upset the other man. He flipped so he could look at Richie. Richie didn’t meet his eyes, instead tracing the bedspread with his finger. “What?”</p><p>“Nothin’.” </p><p>Eddie sighed. “Richie, what’s wrong?”</p><p>“I was just thinking-”</p><p>Any chance they had of talking alone disappeared as their door opened. “Hello are you boys <i>reddie</i>?” The camera man asked as he entered, using their obnoxious nickname. “Love see you two all cuddled, that’s exactly what the audience wants. How about we start with a big ol’ kiss today? Then we can get to the interview?” </p><p>Eddie spared a glance at Richie. The other man shrugged, leaning in to capture Eddie’s lips in a long kiss as the camera man counted down. Eddie leaned into it, letting himself pretend for a second that it was real. </p>
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Question: in other words, reading 'ruth' blew me away, I don't even have the words??? You make me feel so much through your writing, not even my favorite books messed with my emotions this bad. Everything you write, really, is out of this world. Just woah, woaH. I'm beyond excited to see where you go with it and until then I'll be here to send you as much love as needed about your amazing works. *chef's kisses to your whole ao3 profile* 
Answer: <p>so i’ve been really numb as of late. borderline nihilistic, maybe. waking up to your messages made me so warm and happy. it was the best thing i’ve experienced in a long time and i’m still kind of floored by it? aside from writing because i want to see the characters i love in different scenarios and settings, my goals are to move people, to have them read something and go ‘oh wow i’ve felt this way’ or have them feel something they haven’t felt before through someone else’s eyes… i’m rambling but it’s rewarding whenever i find out i have accomplished that. i spent a lot of time writing yesterday and your messages were the guiding force behind it, so thank you from the bottom of my heart 💐</p>
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Question: For the title thing: I’ll Keep Waiting (but only for you)
Answer: <p>Reddie au. Richie and eddie totally like each other but Richie wants to be the perfect guy (also maybe has some self esteem issues :( ) so he asks Eddie of he’ll wait to date until richie feels like hes ready. Eddie, of course, says yes. Cue to richie trying to be the best he can be -getting his college degree, a job, taking cooking classes. And eddie keeps waiting for him, every time he asks richie says hes not ready yet so eddie waits. </p><p>And waits. </p><p>And waits. </p><p>Finally one day eddie shows up at richies place with flowers and dinner reservations amd richie is like ‘no im not good enough for you yet’ and eddie just shakes his head and is like ‘youve been perfect for me since we met in kindergarten. Im done waiting, lets start.’ </p><p>And richie sure as hell isnt going to argue with that. </p>
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Question: me, reading 'running up that hill' for the first time as if I hadn't been eyeing it with interest for the past year because it connects my favorite movie of all time with my favorite thing -reddie- of all time:                                                                         (dustin's voice) holy mother of god--
Answer: <p>so i debated on whether or not i should screenshot and combine the 2 asks you sent and give one answer but i deciced i’m gonna answer them separately, mostly because the 2nd one you sent warmed my entire being so much (😭 thank you) and i need to hold it inside my heart for a little while first … but to this one, this is my response:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="254" data-orig-width="480" data-tumblr-attribution="chiennsis:yDrAU6aM_bukqMmVD5DdCQ:ZnZUBf2SaevBT"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/854d733fbccef672d0f3d5c33c89c82e/tumblr_p0ciok0SLy1w01qsio1_500.gif" data-orig-height="254" data-orig-width="480"/></figure>
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Question: how about a headcanon where eddie loves to wear bill's sweaters and bill thinks hes so adoRABLE
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Tags: 

Post id: 185801263430
Date: 2019-06-23 21:45:25 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185801263430/reddie-idea-richie-is-working-at-a-waiter-at-an
Slug: reddie-idea-richie-is-working-at-a-waiter-at-an
Reblog key: D1AZk72H
Reblog url: https://elsbyers.tumblr.com/post/185800903847
Reblog name: elsbyers
Question: reddie idea— richie is working at a waiter at an italian restaurant who is underpaid anyways and basically has given up on gratuity from this table because he can’t resist teasing and flirting. eddie is just trying to enjoy his fucking bolognese. i’m sure you can see where this is going. 
Answer: <p><b>Anon, this prompt was so good that I didn’t even need to write anything (but I did bc I gotta)</b></p><p>“You’re sure you don’t know that guy?” Dylan asked, watching as their waiter walked away.</p><p>“I already told you, I don’t.” Eddie snapped, hating the tone in his date’s voice. “Just because he’s flirting with me doesn’t mean I know who he is.” </p><p>“Sure seems like he knows you. He knows your name.” </p><p>Eddie locked his jaw, trying not to start an argument. It was only their second date and it wasn’t going well. They’d been bickering since Dylan picked him, about everything from Dylan being late (Eddie swore they agreed on 6, Dylan said 6:30) to what movie to see. The first date had gone relatively well, nothing had indicated the second one would be such a disaster. </p><p>Their most recent argument was their waiter. He had been flirting with Eddie all night, growing bolder as the night went on. It was making Dylan mad, especially when Eddie giggled once or twice at the man’s comments but it was hard not to, he was completely ridiculous and didn’t care who knew it. It was endearing, especially after being with the painfully uptight Dylan. </p><p>Eddie had been annoyed at first, wanting to be left alone with his date that was going rapidly downhill but soon the waiter’s frequent stops were the only part of the date he was looking forward to. Dylan got less pleasant every time he left. </p><p>“The reservations are under my name. He probably checked that.” Eddie took a deep breath and tried again. “Can’t we just enjoy our wine? Our food will be out soon then we can leave.” </p><p>Dylan’s mouth pinched into a tight line but he nodded, letting Eddie steer the conversation back to his internship. He could tell that Dylan wasn’t really listening but he was determined to keep trying.</p><p>“Alright, we got a chicken parm for floopy hair and a bolognese for the cutey. Still a little hurt you didn’t take my recommendation and get spaghetti.” The waiter said, putting the food down in front of them. “Can I offer you some Parmesan?” He asked, brandishing a large cheese grater.</p><p>“No.” Dylan said, “You can leave me and my <i>boyfriend</i> alone.”</p><p>“Yikes pal. Maybe you should let your boyfriend answer for himself.” The waiter turned to him. Richie. He’d introduced himself with a bit that felt like it needed a two drink minimum to hear. Eddie could see how tense Dylan was but now he was pissed. </p><p>He looked up at the waiter and put on his flirtiest smile. “I’d love some.”</p><p>“Nothing would bring me grater pleasure. Get it? Grater? Okay, say when cutey.” Eddie didn’t think it was possible but somehow Richie made grating cheese into a lewd act. Eddie let him go for longer than necessary, keeping his eyes on Richie the whole time. </p><p>“That’s enough.” He finally said, putting a hand on Richie’s arm. </p><p>Richie smirked at him. “I like I man who likes his cheese. Enjoy your meal boys. I’ll come back to check you out later.”</p><p>“You mean check on us?” Dylan asked through gritted teeth.</p><p>“Sure, that too.” With that Richie winked at Eddie then left, leaving Eddie with a scowling Dylan.</p><p>“What are you doing Eddie? What the fuck was that?” </p><p>Eddie rubbed his eyes. “I’m going to go to the bathroom.”  He needed a minute alone or he was going to scream in this fancy restaurant. He stood, going to the bathroom and splashing water on his face. He wanted to leave but couldn’t be rude. Plus, Dylan was his ride. He could do this. </p><p>Except that Richie was waiting outside the bathroom when he came out, looking concerned. “Are you okay?” </p><p>“Taking this customer service thing a little far aren’t you?” Eddie asked, leaning against the wall. </p><p>“Your boyfriend seems pissed. I wanted to make sure you weren’t too.”</p><p>“He’s not my boyfriend.” </p><p>At this, a grin appeared on Richie’s face. “Family friend who popped in after decades of not seeing you and confessed he’s always loved you?”</p><p>“What? No!” Eddie said, laughing and throwing his hands up. “Why would you think that?”</p><p>“I took a shot in the dark.” Richie took a step closer. “So you’re single? Because I’d like to add my name to your little black book.”</p><p>“Is this the 50’s? Does anyone have a black book anymore?” Eddie meant for it to be teasing but he was smiling too wide. Something about Richie kept a smile on his face. </p><p>“Fine. Add me on insta bro. Is that better?” Richie took another step in, grinning.</p><p>“Can’t you ask for my number like a normal person?”</p><p>“Nothing about me is normal. I hope that’s okay.” </p><p>Eddie nodded. It really was. He felt drawn to Richie, more than he’d been drawn to someone in a long time. He handed Richie his phone, watching his long fingers type his number in. </p><p>Richie handed Eddie his phone back, purposely letting their hands touch. Eddie badly wanted to stay there but he had to do something first.  “Let me finish this bad date, then maybe we can go on a better one?” </p><p>Richie’s grin grew and he nodded. “I’m off in an hour.” </p><p>“I’ll be waiting at the bar.” </p>
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Question: Hey bell!! Can I have more touch starved Richie headcanons in a relationship with Eddie?? Like a reddie relationship. If you can’t that’s totally okay. Thank you
Answer: <p>The funny thing is, Eddie
doesn’t know a single about dating.</p>
<p>When should hand-holding turn to
kissing? When should kissing turn to <i>kissing?</i> The kind with tongue and
roaming hands? How many dates should you even<i> go on</i> before you are
actually dating? You know, before you can go around telling people that you’re
in a relationship? That you have a boyfriend? That you <i>are </i>someone’s
boyfriend? </p>
<p>Answer: Eddie doesn’t know. </p>
<p>But here he is, in the stillness
of his bedroom, guiding Richie’s arms around him, like this…dating and
touching and romantic affection…like those things are hard-wired so far into
him they’re second nature. </p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/172236654398/hey-bell-can-i-have-more-touch-starved-richie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 47 + reddie for the meet cute prompts 
Answer: <p>

<b>47 + reddie Texting the incorrect number but continuing the conversation.</b>

<br/></p>
<p>‘That blind date was awful’ Eddie sent to Mike. ‘He took me to McDonalds and then asked me to pay for both of us. Then he argued with me about why theatre was a dumb major! What the hell? Who does that?’<br/></p>
<p>Eddie put his phone down, taking a long drink of his wine while he waited for a reply. He hated blind dates. He hates most dates. They were full of boring conversation and pretending to laugh at jokes. What was the point?</p>
<p>“Maybe I should give up. Become a nun.” Eddie muttered to himself. Then he laughed, imagining himself in a habit. </p>
<p>When he glanced at his phone he saw that Mike had replied. </p>
<p>‘That sounds like bullshit. U r worth at least white castle’  </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185777826377/47-reddie-for-the-meet-cute-prompts" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: o god write me some kasplon. all the kasplon. like eddie perving on mike for years and never thinking in his wildest dreams he'd have a chance BUT THEN. 
Answer: <p><b>BUT THEN! Hints of nsfw</b></p><p>“Eddie! Are you in?” Mike called from the hallway outside Eddie’s dorm. “I have pizza!” </p><p>“I’m always home for pizza,” Eddie replied, opening his door to his friend. He was greeted with Mike’s bright smile and the smell of food. </p><p>“Good, I didn’t want to share this with three roommates.” He said, coming in Eddie’s room and toeing off his shoes before flopping on the bed. “They never appreciate good pizza.” He added, flipping open the top and grabbing a slice, making a happy ‘mm’ noise as he bit into it. It was easy, comfortable, like so many other things with them were. Eddie slid next to him, accepting a piece from his friend. </p><p>He didn’t even know how long he’d liked Mike for. In his more honest moments Eddie thought that it was since the first time he saw the other boy at the tender age of 12, sailing by on his bike to deliver cuts of meat. Mike had looked so happy and free. Eddie had been jealous of his speed and height (though later he realized his feelings may have been less jealousy and more the first indications of a crush). </p><p>Over the years he had tried to ignore his growing feelings but it was impossible. The two were always around each other, Mike’s farm was one of the few Sonia approved places so Eddie was frequently over there, helping Mike make hay into bales or following him to hidden blueberry patches. At they grew older Eddie found himself staring at Mike’s jawline or biceps, trying to look away before he was seen. </p><p>It never worked. Mike always caught him staring. Eddie would blush and Mike would offer him a warm smile. He was sure that Mike knew about his crush but he was too nice to ever say anything. He never asked Eddie to stop, instead he’d change the conversation, talking about a new calf or how the days were getting shorter. It only made Eddie’s feelings grow stronger. </p><p>But it was obvious that Mike didn’t return his feelings. After all, if he felt the same he would have said something by now, surely. So Eddie tried to focus on other things, and people. </p><p>After high school the two ended up same city for college, a short train ride away. Mike often ended up staying in Eddie’s single dorm rather than trekking back to his apartment. They would watch a movie or play a video game, something easy that usually ended up with them pressed together in Eddie’s too small bed (not that he’d ever complain. He slept better when Mike was next to him.  </p><p>“You’d rather share with me?’ Eddie asked, ignoring how their thighs pressed together.</p><p>“Exactly.” Mike replied. “I’ll always share my pizza with you.” </p><p>Eddie grew warm then looked away, not wanting Mike to read his expression. “You’re such a sap Hanlon.” He said, sliding down until he was laying on his bed, still eating. It took him a minute but he realized that Mike had grown quiet. “Are you okay?” He asked, looking up at his friend, who had a strange expression etched on his face. </p><p>“When did you get that?” Mike asked, his voice strangled. </p><p>It took a second but Eddie realized he was asking about his belly button ring. Eddie was in a crop top sweater and his new piercing was on display. </p><p>“Couple weeks ago,” He glanced at it, the purple stone peering back at him. “It’s cute right?”</p><p>Mike nodded, still staring. “Can I touch it?” </p><p>“I- sure.” Eddie agreed, watching as Mike carefully cleaned his hands then put his palm on Eddie’s stomach, fingers grazing the ring. </p><p>“Did it hurt?” He asked, rubbing it between his fingers. Eddie had to take a second to remember how to breath. Mike’s hand covered most of his stomach and Eddie couldn’t help but think about his hands being on the rest of him.</p><p>“A little.” </p><p>Mike looked at him and Eddie swore that his eyes were darker. “You’re so brave, I’d never do that.” </p><p>“It wasn’t bad.” Eddie said. “A minute and it was over.” Whenever he took a breath his stomach pushed against Mike’s warm hand. </p><p>“It’s pretty hot.” Mike said and now Eddie knew he wasn’t imagining it. Mike’s voice was deeper, his hand spreading over Eddie’s stomach to rest at the top of his shorts. “I just want to-” Mike bent down and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s stomach, his tongue darting out and licking the ring. Eddie yelped in surprise and immediately Mike drew back, his hands up. “Fuck, should I not- fuck- I thought you-” He started to stand but Eddie grabbed him, pulling Mike back down.</p><p>“You surprised me.” Eddie told him, staring up at his friend. “Plus I didn’t think you were interested.” </p><p>Mike chuckled. “Are you kidding?” His dark brown eyes roamed over Eddie’s body, settling on his face. “I’ve been interested for years. You’re very interesting Eddie Kaspbrak.” Eddie’s face must have been surprised because Mike chuckled again. “Eddie you have no idea.” He reached out, placing his hand back on Eddie’s stomach and hip. “How long I’ve waited to touch you.” His hand trace patterns in Eddie’s skin, feather light but heavy with the promise of more. Eddie swallowed the moan that threatened to escape from the tenderness of the touch. Mike’s eyes were trained on him, waiting for permission. </p><p>Eddie had a million questions but decided that all of them could wait. “You don’t have to wait anymore,” He said, pushing himself up to capture Mike’s lips in a long overdue kiss. </p>
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Question: hello friend! do you have any headcanons for reddie + cheek kisses? -🐌
Answer: <p>Oh snaily (can I call you Snaily? Prof. Snail?) this is soft.</p><ul><li>I’d like to think that Richie starts kissing Eddie’s cheek when they’re little. Maybe like 5. </li><li>His cheek looks so soft!!! How can he not?</li><li>He starts doing it and at first Eddie protests but he gets used to it (like he gets used to everything with Richie, its not worth the fight (and maybe he kinda likes it too??))</li><li>Richie is all about the light butterfly kisses, giving Eddie one as a greeting whenever he sees him</li><li>Then maybe a messier, wet ‘smack!’ when Eddie does something that he thinks is extra cute or adorable. Eddie always rolls his his and wipes his cheek after, telling Richie how gross he is. </li><li>Eddie rarely kisses Richie’s cheek back.  </li><li>(think of the germs!!)</li><li>The first time he does it is after Richie falls off the slide. Eddie is immediately at Richie’s side, cleaning up his knee with his fanny pack supplies while Richie tries not to cry.</li><li>When he’s done Eddie takes another wipe and cleans Richie’s cheek.</li><li>“What’d you do that for? That’s not dirty.” Richie asks with a frown, ready to be insulted. </li><li>Eddie goes bright red and presses a quick kiss to Richie’s cheek before darting away, leaving Richie on the ground, his knee forgotten. </li><li>(And maybe that was the first time Richie realized that he felt different about Eddie than the others)  </li><li>Over the years Eddie’s kisses Richie’s cheek a few more times, Richie kisses Eddie’s a million times. </li><li>Then they turn 14 and the losers start dating and Eddie realizes his feelings for Richie are much more than just as an annoying friend (of course it’s once he gets a girlfriend and Eddie is a jealous mess). </li><li>Richie is Richie and his behavior towards Eddie doesn’t change. He still slings an arm around him and kisses his cheek as a standard greeting. </li><li>But now Eddie can’t handle it. He darts out from Richie’s grip, telling him they can’t do that anymore, that Richie’s girlfriend will get jealous and they’re too old for stupid cheek kisses anyway.</li><li>Richie’s heart sinks but he sees how upset Eddie is so he stops. No more kisses, no more touching. </li><li>Both of them hate it but neither will admit it to the other. </li><li>At least until Richie breaks up with his girlfriend a month or two later. Eddie is the one who comforts him, holding Richie as he cries about his first love. </li><li>Eddie presses a kiss to Richie’s cheek, telling him that he’s amazing and that he’ll find someone</li><li>And, <i>oh shit</i>, Richie forgets about her as he remembers his feelings for Eddie. </li><li>(The ones he’s been trying to ignore for years) </li><li>Things go back to normal, both of them pretending that this is fine. That they’re just friends who kiss (on the cheek) and nothing else.</li><li>(Even though they both desperately want to tilt their heads just a bit, till they connect their lips instead)</li></ul>
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Question: #24 for reddie???
Answer: <p><b><i>literally bumping into each other</i></b></p><p><i>I took this *super* literally.  Enjoy!</i></p><p><i>I channeled <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> for this Richie… and myself for this Eddie. XD</i></p><p><i>***</i></p><p>Richie tips the styrofoam cup up as high as it’ll go, tapping on its bottom to release the hot cider sediment-y goodness, swallowing it down with a happy hum and hook-shotting the empty cup into the nearest bin.  He’s a little disappointed that Stan and Mike left him doing bumper cars solo so they could smooch while cozied up in front of a plate of funnel cake, but there’s nothing he loves more than the autumn festival, so he can’t be <i>that </i>mad.  <b><br/></b></p><p>“I work on cars for a <i>living</i>; why wouldn’t I be the driver here?”</p><p>His attention’s suddenly grabbed by the couple in front of him: a douchey jock-looking dude who’s almost as tall as Richie and his much shorter, saltier companion, who’s just gone from zero to sixty.  From his profile, Richie can see he’s got fiery hazel eyes and a pretty mouth. </p><p>The jock turns to his boyfriend, clearly trying to be cute and make a joke of it.  “Aren’t you supposed to be at least <i>this tall</i>,” he levels a palm a few inches above Short Fuse’s head, “to drive?”  He nudges him playfully with his shoulder, but Short Fuse isn’t having it. </p><p>“That’s not fucking funny.  Don’t patronize me.”</p><p>“Eddie,” Jock Guy sighs, “you’re taking this way too seriously, babe.”</p><p>“Well if it isn’t such a big fucking deal, why won’t you just let me drive?”</p><p>It’s a good point, Richie thinks, one for which Jock Douche apparently doesn’t have a response. </p><p>Short Fuse–Eddie–shakes his head as they finally approach the conductor at the front of the line.  “You and your bullshit ego can ride alone.  I’m getting my own car.”  He pays for a second ticket and splits from his boyfriend in an admittedly adorable huff.  </p><p>Richie seizes on the opportunity, jetting over to the car nudged up right next to Eddie’s and launching himself inside.  He straps himself in and leans on the tiny steering wheel while they wait for the other cars to be filled, Eddie gripping his own wheel with murder in his eyes.  </p><p>“Eddie, right?  That was very well handled, that whole situation.  I’m impressed.”</p><p>Eddie deflates somewhat, hurt flashing across his features.  “He’s being a dick.”</p><p>Richie licks his lips and raises his eyebrows.  “‘Being’?  Orrrrrr…?”</p><p>“Undecided.”</p><p>“Welp,” Richie drums his fingers on his wheel, “either way, I’m gonna fuck with him.  <i>I’ve</i> made up <i>my</i> mind.”</p><p>“…What?”  Eddie turns to him, an amused smile playing at the edges of his mouth.  </p><p>“I don’t like the way he was treating you, so…”  Richie purses his lips in mock-consideration.  “I’mma ram his ass into a wall.  Repeatedly.”</p><p>Eddie cackles, and it’s so fucking cute, Richie silently vows to himself to try to blow up his boyfriend’s little electric car, even if it isn’t physically possible.  “I don’t even know you.  You definitely don’t have to–”</p><p>“Richie.”  He lays a hand over his heart.  “I never play to win, anyway.  If my friend Stan hadn’t abandoned me, I’d be ramming his ass into a wall instead–only in that case, it’d be out of love.  Besides, I’ll help clear the way for <i>you</i> to dominate and prove your boyfriend wrong.”</p><p>“He’s not my boyfriend,” Eddie confesses in a lowered voice, mindful of the other drivers.  “It’s our second date.”</p><p>Richie bites his bottom lip, leaning over the wheel even more in a move that he hopes looks seductive instead of like a six-foot-four guy in a toy car.  “Is there gonna be a third date?”</p><p>“Doubtful.  I don’t know what happened; he was nice on the first.”</p><p>“Sounds like the tagline for a Lifetime movie.  Now I <i>have</i> to ram him into a wall in self-defense.”</p><p>Eddie hides another smile, his cheeks flushing.  “Is this your preferred tactic for hitting on random guys at carnivals?”</p><p>“Pssh.  I’m not hitting on you.”  Richie leans back in the driver seat, shifting into game mode.  “If I were hitting on you, you’d know.”</p><p>Just then, the grid turns on, their cars humming to life and hovering above the floor.</p><p>“Get your game face on, Eds.  It’s go time!”  The buzzer goes off, and Richie blows him a kiss as he peels out. </p><p>Richie stays true to his word, putting on quite the show, pinning Jockface into a corner almost immediately.</p><p>Eddie’s date whips his head around while trying in vain to separate from Richie’s car.  “What the fuck?  Are you serious?!”</p><p>“Stop underestimating the vertically challenged!  It’s not cool, bro!”</p><p>Across the floor, Richie can hear that now familiar cackle from Eddie again.  </p><p>“Get away from me!  What the fuck is your problem?!”</p><p>“You’re my problem, my dude–and everyone else’s!”</p><p>Pretty soon after that, the Jock is threatening actual bodily harm on Richie, which is his cue to peel out and zip clear across the floor and far away from him. </p><p>“I didn’t think you’d actually do it.”  Eddie’s pulled up next to him and breathless with laughter.  </p><p>“I’m a man of my word, Eds.”</p><p>“Too bad I don’t play so fair,” Eddie teases–right before he slams Richie into the nearest wall.</p><p>“OHH!”  Richie clutches his heart.  “BETRAYED!”</p><p>Eddie quickly tries to get away from him, but Richie gives chase, tapping his car playfully in a bumper car version of grab-ass.  They continue on like that for the rest of the game, having forgotten nearly everyone else on the floor, including Eddie’s asshole date.  </p><p>When the cars go lifeless, the guy storms off in a cloud of testosterone and self-righteousness, and Richie chuckles to himself, fully planning to celebrate with another cup of cider.  Except Eddie’s standing right in front of him when he exits the vehicle. </p><p>“<i>Shit</i>, you’re tall,” Eddie laughs, looking up at him as he stretches to full height.  </p><p>“Tall with the reflexes of a mongoose.”  Richie does a faux karate move.  “You’re not trying to reconcile with…?”  He looks around for Eddie’s date.  “Guess not.  He’s gone.”</p><p>“Good riddance.”  Eddie stuffs his hands in his back pockets.  “Wanna go get a funnel cake?”</p><p>Richie smiles wide.  “Am I your date now?”</p><p>Eddie spins on his heel, walking ahead of him.  “I wouldn’t go that far.”  Then, he turns over his shoulder.  “Not yet.”</p><p><b><i>permatag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@loveoflosers</a> @constantreaderfool <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lizacore</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/medGzqahXb-fgs98yHi-GzQ">@yikesitsrylee</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a></i></b></p>
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Question: Wait, for the title thingy, how bout 'Soar Like Me' ???
Answer: <p>OH OH OH I have a good one for this!</p><p>When richie turns 16 he gets his pilot’s license and offers to take the losers up in his small plane (wents totally over the top bday gift for him). Richie goes on and on abiut how freeing it is and how amazing and all of the losers eventually go except eddie (fuck that richie ive see you drive im not getting in a plane). </p><p>A few months later eddie and his mom get in a really bad fight and he decides he needs to he anywhere else so he finally takes richie up on that offer. They fly to a small remote island richie likes and talk all night. </p><p>After that eddie starts flying with richie more, eventually admitting that hes a good pilot (and richie never lets him live it down). </p><p>Fast forward to prom and eddies mom wouldnt let him go bc hes grounded for some dumb reason. But richie breaks him out and takes him back to that island where he opens spotify and the 2 of them have their own small prom.  And richie finally kisses Eddie and asks him to be his boyfriend (and eddie says yes, duh) </p>
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Question: Redde + 5 ? :) 
Answer: <p>

<b>Redde + They caught you when you slipped on ice and nearly fell over.</b>

<br/></p><p>Richie did not like ice skating. There was a reason that his friends always said he was like a newborn giraffe- all legs, no coordination. Slapping blades to the bottom of his feet did nothing to improve that.</p><p>“Richie eventually you need to let go of the wall.” Mike said, skating up alongside him with ease, hand in hand with Stan. </p><p>“Nope, this wall is my friend and I am safe here.” He replied, gripping it tighter.</p><p>“Richie come on, you’ll be fine.” Stan said over his shoulder as they started to skate away, perfectly in sync.</p><p>“Easy for you to say,” he mumbled, watching them. Once he was sure they wouldn’t see he let go of the wall, taking a few cautious steps. “Oh, oh maybe I can do this.” He said, continuing to move forward slowly. </p><p>Then someone knocked him and he went flying, only stopped by strong arms wrapping around him. Richie clung to the arms, trying to stay upright as he got his legs back under him. </p><p>“Fuck, thanks, you saved my life.” Richie said, finally looking at the person who caught him. He was a very cute and amused looking guy around his age. </p><p>“I think you’re exaggerating a little.” The guy said with a smirk. “But I’m happy to help, you looked terrified.” </p><p>“I was, I wasn’t sure how to stop.” He wanted to seem cool but quickly abandoned that, the man had caught him mid-scream. </p><p>“Turn your foot 90 degrees.” The man said. Richie realized he was still clinging to his forearms but neither made a move to step back. “First time?” Richie nodded. “We can get you a chair, that’s how we teach the kids- letting them lean on a chair.”</p><p>“I’d rather lean on you.” Richie said, winking at the guy. He was rewarded with a soft blush and head shake.</p><p>“That’s not the best way to learn.”</p><p>“Well cutey, maybe you can show me the best way.” </p><p>“Eddie. And-”  He glanced at a clock on the wall. “I have a lesson in ten minutes.”</p><p>“I’m Richie and fine, ignore our obvious spark.” Richie started to let go then realized how far they were from the edge. Eddie giggled at his obvious discomfort and took Richie’s hand, threading their fingers together. </p><p>“My hero.” Richie said, scrambling to grab the wall again. He expected Eddie to skate away but he stood there for a second, watching him. “It doesn’t get better than this,” Richie promised. “I’ll be shimmying back to safety.”</p><p>“I’m free after my lesson. If you’re still interested in learning proper technique.” </p><p>Richie brightened. “I’m very interested. Very very interested.” Eddie smiled back, giving Richie the address of a nearby coffee shop to meet at in an hour.</p><p>Maybe ice skating wasn’t so bad. </p>
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Question: For the titles: Kick off your heels 
Answer: <p>Oh man. Ok you know how small towns have those 24 hours dances for charity? Picture that and richie asks eddie to be his partner for it (totally platonic… yea ok dude). Eddie agrees and the night of they’re both dressed up and nervous as hell to dance all night with their crush. </p><p>Dancing starts and its wild, richie and eddie know some swing basics so theyre going crazy on the floor, richie lifting eddie and the two laughing. </p><p>Hour three is more subdued, still some big dancing but more slow dancing while they try to not think about how close they are. </p><p>Hour five and theyre getting tired, richie buries his head in Eddie’s shoulder,  eddie rests his on richie’s chest as they slowly spin. </p><p>Hour seven and theyre barely shuffling but theyre holding eachother tightly, hands curled on hips or shoulders, quietly telling the other that they can do it.</p><p>They give up around hour 10 but dont care, somehow between hours 7 and 10 they finally got together. Maybe richie held eddie closer than he should have or Eddie’s nose nudged richies neck just so - who cares really because they got what they wanted, eachother.  </p>
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Question: Its Kind of a Funny Story
Answer: <p>Alright love this. </p><p>AU where all the losers sans Richie and Eddie are hanging out and discussing reddies upcoming wedding. As they talk they start talking about how reddie met. Stan is like ‘yea they met at a coffee shop’ and bev is like ‘uh no they met when richie was walking his dog’ and bill is like &lsquo;youre both wrong, they met in the aisle at target ’. Basically they realize they all heard different versions of how the boys met and decide to confront them. </p><p>At first they bluster but then eddie is like 'fine! We met at a bar and we were both drunk and hooked up in the alley and i refused to let richie tell people so we made up stories and forgot who we told what.’ And richie is just grinning like 'yea we were supposed to be fuck buddies but it turns out we were love buddies too’. </p>
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Question: Title: Nothing Worth Having (Ever Comes Free)
Answer: <p>This title READS as angst city. Like, fucking reads it I can’t even begin to explain. But angst with a happy ending I think.</p><p><b>angst, parental death, assault, nsfw</b></p><p>I feel like this title screams Class Difference. Like Richie is a boy who lives on the Upper East End of manhattan and the Eddie lives in a broke down neighborhood in the Bronx NY. And they meet somehow, probably in a club or something, and they’re instantly drawn to each other and they sleep together that night. And then they don’t hear from each other again for a long time, maybe months. But then they bump into each other again at like a pizza shop in like Flatbush or Dyker Heights or some shit and reconnect because Richie has lowkey been thinking about Eddie since they slept together so he offers to buy his pizza in exchange for some of his time and Eddie says yes because fuck man who’s going to turn down free food. Plus he’s been thinking of Richie, too. They finally learn each others names and they go fuck around in Central Park (because this is a NYC fic come on we gotta have Central Park in there) and they figure out that holy shit they have some real chemistry it isn’t just their dicks talking. </p><p>They depart and Richie gives Eddie his instagram and his phone number and they text but Eddie quickly learns (based on the pics Richie posts) that Richie comes from Money and he knows, he fucking <i>knows</i> he’ll never be able to keep up with that lifestyle but it’s so exciting and he can’t help himself so they play a game of cat and mouse where Eddie lies to Richie about where he went to school and where he’s going to college in the fall and all this shit because it’s all just a game. Eddie never brings Richie back to his house and he doesn’t ever let himself go to Richie’s. Somehow Richie pays for everything. Maybe Eddie convinces him maybe Richie is just That Guy you know?</p><p>But here’s the big thing. Eddie is in debt to the Bower’s Gang because of his Father’s Chemo treatments. Their insurance didn’t cover everything so Eddie took out loans from sharks to help pay and in the middle of the fic Eddie’s dad dies so it was all in vein anyway! And the sharks are after Eddie because he’s no longer borrowing but he also can’t make payments yet! Oh no! So at some point he gets jumped. Like really bad. Bowers threatens his LIFE and he kicks the shit out of him and Eddie avoids Richie for days after, not talking not seeing him nothing</p><p>Richie ends up bumping into a still recovering Eddie and demands to know what happened and Eddie lies his little fucking pants off because if he tells Richie the jig is up. </p><p>They resume their flirting bc Richie missed him. They sleep together a few times and shit. And then one day they’re together at night walking through Manhattan near Grand Central or some shit and Eddie gets jumped again! This time they’re out to kill him but Richie is there and the gang holds them both at gunpoint, Eddie is bloodied up on the ground seconds from death and Richie takes out his wallet and throws handfuls of hundreds at Henry so they back off</p><p>Cue Richie desperately trying to help Eddie and Eddie doesn’t have good insurance so they can’t go to the hospital and Eddie BEGS to not go there because when he’s in hospitals all he can think of is his dad so he has Richie bring him to his house. His mother is sleeping when they come in and they go up to his room where Richie bandages him up and Eddie sobs and tells him everything. They fall asleep together but he kicks richie out in the morning. he later breaks up with him and deletes his number/blocks him on social media when he finds out Richie pays off his entire debt to the bowers gang. His pride is too big. Richie shows up at Eddie’s house a few times but he never lets him in. </p><p>They don’t rekindle until over a year later when they bump into each other in the same pizza place and Richie buys Eddie’s food for him. Eddie is upset but Richie is persistent and begs begs begs Eddie to go to central park with him. They reconnect again and go slow, eventually falling in love. Richie goes to NYC and Eddie is in community college at this point working toward a scholarship to a 4yr where he can finish his bachelors. When he gets that scholarship, he goes to NYU to be with Richie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185673518660
Date: 2019-06-18 06:23:55 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185673518660/holy-crow-can-you-do-18-from-the-kissing
Slug: holy-crow-can-you-do-18-from-the-kissing
Reblog key: Ssgq7UkO
Reblog url: https://em-amylee.tumblr.com/post/185673332280/holy-crow-can-you-do-18-from-the-kissing
Reblog name: em-amylee
Question: Holy crow!!!! Can you do 18 from the kissing prompts for reddie????
Answer: <p><i>You got it, anon! Apologies for taking seriously forever with this! I hope it’s okay that I went the NSFW route :)</i></p><p><b>18. kisses where one person is sitting in the other’s lap</b></p><p><b>Warnings: NSFW</b></p><p>Eddie opened the front door as quietly as he could, not wanting to wake Richie, who would certainly be asleep at this hour. His shift at the hospital had run over again. And after what Eddie had seen in the emergency room that night, he’d driven around town several times before making his way home, unable to bring this freshest trauma into the sacred place he’d built with Richie.</p><p>He was trying his best. He really was. But sometimes he didn’t know how to cope with the horrors of his job.</p><p>To Eddie’s surprise, a lamp was still on in the front room. And perched on a chair under its glow was Richie — reading a book, of all things. He looked up at Eddie with a tired grin, eyes luminous in the lamp light.</p><p>“What are you doing up?” Eddie whispered. “It’s almost two in the morning.” He didn’t know why he was whispering.</p><p>“Wanted to wait for you,” Richie murmured, limbs uncurling as he stretched and stood.</p><p>“Oh,” was all Eddie said.</p><p>Richie looked at him with a frown, ever perceptive when it came to Eddie. “Did something happen?”</p><p>“…car accident.”</p><p>Richie stepped forward and took Eddie’s hands in his. “I don’t know what happened, but I know you tried your best. You always do.”</p><p>Eddie nodded slightly before suddenly noticing the wetness on his cheeks.</p><p>“Hey, hey,” Richie said softly, cupping Eddie’s face and gently wiping the tears away. “I’ve got you. <i>I’ve got you</i>.”</p><p>Eddie clutched at Richie’s hands, a shaky breath escaping him. “I’m just… I’m just tired.”</p><p>“I know, sweetheart,” Richie said. “Come on. Let’s a take a bath.”</p><p>Eddie laughed a little. “In the middle of the night?”</p><p>“What better time is there, my Eddie Spaghetti?”</p><p>“Haven’t heard that name in a while,” Eddie said, shaking his head, amused.</p><p>“You’ll always be Eddie Spaghetti to me,” Richie murmured, pressing a kiss to Eddie’s forehead. “Come on,” he said, pulling Eddie toward their bathroom.</p><p>Richie started the water going in the tub, plugging the drain before turning back to Eddie, who watched him fondly.</p><p>“Well?” Richie said, nodding at Eddie’s clothes.</p><p>Eddie wordlessly stripped off his scrubs, watching as Richie undressed in kind, until they both stood unclothed under the bathroom lights. He’d seen his husband naked so many times over the years, but there was still a part of Eddie’s soul that was always awed to see all of Richie Tozier uncovered, just for him.</p><p>He stepped into the tub, sinking down into the hot water with a sigh and settling against Richie’s chest.</p><p>Richie’s arms slid around Eddie’s waist as he rested his cheek against Eddie’s hair, fingers brushing over Eddie’s thighs.</p><p>They stayed like this awhile, feeling light under the darkness of the night, the twinkle of stars barely visible behind the curtain drawn over the window. The aches of Eddie’s body that always twinged after long shifts seemed more distant, seeping out of him with the press of Richie’s skin and the warmth of the bath, leaving a soft blanket of calm over his mind.</p><p>Eddie shivered as he felt Richie’s lips against his shoulder, mouthing a warm trail of kisses up until they rested against the side of his neck.</p><p>“Missed you,” Richie mumbled.</p><p>Eddie said nothing, instead twisting around and pulling Richie into a kiss, their lips fitting with well-practiced ease. He sighed as Richie’s tongue slipped into his mouth, stroking against his with equal parts tenderness and want.</p><p>Richie pulled back after a moment, panting slightly. “Bed?” he asked softly.</p><p>Eddie nodded, letting Richie help him climb out of the tub. </p><p>They toweled each other off, pausing every few seconds to let their lips find each other’s for what seemed to be longer and longer intervals, until they finally let the towels fall to the floor altogether, slightly damp bodies pressed against each other as they kissed with growing urgency.</p><p>Eddie let Richie tug him out of the bathroom and into their bedroom, giggling into Richie’s mouth as Richie stumbled over the rug at the foot of their bed and nearly fell.</p><p>“Goddamn rug,” Richie muttered, sitting on the edge of the bed. “Why did I let you talk me into getting that thing?”</p><p>“Because you love me,” Eddie said, hands on his hips as he stood in front of Richie.</p><p>“Mmmm, that’s right,” Richie said, eyes running over Eddie’s bare body. “I do.”</p><p>Eddie smiled as Richie reached out and yanked him down into Richie’s lap.</p><p>Richie tilted Eddie’s face up, pressing their lips together again.</p><p>Eddie gasped a little when he felt Richie’s hardness against his own. He felt his hips jerk forward involuntarily; a louder moan slipped out of him when Richie’s hips lifted to meet his.</p><p>He held onto Richie’s shoulders as Richie turned them around, laying Eddie on his back before grinding down against him. Eddie’s head fell back, a soft wail escaping him at the delicious, almost unbearable friction.</p><p>He wanted, <i>needed </i>more.</p><p>“Have I told you lately that you’re fucking hot?” Richie murmured into Eddie’s ear, grinning as Eddie grunted at the words. “That all I’ve thought about these past few days is tearing your clothes off, licking you all over, and then <i>fucking you </i>as hard as I can — until you can’t talk, can’t think, can’t even <i>fucking breathe?</i>”</p><p>Eddie felt his body quiver at the words, almost vibrating with need. “Th-then why don’t you?”</p><p>Richie moved to look into Eddie’s eyes, skin flushed.</p><p>Eddie’s hands cupped Richie’s face, pulling him down so that their lips brushed when he spoke. “Fuck me,” he said, voice low and husky. “As hard as you can. <i>Right now</i>.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes went dark, glittering. Eddie laughed a little when Richie shoved him back on the bed. Richie grabbed for something on the bedside table while Richie’s teeth simultaneously sunk into Eddie’s neck, wringing a needy moan from him as Richie sucked a bruise into his skin.</p><p>Eddie heard the familiar <i>pop </i>of the lube opening. A moment later, he felt a slick finger gently rubbing at his entrance.</p><p>Richie made his way down from Eddie’s neck, mouth licking and kissing down Eddie’s chest before closing around a nipple, suckling as the bud hardened.</p><p>Eddie moaned, arching up as Richie’s finger pressed inside him, gently stroking his inner walls. A tremble ran through his thighs, legs falling further open as another finger pushed in, more insistent now.</p><p>“Okay there, babe?” Richie murmured.</p><p>“Y-yeah, I’m — “ Eddie’s words cut off with a moan as he felt a third finger join the first two — stretching and pressing. “Oh, fuck.”</p><p>“Getting there,” Richie said, voice tight, laughing when Eddie shoved at his shoulder.</p><p>“Come on, Richie — ”</p><p>“I’ve got you,” Richie said, pausing to hurriedly tug on a condom.</p><p>Eddie’s breath stuttered in his throat as he felt Richie pressing into him, the initial burn almost immediately giving way to a sharp, all-encompassing pleasure. Waves of heat rushed through him, picking up at the sound of Richie breathing heavily in his ear.</p><p>A series of groans, gasps, and cries steadily escaped him as Richie moved, slowly at first before gaining speed, thrusting into Eddie with an ever-increasing firmness. The sounds falling out of Eddie’s mouth morphed into loud wails as Richie hit that spot that had Eddie seeing stars, toes curling in white-hot ecstasy.</p><p>“H-harder,” he whimpered, tugging at Richie’s back.</p><p>And Richie obliged, pressing so deeply, it was like there was no end between them anymore.</p><p>“Oh – oh god….” Eddie whimpered, voice high and tight. “Faster, please — <i>shit</i>— ”</p><p>Richie grunted, hips pistoning faster. Eddie’s arms wrapped around Richie’s shoulders, holding on tightly as Richie pounded into him.</p><p>“Fuck,” Richie groaned under his breath. “<i>Fuck</i>, you feel so good.”</p><p>The pleasure that had been building inside Eddie was reaching a crescendo, suffusing every part of him as his hips lifted to meet Richie’s thrusts, tugging Richie impossibly deeper. His erection dragged against Richie’s stomach with every movement, weeping pre-cum in trails over Richie’s skin. His pleas had fallen silent, the thrum of his body’s need so strong, he couldn’t speak.</p><p>Eddie felt Richie’s climax even as Richie cried out in his ear, Richie’s body shuddering as his hips continued moving through it.</p><p>And that was all it took. Eddie’s orgasm smashed into him with reckless fury — his body arched up as he screamed, every muscle tightening as he came all over both his and Richie’s stomachs, hips rutting forward against the air until they finally stuttered to a stop.</p><p>They laid there for several minutes, Eddie arms still tight around Richie’s shoulders and Richie’s locked around Eddie’s waist— harsh pants steadying and heartbeats slowing as they breathed against each other.</p><p>Eventually Richie pulled out of Eddie, disposing of the condom and grabbing a t-shirt from the floor to wipe them down.</p><p>“Damn, Eds. That’s an impressive cum streak, right there.”</p><p>“Oh, shut up.”</p><p>Richie smirked, pulling back the covers and urging Eddie under them before collapsing beside Eddie. He gathered Eddie into his arms, lips resting against Eddie’s temple.</p><p>“I missed you,” Richie whispered, repeating his earlier words.</p><p>“Missed you, too,” Eddie said softly.</p><p>Richie pulled Eddie more firmly against his chest, nose in Eddie’s hair. Eddie smiled as he felt Richie inhale.</p><p>“Did it measure up?”</p><p>“Hmm?” Richie murmured.</p><p>“To what you wanted?” Eddie clarified, face buried against Richie’s neck.</p><p>“My stupid fantasies are nothing compared to the real deal, Eddie Spaghetti.”  </p><p>Eddie flushed, unable to stop his lips from turning up. “You cannot start calling me that again.”</p><p>“I could call you Doctor Fuck instead — ”</p><p><i>“Oh my god.”</i></p><p>“That’s what I’m usually saying when you have your way with me — “</p><p>“It is way too late for this — ”</p><p>“Or is it too early?”</p><p>“Go to sleep, you idiot,” Eddie mumbled, smiling at his silly husband.</p><p>“…Eddie?”</p><p>“…yeah?”</p><p>“Can we, uh… Can we do that again in the morning? Before you leave?”</p><p>“…sure.”</p>
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Question: your art is heavily stylized to fit tumblr's tastes, but i don't think it'd do well anywhere else
Answer: <p>,,,,,, ok ???????</p>
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Question: Reddie OR Stanlon 38 (of course, when you have the chance ❤)
Answer: <p>
<b>Reddie + You help a lost child find their parent together. </b><br/></p>
<p>“Hey kiddo, are you lost?” Eddie asked, bending down in front of the alarmed child. He had been walking home from work through his regular park when he’d noticed the kid sitting on a park bench, his knee bleeding as he sniffled loudly. Normally he would have just kept walking but something about the boy’s sad eyes made him stop. He couldn’t just leave a lost kid. </p>
<p>The boy nodded, his red curls bobbing as he did. “Do you want me to help you find your parents?” Another sad nod. “Okay.” Eddie looked around but didn’t see anyone. He sat next to the boy, keeping his voice as warm. “What’s your name?”</p>
<p>“I’m not ‘posed to tell stwangers.” The boy answered. He had a slight lisp, probably from his prominent front teeth.</p>
<p>Eddie smiled. “That’s good. You shouldn’t. I’m Eddie. You don’t have to tell me your name if you don’t want to. Can you tell me where you saw your parents last?”</p>
<p>The boy pointed through the trees. “I’m with my dad. We were playing hide and th-eek.” </p>
<p>“Well you must be a really good hider.” </p>
<p>“I twipped.” The boy said, pointing to his knee and torn pants. “It hurts.” </p>
<p>Eddie nodded, pulling his backpack off. “Can I clean it for you? I think I have some band aids too-”</p>
<p>“Are they batman? Dad buys me batman ones,” The boy asked, big blue eyes watching Eddie. <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185590437427/reddie-or-stanlon-38-of-course-when-you-have-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: you can make a graph about what losers would do during the wedding (like ben would cry about 30% of the ceremony, something like that) :)
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Question: random request but Stan and Richie being best friends and one night stan has too much wine and confesses his love to richie over texts and drunk him probably sent him a nude :)
Answer: <p><b><i>Right</i></b> I’ve been waiting for the right moment to do this and I am in a big fat soft stozier mood so let’s go:</p><p>- Stan doesn’t get drunk often, however he does have a glass of wine at dinner every night because he’s a fancy bitch and ròse is his favourite </p><p>- This one night however he and Beverly (its canon that Stan and Bev get an apartment together, I don’t make the rules I just enforce them) have a bit more wine at dinner than usual because it’s Friday and they have the weekend off so why not?</p><p>- Anyway they’re sitting there chilling, one bottle in, and Stan starts babbling, he rants when he’s drunk which is out of character because usually he’s quiet, and he starts ranting about Richie and Bev sits up straight when he just blurts out ‘and like I’ve been in love with him for like ten years an-‘</p><p>- Stan nearly spits his wine out like 2 minutes later because he realised what he said and stares at Bev before saying ‘I need to tell him oh my god Bev where’s my phone’</p><p>- Reluctantly Bev gives him his phone and the conversation goes a lil something like this:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1049" data-orig-width="828"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/20b0f796c1eed95b20007756421d04f9/tumblr_pop51qvqF91smdxun_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1049" data-orig-width="828"/></figure><p>- And that’s when Richie gets a photo at 3 am of Stan naked, shirt off and erect dick in hand, in his living room with Bev screeching at him in the corner to ‘go the fuck to bed you drunk ass bitch’</p><p>- The next morning Stan wakes up in his bed with a headache so bad he feels like someone is kicking his brain around and he just lies there awaiting death</p><p>- Instead Richie walks in with a glass of ice water and a painkiller with a massive fucking grin on his face</p><p>- ‘good morning champ, how’s my big man doing?’</p><p>- ‘I will tear you limb from limb’</p><p>- Richie sits at the edge of the bed after giving Stan the water and aspirin and stares at him for a while and Stan is like ‘the fuck dude say something you’re never this quiet’ and Richie just goes ‘I saw your dick last night’ </p><p>- And Stan wonders if he’s being punished by a higher being</p><p>- ‘excuse me you’ve seen what?’</p><p>- ‘your dick, ya know. Schlong, meat snake, cock, one eyed monster, the-‘</p><p>- Stan almost kicks him off the bed</p><p>- Richie explains what happened and Stan basically curls up into the duvet and dies of embarrassment but Richie being Richie doesn’t let shit go and says to come out so they can talk but Stan is not fucking having that so he stays under the covers</p><p>- Richie has to clamber under the covers and lie across from Stan to actually talk to him and he looks him in the eye the entire time </p><p>- ‘dude, I love you too, you couldn’t tell me that sober? I’ve been hinting at it since middle school’</p><p>- and Stan goes really quiet and nervous, another out of character moment for him, and he sort of looks scared too and Richie’s heart breaks because this isn’t how he wanted things to go and maybe Stan didn’t mean it???</p><p>- but then Stan slowly reaches his hand out to stroke Richie’s hair and he melts under his touch</p><p>- ‘do you really love me back?’</p><p>- and Richie just surges forward and kisses him</p><p>- ‘I loved you when you had to repeat second grade, and I’ll love you when you send me drunk dick pics’</p><p>- ‘so, forever?’</p><p>- ‘duh’</p>
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Question: Silk pillows 8 bill?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="517" data-orig-height="513" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/62e0888ee7f8da6ab9ace37f9e987520/tumblr_inline_po5onnS10O1vgtzkw_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="517" data-orig-height="513"/></figure><p>its not too good but !!!!!!!! baby boy ):</p>
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Question: Asking for @intheshadowsiwalk When is Richie’s birthday and what did you get him last time??
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f1c7c21e511037ffc948832364affe1d/tumblr_inline_pspc9lWn161w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>It’s December 3rd! And last year I got him this hollowed out guitar that was made into shelves for his room since he’s into music n shit.</p><p>-Eddie</p><p><strike>(mod note: I’m neglecting the birthday on Richie’s missing poster from chapter one because I think he’s a Sagittarius) </strike></p>
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Question: “Are you sure I can’t punch him?” 
Answer: <p>soooooooo this gave me Major reddie vibes. more specifically, Major New Years Eve Party reddie vibes </p>
<p>——<br/></p>
<p>Knocking back his fourth drink, Eddie realized his jealous hadn’t eased a bit. It was still tight in his chest, wrapping around his lungs and squeezing tight. He tried to keep his eyes from drifting to the boy with glasses, but it just wasn’t working. There he was, in the corner with Chris, Richie’s on-again, off-again girlfriend. She was short, face caked with makeup, head full of dark curls and was looking so intently at Richie, Eddie thought he might burst into flames. Not that it mattered. Not that he <i>cared</i>. </p>
<p>He picked up his next drink, taking a sip he barely acknowledged. </p>
<p>He turned back to Bev, sure his emotion was plainly plastered all over his face. “<b><i>Are you sure I can’t punch him?</i></b>” </p>
<p>Beverly’s laugh was a little wobbly, a sign her drinks were catching up with her. She scraped her bright hair from her face, focusing her green eyes on her friend. “You should be used to this by now, Eddie.”</p>
<p>He huffed, annoyed. “But it’s still annoying as shit.” He’d been dealing with Richie and his confusing emotions all school year. Bubbly one second, moody the next. Irresistibly flirty one moment, resistibly obnoxious the next. Not to mention that Eddie had been the one Richie had called all year to bitch and moan about his problems with Chris. But what could he do, hang up on the boy? He couldn’t. He would never do that. And that left him with deep feelings that stirred restlessly inside of him when he thought about it too much. </p> <p><a href="https://idri-s.tumblr.com/post/185435298929/are-you-sure-i-cant-punch-him" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Once in college Eddie got really drunk and tried to run away from the group and Richie caught him and asked why. Eddie started crying and said he was trying to run to his boyfriend- and then cried more (happy tears) when Richie reminded him that he was right there.
Answer: <p>Oh my God, Eddie is defintely a total rambly drunk. Everything is “my boyfriend” this and “my boyfriend” that, no matter who he’s talking to. He’ll go over to Richie and be like “the other day, my boyfriend…” and launch into a whole story about something Richie himself had done the other day, and Richie is *heart eyes* and Eddie ends every “my boyfriend” story with “and I love him so much”. </p><p>Sober Eddie denies all these stories, but the Losers enjoy Eddie completely exposing himself every time he drinks.    </p>
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Question: what are your favourite things about each other ? 
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Tags: 

Post id: 185415365775
Date: 2019-06-06 22:02:23 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185415365775/hello-i-love-your-artwork-i-was-wondering-if
Slug: hello-i-love-your-artwork-i-was-wondering-if
Reblog key: xraoD8sT
Reblog url: https://d0gdaze.tumblr.com/post/175798996139/hello-i-love-your-artwork-i-was-wondering-if
Reblog name: d0gdaze
Question: Hello! I love your artwork! 💞 I was wondering if you were thinking about drawing more of that reddie zombie au! It gave me life. 🌈💞💞
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2500" data-orig-height="2000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fb2f70dda14b82b65ab90331acddbde8/tumblr_inline_pbqdixlQgt1rua29k_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2500" data-orig-height="2000"/></figure><p>hi! thank you! i have some other art for it in the works but for now have some quick sketches &lt;3</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185413759550
Date: 2019-06-06 20:38:24 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185413759550/hi-im-25-and-debating-starting-male-to-female
Slug: hi-im-25-and-debating-starting-male-to-female
Reblog key: aBrmtF5h
Reblog url: https://lo-is-not-coolio.tumblr.com/post/185413679962/hi-im-25-and-debating-starting-male-to-female
Reblog name: lo-is-not-coolio
Question: Hi, I'm 25 and debating starting male-to-female HRT. However, I'm scared that HRT won't help me at all. It seems like HRT does so little after puberty, especially by the time one gets in their 20s. I'm really scared that I'll just end up being someone in a male body, but with breasts. Is there anything you can say to someone having this fear? Thank you, and sorry, I suspect this is a silly question.
Answer: <p>Actually, the claim that HRT doesn’t do much after puberty is a myth.  I started when I was 31 years old and now I’m 35. =)  <br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="480" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6742b7148a3ada8fc121419c95b7567d/tumblr_inline_ns6ddgcRCF1rw56fd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="480" data-orig-width="640" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="320"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4045f8dcd90ec983396ac5c92c1a6135/tumblr_inline_ns6ddwwW641rw56fd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="240" data-orig-width="320" alt="image"/></figure><p>It’s never too late to transition!  </p>
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Post id: 185409794840
Date: 2019-06-06 17:01:41 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185409794840/hi-can-i-ask-for-9-30-with-reddie-pretty
Slug: hi-can-i-ask-for-9-30-with-reddie-pretty
Reblog key: 0zObnpI9
Reblog url: https://elsbyers.tumblr.com/post/184773684967
Reblog name: elsbyers
Question: Hi! Can I ask for 9 + 30 with Reddie? Pretty please with a cherry on top? 💕
Answer: <p><b>Reddie</b> + <b>9</b>: Secret Relationship &amp; <b>30</b>: Suddenly Getting Flustered Because of a Particular Outfit </p>
<p><b><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/184770580832">Send me two prompts from this list and a pairing, and I’ll write a short ficlet for you!</a></b></p>
<p>It had been necessary, at first. Keeping it a secret. It had been so new, and they had no idea where it was going. If it was some fling, a mistake, or if it was a real thing. They weren’t willing to loose the Losers Club friendships over a relationship they weren’t sure about. Because no matter what promise they’d make, Eddie and Richie both knew that sides would be chosen.</p>
<p>Then it was more of a safety factor, when they became pretty damn positive that this was the real thing, another issue arised: telling their parents. Richie was pretty sure that Went and Maggie would be okay with it, although maybe a little bit surprised, but Eddie was completely petrified to tell Sonia. It wasn’t to say that they didn’t trust the Losers- because they would, easily, with their lives- but the more person who knew a secret, the less likely it was to remain a secret.</p>
<p>After Richie and Eddie came out to Went and Maggie, and were accepted with nothing but warmth and love, well then. It sort of became a game. How long <i>would</i> it take their friends to realize they were dating?</p> <p><a href="https://shaszam.tumblr.com/post/184773684967" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post id: 185407670835
Date: 2019-06-06 14:52:53 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185407670835/have-you-ever-read-the-sea-around-us-its-older
Slug: have-you-ever-read-the-sea-around-us-its-older
Reblog key: BNfGJf51
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Have you ever read The Sea Around Us? It's older so I wanted to know who else has read it. If not, you need to, ok bye
Answer: <p>Yes! I did and I absolutely loved it, I read it last summer so my memory is foggy but I don’t forget how I felt and I remember being really in love with the Sea Around Us series</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185405278455
Date: 2019-06-06 12:01:36 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185405278455/i-know-you-just-finished-the-internet-friends
Slug: i-know-you-just-finished-the-internet-friends
Reblog key: WT4oOe5c
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185405237612/i-know-you-just-finished-the-internet-friends
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: I know you just finished the Internet friends prompt but oh my god would you consider writing when Richie finds out Eddie is cancer free?? I’d seriously cry
Answer: <p>Okay this is gonna be shortish. <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185271989842/if-youre-doing-requests-can-i-please-please">Part 1 here</a>, <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185344145537/ahhhh-amelia-please-can-ya-do-a-part-two-of-the" style="">Part 2 here <br/></a></p><ul><li>Richie and Eddie have been dating about 3 years at this point, with lots of ups and downs (many of the downs caused by Sonia) and Eddie is felling better.</li><li>Richie tries to visit Eddie at least once a month, bringing him little trinkets from New York. Eddie has a whole shelf of the weird things Richie brought him (his favorite is a lucky cat from Chinatown). <br/></li><li>He had one bad bout where both of them were worried, clinging to each other and saying what they thought might be their last goodbyes. <br/></li><li>But that was a year ago. Today Richie is next to Eddie at his latest appointment. <br/></li><li>(Over the years Eddie managed to get it so Richie was at the appointments with him instead of Sonia. It was quite the fight but he won in the end) <br/></li><li>They’re both trying not to get their hopes up but when the doctor comes in with a grin they both feel hopeful, Eddie grabbing Richie’s hands. <br/></li><li>“Great news Eddie, we couldn’t find any cancer. I think we can successfully declare you cancer free.” <br/></li><li>Both of their mouths drop open.</li><li>“Really?” Eddie asks, tears already forming in his eyes. “You’re sure?” <br/></li><li>The doctor nods, smiling. “I’ll give you two some time.” She leaves and they turn to each other, both crying. <br/></li><li>Richie gathers Eddie in his arms. “I knew you could do it, you and that stubborn little body.”</li><li>Eddie laughs, leaning against him. He never thought this would happen. He wanted to tell Richie that it was him, that he gave Eddie the best reason to fight, but he’s crying too hard. Richie is already making a list of all the things they need to do, starting with Eddie moving away from his mom. <br/></li><li>“Come to New York baby, you’ll love it.” <br/></li><li>Eddie eagerly agrees. He wants to live on his own for a bit but he also wants to be closer to Richie (and further from his mom). <br/></li><li>6 weeks later Eddie moves to New York. a year after that he moves in with Richie, another year after that Richie proposes. <br/></li></ul>
Tags: 

Post id: 185402413520
Date: 2019-06-06 07:36:22 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185402413520/just-imagining-eddie-and-richie-responding-to-baby
Slug: just-imagining-eddie-and-richie-responding-to-baby
Reblog key: uJwdmZXN
Reblog url: https://sedanleystanley.tumblr.com/post/185401612232/just-imagining-eddie-and-richie-responding-to-baby
Reblog name: sedanleystanley
Question: Just imagining Eddie and Richie responding to baby Marty's random babbling is making me tear up. Eddie will here her babble and be like "is that so? wow, baby!" but Richie will be just like the video and keep the convo going as if he truly knows what the heck Marty is babbling about. Also imagine Richie with baby Marty strapped to his chest,, 
Answer: <p>Richie has probably deadass told Marty in the middle of her babbles that she’s the only intellectual in that house. Eddie probably asks Marty actually important questions and Marty will be like “asfgalafaka” and Eddie’s like “yeah that’s what I thought, too.” </p><p>And Richie has a front strap and a back strap for Marty, 100%. Marty is only ever in a stroller if she’s out with somebody who isn’t her fathers. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185402388670
Date: 2019-06-06 07:34:00 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185402388670/eddie-ily-how-do-you-feel-about-kittens-and
Slug: eddie-ily-how-do-you-feel-about-kittens-and
Reblog key: pYXBLKvN
Reblog url: https://em-amylee.tumblr.com/post/185399871030/eddie-ily-how-do-you-feel-about-kittens-and
Reblog name: em-amylee
Question: Eddie ily😘 How do you feel about kittens and puppies?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d2937786f1c1b441750a1566245defe3/tumblr_inline_psngezim5A1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I like them both, but I’ve always wanted a kitten. If I ever move out I’m getting one. I aspire to be a bitter old cat lady.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185402384745
Date: 2019-06-06 07:33:37 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185402384745/hey-eddie-ive-been-having-a-really-hard-time
Slug: hey-eddie-ive-been-having-a-really-hard-time
Reblog key: r9pq46xx
Reblog url: https://em-amylee.tumblr.com/post/185399880635/hey-eddie-ive-been-having-a-really-hard-time
Reblog name: em-amylee
Question: Hey Eddie!! I've been having a really hard time recently facing homophobia in my family and your blog has really helped cheer me up! Thank you! We love you!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3103e32c6b3c8f7f3076c7a7b355d9e3/tumblr_inline_pshyhfp5uI1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I’m really sorry you’ve been dealing with that. I know how much that shit fucking sucks, but I’m glad my blog cheers you up even if it’s just a little bit. Know that you’re perfect as you are and fuck anyone that makes you feel like you’re less than that.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185402382105
Date: 2019-06-06 07:33:21 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185402382105/idk-how-freaky-you-be-but-choking-hogtied-or
Slug: idk-how-freaky-you-be-but-choking-hogtied-or
Reblog key: 2exAE2Zu
Reblog url: https://em-amylee.tumblr.com/post/185400011675/idk-how-freaky-you-be-but-choking-hogtied-or
Reblog name: em-amylee
Question: idk how freaky you be but choking, hogtied, or first something (💜) 
Answer: <p>More foreplay than outright freaky, but older (canon?? your choice) Reddie meeting in an S&amp;M club.</p> <p><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/185396718774/idk-how-freaky-you-be-but-choking-hogtied-or" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Afficher davantage</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185402378145
Date: 2019-06-06 07:32:58 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185402378145/will-you-and-richie-ever-wear-anything-matching-i
Slug: will-you-and-richie-ever-wear-anything-matching-i
Reblog key: hYvn6znC
Reblog url: https://em-amylee.tumblr.com/post/185399961275/will-you-and-richie-ever-wear-anything-matching-i
Reblog name: em-amylee
Question: Will you and Richie ever wear anything matching? I just think it would be really cute
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/072902a03eff909c85efdd1ece9785be/tumblr_inline_psngfi6nJr1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>We actually have matching jackets we got together so…yes.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185392542250
Date: 2019-06-05 21:55:25 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185392542250/reddie-w-27-54
Slug: reddie-w-27-54
Reblog key: pFdtWflO
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/185391977613/reddie-w-27-54
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Question: Reddie w/ 27 + 54 😘
Answer: <p>Sick or injuried and Secret relationship!</p><p><br/></p><p>It was really quiet in the hospital room, Richie picking at his hang nail in shame while Eddie scowled and tried to ignore the sad boy beside him. He really shouldn’t be mad, it was just frustrating that now everyone in their entire town probably knew that him and Richie were an item.</p><p>“Eds…” Richie whines softly and Eddie pursed his lips to glance over at him. “I’m real sorry. I just…panicked.”</p><p><i>“Oh fuck! Oh fuck!” </i></p><p><br/></p><p><i>Eddie had his eyes screwed up in pain, but he knew that voice anywhere and he tried to keep his breathing as he opened his eyes to see Richie pushing his way through the crowd.</i></p><p><br/></p><p><i>“Holy shit! You can see his bone!” </i></p><p><br/></p><p><i>Oh god. He was going to kill his boyfriend if he could even walk after this, and he yelled out in pain when Brian Keller tried to move him. He heard someone yell that they had called 911 and an ambulance was on their way. Eddie glanced down at his arm, bent in an unnatural way and Richie was right. Amongst the red there was something else poking out.</i></p><p><i>Eddie felt sick, but Richie beat him to it as he heard his boyfriend turn and vomit in the field. </i></p><p><i>They sat there, with the entire town who had come to watch their high school’s soccer team play watching as Richie screamed and yelled like he was the one who broke his leg. When the EMTs finally arrived and the got Eddie in the stretcher, Richie had tried to get in the ambulance with them which the EMT told him only family was allowed.</i></p><p><i>Eddie almost screamed when he heard Eichie loudly proclaim, “THAT’S MY FUTURE HUSBAND SO YOU BETTER LET ME IN!”</i></p><p>Eddie sighed as he looked down at his large white cast, white because Richie had said he should get a color so it was kinda him being spiteful. But up near his knee was Richie’s messy scrawl and a small little heart with a crying face on it and Eddie felt himself start to crack.</p><p>“It’s fine. Well, it’s not but I mean it’s done now so I can’t just be mad at you forever.”</p><p>Richie brightened at that and Eddie couldn’t stand how cute he thought his boyfriend was even when dried snot and tears were on his face.</p><p>“Come on, get in bed. These sheets do nothing for heat.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Send me a <a href="https://xandertheundead.tumblr.com/post/184770921565/fanfiction-trope-mash-up">prompt</a> if you want!</p>
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Post id: 185391403145
Date: 2019-06-05 20:56:54 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185391403145/your-mom-and-step-mom-actually-get-along-damn
Slug: your-mom-and-step-mom-actually-get-along-damn
Reblog key: frjpKtWT
Reblog url: https://babyblubirb.tumblr.com/post/185391359640/your-mom-and-step-mom-actually-get-along-damn
Reblog name: babyblubirb
Question: your mom and step mom actually get along? Damn
Answer: <p>They are m a r r i e d</p>
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Post id: 185390625005
Date: 2019-06-05 20:15:31 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185390625005/can-you-do-tipsy-eddie-taking-care-of-drunk-drunk
Slug: can-you-do-tipsy-eddie-taking-care-of-drunk-drunk
Reblog key: hfGw2PZs
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185388576962/can-you-do-tipsy-eddie-taking-care-of-drunk-drunk
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Question: can you do tipsy eddie taking care of drunK drunk richie
Answer: <p><b>A lovely trope. </b><br/></p>
<p>“Eds, Edddsss, Edddsssss,” Richie called out, rolling onto his side. “Where’d you go? Fuck, talking is hard.”  </p>
<p>“I’m right here.” Eddie said, sliding back down next to Richie on the floor. Richie immediately scooted over to him, pressing himself to Eddie’s side and sighing happily. <br/></p>
<p>They’d ended up on the floor after getting back on the couch sounded too difficult. The two were alone in the big house they shared with the other losers, everyone else was out with friends or significant others and they’d decided to get drunk. It had been a long week for both of them and when Richie had pulled out a bottle of vodka Eddie had eagerly agreed.</p>
<p>That was several hours ago and now they both pleasantly drunk and giggly. Eddie had stopped drinking an hour ago, knowing his own limit, but Richie was still going strong.</p>
<p>“Here, I got you water.” Eddie said, pressing the cup into his friend’s hands. </p>
<p>“You gotta help me, I can’t see it.” Richie mumbled. He’d taken his contacts out and his glasses were lost somewhere in his mess of a room. Eddie wrapped his hands around Richie’s, slowly raising the cup to his friends lips and letting him sip the water.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185388576962/can-you-do-tipsy-eddie-taking-care-of-drunk-drunk" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185390553270
Date: 2019-06-05 20:11:34 GMT
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Slug: reddie-space-au
Reblog key: E5qYdqqS
Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/185388623476/reddie-space-au
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: Reddie space au! 💞
Answer: <p>(I know there was supposed to be a moodboard with this but I’m just gonna write the drabble I’m sorry 😓)</p><p>“Eds?” Richie called out, his voice echoing throughout the metal halls he was wandering in and out of. </p><p>He turned a corner and found Eddie by a large window, the biggest in the station and the one directly staring down on Earth. Richie found Eddie here often, he usually didn’t bother Eddie but he couldn’t help but intrude after he heard Eddie’s quiet sniffles.</p><p>“Eddie,” Richie called out in a louder voice. Eddie turned his head and looked at Richie with big red eyes that shined from unshed tears. “Eddie, please come to bed.”</p><p>Eddie shook his head, “I gotta- I wanna keep watching. Please.” </p><p>Richie walked over to Eddie and placed his hand on his shoulder. “Eddie, he’s gonna be okay.” </p><p>Eddie shook his head again, “you don’t know that. We’re up here a whole year longer than we’re supposed to be and- and I might miss him.”</p><p>It wasn’t supposed to be a very long mission. Well, mission isn’t exactly the word any of the men would give it, but that’s the best they got. It was supposed to be four years on the space station, six men would watch it operate and if all went smoothly, they’d be sent back home. </p><p>The space station ran perfectly too, perfect for four straight years. It was perfect for Eddie Kaspbrak, the man who just barely joined the team. He almost turned the offer down because his father was in the hospital with cancer, his odds of survival were great right up until Eddie was about to take the offer. His father’s health took a severe turn for the worst and the doctors were afraid he wouldn’t last. Still, Frank Kaspbrak told his son to leave and promised he’d be alive when he’d come home. </p><p>Four years later, a month away from going home, the space station had a severe malfunction, one that was terribly concerning to HQ back home. It was quickly fixed by the team but HQ insisted on another year, they said it might need constant maintenance and they would need to find a new team to send up after them that would be better specialized.</p><p>Eddie was the most torn up about this. He was terrified he wasn’t going to see his father ever again, he only knew he was alive, but never if he was doing good or soon to die. </p><p>The only man who made the news even remotely bearable was Richie Tozier, Eddie’s secret boyfriend and crew member. </p><p>On top of Eddie not seeing his father, he was a closeted gay man. He knew he couldn’t come out, it would’ve damaged his chances of ever being put up in space again. He really thought he could pull it off too, but then he met Richie. Richie who flirted with him and made his stomach do flips. He couldn’t deny he liked Richie. It got worse and better the day that Richie told Eddie he loved him and he wanted nothing more than to be with him. </p><p>Two years later, they’re still on the damn ship but Eddie has Richie, and that makes things a little better. </p><p>“You’re not gonna miss him, love.” Richie said in a tone that left no room for argument. “I swear to god, I will fight with HQ to no end until they let us down. I promise, you’re going to see him again.”</p><p>“I love you,” Eddie whispered, “I couldn’t do this without you.”</p><p>“I love you too, my star.” Richie leaned down and pressed a kiss to Eddie’s lips, “I love you so much.”</p>
Tags: this is beautiful
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Question: Reddie au with Barista!Eddie and Frequent Vistor!Richie? 👀
Answer: <p>I’m combining this ask with <a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/185317762431/okay-but-one-of-those-cheesy-fic-tropes-where-the">this</a> post!</p>
“Hello sweet Edward!” Richie called out, turning heads from how loud it was. He waved to the boy making coffee behind the counter. It was a small Starbucks but Richie loves it. It was local, smaller than most, and the cutest boy the world has ever seen works there. Not to mention he makes amazing coffee. 

“Eddie!” Stan, who was standing at the register, called out. “Come take this moron’s order!” 

“Love you too, Staniel,” Richie said, blowing a fake kiss.

Eddie was quick to take over, he always was and it made Richie swoon a little. When Richie walked in, which was every day, Eddie took over the counter for only his order. He’d take the order, make his drink, then they’d part ways. People who only casually come in find it weird, one customer even complained, but regulars just roll their eyes and wait. 

“Hi, Richie,” Eddie said sweetly, “what can I get you today?”

“All these formalities!” Richie said in a shocked tone, “I think we’re a little past this, aren’t we?” Then he ran his hand over Eddie’s own.

“You’re a customer, aren’t you?” Eddie responded in a teasing tone.

“I’m a- a customer?! Is that all I am to you?”

“Well, you’re a great annoyance too.”

“Eddie!” 

“You’re such a baby,” Eddie said with a giggle. The giggle made Richie’s heart soar, god he loved the sound of it. 

They stared at each other with matching smiles for only a moment before Eddie punched in his order.

“Hey! You didn’t ask me what I want!”

“I already know what you want.”

Richie scoffed, “I order something different everyday, there’s no way you know.”

Eddie raised his eyebrows and pointed to the menu hanging above Richie’s head. “The s’mores Frappuccino just came in, it’s seasonal so it’s gonna be gone soon, and you try something new everyday.”

Richie stared at Eddie in shock, and Eddie wore a smirk that said “I win.”

“Please marry me,” Richie blurted out. 

Eddie barked out a laugh and held his hand out for Richie’s money. “Your trash mouth runs faster than your brain.”

“Bold of you to assume I wasn’t already planning on asking you to marry me,” Richie said in a matter-of-fact tone and handed over a five dollar bill. 

“Well, you got me there.” 

After the order was placed, Eddie walked to where the drinks were made and Richie followed him from behind the counter. 

“So, Eds,” Richie started, “doing anything tomorrow night?”

Eddie looked up at Richie with a knowing glance, “maybe, how about you, doing anything?”

Richie rocked himself on his heels and shrugged, “maybe.” 

They stared at each other for only a second longer before Richie’s drink was finished and passed over the counter.

“Well, I’ll see you tomorrow, Eds-“

“Eddie!” Bev called from the corner of the coffee shop where the closet was. “Eddie get over here! Shit- bring Richie too! He’s tall!”

Richie and Eddie shared the same confused look before Richie called back, “uh? Bev I don’t work here!”

“I’ll give you five bucks! Just haul ass!” 

Richie shrugged and looked at Eddie, “well, we should save her.” 

Eddie sighed and nodded, he walked around the counter and met Richie in the middle. They walked over to Bev, who had the closet door held open and pointed inside. 

“Okay, look there’s two heavy boxes at the very top of the shelf in the corner. Richie, you pick them up and hand them down to Eddie, then bring them out here, okay?”

Eddie wanted to make a comment about how she’s using his shortness against him, but he didn’t say anything. Richie handed his drink over to Bev and walked in with Eddie on his tail. They both took two steps in before the door was slammed shut on them.

“Bev? Bev!” Eddie called out, “Bev! Open this door!” 

Eddie tried to pull the door open but it wouldn’t budge. He looked down and saw the shadow of a door-stop holding them in. 

“Bev! What the fuck let us out!”

There was no noise on the outside of the door, then there was a shadow of feet and a note slipped to them both. Eddie picked it up and read it out loud. 

“You can come out after you’ve confessed your feelings to each other.” 

Richie came up behind him and took a look at the note, then he burst out into a fit of giggles.

“Okay what the fuck? They can’t be serious.” 

“Yeah no kidding, I thought they already knew.” 

“They’re dumb.” 

“So dumb.” 

The two stood in silence for a minute before Richie pulled Eddie’s face up and pressed a deep kiss to his lips. 

“Richie!” Eddie squeaked, “they could come get us at any moment!”

“That doesn’t mean I can’t have a little kissy time with my hot as fuck boyfriend, does it?”

Eddie rolled his eyes and attacked Richie with his own kisses. Of course this soon turned into a full on make out session, one that they couldn’t tear away from if they tried.

“Eds, baby,” Richie said breathlessly, “I love you.” 

“Richie, I love you t-“

“Stan!! Stan I did it!” Bev suddenly called from the door, the door that was now open. 

“They’re kissing?” Stan said, though it was muffled.

“Yeah!!” Bev almost ran out but she stopped when Eddie shouted at her. 

“Bev you fucking moron!! We’re already dating!” 

Bev’s smile dropped instantly, “wait… no? You’re lying! You would’ve told us!”

“We figured you already knew!” 

Bev walked away silently as Richie laughed his ass off. 

Oops.
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Question: reddie, mermaid AU?
Answer: <p>(Sorry I know I was supposed to add a moodboard but I felt the story was more important to get out so :/ )</p><p>“You’re awfully pretty,” Richie sighed as he looked up to Eddie with heart eyes.<br/></p><p>Eddie shook his head, “I’m just the only human you get to see.” </p><p>“No,” Richie shook his head, he rolled over to his back and lifted his tail up out of the water only for it to fall back down and splash Eddie. “I see plenty of humans if I’m sneaky, plus merpeople don’t look all that different than humans, Eds.” </p><p>Eddie chuckled and pulled his legs over the dock so he could let them chill in the water. Richie reached out and gently wrapped his hand around Eddie’s ankle. He hummed as he felt the warmth of it and swam closer to press a chaste kiss against it. It made Eddie giggle and jerk a little, but he didn’t pull away from Richie, he loved the feeling of the merman’s kiss. </p><p>“Eds?” Richie called out quietly, almost unheard. </p><p>“Yes, Richie?” </p><p>“I don’t know how… but I’m gonna be with you.” Richie’s voice suddenly grew more determined and he flipped back to a more or less sitting up position in the water. “I’m going to become human… I don’t care what it takes.” </p><p>Eddie hesitated before making a move towards Richie, but it only lasted a second before he threw himself into the water right beside his boyfriend. He quickly pulled Richie into a loving hug and pressed a deep kiss to his salty lips. </p><p>“No,” Eddie said once they broke away, “I wanna be a merman with you. I want it more than anything.” </p><p>Richie gave Eddie a toothy grin that showed off his beautiful, sharp teeth. “We’re gonna figure it out, even if it means we gotta fuck with some magic.” </p><p>Eddie nodded, “I’ll fuck with magic for you, baby.” </p>
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Question: Reddie with some power bottom eddie? 
Answer: <p>yeeeee</p> <p><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/185373506204/reddie-with-some-power-bottom-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie and trying to stay quiet during sex?? 🤐🤐
Answer: <p>Just a little college holiday break established Reddie…</p> <p><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/post/185373978194/reddie-and-trying-to-stay-quiet-during-sex" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie + 17 😌
Answer: <p><b>17. meeting at a party whilst drunk au</b></p><p><b><a href="https://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/185357180897/send-me-a-ship-and-a-number-and-ill-write-a-short#noted">Send me a prompt!</a></b></p><p>(☞ ᐛ )☞ </p><hr><p>Richie’s favorite part of college was the partying. He didn’t limit his scope to frat house parties either; he loved when students came together at local bars to support a team, or student-run carnivals and concerts that doubled as fundraisers. Everyone came looking for a good time, and Richie Tozier was king of the good times.</p><p>There was never a shortage of people vying for his phone number and attention.</p><p>Meanwhile, on the exact opposite of the spectrum, Eddie Kaspbrak hated parties. He hated not knowing where the plastic cups had been (if they weren’t freshly bought), he hated being surrounded by people who reeked of smoke (he chose a college so far from his mother to escape the stench), and he hated sitting on couches with mysterious stains (he knew damn well what they were; it was jizz, next question). More than anything, he hated being too nervous to talk to anyone.</p><p>His roommate - who loved to drag him out to places, then inexplicably disappear and abandon him - decided they were going to make an appearance tonight, much to his annoyance. Whoever owned this dorm had a pet snake, which set Eddie on edge. He had the choice of dealing with the anxiety of being so close to this absurdly terrifying “pet,” or get drunk and forget what planet he was on.</p><p>He opted for the second choice.</p><p>When Richie met Eddie (approximately an hour later), he was… singing.</p><p>“One shot, two shot, somethin’ about banana,” Eddie shouted, more than he sang, at the top of his lungs. People were watching and laughing as he swaggered through the hall. Richie snorted, biting the inside of his cheek to keep from busting out laughing.<br/></p><p>Eddie’s eyes landed on him, and a smile spread across his pink face.</p><p>“Hey you,” he said, in what Richie could only assume was his flirting voice. He waved, whistling the tune of the song Eddie was trying to sing. Eddie’s eyes lit up, and he nearly fell into Richie. “You know the banana song!” Nodding, Richie was prepared to ask for his name, when Eddie puckered his lips and attempted to kiss him.</p><p>“Whoa there, Twink! I require at least one date and some validation before I kiss,” he joked, holding Eddie at arm’s length. Eddie pouted, but his expression quickly changed from one of disappointment, to one of alarm. Before Richie could ask if he was okay, Eddie doubled over, getting sick all over Richie’s shoes. At once, Eddie’s roommate sprinted over, helping Eddie stand.<br/></p><p>“Oh God, I’m so sorry-” Richie waved off the apology, spotting his own roommate, Stan, coming over with a towel. He stepped out of his shoes, and Eddie’s roommate continued, “He’s gonna hate himself in the morning- he never drinks, so he- I’m so sorry.” The two disappeared into the bathroom, and Richie watched after them, his filthy shoes in hand.<br/></p><p>Stan stopped beside him, grimacing at the mess and asking, “Out of all the horny drunks that throw themselves at you, this is the first to puke on you, isn’t it?” Richie nodded, clicking his tongue. He didn’t tear his gaze away from where he last saw Eddie’s cute little head.</p><p>“Yeah, and I think I’m in love,” he said. Stan’s mouth twisted, and he opened a garbage bag for Richie to dump the shoes in.<br/></p><p>“Of course you are, of fucking course you are,” he sighed, rolling his eyes as Richie wrote his phone number down for the nameless twink.<br/></p>
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Question: Have you ever seen Richie with a hickey on him?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fce2870575cdc7551034d3e845319f49/tumblr_inline_psjjpgwVWW1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I have! When we were freshman actually. Richie wouldn’t stop fawning over how ‘cute’ I am for days because I didn’t realize what it was at first. To be honest with you I wouldn’t be surprised if Richie faked it with makeup or a bottle or some shit. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185356713270
Date: 2019-06-04 06:30:00 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/185356713270/eddie-ily-any-new-plans-for-the-future-maybe-you
Slug: eddie-ily-any-new-plans-for-the-future-maybe-you
Reblog key: NDuRnEeI
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/185351304968/eddie-ily-any-new-plans-for-the-future-maybe-you
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: Eddie ily😘 Any new plans for the future? Maybe you could go to college with Richie?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3828e1ba11efcc7d661ffa4d8ae66562/tumblr_inline_psju0oYJ271w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3b199e0edd989be005a735b85446593d/tumblr_inline_psju10lfL31w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/12481e14ce7db6d3316246ba982448a2/tumblr_inline_psju1jSVIx1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9cfff26a3f9a0e61266d902677d2f8f9/tumblr_inline_psju1whUkJ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ebdb89ed4be7e8557909f32f2e0609c0/tumblr_inline_psju2373lx1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Nothing new on my end. Recently found out Richie’s definitely moving to California though. I’m happy for him…</p><p>I <i>reeaallllyyyy</i> need to talk to him still….</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Do you like any musicals? If so I highly recommend be more chill or dear evan hansen 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/063974701e0662391b10f3bcd5048539/tumblr_inline_psjv9hNxlK1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/877d47d5aa3b4661af1bd10caede7cef/tumblr_inline_psjv9hu7cA1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I do! I was so excited when Bill told me he had a favorite musical and I thought it would be something we could do together…but….maybe not. I should have known it was horror related.</p><p>Anyway, I’ve begged my mother for tickets to Phantom of the Opera to see in NYC, but she won’t let me go. She doesn’t know that Richie took me to the city once to surprise me with tickets to Kinky Boots when Brendon Urie was in it and holy shit. My tiny gay heart was in all of it’s glory. </p><p>I love the Dear Evan Hansen songs, but I’ve never seen it! </p><p>Stan took me to see Next to Normal when it was touring (Stan and something depressing. Shocker.) and it was amazing! </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: How about Reddie with #45?????  Also just wanted to say that you are an amazing writer and that you bring these characters to life!
Answer: <p><b>Pretending to hate each other au reddie. Slightly NSFW </b><br/></p>
<p><b>Thank you! I keep half expecting someone to yell at me for clogging the reddie tag :P </b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“If I leave you two alone do you promise not to kill each other?” Ben half joked as he stood, walking to the door. </p>
<p>“I don’t know, it depends how many dick jokes he makes.” Eddie replied, crossing his arms and glaring at the other man. </p>
<p>“Hey, when you’ve got a dick like mine you owe the world to talk about it.” Richie said, putting his feet up on the table and winking at Eddie. </p>
<p>Eddie scoffed and threw Ben a ‘see what I’m working with’ look. Ben shrugged. “I’ll be back in an hour or so, we can talk about the project then.” Then he left, closing the door on the two men. </p>
<p>Within a second of the door closing Richie was on his feet, going to Eddie and pulling him into his arms. “We need to wait,” Eddie mumbled, turning his head so Richie could kiss his neck. “What if he comes back?”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185182510152/how-about-reddie-with-45-also-just-wanted" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: AHHHH AMELIA PLEASE CAN YA DO A PART TWO OF THE IBF AU ?  🥺🥺
Answer: <p><b>YES. YES I CAN.<a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185271989842/if-youre-doing-requests-can-i-please-please"> Part 1 of internet best friends is here </a></b><br/></p>
<p>“Richie this is insane, you can’t go out there just because Eddie didn’t answer the phone one time.” Stan said, stepping aside so Richie didn’t run him over as he threw more clothes into a suitcase. </p>
<p>“It wasn’t one time Staniel, it was over a dozen.” Richie replied. “I have to know- I can’t-” He stopped, choking on his next words. “What if something happened? What if this is my only chance to-” He stopped. Stan walked over and wrapped his arms around Richie, letting him cry on his shoulder. It had been two days since he’d talked to Eddie. Since their first call last week they’d had daily skype dates and still texted each other constantly. But then, without warning, Eddie had stopped texting Richie and hadn’t been online. That morning Richie had decided that he had to see Eddie, he’d booked a plane ticket- spending way too much money on it- and was hurriedly packing.</p>
<p>“Call me once you know?” Stan asked and Richie nodded, taking one more look around the room before rushing out. </p>
<p>A plan ride and bus trip later he was in front of the Derry hospital. Since he didn’t know where Eddie lived he decided to start there. </p>
<p>“Can I help you?” A receptionist asked.</p>
<p>“I’m looking for Eddie Kaspbrak.” Richie said. He’d finally convinced the other boy to tell Richie his last name during one of their recent late night calls. He’d crowed about Eddie having a name that was as cute as his face and Eddie had rolled his eyes in return. </p>
<p>“Are you family?” She asked, typing on a keyboard. He hesitated only a second before nodding. “He’s in room 231B- he might be sleeping though.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185344145537/ahhhh-amelia-please-can-ya-do-a-part-two-of-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Reddie model Richie?
Answer: <p>Hope this works for you!</p><p><br/></p><p>Being a model for a life drawing class was not what Richie has expected when applying. To be real honest, when Bev had brought it up all he had heard he could make twenty dollars an hour for just sitting there. </p><p>What he hadn’t expected was to strip nude, take off his glasses and sit in an odd pose in front of a bunch of blurry people for three hours. </p><p>It was really weird but it paid well for only three hours and he didn’t even have to leave his school for it.</p><p>So he sat in whatever weird pose the teacher put him in, thinker with the legs spread a little more (You’re Welcome), and waited while going over his comedy routine. </p><p>He never really paid attention to the art on the hallway walls when he walked down them, but one day he happened to glance up at see himself.</p><p>About ten of himselves to be exact.</p><p><br/></p><p>He snorted, going over them and finding it really odd to see how other people saw him and tried to sketch it in charcoal. Some made his features over exaggerated, others seemed to get the way he held his body wrong, but there was one that caught his attention.</p><p>Was it vain to think he was beautiful in this person’s art?</p><p><br/></p><p>The way the artist had drawn his lips made Richie but down on his bottom one in embarrassment because dear lord, were they really that full? How delicate the lines were around his collarbones and his arms, the way the artist had smudged the dark color for his nest of curls.</p><p>He didn’t know he could actually be good looking.</p><p>Every two weeks he started to look forward to the classes having their art displayed and would look for that scrawl of EFK signed in the corner of his pictures. </p><p>Richie felt his heartbeat pick up when he saw the artists other pictures of other models, still amazing but there was something the way that EFK drew Richie particularly that was just…love.</p><p>He needed to know who this person was, know who saw him like this. So, one day after the class he slipped on his robe and quickly found his glasses, disappointed when most of the artists had already started putting away their work.</p><p>Shit, how was he supposed to figure out EFK without seeing their work?</p><p><br/></p><p>He quickly moved over to a cute boy, a little smaller than normal but had arms like wow, and knock on empty easel next to him to get his attention. When the boy looked up Richie felt a little breathless, the boy’s eyes were so big and brown.</p><p>“Hey,” He tried smoothly. “You wouldn’t happen to know a kid in this class? Great artist? Goes by EFK?”</p><p>The boy glanced over at the door and Richie was worried he had already missed his chance and his artist had left, but then the boy nodded.</p><p>“Yeah, I know who they are. Why?”</p><p>Richie took a deep breath and beamed. “Cause I think I’m in love with them.”</p><p><i><b>Send me some prompts!</b></i></p>p
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Question: richie after he finally gets used to the fact that eddie is a whole ass ghost: no, we can be together, i promise. i did a lot of research on human/ghost relationships. i watched casper 5 times.
Answer: <p>eddie, who hasnt gotten laid in like 200 years and realises that the only way hes gonna get some dick is if richie is also a ghost: then perish</p>
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Question: Au where Eddie is a ghost is trying to stop Richie from being a fucking dummy
Answer: <p>at first ghost!eddie haunts richie bc scaring richie is probably the most fun anyone could have. but then he realises that richie is a fucking <i>disaster. </i>always dropping and breaking things accidentally. leaves the house with his clothes on backwards. loses things after putting them down for two seconds. never remembers to eat. </p><p>and so ghost!eddie just gives richie little…<i>nudges</i> in the right direction. </p><p>he kicks a pillow across the floor for the things richie drops to land on. locks richie in the bathroom for a few minutes so richies <i>forced</i> to look at himself in the mirror and see that his shirt is inside out. finds things richie loses and places them in plain sight. when richie plays videogames for like 10 hours straight, eddie will knock stuff over in the kitchen so richie will pause his game and remember that ‘hey i should like. eat’ once hes in the kitchen surrounded by all the food eddies knocked around. and on the odd days that richies feeling lonely or tired or just having a bad day, eddie will write richie little cute, cheery notes that richie finds and thinks he wrote himself but forgot about. but it always cheers him up</p><p>and when richie brings a girl home, eddie writes ‘get out’ across richies mirrors in red paint while shes in the bathroom and terrifies her. just cute ghost things &lt;3</p>
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Question: 27 17 & 12?
Answer: <p>Thank you for sending these! :)<br/><br/><b>12. favorite place to write</b><br/></p><p>Always, always my bed when it’s under the window, specially at night…… the creativity kicks me in the face.<br/><br/><b>17. favorite AU to write 

</b><br/></p><p>I’m not sure how to answer this one… I’ll go with the classic ‘friends to lovers’ because I, myself, would only date someone if I were their friend first idk.</p><p><b>27. best review you ever got

</b><br/></p><p>I couldn’t choose so let me just… <b>ReddieSpaghetti</b> and <b>RanjantheVictor</b> always leave me amazing reviews; <b>Neinner </b>once left me a 424 word comment that made my heart burst with love.<br/><br/>One of my personal favs, from <b>ChildeRowland:</b></p><p><i>

“You write both of the boys in a very believable way. I love how you’ve tackled Richie’s hyperactivity with the rings, and Eddie’s ability to see through his pain to the heart of his problems is warming. I also like how you’ve written Eddie, strong through his hardship. Thanks for your writing, I hope it’s a fun for you to write as involving for me to read.”</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p>And then there’s this one, which I also really like:</p><p><br/><b><i>“FUUUUUCK” </i></b><br/></p>
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Question: DRAW BEVERLY RIDING A BIKE OR LIKE BEING SUPER BUFF OR SOMETHING
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1249" data-orig-height="1431" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ba4c2584d20c415c1aadf4694b0a2a8c/tumblr_inline_p1ajisgCzY1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1249" data-orig-height="1431"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1886" data-orig-height="1536" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/12d56b485cada70d381d16f1ceb1584c/tumblr_inline_p1ajj4oIWx1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1886" data-orig-height="1536"/></figure><p>she’s just taking out the trash ayeeeeeeeeeeee *badum-psshhh*</p>
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Question: Unexpected Virgin- reddie
Answer: <p>“What do you mean you’ve never had sex?” Eddie asked, perched on the edge of his bed. They were in his dorm, he refused to set foot in Richie’s room after three weeks ago when he found pizza with at least three types of mold on it. Richie was pacing back and forth, agitated. </p><p>“I mean, I haven’t done the deed, popped my cherry, engaged in adult naptime.” Richie put them all in quotes then he stopped pacing and looked at Eddie. “I’m a virgin okay? Capital V virgin over here.”</p><p>“But you’ve been talking about sex since… since forever.” Eddie was confused. While he hadn’t assumed that Richie lost his virginity at age 10 or 12, when he started making dick jokes, he’d dated enough in high school and college that Eddie figured it had happened since then. Richie talked about it constantly, always in his annoying bragging way. This confession didn’t make sense. </p><p>“Talking and doing are two different things.” Richie said, resuming his pacing. “And tonight is my fifth date with Carl and I can’t keep holding him off. He wants the goods Eds!” He made a vague gesture to himself then ran a hand through his hair. </p><p>Eddie’s stomach twisted. It wasn’t that he didn’t like Carl it was that, well, Carl wasn’t him. Eddie wanted to be the one who was making Richie pace in his small dorm. He wanted to be the one that Richie was thinking about having sex with. </p><p>He bit his bottom lip, watching as his friend spiraled. “Eds I can’t, what if I get my shirt off and he just knows. I probably have some weird virgin symbol on me by now. A glowing V on my ass. I should have just slept with Bill like everyone else did.” </p><p>Eddie stood and walked over to Richie, putting his hands on his friend’s shoulder. “Richie, stop, not everyone slept with Bill. And you’ll be fine. I’ve seen your ass, there’s no V.” </p><p>“Can’t keep your eyes off the prize huh Eds?” Richie tried to joke but it fell flat. He swallowed, looking Eddie in the eyes as he admitted, “I don’t know what to do.” Eddie could tell he was really nervous and worried. He knew how much Richie hated to seem stupid or ignorant, especially when he’d built himself quite the fake reputation. So Eddie said the only thing he could. </p><p>“Sleep with me.” The words spilled out of his mouth. Richie’s eyes flew open and Eddie quickly added. “It’s low risk, we’re friends. It’ll be fine. Then you’ll, you’ll be ready for Carl.” He tried to control the nervous energy that rang through him. “It’ll be like in high school, when we practiced making out.” </p><p>Richie was quiet. Eddie opened his mouth to say that it was all a joke, that he was totally kidding, but then Richie nodded, “Okay. Yea, okay. Take my virginity Eds, it’s all yours.” </p><p>Eddie tried to smile but inside he wasn’t so sure that this was a good idea. </p>
Tags: NOOOOO, I CAN'T BELIEVE IT ENDED!!!!
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Question: 17 for reddie? <3
Answer: <p><b>Meeting while drunk au</b>

<br/></p>
<p>Eddie stretched, feeling his back crack as he did. It took him a second to realize that he wasn’t in his apartment- and another to realize that he wasn’t alone. Next to him a curly hair man was sleeping soundly, his arm draped across Eddie’s stomach. </p>
<p>“What the fuck?” Eddie whispered, also realizing that he wasn’t wearing any clothes. “Fuck fuck fuck.”</p>
<p>“Hrngg.” The man next to him said, slowly waking up. He blinked at Eddie, looking confused, then reached for his glasses, putting them on and blinking owlishly. “Hey,” He said, sitting up. “Are you-”</p>
<p>“Did we sleep together?” Eddie squeaked, jumping up once he could. He looked for his clothes but didn’t see any of them. </p>
<p>The other man stretched then shook his head. “Don’t think so. Maybe. Don’t you remember?”</p>
<p>Eddie shook his head, trying to remember last night. He’d been out with friends, celebrating Mike’s promotion. They’d gone clubbing and Eddie had gotten drunk. Very drunk apparently. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185302322867/17-for-reddie-3" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: reddie affair? (plsss end up together )
Answer: <p><b>Anon, are you trying to get me into trouble? Ok folks, read this before you yell at me. </b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“He’s cheating on me Bev, I’m sure of it.” Richie said, slumping over his drink. “He’s been coming home late, he’s distracted, we haven’t had sex in nearly a week-”</p>
<p>“Wow a whole week Richie?” She asked sarcastically. <br/></p>
<p>He ignored her and continued, “And yesterday I found a card with some guy’s number on it.” He felt a hand rubbing his back as he finished, sighing into his drink. “I should have known, it was never going to last. We had a good run though. He’s too cute for me anyway.” </p>
<p>“Richie, I think you need to talk to him.” Bev said for the third time. “Really, you two talk about everything else.”</p>
<p>“What if he breaks up with me?” Richie asked, turning to look at her. “What if I talk to him and he breaks it off?”</p>
<p>If Richie were doing better he would have noticed that Bev didn’t seem nearly as worried as him - or at all. “He won’t. Richie just, talk to him.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185300592842/reddie-affair-plsss-end-up-together" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Overhearing they have feelings for you with reddie?¿ 
Answer: <p><i>Here you go, anon! Hope you like it! :)</i></p>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak sat on his hotel bed in an old t-shirt and lounge pants, feet tucked up under him in a decidedly childish pose. But then, maybe that was fitting — returning to childhood and all that. Wasn’t that what this was? Coming back to Derry to face the terrors of his youth?</p>
<p>He supposed so.</p>
<p>But the fear…that terrible, terrible fear…it had seemed worth it when he slipped into the Jade of the Orient restaurant earlier that evening to see Mike Hanlon and Bill Denbrough waiting for him. They had stared at each other for a split second before shouting the same way young boys do, rushing into a hug that felt so <i>familiar</i>, Eddie could have cried. Maybe he did.</p>
<p>Mike had seemed so worn, weary, with far too many of lines of wisdom etched into his face, but his eyes had been bright, crinkling with that same welcoming kindness Eddie remembered.</p>
<p>And Bill, so effortless in his movements as he gazed at Eddie with the brightest blue eyes, had exuded that same sense of thoughtful calmness Eddie had seen standing in front of the Neibolt house all those years ago, when Bill hadn’t stuttered once.</p>
<p>Several minutes later, Ben Hanscom and Beverly Marsh had walked in, faces drawn and unsure but softening as their eyes came to rest on Eddie, Mike, and Bill. Bev had clutched tightly at her purse, hair like spun fire under the subdued lights, ready to fight as she always was. And Ben had apparently transformed into a model-esque man who could have been on the cover of GQ, hands in his pockets and nodding in shy sweetness.</p>
<p><i>Okay. This is okay</i>, Eddie had thought. <i>Things will be okay</i>.</p>
<p>But then the last of them stepped inside, and Eddie had promptly forgotten how to breathe — but this time, no aspirator could have helped. Tall with broad shoulders, tousled dark hair, and soft brown eyes magnified by thick glasses resting against freckled cheeks, Richie Tozier was just like Eddie remembered — loud laugh, tights hugs, and all.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185265189143/overhearing-they-have-feelings-for-you-with" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 7 and 21 for reddie😎 only if you want to❤️
Answer: <p><b>Sex Magic/Sex Pollen + Blind Date</b> from <a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/184750350344/trope-combo-list-1">this prompt list</a></p><p>This combo was so interesting, it really made me wrack my brain to figure out how to meld these two concepts together. My friend Jack actually helped me come up with this idea, so thank you for making us both push the limits of our imagination!</p><p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/19030294">Read On AO3</a></b></p><hr><p>The System had been in place for nearly a decade; the population’s first ever completely computerized dating process. A computer took in all of your data, scanning your life history, your future goals, your medical status, as well as having each client fill out a ten page questionnaire. All of that information was then used to narrow down everyone in their database, giving you your most compatible mate.</p><p>There were two experiences you could choose from; The Classic, which involved a regular blind date, and The Neo, which ended with the release of their patented pheromone gas. Clients who chose the later would get to experience the sensuality and intimacy that usually resulted at the end of a successful date. Clients were able to opt out at any time during the date, if they decide they do not want to go through with the final step. Despite that, however, the public still argued about the morality of the consent issues that could arise from this practice.</p><p>Because of this outrage over the program, The Neo got used less and less over time. What was once new and exciting had now taken a back seat to The Classic.</p><p>Richie Tozier and Eddie Kaspbrak were two of The Neo’s first clients in months. Of course, the company couldn’t tell them that they’d only been paired together because they were the only two participants available, so instead, Richie and Eddie went into a blind date expecting to find their computer generated soul-mate.</p><p><br/></p><p>It was a bright, sunny Friday afternoon when Eddie approached the dating center. He was welcomed warmly, and after reading through and signing all of the consent forms and legal documents, he was lead to a room. The building he’d arrived at was nice, the lobby had been decorated in a way that reminded its clients of why they were there; to find love. However, the room Eddie found himself in was starkly opposite.</p><p>It felt like he’d walked into a hospital. Everything was white, and the air smelt of disinfectant poorly concealed with the artificial smell of roses. In the middle of the room was a small square table, already set up with a table cloth, a candle, and two plates of pasta that couldn’t possibly be fresh. To the side there was a bed, barely big enough to fit two people but obvious in its purpose. Eddie was just considering bailing on this whole thing when he heard the door open behind him.</p><p>He turned to see a tall man stumbling in, eyes darting around the room before settling on Eddie. He was accompanied by the same worker who had brought Eddie in moments ago, but she quickly left with a curt nod, shutting the door behind them.</p><p>Two two men stared at each other for one very long, very awkward moment, before the taller man took the lead.</p><p>“Hi, I’m Richie, you’re soul-mate, apparently.” Richie stuck his hand out towards Eddie, a charming but shy smile revealing a set of slightly buck teeth.<br/></p><p>Eddie grasped his hand, shaking it timidly before deciding Richie was decently attractive. Definitely the type of guy Eddie would try and pick up at a bar. He was pleased with the introduction so far.</p><p>“I’m Eddie-” His voice was abruptly cut off by the crackle of a speaker.</p><p>“You’ve got thirty minutes before the gas will be emitted. If at any point before that you wish to end the date, you may discreetly press the button beneath the table, at which point one of our staff will be in to get you. Thank you for choosing The System as your dating course of choice. Good luck at your happily ever after.”</p><p>The voice was monotone, the disclaimer obviously rehearsed and recycled for every new date they supervised.</p><p>Eddie was quick to stifle his giggle, finding the contrast between the person’s lack of enthusiasm and the idea of finding your one true soul-mate hilarious, but unsure of how Richie would take it.</p><p>Surprisingly, Richie laughed unabashedly.</p><p>“Wow, with an introduction like that, how could we <i>not</i> be excited.”<br/></p><p>Eddie let his giggle bubble up, soothed by the knowledge that Richie thought this experiment was turning out just as ridiculous as he did.</p><p>“Do you wanna see how terrible the food tastes?” Eddie asked.<br/></p><p>“Eddie, my dear, nothing would make me happier.”<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>The food was awful, but that much shouldn’t be a surprise. This was a dating service, after-all, not a restaurant. The meals were probably made in giant batches, left to sit out all day and only being stirred or re-heated when necessary.</p><p>They poked at their pasta more than ate it, focusing instead on the conversation that seemed to flow freely between them. So far, Eddie had found out that Richie had recently moved to the city, was an only child but had a friend named Stan who he considered a brother, was trying to become an actor, and had a pet turtle.</p><p>“So, Eddie spaghetti,” Richie said, pointing towards the neglected spaghetti with his fork and a self-satisfied smile. “What led you to sign up for this romantic excursion?”<br/></p><p>There it was, the question Eddie had been dreading. He knew it was going to come up, but hadn’t quite figured out a way to explain without coming across as lonely and desperate.</p><p>The truth was Eddie had gotten to a turning-point in his life very recently, where he’d had to choose between his own happiness and the happiness of others. After years of letting his mother dictate his life, choosing his school, his career, his partner, his <i>sexuality</i>, he’d had enough. But how could he sum that all up without Richie thinking he was a loser?</p><p>“Uhm, I came out recently…” Eddie chose that route; not quite a lie, but not the whole truth.<br/></p><p>“Hey, congratulations!” Richie cheered, clinking his glass of water with Eddie’s before taking a sip. The action caused Eddie to startle, unfamiliar with someone congratulating him on, well, anything.<br/></p><p>“So, you thought this might be the best way to find that special man?” Richie winked, gesturing at himself comically.<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded, a small smile secured across his features.</p><p>“What about you?” He asked, eager to turn the attention away from himself.<br/></p><p>Richie raised his eyebrows, as if he hadn’t been expecting the question to be turned around on him.</p><p>“Oh, uh, well my friends signed me up for this actually.” Richie rubbed the back of his neck. “But, well I guess it’s because I’ve been moping around for the past few months. Bad breakup and all that, you know. They must have decided it was time to get me back out there, and thus, here I am.” Richie gestured to the room around them, bringing their attention back to the bed that sat tauntingly in the corner.<br/></p><p>“Apparently sex is part of getting me back out there.” Richie added, trying to make a joke out of an awkward moment.<br/></p><p>Eddie smiled a little sadly.</p><p>“Well, if this was your friends’ idea, you certainly don’t have to, you know, act on anything. There’s no pressure.”<br/></p><p>Richie’s featured contorted, almost as if he was offended Eddie would even suggest Richie might not want to see this through with him.</p><p>“Thanks for the out, but I hope you don’t mind if I don’t take it.”</p><p>Eddie’s cheeks tinted pink, a bashful smile causing him to tilt his head down.</p><p>“You’ve got a cute smile.” Richie murmured, almost too quiet for Eddie to pick up, before he was suddenly changing the subject.<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>The half hour they had to talk went by quickly, but they still found the time to discuss their entry questions for the program. They found out that they’d answered almost everything entirely the opposite from one another, leading them to question just how the algorithm worked.</p><p>“I still can’t believe you’d prefer a night at an arcade over a horse-back riding lesson for a first date.” Eddie teased, rounding back to the first question they’d been asked on their entry questionnaire.<br/></p><p>“Hey, I stick by my guns; horses are terrifying creatures and I wish never to meet one.” Richie joked.<br/></p><p>“I’ll have to introduce you to my friend Mike. He owns a farm and they’ve got the most gentle horses you’ve ever met. They wouldn’t hurt a fly.”<br/></p><p>The insinuation of meeting up again after this program didn’t go unnoticed. Richie’s grin widened before Eddie realized what he’d said, slumping a bit lower in his chair and bringing the water glass to his lips.</p><p>“You know, if you want.” Eddie added, hiding his own smile behind a gulp of water.<br/></p><p>“Already introducing each other to the friends, huh? Why Eddie, I didn’t know we were that serious.” Richie drawled in a dreadful impression of a southern belle.<br/></p><p>Eddie’s face was flushed, his heartbeat preparing to send him to the hospital, when the overhead speakers came to life once more.</p><p>“We are now commencing part two. Please get comfortable as the gas begins to take its effects. Under the bed you will find anything you might need to make this experience more enjoyable.”<br/></p><p>The two looked at each other with mixed expressions, the tone in the room suddenly thick with anticipation. The faint hissing of gas filtering in could be heard, but after looking around they couldn’t find its source.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie was the first one to move, pushing himself away from the table and heading towards the bed. He crouched down, reaching under the low bed frame and blindly feeling around until his hand met a box.</p><p>Once it was pulled out in full view, Richie and Eddie’s eyes both widened. The box was filled with an assortment of condoms, different types of lube, and even a few sex toys that were still in the package, marked with bright price stickers that implied if they used them, they were purchasing them to be taken home after.</p><p>“Wow, this is really happening.” Eddie said from where he still sat stock-still in his chair.<br/></p><p>“Only if you want it to.” Richie said firmly, turning to give Eddie a genuine look.<br/></p><p>“I don’t think that’s quite how it works. Soon our hormones are gonna take control and we won’t be able to help ourselves.”<br/></p><p>“Hey,” Richie got up from his perch and walked over to Eddie, kneeling down in front of him and locking on to his gaze. “I will not do <i>anything</i> you don’t want me to. I don’t care what kind of crazy sex magic this is, I can and will hold myself back, if you tell me to.”<br/></p><p>The tightness in Eddie’s chest began to loosen at Richie’s assurance, or maybe it was loosening because of the gas. Either way, Eddie found himself feeling more at ease, more confident, <i>brazen</i>.</p><p>He rose from his seat and passed by Richie, beginning to strip his shirt off as he walked towards the bed.</p><p>Richie was frozen in place, heart beating quickly at the mere sight of Eddie’s back. He was all tan skin and freckles and toned muscles; Richie found himself wanting to trace every curve with his tongue.</p><p>When Eddie’s hands began undoing his pants, Richie shot up and strode over within seconds, stilling Eddie’s hands with his own.</p><p>“Leave some for me, w-will ya?” He tried to joke, dry throat causing him to stumble over his words.<br/></p><p>They couldn’t tell if the heat in the room was rising, or if it was the heat in their bodies. What had felt comfortable moments ago suddenly felt stifling. Getting rid of each other’s clothes became both lust-fueled and an attempt at regulating their temperatures.</p><p>Eddie began finding himself noticing things about Richie he hadn’t before. His hair was not an even shade of black, but rather a meld of dark browns and raven tones. It curled up in ways that made you want to run your fingers through it, and it looked so soft it was tantalizing.</p><p>Richie was noticing similar details about Eddie, like the swoop of his tiny nose and the smattering of freckles that didn’t just dust his cheeks, but scattered across his forehead and down his jaw. Richie followed the freckles down Eddie’s body, eyes glazing over as he took in the delicious planes of bare skin. When his gaze finally settled on Eddie’s cock, pink and perky, he dropped to his knees automatically.</p><p>Clients had to be free of STIs to pass through, so Richie didn’t think twice before taking Eddie into his mouth. The warmth of him on his tongue matched the warmth Richie felt all over, and the weight of the cock grounded him. He found it easy to focus on that and nothing else.</p><p>Eddie let out an unrestrained moan, letting his head tilt back as his fingers wound into that tempting hair. It was just as soft as he’d imagined, and he found himself gathering as much of it as he could in his fists.</p><p>As wonderful as it was to look down and see Richie’s mouth formed around his cock, eyes shut as he sucked with fervor unlike any Eddie had ever seen (or felt), Eddie needed more. His body tingled all over, his hole throbbed for attention, and all he wanted was for Richie to stuff him so full he wouldn’t be able to walk out of this place without assistance.</p><p>“Are you okay with topping?” Eddie struggled through his syrupy thoughts, trying to form a coherent sentence.<br/></p><p>Richie hummed questioningly around Eddie’s cock, sending a shock of vibration up his shaft that had him cursing silently.</p><p>“Richie, are you okay with topping?” Eddie tried again, this time gritting the question through his teeth as his fingers tightened in Richie’s hair.<br/></p><p>He got the same response, and irritation mixing with arousal caused Eddie to yank on Richie’s hair, pulling his head back and leaving him slack jawed and staring up at Eddie.</p><p>“Are you going to fuck me?” Eddie asked, all composure gone from his tone, replaced instead with desperation.<br/></p><p>Richie smirked, raising on shaky legs and pulling Eddie close. Eddie’s hands were still tangled in his locks, causing his arms to rest on Richie’s shoulders.</p><p>“Oh Eds… I’m going to fuck you so hard you’ll be wrecked for anyone else.”<br/></p><p>Richie leaned in, capturing Eddie’s lips in the first of their kisses. It was messy, driven by passion and an intensity that nearly knocked them off their feet.</p><p>Richie began steering Eddie backwards towards the bed, keeping their mouths connected with melding tongues and swallowed moans.</p><p>When Eddie felt the mattress hit the back of his legs, he turned around and crawled across the bed on all fours, lowering his chest until it touched the bed so his ass was in the air. He reached back with both hands, spreading his cheeks and presenting his hole to Richie. It was such an unexpected lewd pose that it nearly had Richie choking on air. Eddie looked like a cat in heat, bearing himself completely to be at the mercy of Richie.</p><p>“You better make good on your promise.” Eddie challenged, his voice a bit breathless.<br/></p><p>Richie grabbed a bottle of lube from the box provided and hastily joined Eddie on the bed, his excitement causing him to stumble momentarily.</p><p>Richie’s chest was tightening, a slow spring getting ready to launch him into the abyss of infatuation. He was already completely taken with Eddie, but now, with the addition of the pheromones, he felt completely consumed by his obsession over this boy.</p><p>Richie was quick to squeeze some lube out onto his fingers, surprised when the smell of cherries drifted up to his nose. He looked at the label on the bottle, seeing it was indeed marketed as cherry flavored, and made a mental note to test it later when he wasn’t so hyper-focused on getting as deep inside Eddie’s guts as possible.</p><p>Richie brought a single digit to Eddie’s hole, admiring for a moment how pink and pretty it was; like a small flower waiting to bloom. He teased around the ring of muscle, enjoying the way the skin twitched in response, before he experimentally began pushing in.</p><p>Richie was surprised as Eddie’s hole essentially sucked him in, pulling him through the warm channel until he was up to his knuckle.</p><p>“I… may have stretched before coming here…” Eddie admitted, wiggling back into Richie shamelessly.<br/></p><p>Richie’s brain was spinning, partially from the gas but mostly from the sight in front of him. Eddie was taking him so well, so eager to be stretched open and fucked good, and boy would Richie deliver.</p><p>After a few pumps and twists of his finger, Richie was already able to add another. In addition to Eddie having already stretched himself, a side effect of the gas was that it relaxed you, loosening your muscles and making your body more pliant. So Richie was able to get three fingers deep in record time, having received not a single complaint from Eddie, but instead continuous encouragement and hip swivels.</p><p>At this point, Eddie was basically fucking himself back on Richie’s fingers, and Richie legitimately considered letting him get off just like that. However, Richie’s own length was feeling ignored, so he shelved that idea for another day.</p><p>Richie removed his fingers, soothing Eddie’s whine with kisses along his back as Richie reached towards the box for a condom.</p><p>“No, n-no condom.” Eddie panted, trying to pull Richie’s hand back towards himself.<br/></p><p>“Wha- are you sure?” Richie asked, despite his heart rate skyrocketing at the idea of being inside Eddie completely bare.<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded, accompanied with a little moan.</p><p>“I want to carry your load inside me for the rest of the day.”<br/></p><p>That’s all the encouragement Richie needed to convince him. He let his forehead rest between Eddie’s shoulder blades for a moment, letting out a shaky breath as he tried to compose himself so he didn’t cum then and there.</p><p>“You are going to kill me if you keep saying things like that.” Richie huffed out.<br/></p><p>Eddie wiggled his ass back against Richie once again, only now that Richie was hunched over him, Eddie was grinding right back into his lap, the thick head of Richie’s cock catching on Eddie’s rim every few seconds.</p><p>“Then shut me up.” Eddie challenged coyly.<br/></p><p>Well, Richie might only last a few seconds, but at least they’ll be a blissful few.</p><p>Richie drew back his pelvis, lining himself up with Eddie and pushing in without hesitation. The resulting moan was wanton, filling the room with a small echo that bounced off the walls. Richie momentarily wondered if these rooms were soundproof, and tried to think back to when he’d been walking through the halls. Had he heard anyone? Were there people listening to his most intimate moments right this second?</p><p>Eddie’s tight heat clenching around him was enough to shake those thoughts from his head. If they wanted to listen, then god bless them, because Richie would put on a <i>show</i>.</p><p>He pulled his hips back before pistoning forward with a vigor that knocked a choked moan out of Eddie. Richie quickly set a tempo that had Eddie unable to keep quiet, making sure to angle himself in a way that he found Eddie’s prostate, and keeping himself aimed towards it with every thrust.</p><p>“Fuck fuck <i>hhhhhnnnnnngggg</i>- so full.” Eddie groaned, reaching one of his hands down to his abdomen and pressing in, as if he might be able to feel Richie within him.<br/></p><p>“So <i>tight</i>.” Richie responded, petting down Eddie’s back.<br/></p><p>“I don’t know if it’s the g-gas but I don’t think I’ve ever been fucked this g-good- <i>oh my god yesssss right there.</i>”<br/></p><p>Eddie was meeting Richie thrust for thrust, the sound of skin slapping together the only thing that could be heard apart from their moans.</p><p>“That’s not the gas- <i>fuck</i>- it’s all m- <i>mmmmmm</i>- all me, baby.”<br/></p><p>Normally Eddie would hate a cocky response like that, but right then it went straight to his cock, causing it to twitch and release a heady string of pre-cum. He could tell he was going to cum soon, could feel the tightening in his balls and the constricting of his abdomen.</p><p>“I’m gonna cum, Richie- ‘m gonna- <i>ahhhhh</i>-”<br/></p><p>Richie reached a hand around to Eddie’s front, grasping his cock in a gentle hold and giving it the attention it craved. Within seconds Eddie was spilling over Richie’s deft fingers, soiling the bed beneath them with waves of his release.</p><p>It took Richie another few minutes to cum, fucking into Eddie’s overstimulated hole to chase his own high. Eddie didn’t complain, didn’t wince away or whine, he just stayed open and willing, a vessel for Richie to get off.</p><p>When Richie finally finished and pulled out, Eddie collapsed on the bed, too far out of his mind to care that he was laying in his own cum, or that Richie’s was dripping out of him.</p><p>Richie lowered himself down beside Eddie, catching his breath as he let his eyes wander over the man’s lithe form. He wasn’t sure what the protocol was after having sex-gas initiated intercourse with a stranger. Did you cuddle? Kiss? Was he allowed to ask him on another date?</p><p>As the gas induced haze started to leave their minds, they became more and more aware of the state of them.</p><p>“Do you think they have showers here?” Eddie’s voice chirped up after a long silence. It was smaller than before, shy, maybe, which Richie thought to be endearing after he’d been begging for Richie to destroy him mere minutes ago.<br/></p><p>“I hope so. I’m not too keen on the idea of walking home covered in my own spunk.”<br/></p><p>Richie heard a small giggle, and when Eddie turned to face him he just about stopped Richie’s heart.</p><p>The smile on his face was radiant, shining up into his eyes and directly into Richie’s soul. Richie nearly missed his next few words, too busy falling so hard he thought he may get a concussion.</p><p>“I’ve always hated that word. <i>Spunk</i>.” Eddie repeated it, scrunching his nose up in disgust.<br/></p><p>Richie wasn’t aware of his hand moving until it was curling a lock of Eddie’s hair around his ear, fingers drifting down to his cheek bone and along his jaw. Eddie’s face fell into a new expression, surprised, but also inquisitive and searching.</p><p>Richie let his hand settle on to Eddie’s neck, thumb grazing back and forth over his jaw. He locked in to those hazel eyes before slowly, carefully, leaning into Eddie’s space and placing a gentle peck on his lips.</p><p>Eddie responded with a light press of his own lips, eyelids fluttering shut only for them to pop back open when the kiss ended before he was ready.</p><p>“Eddie…” Richie took a breath, stilling himself before continuing. “Will you go on a date with me? A <i>real</i> date?”<br/></p><p>Eddie bit the inside of his cheek, trying to keep his grin from showing through. He tried to calm his heart down before responding.</p><p>“On one condition.”<br/></p><p>Richie raised an eyebrow.</p><p>“The food has to be better than that slop.” Eddie nodded towards the table where their forgotten dinner laid.<br/></p><p>“Of course, Eddie Spaghetti.” Richie smiled before recapturing Eddie’s lips.</p>
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Answer: <p><b>Prompt: 69) Following The Kiss With A Series Of Kisses Down The Neck</b></p>
<p><b>Words: 1388</b></p>
<p><b>Note: A morning-after fic of sorts. Just a teeth-rotting amount of fluff and love and boys just being in love! AKA: soft, soft, SOFT</b></p>
<p><b>Written by: Admin Tozier &lt;3</b></p>
<hr><p>“SHIT.”</p>
<p>Eddie was stirred awake by the loud and panicked shout of a familiar deep voice rumbling from downstairs; his eyes fluttered open, hands raising to rub the sleep out his eyes, and coughed lightly through his thick throat to prepare his voice.</p>
<p>“You okay, Rich?” He called down, sitting up to stretch his arms above his head until his back popped satisfyingly.</p>
<p>“YA!” He heard Richie clamber up the stairs, and the door swung gently open to reveal his shirtless boyfriend, wearing a ‘Kiss And Shut Me Up’ apron and holding a spatula. Richie smiled down at Eddie, walking over to perch next to him and kiss his forehead sweetly.</p>
<p>“G'morning, Sleeping Beauty.” Richie chirped against his skin, and Eddie sighed happily, closing his eyes as Richie’s lips trailed small kisses down the centre of his face, sweeping the curve of his nose and a peck on his cupids bow until he landed a languid one on his lips.</p>
<p>“Mornin’.” Eddie mumbled, his voice still throaty from sleep, but Richie only smacked another kiss to his mouth, “Nice spatula.”</p>
<p>“Thanks, bought it ‘specially for you.” Richie cooed, tapping him lightly on the head with it. Eddie frowned, a smile twitching at his cheek as he ruffled his messy brown locks to make sure no grits or burnt pancake pieces were stuck to the slightly greasy locks. He pulled a lock of his fringe down to inspect, his eyes going cross-eyed to see it had darkened due to its dirtiness. His hygiene regime really had been slipping after he had started to stay more frequently at Richie’s (and around Richie in general).</p>
<p>“I must be the luckiest boy in the world.“ </p> <p><a href="https://richie-txzier.tumblr.com/post/170355296435/number-69-in-the-types-of-kisses-prompt-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Answer: <p><b>Prompt: ^^</b></p>
<p><b>Words: 1348</b></p>
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<hr><p>When Eddie shuffled into the living room suddenly every bit of attention that Richie had held for the movie, even if it wasn’t much, was switched swiftly to him, emphasised as to how his whole body gravitated towards him. Stan and Beverly had similar reactions; Stan reaching for the remote to turn the volumes down several notches, and Beverly ceasing her soothing circles into Richie’s hand. They all watched with heavy hearts as Eddie rubbed a small fist against his eye, sniffing lightly, his other hand reaching to tug down Richie’s sweater back over his hands.</p>
<p>“Hiya, honey.” Richie cooed softly, reaching out a hand towards him, his fingertips just grazing his hip. Eddie mustered a smile that resembled more of a grimace than anything but Richie felt his heart sing either way, especially when Eddie slipped his hand into his, “Did ya have a nice nap? How’re you feeling?”</p> <p><a href="https://richie-txzier.tumblr.com/post/173589774770/hey-there-you-havent-posted-in-a-while-but-i" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><b>Words: 1331</b></p>
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<b>Parts:<i> </i></b><i><b>Reddie Version </b>, <a href="https://richie-txzier.tumblr.com/post/174054994495/easy-like-sunday-morning" target="_blank">Stanlon Version</a></i> <i>, Benverly Version, Billdra Version</i>

<br/></p>
<hr><p>Waking up that morning, Richie squinted as to adjust to the light and found his arms empty. With a grouchy groan, he stumbled out of his sleeping bag (or their sleeping bag, he should say, given that he and Eddie had zipped the two of theirs together) and went on an immediate hunt for his boy.</p>
<p>Richie wandered blearily into the living room, fluffing up his bed-hair as he went and adjusted his glasses on his nose, eyes peering through the thick lenses. Immediately he spotted a mass of curly dark hair atop a small form drowning in a shirt he recognised as his own, sat cross-legged on the floor, and holding a hand of cards. Offhandedly, he noticed Beverly and Stan sat across from him, holding cards as well, with a pile in the middle.</p>
<p>Eddie sniffed lightly, raising a hand to push the hair out his face, “Got any threes, Bev?”</p>
<p>“Go fish,” Bev muttered with a yawn as she rested her chin the bare knee she had propped up.</p>
<p>Richie ignored the game as he flopped down behind Eddie, slotting his legs around Eddie’s to press his front into Eddie’s back. Eddie hardly reacted as he slid his arms around Eddie’s stomach, tossed off his glasses and nuzzled his nose into his shoulder. Eddie leaned back a little into his chest and twisted his head to press a kiss to his ringlet covered temple, “Mornin’ Rich.”</p>
<p>“Mhm, S'ghetti.” Was all Eddie caught as Richie mumbled into his shoulder, his arms tightening around his waist.</p> <p><a href="https://richie-txzier.tumblr.com/post/173643353980/can-i-get-some-really-fluffy-reddie-cuddles-at-a" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p>“Well, I did it. I applied to NYU,” Eddie said, leaning back in the diner booth where he, Eddie, Stan, and Bill were huddled. Richie was working, and Ben and Beverly were having “alone time,” which left the four boys to their own devices.</p>
<p>Eddie dipped a French fry in his chocolate milkshake and took a bite, savoring the salty sweetness.</p>
<p>“That’s great,” Mike said, grinning as Bill gave a whoop. “Does your mom know you’re applying?”</p>
<p>“Oh, god no,” Eddie said, shuddering. He’d kept all of his application paperwork and essays tucked under his mattress where Mrs. Kaspbrak wouldn’t look, not quite ready for the fight that would inevitably happen when he told her.</p>
<p>“Your mom….” Mike started but then trailed off.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Eddie said shortly.</p>
<p>Mike didn’t have to say anything else. The first introduction Mike had ever had to Mrs. Kaspbrak was her screaming at him and the other Losers after Eddie’s arm was broken.</p>
<p>It was all downhill from there.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185170792163/everyone-thinks-were-already-dating-but-were" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><br/></p>
<p>That night Eddie crawled into his tent early, hoping to be asleep before Richie came in. He should have known thought, that the world wasn’t that kind to him. Not five minutes later the tent was unzipping and Richie tumbled in, throwing his backpack of clothes next to Eddie. </p>
<p>“Roomies for the weekend huh Eds?” Richie said and Eddie heard him shedding clothes. He turned over, trying desperately not to imagine what Richie looked like right now. He didn’t hear him put anything more on so as far as he could tell Richie was in only his boxers and a shirt. </p>
<p>“Aren’t you cold?” Eddie asked, turning over in his sleeping bag. Richie didn’t have a sleeping bag, he’d only brought a thick blanket.</p>
<p>“Nah, I’ll be fine.” </p>
<p>“Okay, well, good night.”</p>
<p>“Night Eds.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185137348667/okay-no-listen-this-siblings-friend-au-has-to-end" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Answer: <p>I think they do at first only because they don’t want to test so often (because they test whenever they fuck someone new) and Eddie is getting annoyed by it as much as Richie is. “Fine. For as long as we do this, we don’t fuck anyone else.” Richie stated.</p><p>Eddie would agree. “If you miss pussy I’ll buy you a toy.” He replied, and Richie rolled his eyes. </p><p><br/></p><p>“If you miss dick–“ he stopped himself because there was no comeback he could make where he wouldn’t be roasted ten times harder.</p>
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“You can’t banish me! This is my bed too!”  <br/>+<br/>22. 
“Did you just hiss at me?” <br/></h2><p><br/></p><hr><h2>To fight like lovers <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18962695">(Ao3)</a></b><br/></h2><p><br/></p><p>“C’mon, scoot over.” </p><p>Richie, who still hasn’t
gotten both legs under the covers, looks up to find Eddie standing right next
to the bed with both hands on his waist.</p><p>“Oh, excuse me. Did you say
something?” Richie asks him with a hand over his chest. </p><p>Eddie huffs and stamps one
foot on the ground repeatedly. “Yes, I said keep your big ass limbs to yourself.” <br/>He then proceeds to lift his
side of the bed sheets, wanting to get in, but Richie beats him to it and
starfishes his body on the not-so-big mattress.  </p><p>“Richie.” Eddie adds with a warning tone. </p><p> “Not until you use the magic
word. Don’t worry it’s not ‘my lord’…. or daddy.” That earns him a pillow to
the face. Good thing he already left his glasses on the nightstand. </p><p> “Why do you have to make everything
awkward? I don’t even want to be here in the first place so why don’t you just
make things easier, you idiot?”</p><p> Squinting up at one angry
fellow, Richie clicks his tongue. “If you really find sharing a bed with me so
unbearable, what are you still begging for?”</p><p>With the longest, most
frustrated sigh in the world, Eddie pinches the bridge of his nose. “<i>Because</i>
there are only five sleeping bags and you know it. And secondly, a useless game
of truth or dare settled me as the unfortunate one you have to share your bed
with, and you <i>also know it.</i> Now, can you please scoot the fuck over?”</p><p>“For someone like me whose’
nickname is trashmouth, you sure are some competition with all that cursing,
Eds. But since you asked so nicely.” Ever so slowly, Richie rolls over on the
bed, now only occupying less than half of the space. He watches as Eddie
carefully gets in and stays as far from him as possible, which isn’t a lot with
a childhood bed. For the first time since he came in the room, Richie notices
that his five other friends are there with them.</p><p>He sits up in bed, therefore
taking the covers along with him and leaving Eddie out to the cold air, and
stares at the rest of the losers, each in their own sleeping bad, sprawled out
on his floor. </p><p>With school break, Richie’s
parents decided to take a weekend family trip to some cousins’ house. But
luckily, they gave in when Richie begged them to stay, it was only two days
after all.<br/>Two whole days to spend with
his friends. Some parents would have thought their kid would throw a party, but
all Richie wanted was to watch shitty movies and eat microwaved food with his
friends.</p><p>With that thought, Richie lets
his body fall back against the cushions, sending one arm flying in the
direction of Eddie’s face. It lands on his cheek with a loud <b><i>smack!</i></b><br/>Eddie yelps, punches Richie’s
arm away from him and proceeds to slap Richie’s body wherever he can reach
while his left cheek burns red.</p><p>They pretend not to hear the
annoyed protests of the other losers while they try to kick each other off the
bed, sort of like a play fight. Collective groans fill up Richie’s room from
five teenagers who <i>just want to sleep</i>. But all of those fall on deaf
years while Eddie manages to hit Richie’s forehead on a similar way he was
slapped before.</p><p>“Aha!” Eddie jumps up in
victory. “Take tha-” But before he can finish his sentence, Richie’s feet come
in contact with Eddie’s legs and start pushing him off the bed for good. “What
are you doing?!” Eddie screeches while trying to hold on for dear life. The
first thing that he manages to catch is, as expected, Richie’s ankle.<br/>But Richie doesn’t cease the
kicking and half of Eddie’s body hangs dangerously off the mattress.</p><p>“You’re officially banished
from this land, m’comrade!”</p><p>Eddie’s high pitch scream is
cut off with his own words. <b><i>“You can’t banish me! This is my bed too!”</i></b><br/>But it’s too late. Eddie rolls
off the bed after one last push to his butt from Richie’s foot.</p><p>Richie’s eyes bulge slightly
once Eddie’s body disappears behind the bed frame but he keeps his mouth sealed
together to keep the giggles from coming. He waits for some sort of comeback
act, but the room is suddenly quiet. At least, Eddie is quiet, unmoving, and
Richie pretends not to notice when Stan gets up in his tangled sleeping bag and
storms out of the room with a pillow under his arm. </p><p>Before leaving, he mutters. “Great
plan, Beverly, but I’d rather sleep tonight.” Out of the corner of his eye,
Richie sees Mike following him to the living room. </p><p>Richie clears his throat
carefully. “Eds, you oka-” But the rest of the question dies in the air when
Eddie’s hand comes into view and slams on the mattress. Then, following along,
Eddie sits up and only his head, tousled hair and furious eyes come into view. </p><p>Eddie stares at him and
breathes sharply through his nose. For the second time tonight, he grits his
teeth together and says “<i>Richie.</i>” in a dangerous tone. But this time
around, it sounds more like a growl, paired with a very embarrassing sound that
comes deep within his throat. </p><p>Both of them freeze, eyes
locked together (even if Richie’s vision is very much out of focus). Eddie’s
face grows warm to the second and Richie can’t help it anymore.</p><p><b><i>“Did you just hiss at me?-”</i></b></p><p>“<i>-No</i>.” Eddie cuts him
off, cheeks even warmer now.</p><p>“You fucking did-!</p><p>“Shut the fuck up, Richie!” </p><p>They speak over each other
until Richie falls into hysterical laughter. This spurs Eddie into jumping on
the bed to start a pillow aggression again, which goes on for longer than
necessary just to make sure they scare the remaining losers out of the bedroom.<br/>Once they hear Bev admitting
her defeat, Bill and Ben agreeing and the three of them going for the living
room too, Eddie stops hitting Richie with the pillow and sits down on his heels
to catch his breath.</p><p>“Took them long enough.”
Richie whispers and Eddie nods enthusiastically in agreement.</p><p>“I thought I’d actually have
to murder you.”</p><p>“Oh yeah?” Richie teases. He
doesn’t give Eddie a chance to reply before he’s tackling him down in a heartfelt
tickling attack that doesn’t last more than five seconds. He lets both arms
fall at his sides and stares down at the boy he adores so much.</p><p>“It’s been a month. When are
we telling them?” He has a fond smile on his face that speaks ‘no rush,
promise.’</p><p>Eddie looks up at him with the
remains of chuckles still wearing off. “Soon, I promise.” They settle into a
nice silence that’s broken by Eddie a few seconds later. “But you have to admit
it’s funny to mess with them.”</p><p>“They still haven’t given up
on trying to get us together, uh?” </p><p>“We can’t let them know they
succeeded.”</p><p>“God forbid.” Richie chuckles
and throws himself on top of Eddie’s chest. “At least we can cuddle all night
in peace.”</p><p>Eddie giggles in agreement and
wraps both arms around Richie’s frame. “Night’ Rich.” </p><p>With one last happy sigh,
Richie closes his eyes and relaxes. “Goodnight, my love.” <br/></p><hr><p>perma taglist: <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a><br/></p>
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Question: you should do a "best friend's sibling au" with reddie
Answer: <p><b>Heck yes I should. </b></p><p><b><br/></b></p><p>“Hey Spaghetti, need help pitching your tent? I’m great with my hands.” </p><p>Eddie whirled around to see Richie standing behind him, a knowing smirk on his lips. “Richie I’ve seen you burn yourself trying to light a cigarette.”  Eddie retorted, trying to cover up his blush at the innuendo by snapping back. </p><p>Richie chuckled and shrugged. “Maybe. But I’m very careful with things I care about.”</p><p>“Like my tent?” <br/></p><p>“Like anything of yours,” Richie said with a wink. Eddie opened his mouth to to reply but his sister appeared, grabbing Richie’s arm. </p><p>“Richie!” She said, “Come on, I want to go see the lake.” Richie gave him a small wave before allowing himself to be tugged away. Once he was gone Eddie exhaled deeply. He was camping this weekend with his dad and sister - and her best friend. She’d begged Frank to let Richie come and eventually he’d relented, much to Eddie’s displeasure. It wasn’t that he didn’t like Richie- no, he had the opposite problem. Richie’s constant flirting and cheek pinching had finally wormed it’s way into Eddie’s heart, resulting in a full blown crush. He tried to ignore it but it was nearly impossible since it seemed like Richie was at their house 24/7 - and now he was on their annual camping trip too. Normally Eddie tried to ignore him but that only made Richie try harder. </p><p>“Eddie! Help me with the food.” Frank called and Eddie ran over, helping his dad get dinner started. By the time Richie and Amanda were back it was ready and the four sat around the campfire, talking about what they wanted to do over the weekend. </p><p>“One more thing,” Frank added as he stood. “Richie needs to stay in Eddie’s tent.”</p><p>“Dad!” Amanda protested. “That’s dumb! We’re just friends!” </p><p>Frank shook his head. “Sorry Amanda but I can’t let two 17 year olds sleep in the same tent. Richie’s parents would never forgive me.” </p><p>Richie was oddly silent as Amanda argued with their dad and Eddie tried to stop his heart from leaping out of his chest as he thought about sleeping next to Richie all weekend.</p><p>He felt his eyes on him and stood, planning to wash the dishes. Richie followed and Eddie didn’t have the energy to protest. Once they were out of earshot Richie asked, “Are you okay with me sleeping in your tent? If it makes you uncomfortable I can sleep in the car.”</p><p>The question surprised him, he’d expected a lewd comment. Eddie shook his head. “No, no it’s fine.”</p><p>Richie grinned, throwing an arm around Eddie. “Oh good, I had hoped you’d say that. But be warned,” He leaned in, his breath hitting Eddie’s ear, “I’m a cuddler.” He winked and gave Eddie’s shoulders a quick squeeze before going back to tell Frank and Amanda that he didn’t mind the arrangements. </p><p>Eddie watched him walk away, realizing then how much more complicated his weekend had suddenly become. </p>
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Question: im SAD and in PAIN can i get sum reddie hcs
Answer: <p>sorry for not answering this earlier !! i was struggling to think of some but then i went into my drafts and found this long headcanon of young richie and eddie being idiot best buds who are lowkey crushing on each other and its so dumb which is why i never posted it but here u go</p>
<ul><li>ok so. imagine.</li>
<li>the losers all have an elaborate walkie talkie set up, stranger things kids style, but richie and eddie have their own special station/channel where they can just talk to each other<br/></li>
<li>and a lot of the time, richie uses it to call eddie late at night to invite him to some crazy shenanigan</li>
<li>like richie thinks his neighbour is a vampire or a serial killer or somETHING weird bc the guy is always shifting around in his yard and garage at night so richie always calls eddie to come spy on him with him (bc eddie is the only one who also believes that something is up with this guy) (bc if either richie or eddie believes some dumb shit then u can bET the other one does too)</li>
<li>so anyway thats how richie and eddie end up spending a lot of their summer nights hiding behind bushes in richies neighbours yard, trying not to go red when they have to huddle together, whisper-arguing abt whether or not richie pushed eddie into the bush on purpose or not, whisper-laughing abt some lame jokes they came up with on the spot bc they got bored or distracted, whisper-shouting and then <i>actually </i>shouting when they get caught</li>
<li>they try to bolt but the guy grabs them by the collar of their shirts and drags them to richies front doorstep. and they both smile sheepishly when maggie opens the door and finds them with their very angry neighbour <i>again</i>
</li>
<li>(because this has happened multiple times and yet richie and eddie always go back bc theyre <i>dumbasses)</i>
</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/185060115688/im-sad-and-in-pain-can-i-get-sum-reddie-hcs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 44 WITH REDDIE??!!¿¡
Answer: <p><i>Sorry for the wait on this, anon! Hope you enjoy! :)</i></p>
<p><b>44.  I’m your new neighbour and I got locked out, help!</b></p>
<p>Richie was not having a good day. Between waking up with a splitting headache, being late for work, and getting screamed at when a customer’s order wasn’t right, the only thing he wanted to do was sleep. Which he couldn’t because he had homework.</p>
<p>So instead of crashing face-first into his bed, Richie found himself sitting on his and Bill’s couch, nursing a cup of coffee and staring down at a math problem that seemed to be mocking him. He’d never struggled with math before — even if he clowned around in his classes, most of the subjects came easily to him. But now, with cramming work and sleep around a college schedule, even his brains felt like they were failing him.</p>
<p>His head throbbed, that headache still holding on from this morning. He rubbed at his temples, trying to wake himself up.</p>
<p>The doorbell rang.</p>
<p>Richie startled at the sound, nearly knocking his coffee over as he rose to his feet, cursing whoever decided to bother him at this particular moment.</p>
<p>But when he opened the door, all his complaints went out the window.</p>
<p>Because there, standing right in front of him, was the cutest boy Richie had ever seen.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieandgoodnight.tumblr.com/post/185053938698/44-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: HELLO would u please write a sequel to the little fic u just posted about teenage richie finally getting contacts and both of reddie freaking out about it :D
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="128" data-orig-width="780"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/af295805de64d87dca9f37c37d87de9b/tumblr_inline_prtwr52Kn31vzsr1t_540.png" data-orig-height="128" data-orig-width="780"/></figure><p>Alright, y’all asked for a part 2 to <a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184997881902/can-i-request-a-teenage-richie-trying-contact">this drabble.</a> Here it is!</p>
<p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>“Do you really think this is a good idea Stan? They’ll be pissed.” Bev said, glancing at their sleeping friends again.</p>
<p>“Yes.” Stan replied, putting the keys in his pocket. “I’m done listening to them wax on about the other’s eyes and shit.</p>
<p>“STANLEY Q URIS WHAT THE FUCK.” </p>
<p>Stan looked at Bev, giving her a quick shrug. “Looks like they’re awake. Let’s check back in an hour.”</p>
<hr><p>After screaming at Stan for a solid minute Richie started gnawing at the handcuff on his left hand, the one that was attached to his bed frame. The other was handcuffed to Eddie, who had woken up after Richie’s yelling. </p>
<p>“What the hell?” He asked, looking from Richie to the cuffs. “What did you do?” </p>
<p>“Hey look, I’m kinky but not this type of kinky.” Richie said, pretending to be offended. “This reeks of our dear friends Stan and Bev.” He said, watching Eddie tug at the handcuffs in a far more measured way than Richie had. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/185026094312/hello-would-u-please-write-a-sequel-to-the-little" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question:  Soulmates and Tripping and Falling Into Each Other 
Answer: <p>I’m going to do for <b>Reddie</b>, I hope that’s okay!</p><p>

<strike><b>Send me two prompts from this list and a pairing, and I’ll write a short ficlet for you!</b> </strike>PROMPTS CURRENTLY CLOSED WHILE CATCHING UP ON PROJECTS.</p><p><b>One minute, 17 seconds. </b>Eddie was going to throw up. Your whole life, you had a count down left on your wrist. Ink black, like a basic starter tattoo. From the moment you were born, you would know how long it would be before you met your soulmate. There were always the rare cases, people born without tattoos or their tattoos already set to 0:00. </p><p>Eddie almost wished he could have been one of those people, those weird off people. He suspected it would be better than the terrible anxiety he’d felt for the last three days when his count down suddenly jumped from two and a half years, to three days and forty five minutes.</p><p>It wasn’t an unheard of phenomena, soulmate countdowns changing. Specialist always claimed that while fate set you on a track with a destination in mind, but the decisions of the people in question could always change fate’s design. More commonly, it was soulmate countdowns dropping suddenly to 0:00, when a sudden unexpected accident took the life of persons soulmate before they could meet. Eddie had heard less than a handful of stories of people who were suddenly meant to meet their soulmates earlier than originally planned. Eddie didn’t think any of them ending happily.</p><p>“Stop freaking out, please.” Eddie’s best friend, Ben’s, voice broke out to him. Ben and his girlfriend, Beverly, had been godsents to Eddie the last three days of him freaking out over the sudden change in countdown. “You’re going to meet your soulmate! Stop acting like I’m dragging you to your execution.”<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed roughly. It was easy for Ben to say. He was one of the lucky bastards born with a countdown lower than 5000 days after birth. Admittedly, it was rare for people from their hometown of Derry for counters to go over 5000, as most people never left Derry. His mother had always told her Eddie that <i>her </i>countdown had been less than one thousand days. Eddie’s original countdown had been a whopping 8406 days, 7 hours and 56 minutes, an almost unheard of high from Derry, Maine. </p><p>Eddie kicked angrily at the ground, not looking up from his feet as ran directly into a person who had been walking in his direction. Instantly, Eddie’s wrist began to sting.</p><p style=""><br/></p><p>

<b>One minute, 17 seconds.</b> Richie’s countdown had spontaneous changed the moment his train had pulled into Union Station, and three days later his head was still spinning. Richie had never made the trip to visit his best friend, Stanley, in New York before but at the last minute they’d decided it was time for Richie to make the trip instead of Stan always having to go out to California. It was, apparently, the best decision Richie had ever made.<br/></p><p>Richie had never been completely sold on soulmates, in truth. His father had been born without a countdown at all, and his mother’s soulmate had died when they were only eleven years old. Yet, their marriage was wonderful and they were clearly in love with each other. So, no, Richie didn’t believe that your soulmate was be all and end all of who you were, and who you loved. </p><p>But when his countdown dropped down rapidly when Richie got into New York, he couldn’t deny that his heart had started racing and he had been nearly vibrating with excitement for the last three days.</p><p>“Richard, watch where you’re going!” Stan called at his skipping friend. “You’re going to run into somebody!”</p><p>“YEAH!” Richie shouted back excitedly. “My soulmate! In-” Richie looked down to check his countdown, then ran into a person who was walking towards him. As their bodies connected, and they both stumbled, Richie’s wrist began to sting.</p><p style=""><br/></p><p>Richie blinked at the man who stepped away from him, rubbing at his wrist. He was wearing a NYU sweater that looked about two sizes too large. His was swooped and soft, and Richie could see the freckles that were dusted all over his nose. His looked up at Richie and frowned adorably.</p><p>Eddie’s soulmate was well… he kind of looked like a total disaster. His hair was flying out in a wild whirl of curls, and his glasses looked like they’d been broken and taped back together a dozen times. He wore black jeans that were so tight they <i>must </i>have been cutting off circulation. And the brightest flannel that Eddie had ever seen. Was…. admittedly pretty hot, in a <i>what am I thinking </i>kind of way.</p><p>Richie held onto his wrist. “Hey.”</p><p>Eddie rubbed at his countdown, settled at 0:00. “Hi.” </p>
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Question: 1, 17, 18, & 22 for reddie please?
Answer: <p>Reddie + Roomates + Love Confession</p><p>

<strike><b>Send me two prompts from this list and a pairing, and I’ll write a short ficlet for you!</b> </strike>PROMPTS CURRENTLY CLOSED WHILE CATCHING UP ON PROJECTS.

<br/></p><p>Sharing a dorm room with Eddie in college had seemed like such a good idea, at first. Everybody- quite literally <i>everybody- </i>had told them it wouldn’t be a good idea. That they’d kill each other within a week. Eddie and Richie hadn’t been worried about that. If they hadn’t killed each other yet, they weren’t going to. </p><p>No, they were pretty sure that rooming together would be perfect. And at first, it was. Until Richie realized that college Eddie was pretty… different from Derry Eddie. At first it had been hilarious, watching Eddie getting drunk and doing shots and smoking weed. Richie had held Eddie’s hand while he gotten his belly button pierced. Richie was always willing to play devil’s advocate for Eddie experiencing all the things he hadn’t been able to in Derry with Sonia breathing down his neck.</p><p>Until the thing Eddie felt like he’d missed out on in Derry was dating. It was only the middle of December, and Eddie was on his third boyfriend- with nearly twice as many hook ups under his belt. And normally, Richie was huge fan of that hoe life! He supports it in Bill, and in Bev, and he almost felt bad that it bothered him so much with Eddie. </p><p>Stan had tried to explain it for him, in the simple words of homophobia. “Does it bother you with Eddie because Eddie’s a boy dating and hooking up with boys?”</p><p>Richie had shut that shit down quickly. In his haste to prove it wasn’t a homophobic issue, Richie had exposed himself to both Stanley and himself. “No, not like that. I don’t care if Eddie dates boys, but like… the boy should be me.”</p><p>The whole “room mate” situation got a lot more complicated after that, to say the least. Richie just stared spending as little time dorm as possible, which lead to him avoiding Eddie nearly completely. The good thing- and the painful thing, as well- was that Eddie was busy enough that he hadn’t really noticed.</p><p>“Hey!” Eddie said happily, coming into their dorm and tossing his messenger bag onto his twin sized dorm bed. Richie pulled the headphones off his head and offered his best friend a forced smile in greeting.<br/></p><p>Eddie yawned, stretching and causing his sweater to ride up. Richie’s eyes fell to the trail of hair disappearing into Eddie’s jeans and his mouth went dry. When he noticed the purple bruises that were in the similar area, his stomach churned and he forced his eyes back up to Eddie’s face.</p><p>Eddie smiled at him. “Do you want to go see that new Seth Rogen movie tonight? You like that kind of trash. We can get Chinese from that place downtown after. I feel like I’ve barely seen you in weeks.”</p><p>Richie smiled. “It’s Friday. Don’t you and Jonathan have a date?”</p><p>Eddie’s brow crinkled up in confusion. “Jonathan and I broke up last week. You know that?”</p><p>Richie blushed. “Uh.. Okay.”</p><p>“Did you not… how did you not know that?” Eddie seemed to wonder out loud. “I told you. I swear I did.”</p><p>“I’m sure you did, Eds.” Richie said, standing up and gathering up his stuff. “I can’t do a movie tonight, I have plans with Stan.”<br/></p><p>“You always have plans with Stan,” Eddie grumbled, kicking at their floor before flopping backwards onto his bed. “It’s like you guys are dating or something. Got a secret, Rich?”<br/></p><p>Richie swallowed a little roughly. “Yeah, Eds. You caught me. I’m secretly in love with my best friend and it’s eating me apart inside. Ha ha.”</p><p>Richie went to grab the handle of their dorm room when he heard Eddie sit up on the bed a little suddenly. “Are you okay?” Eddie’s voice came over to him  “That was your truth voice.”</p><p style="">“My what?” Richie turned around, frowning at his best friend.<br/></p><p>“You know,” Eddie shrugged one shoulder. He had a hickey on the side of his neck. “That voice when you want people to think you’re making joke, but you’re actually telling them the truth. Are you in love with Stanley?”<br/></p><p>Richie barked out a laugh. “Oh my God, no. Could you imagine? Fuck. No, Eds. I’m not in love with Stanley.” </p><p>Eddie narrowed his eyes as though he was running through things in his head. Richie watched as it clicked behind his eyes. “Rich….”</p><p>“I have to go.” Richie fumbled with the door behind him.<br/></p><p>“Richie, don’t run away!” Eddie cried to Richie as he disappeared out the door and let it slam shout between them.<br/></p>
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Question: I don’t know if you still have the opportunity to, but you could make a gmail and paste all the fics onto Google Docs and acces then from Google Drive. (I also think you can use OneDrive for Word Documents, but I’m not sure of the specifics on how that works.)
Answer: <p>I know my dear anon ): but little stupid ol me only saved ONE of my works on OneDrive, and my laptop simply doesn’t turn on so there was no chance of saving anything&hellip; While I wait for it to be fixed I took your advice and started writing on google docs! Thank you &lt;3333  <br/></p>
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Question: Can I request a teenage Richie trying contact lenses for the first time and Eddie freaking out about how pretty he is. But Richie freaking out because he can see Eddie w/o scratch marks and dirty lenses.
Answer: <p>“You don’t get it Bev! He’s gorgeous now! Did you see how blue his eyes are? I lost my chance. People are going to be all over him, they’ll see how attractive he is and everyone will suddenly want to date him.” Eddie whined, flopping onto Bev’s bed. “My life is over.”<br/></p><p>“Eddie, relax. Please. He’s still Richie, he’s not going to instantly change because he got contacts.”</p><p>“You don’t get it!” Eddie sat up,shaking his head. “You didn’t see how everyone was looking at him when we were walking down the hall. Even Greta noticed him. Greta!” Eddie frowned, remembering how she’d looked at Richie, like she was noticing him for the first time. Eddie had noticed him years ago! She had no right to notice him now that he had contacts. </p><p>“But who was Richie looking at?” Bev asked. </p><p>“Me.” Eddie admitted. “But that’s because I was telling him about the trains I saw over the weekend.” He  had started to watch the trains when he needed a break from his mom, much like Stan’s bird book he wrote down the different types he saw. “But he always asks about them.”</p><p>“Eddie, listen, I say this with love- no one likes hearing about your trains in great detail. Richie asks because he likes you, not the trains.”</p><p>He shook his head. He’d rambled the whole time he and Richie had walked, worried that if he stopped talking he would say something stupid about how good Richie looked. Why would Richie like him when he could have anyone now?</p><p>When Richie had shown up at Eddie’s house that morning to drive him to school he’d dropped his backpack- right on his foot. Once Eddie recovered he’d had to stop himself from staring at his friend. Richie hadn’t told anyone that he was getting contacts. He’d just shown up, looking <i>stunning</i>, his bright eyes no longer hidden under thick frames. Eddie had instantly had a panic attack. It had taken him several minutes to remember how to breath. Richie had rushed to him, grabbing his shoulders, and that hadn’t helped. It meant he’d been staring into those stupid blue eyes. </p><p>Eddie swallowed, realizing that Bev was waiting for him to say something. “Really?” He squeaked, not quite daring to believe her. </p><p>“Eddie you dumbass.” Bev said, sitting next to him on the bed. “Yes really, Richie totally likes you. Now, what are we going to do about it?” </p><hr><p>“You don’t get it Stan! I can see him now- all 5’6 of his gorgeousness is being beamed directly into my head!” Richie cried, dramatically falling onto Stan’s bed. “I never had a chance with him. How has he not been swept off his feet already? He’s a pocket sized Greek god. Especially with those thighs? Fuck!” He threw a hand over his head. “My life is over. There’s no way he won’t figure out how I feel now.”</p><p>Stan watched his antics, arms crossed. “Richie, shut up. It’s Eddie, he’s used to you being all over him. Nothing’s changed.”</p><p>“Everything’s changed!” Richie leapt up, shaking Stan’s shoulders. “Don’t you get it? I couldn’t stop staring at him this morning. He was rambling about his trains and I was staring at his perfect pores. Like some lecher. I can’t do this. I’m going back to glasses.”</p><p>“Don’t you dare.” Stan said, pointing a finger at him. “I did not spend an hour on the phone listening to you freak out about touching your eyes to have you go back to glasses right away.” </p><p>“But Stannnn,” He whined. “Even this morning, he was having a panic attack and all I could think about was smashing my lips to his until I sucked the anxiety out!” He thought back to this morning, to Eddie dropping his bag and then starting to hyperventilate. He had no idea what caused the attack but he had moved in 

immediately, grabbing Eddie and trying to help. Of course, that meant he was closer to those perfect lips and big brown eyes. Every part of Eddie was distracting, the only reason he hadn’t seen it before was because of his constantly scratched glasses. “I don’t know what I’m going to do! I have been bested by my one sided crush!”</p><p>Stan rolled his eyes, staring at Richie. “Richie you dumbass. Eddie likes you too.” He stepped back, out of Richie’s grip and looked at him straight on. “Now, what are we going to do about it?” 

</p>
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Question: Happy Birthday my dear!!! Hope it's a great day!
Answer: <p>In response to this, have a little fic I wrote on the plane to Italy!</p><p>* * * * *</p><p>Eddie stared at the ceiling of his bedroom, his eyes wet and red rimmed with tears. Every so often, he would turn his head to the window in the hopes that Richie would appear at his window, even though he knew he wouldn’t. If Eddie was in Richie’s position, he wouldn’t show up at his window either.</p><p>His phone, which was sitting on his bedside cabinet, buzzed and Eddie scrambled to pick it up, his eyes filling with more tears as he read the text which had come from Stan.</p><p><i>Never thought you’d ever do something like that, Eddie. </i></p><p>A sob bubbled up in his throat and he covered his mouth to quieten himself. The last thing he needed was his mother rushing in thinking he was ill. Or maybe he did, if he acted sick enough she would keep him off of school. </p><p>Suddenly his phone lit up again with an incoming call from Beverly. With shaky fingers, Eddie unlocked his phone and answered the call, bringing the device up to his ear, “H-hello?”</p><p>“You have one minute to explain yourself. Stan might not want to hear you out, but I do. So go.”</p><p>One minute to explain himself. “I didn’t want it-” he started, the words just spilling out. “Bev I swear, I swear I didn’t want it. I was just getting a drink and …and the next thing I know Bill’s tongue was down my throat. I didn’t want it. I was in shock. I love Richie, you know that, <i>he</i> knows that-”</p><p>“I don’t think he does, Eddie,” Bev cut him off, but her words were less harsh than before. “Was Bill drunk?”</p><p>Eddie swallowed, wiping his eyes. “I- I don’t know, I think so? I could smell vodka off of him. He- he was angry when I pushed him away. He- he was under the impression I was with Richie to make him jealous. Which isn’t true! It’s not true Bev I swear. Please tell Richie that, please!” He was panicking now, his breathing picking up as his hand rummaged in his drawer for his inhaler.</p><p>Which wasn’t there.</p><p>“Hey, Eddie calm down, it’s okay-“ Bev started but Eddie wasn’t listening. He couldn’t find his inhaler, he had no idea where he put it last. He was sure he had it at the party. </p><p>“Fuck- fuck fuck, Bev I- I cant breathe.” Eddie gasped down the line. “I c-can’t b-breathe.”</p><p>There was some shuffling on the other end of the phone, Bev’s voice sounded as though it was miles away. Then, a new voice came on the line, a familiar voice. Richie’s voice.</p><p>“Eds. Hey, hey, baby can you hear me?”</p><p>A harsh sob broke out of Eddie’s throat as he heard Richie’s voice and he gripped onto his phone tight. “C-can’t find- find my inhaler- Rich I- I can’t b-breathe.” </p><p>“I have your inhaler remember?” Richie spoke soft down the line. “You gave it to me because you didn’t want to lose it.” Eddie squeezed his eyes shut because that was right. “Deep breaths for me, okay? Breathe in and breathe out. In and out.”</p><p>Slowly, Eddie sucked in a deep breath, using Richie’s voice as his anchor. Soon, his breathing returned to somewhat normal, and he was nothing but an exhausted wreck on the floor of his bedroom. “I- th-thank you.”</p><p>There was silence on the other side and Eddie thought maybe Richie had hung up, but then Bev was back. “See you tomorrow Eddie.”</p><p>“No- no wait-” It was too late, Bev had ended the call and Eddie was alone in his room once more.</p><p>Eventually he picked himself up off the floor and slipped under the covers, flicking through some pictures on his phone of him, Richie and the other losers at their senior class trip last week. Another tear slipped down his cheek and he tossed his phone onto the floor, wrapping his arms around his pillow. </p><p>It could only have been a few minutes of trying to sleep before Eddie was wide awake once more to the sound of his window being pushed open. He didn’t dare turn around as he heard his close again and the rustling of clothes before the bedsheets were pulled back and a familiar pair of arms were tugging him backwards into an embrace.</p><p>“Richie?” Eddie croaked out, voice trembling. A hand made its way into his hair and the other interlocked with one of his own. </p><p>“Yeah, it’s me,” Richie breathed and Eddie turned around so they were face to face.</p><p>He opened his mouth to speak, but he didn’t manage to get a single word out as Richie closed the distance between them, his fingers cupping Eddie’s cheeks, thumbs brushing over the skin lightly. It took a few moments, but Eddie kissed back with just as much energy as Richie was giving, even though he was exhausted. “I love you,” he whispered when they parted.</p><p>“I love you, too.” Their noses nudged together and Eddie reached down to take Richie’s hand, playing with his fingers. “I’m going to punch Bill next time I see him.”</p><p>“I won’t blame you,” Eddie breathed, settling his head into the crook of Richie’s neck. “You believe me, right? That I didn’t mean it.”</p><p>“Of course I do,” Richie answered without missing a beat. “I’m sorry I ever made you believe I didn’t trust you with everything I have. I was just…so mad. I had to get out of there before I really hurt Bill.”</p><p>Eddie closed his eyes, nodding just a little. His exhaustion was winning. “Stay?”</p><p>“Always.”</p><p><br/></p><p>* * * * *</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSh2coWJArJ2cexpkg_kkgw">@fucking-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m05H45AEKZXVU4gCXlBY4cg">@propertyofthelosersclub</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mi8SeJSOIdSexcBX9U5UGjw">@yes-dillman-yes</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnsa8pPAd6UTfi83WHtyaKQ">@totaltozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mj8FaTn4OeMj9IKi2vWfG3w">@reddietofight</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a>  <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6cEfMx-pTrajJGPHapVrdg">@reddie-eddie-spaghettie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPaNORurW87Zv3dSWWie00A">@bitchbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzxjVkrAU4BNKUIC-Rn2Cqg">@reddieways</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-KJMDfu25A9owsPU4dcKEg">@maximusfraker</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mf8SkdIeAldnjD3rQgY93Tg">@thejadeazalea</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrU0Rn9aVPTc2GJZ3liD72Q">@reddie-eddie-spaghetti</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcdY9fIF9pGwHcV4LTLwIgQ">@halfway-happy353</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@lili-back-from-the-dead</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mz-qT2GvPqSa2R9fMIWw6ZA">@cacti-cool</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-K7Xrua2LhDLC7g0FKRUVw">@inthebreadbinwrites</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m5MoaYrhyujKfmFOd_HJgvw">@kat-ships-everything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlVu5FshVyJXdllSNDqjiKA">@takeourpure</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb28mSCWoRwg18Ts7CGpbtw">@studpuffin</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mbBTSrwfGZf9lCMAPLO5F7w">@reddie-for-anything</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnUIrsGnRzSusna96zT81rw">@trashmouthtozierr</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@stephenskings</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mYNLz77yHWt-s1_yQNt_vpQ">@girasol-eddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mw3_nGKV_gdaDY1HYav3l4Q">@bi-bi-richie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/msIMruVE3bDglr4jdxjrK9w">@mars-14</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2L6u5wjsE517pRjixALtBg">@hawkinsbabes</a> </p>
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Question: *boops Eddie on nose*
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2052f6113850c34fdff88a04aa9c3c1b/tumblr_inline_prgsk1gxdD1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>You sound like a cat.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Eddie! My guy! I looooooove youuuuu! I do have a question however. Are you a chocolate or a candy person?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4d532a8e9ad9478d2994cd8db190e32c/tumblr_inline_prgz25PDkJ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I like sweets in general. I try not to overdo it though because it’s not good for you. I wasn’t allowed to have much of it growing up so I have a tendency to go overboard. Then I wind up on a sugar high. So I have to watch it.</p><p>Wouldn’t chocolate count as candy? But ok ok. If I had to pick between a Hershey bar or Skittles, I’d pick Skittles. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: What kind of pajamas do you wear? I assume they’re adorable like the rest of your clothes 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1caf9535f161e4cdbfca29f35a97e0bb/tumblr_inline_prgvysv3lE1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Erm….Usually just some nonspecific oversized shirt…you know…whatever one I grab first and shorts. </p><p>-Eddie</p><p><a href="https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/179802131653/does-richie-know-you-sleep-in-his-shirts">Also see</a></p>
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Question: Asking for @intheshadowsiwalk Eddie, I loved you in your beanie...how did Richie like it?
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Question: Richie in 69 for the prompt thing
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="600" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a36e2d35ace14009ca2bfe6f522d6daa/tumblr_inline_prpnmb4VMr1sp069n_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="450" data-orig-height="600"/></figure><p>The last one that was straggling! Sorry it took two days! Thank you everyone who sent one in. :)<br/></p>
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Question: pancakes
Answer: <p>You have my respect.</p>
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Question: I never knew how much I needed Stanlon and Reddie as opposite couples! Do you have anymore head canons of them? 
Answer: <p>i ended up writing basically a crackfic of the ‘stanlon is a vegan power couple and reddie are their dysfunctional neighbours’ au instead of like a list of headcanons fhdfsja i hope thats ok</p>
<p>some of this is based on the hcs <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4aKBZlk_EpVlfCMsLeHarg">@monarchyofpluto</a> left on <a href="http://monarchyofpluto.tumblr.com/post/171954854346/also-i-know-you-ship-stanlon-do-you-have-any">this post</a></p>
<p>(also there are mentions of sex in this so just a heads up)</p> <p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/171994478083/i-never-knew-how-much-i-needed-stanlon-and-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: “The way you smile like that always turns me on,” for Reddie? 
Answer: <p>Eddie watched as his boyfriend spun the phone around, giving him a tour of the cabin where he was staying. “It’s pretty cool.” Richie said, walking through the kitchen and into the den, where some of his cousins were watching a movie. They waved at Eddie and made kissing sounds at Richie. He flipped them off before continuing. <br/></p>
<p>“It’s huge.” Eddie commented, trying not to get motion sick from Richie’s terrible camera work.</p>
<p>The phone turned and it was back on Richie’s face, “That’s not the only thing that’s huge baby.” He said with an exaggerated wink. <br/></p>
<p>Eddie scoffed and rolled his eyes. “In front of your family? Really?”</p>
<p>Richie shrugged, “I can’t turn it off Eds. It just flows out of me, like diarrhea.” <br/></p>
<p>“You’re disgusting.” <br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/184898650722/the-way-you-smile-like-that-always-turns-me-on" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: 5B richie if u want uwu 
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Question: If you and the other losers were in a slasher movie, who would be what slasher movie stereotype?  (Ex: nerd, dumb blonde, Betty two shoes, bad boy, stoner, jock, etc..)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8069e6c173a040949b06b4e2163548d6/tumblr_inline_ppz76uiHTz1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4d06e91a43a3d096f55f945db4670e93/tumblr_inline_ppz76uBEvY1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b98cc5827d8ad05cd127f1b17e0a192a/tumblr_inline_ppz76v2ptm1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/47f48e10a28ad0a9eddbc3b54d4695de/tumblr_inline_ppz76voYjU1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b09bc0690b931447518079842937dc26/tumblr_inline_ppz76wuLEF1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I’m not sure who I’d be. </p><p>Bill’s got to be the leader type, like Sheriff Ebin from 30 Days of Night who takes responsibility to protect us all or the babysitter type character who gets stuck looking out for a bunch of us misfit kids.</p><p>Richie would be like Marty from Cabin In the Woods…super stoned, but is the one to notice all of the weird shit going on and figure things out somehow. </p><p>Stan….let’s be real he’s probably the one trying to kill us all.</p><p>Bev!!! Bev is the badass women of all horror movie franchises! She’s our Ripley from Alien, our Laurie Strode from Halloween, and our Alice from Resident Evil.</p><p>Ben is the guy that can keep us alive in situations we wouldn’t ordinarily be able to survive in by finding or making weapons or shelter.</p><p>Mike is the hero. You can fight me on this, but you will lose. Bill can be the leader and try to save everybody, but Mike <i>would</i> save everyone and be the knight in shining armor sort of character!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: WXIIK76K
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/184847736398/what-classes-are-you-the-best-and-the-worst-at-in
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: what classes are you the best and the worst at in school (this is coming from someone who hates math with a passion)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c6f13a92ad7955fe2c9c157daab1558e/tumblr_inline_pr7o9cfeRS1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I hate math too! I actually hate pretty much every subject. Academics aren’t my strong suit. I’m not dumb…I just don’t apply myself and I day dream through most of my classes.Gym is my favorite period.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/184849654880/hi-eds-you-see-that-shazam-movie-boy-that-kid
Slug: hi-eds-you-see-that-shazam-movie-boy-that-kid
Reblog key: 3g0Og5DI
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/184847736923/hi-eds-you-see-that-shazam-movie-boy-that-kid
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: Hi Eds! You see that Shazam! Movie? Boy that kid who plays Freddy looks like someone but can’t place who, any ideas??
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1eadee6954653c65484d9a6a6bd7618b/tumblr_inline_prfx17jgy91w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I did see it! Does he look like me? I didn’t really notice. I was paying more attention to Billy honestly. But I did like Freddy’s attitude.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/184827007180/you-should-write-a-reddie-fanfic-of-richie-fucking
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Reblog key: wtnFbEG1
Reblog url: https://grapesodatozier.tumblr.com/post/184826523987/you-should-write-a-reddie-fanfic-of-richie-fucking
Reblog name: grapesodatozier
Question: You should write a reddie fanfic of Richie fucking Eddie while he is on the phone with his mom 
Answer: <p>okay so i couldn’t get myself to write him talking to sonia while having sex lmao im sorry, but he talks to bill and bills kinda like his mom!! (im kidding… for the most part lmao)</p>
<p><b>words: </b>1,602</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18802357">read on ao3</a> or below!!</p>
<p><b>nsfw </b>below the cut</p> <p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/184826523987/you-should-write-a-reddie-fanfic-of-richie-fucking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/184801672375/my-love-a2-blease-for-my-stupid-son-richard-i
Slug: my-love-a2-blease-for-my-stupid-son-richard-i
Reblog key: 9nwPBA2g
Reblog url: https://em-amylee.tumblr.com/post/184801628980/my-love-a2-blease-for-my-stupid-son-richard-i
Reblog name: em-amylee
Question: my love!! a2 blease for my stupid son richard. i love you so much!! ❤️❤️
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0e399da730005336fa5e546c01cac4c3/tumblr_inline_prbwgxYCvi1wpsqo7_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Here is your stupid son! He’s obviously trynna flirt with Eddie ;) I LOVE YOU A MILLION TIMES MORE ❤️❤️❤️💖💖💖💕💕💕😘😘🥰🥰🥰🥰🥰🥰🥰</p>
Tags: 
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Slug: bil-georgie
Reblog key: F3oCW1JB
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Bil & Georgie! 
Answer: <p>Thank you ! &lt;33</p><p>
<i><b>bill:</b> what do you value the most? <br/></i></p><p>Lately I pay special attention to my mental well being, I cherish happiness to its fullness and I think everyone should too! So, I guess I’m saying I value my emotions the most because I’ve never done that enough.<br/><br/><i><b>georgie</b>: do you like rainy weather? <br/></i></p><p>So. Much. I love rain, just don’t add wind to the mixture please<br/><br/><br/></p><h2><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/184791272510/it-asks-bill-what-do-you-value-the-most-richie">Send me some IT asks!</a></h2>
Tags: ask, it, IT fandom, it chapter 2, it movie, it book, the losers club, me
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/184801359860/chapter-2-trailer-stan-and-beverly
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Question: Chapter 2 Trailer, Stan and Beverly!
Answer: <p>Thank you for sending these! &lt;3<br/><i><br/><b>chapter 2 trailer:</b> what’s your favorite scary movie? <br/></i></p><p>I actually hate scary movies and I never watch them because I don’t have fun, so, I guess it’s ironic how I fell in this fandom. My answer is IT ofc because it’s the only scary movie I can watch and enjoy<br/><i><br/><b>stan:</b> do you keep your promises? </i><br/></p><p>Okay I love this question. Here’s the thing, I don’t promise a lot of things because I value promises a lot. When I make a promise it’s because I know I will keep it!<br/><br/><i><b>beverly:</b> are you a lover or a fighter? <br/></i></p><p>I’d say I’m 90% a lover and 10% a fighter.</p><p><br/></p><h2><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/184791272510/it-asks-bill-what-do-you-value-the-most-richie">Send me some IT asks!</a><br/></h2>
Tags: anon, ask, IT, it fandom, it chapter 2, it movie, it book, the losers club, me
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Question: Reddie + old! <33
Answer: <p><b>I found this way too relatable. </b></p><hr><p>“You’re pouting,” Eddie observes as he watches Richie from their bedroom doorway.  He’s currently standing in front of their full-length mirror in an old t-shirt–which is a bit tighter than it used to be–and pinching the extra cushion around his hips just above where his sweatpants start.<br/></p><p>“What the fuck is happening to me?”  Richie’s genuinely asking, staring perplexed at his own reflection like it’s betrayed him.  “I had the metabolism of a jaguar my whole life until six fucking months ago.  Now I eat one piece of cake and I’m the Stay-Puft Marshmallow Man.”</p><p>Eddie smiles fondly, approaching him from behind and wrapping his arms around his waist, urging his husband’s hands to stop being so critical.  “We’re just getting older.  Also, who the fuck are you trying to fool?  It was three pieces of cake.”  He pinches Richie’s tummy, and is concerned when he doesn’t laugh.  He physically turns him away from the mirror, rubbing his hands gently up and down his chest where he can easily reach.  “Sweetheart…”</p><p>“My hairline’s receding, too.  I’m disgusting.  You’re gonna leave me for the pool boy.”</p><p>“Don’t we have to have a pool for that?”  He looks up at his sweet, funny, caring husband, that familiar face that he fell in love with when he was just a kid, and sighs, cradling his cheeks.  “Richie. There is still no one else I want.”</p><p>Richie’s eyes get a little glassy at that, and <i>wow</i>, Eddie thinks, <i>he really is getting softer as we move more solidly into middle age.</i></p><p>He rises up on his toes and presses a firm kiss to his husband’s mouth.  “I love your stomach,” he admits quietly, fingers crawling down to creep under the hem of Richie’s tee and tickle him there.  “And besides,” his mouth marks a slow path down the side of his neck, “there are some benefits to getting older.”</p><p>“Yeah?”  Richie finally smiles faintly.  “What are those?”</p><p>Eddie surprises him by manhandling him onto their bed and crawling over him, straddling his hips, which, yes, are a little cushier than they used to be.  “You get to lay back while your much more sprightly husband does all the work.”</p><p>“Ooh,” Richie mouths, gripping Eddie’s thighs.  “You gonna come down here and give Daddy some sugar?”</p><p>“If you stop being so mean to yourself.”</p><p>Richie sighs deeply, his nostrils flaring.  “Okay.”  Eddie smiles, bright and wide.  “Come down here, gorgeous.  We’re not dead yet.”</p><hr><p><b><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/ask">Taking Reddie, Stanlon, Benverly, &amp; Kasplon prompts (pairing + word) to celebrate the IT CHAPTER TWO TRAILER RELEASE!  Come at me, bro. </a></b><br/></p>
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Question: Reddie + swimming
Answer: <p><b>It’s an AU, y’all.  Eddie’s on the swim team, and Richie’s tutoring him.</b><br/></p><hr><p>“You don’t know how to <i>swim</i>?!  Seriously?”  Eddie turns full-body in his chair, the picture of alarm. </p><p>Richie snaps his fingers.  “Nope, I misspoke: I’m totally an expert in the breaststroke.”</p><p>“I’m serious, Richie.  If you’re ever in a situation where you’re on a boat or at the beach and someone you know is in trouble…”</p><p>“Well, I just never figured it’d be a necessary skill growing up in Buttblister, Maine where it snows nine months out of the year.  Can we get off it?”  He pointedly pulls Eddie’s large Spanish textbook back in front of them.  “You suck at the subjunctive and your midterm is in two days.”</p><p>“…Can I teach you?”</p><p>“What, subjunctive?  Fuck no.  That’s why <i>I’m</i> here, remember?”</p><p>“To <i>swim</i>, asshole.”</p><p>“And where would you plan on doing that, Eds?”</p><p>“The pool on campus,” he offers.  “I get special access after hours.  Bev can lifeguard for us.”</p><p>“You mean you’re not gonna be the one giving me mouth-to-mouth when I sink to the bottom of the deep end?”</p><p>“<i>Richie.</i>  Would you please do this for me?”</p><p>Richie turns reluctantly to look at Eddie’s huge, imploring eyes, golden brown and shining.  “Pulling out the big guns, huh?”  Eddie looks at him expectantly.  “Do I get to see you in one of those tiny speedos?” </p><p>Eddie smirks.  “I know you’ve already seen it.  You’ve been to at least a couple of our meets.”</p><p>“That wasn’t me.”</p><p>Eddie’s eyes rake skeptically over Richie’s insanely tall frame and his wild hair.  “You’re kind of hard to miss.”</p><p>Richie flips through the pages of the textbook, making them cascade over and over to fill the space.  He leans his chin on his free hand.  “Well, what do I get?  If I agree to come to the pool with you.”   </p><p>“What do you want?” Eddie asks–so innocently, Richie almost bursts into tears. </p><p>He purses his lips, feigning consideration.  “How ‘bout <i>un besito</i>?”</p><p>Eddie has to pause for a moment to translate.  God, he really sucks at Spanish.  “A… kiss?”</p><p>“Yeah.  But just a little one.” </p><p>Eddie shifts in his seat again, leaning in so their mouths are already just inches apart.  </p><p>“Fuck,” Richie breathes quietly, glancing quickly through the open doorway at the other pairs studying in the library.  “Right now?”</p><p>Eddie’s tongue darts swiftly over his own soft, pink mouth, his teeth scraping gently over his bottom lip.  “You wish, Tozier.  Not ‘til I get you in the pool.”</p><hr><p><b><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/ask">Taking Reddie, Stanlon, Benverly, &amp; Kasplon prompts (pairing + word) to celebrate the IT CHAPTER TWO TRAILER RELEASE!  Come at me, bro. </a></b><br/></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/184789534495/2-27-for-reddie
Slug: 2-27-for-reddie
Reblog key: aU1hLxqY
Reblog url: https://transarchives.tumblr.com/post/184788071615/2-27-for-reddie
Reblog name: transarchives
Question: 2 & 27 for reddie?
Answer: <p><b>2: Next Door Neighbors</b></p>
<p><b>27: Food Fight/Paint Fight/Any Iteration of Such</b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>I decided to go with a water gun fight, hope you like it!!</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Eddie stood on his front porch, elbows resting on the railing. He rolled his eyes as he watched his dumbass neighbor squirt his dumbass friend with a water gun, both of them cracking up. </p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“Gonna k-k-kill you, R-Richie!” the auburn-haired one called, retaliating with a shot of his own. They chased each other around the yard, with Eddie watching amusedly.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>“You both know you’re in your twenties, right?” he called over with a scoff. They both stopped in their tracks, holding their water guns. </p> <p><a href="https://chaotickaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/184788071615/2-27-for-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Richie + O1 :)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="427" data-orig-width="494"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e7676b2beebb85bcd0e60318bc4e78e/tumblr_inline_pr9aw1UMjo1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="427" data-orig-width="494"/></figure><p>I know I changed art prompts but it was a tease so I did this one from the meme I deleted anyway&lt;3<br/></p>
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Slug: link-me-up-to-how-u-would-direct-eddies-death-i
Reblog key: CmKyaJJn
Reblog url: https://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/184762974744/link-me-up-to-how-u-would-direct-eddies-death-i
Reblog name: toziertrashmouth
Question: LINK ME UP TO HOW U WOULD DIRECT EDDIES DEATH I CANT FIND IT THANKS ILY
Answer: <p>okay i cant find it either so BASICALLY i said that as eddie dies in richies arms that the camera pans behind the other losers so reddie is covered up until the camera comes back to them and they’re kids again, and eddie dies ‘as a child’ because he thinks of his happiest moments as he’s dying, which would most likely be as a child, and that finn and jack would nail the scene and it would be super sad and yeah</p>
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Question: oh oh oh!! trailer eve prompt!!! reddie & rainstorm 💖 (also! i was lilgeorgie on ur tags list, but this is my main url now 🤠) 
Answer: <p>Hi! I changed your URL on the tag list :D Thanks for prompting &lt;3</p><hr><p>Eddie turned his eyes away from the tiny TV set across Richie’s dorm room, not really big enough to properly watch Bill’s bootleg copy of <i>Dazed and Confused</i> (though Richie declared he’d die trying).  Instead, he opted to look at Richie’s profile, the colors flashing comfortingly across his strong, familiar features, and let the movie dialogue fade into the background, his ears focusing on the rain tinkling against Richie’s windowsill.  <br/></p><p>They’d been curled up in Richie’s impossibly tiny twin bed since they woke up this morning, deciding to throw on a couple of sweatshirts–Eddie his NYU hoodie and Richie his Beavis &amp; Butt-head–and marathon movies until the weather let up.  Richie’d darted out earlier only once to grab some croissants and coffee from the student center across the path.</p><p>Eddie yawned, still staring at his boyfriend, comfortable and content.  “Oh, I love this part, Eds,” Richie whispered, fumbling for the remote as he discovered Eddie staring.  He paused the movie.  “What’s up, buttercup?”</p><p>“I used to hate the rain when we were in Derry, but I think I like it now.”</p><p>Richie grinned, close-mouthed and sweet, and blindly reached for the remote to resume it while pressing a soft kiss to Eddie’s mouth.<br/></p><hr><p><b><a href="https://stellarbisexual.tumblr.com/ask">Taking Reddie, Stanlon, Benverly, &amp; Kasplon prompts (pairing + word) for IT CHAPTER TWO TRAILER EVE!  Come at me, bro. </a></b></p>
Tags: jesus this is so fukcing cute
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Question:  your art is amazing and so are you I especially love how you draw Billy Boy ily!!!!!!!!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1880" data-orig-height="1935" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/93ff0480e432a4606b564780c28639ff/tumblr_inline_p42j78HIWH1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1880" data-orig-height="1935"/></figure><p>finally satisfied with how i’ve drawn good ol’ billiam</p>
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Question: Hello its me again. Do you even respect other ships and why is everything reddie to you? You've ruined what was supposed to be a scary movie with your shitty fanart. Richie and Eddie kissing 24/7 is just wrong and perverted. While you whine about how they "Sexualize the cast" why don't you just start drawing some art that isn't Reddie or any other of your stupid ships. IT was supposed to be action filled not faggot filled. Btw Eddie had a crush on a girl in the books
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1504" data-orig-width="1520"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1af6374079e5d23e651ca2eed3b864d8/tumblr_inline_p0r7swtutS1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1504" data-orig-width="1520"/></figure><p>:)</p>
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Question: Eddie and Richie are children wtf
Answer: <p><i>Today’s news</i>: local anon stunned to learn that the losers are, in fact, adults and that they are only kids in flashbacks. <br/></p><p>Honestly, these asks have been around as long as the fandom has. People have explained this much better and more eloquently than I ever could and yet we still get these asks. If it make you uncomfortable feel free to block me and/or the reddie tag. Otherwise, leave me alone, I’m tired. <br/></p>
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Question: 2T with... your most favorite Loser. :)
Answer: <p>favorite loser: bev! (dont tell the others)</p><figure data-orig-width="796" data-orig-height="448" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/06b61d49162e82e362a4a1ba8692d605/tumblr_inline_pr1m0mzjj71vgtzkw_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="796" data-orig-height="448"/></figure>
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Question: Richie and Eddie spending their friday nights in button down shirts and underwear doing the risky business dance together! 
Answer: <p>HAHAHAHAHAHAHA I love this!  </p><p>BONUS: Richie cannot master the sliding around the floor in socks and consistently bites it, slamming into walls/pieces of furniture the entire time.  Eddie can’t stop laughing every time it happens. </p>
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Question: I bet Eddie and Richie saw endgame together and cried. I also bet they watched at least 7 times  
Answer: <p>HC Eddie has a huge crush on CEvans, and Richie has irrational hatred for him as a result. </p><p>Ben: How can you <i>hate</i> Captain <i>America</i>?  He’s Captain America!</p><p>Richie: (holding Eds tighter around the waist) I said what I said. </p><p>Eddie smirks knowingly. </p>
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Question: OH MY GOD!!! CAN YOU DO ACCIDENTALLY EAVESDROPPING WITH THE TRASHMOUTH AND EDDIE????¿¿¿
Answer: <p>Your excitement is noted and appreciated. </p><p><br/></p><p><b></b></p><p>“You know I can’t,” Richie whined, sounding pitiful. “I can’t do that to him.”</p><p>Eddie leaned in, trying to see Stan’s reaction. He couldn’t see well through the slats in the closet but it didn’t matter, he saw enough. A small head shake then Stan calmly said, “You have to.”</p><p>Eddie heard pacing and tried to move, to get a better angle, but he was worried about making a noise, about being caught. </p><p>The group had decided to play hide and seek, a stupid game to pass their Saturday afternoon in the house they all rented together. Richie was supposed to be searching and Eddie had run, going to hide in his closet. That was how he ended up here, hearing Richie’s confession. </p><p>Richie was talking again and Eddie gave up trying to move, instead focusing on what he was hearing. “He’s happy Stan. Don’t you get it? He’s happy and I need to let him be happy. I missed my chance.” His voice was unlike Eddie had ever heard it, sad, dejected. It hurt to hear. “He’s happy with Grayson.” Eddie had to stop himself from letting out a small yelp. This was about him. </p><p>The two moved closer, Stan pulling Richie into a hug. “You’re wrong Rich.” Stan said quietly. “He wants you.” </p><p>Richie didn’t respond, at least not that Eddie could hear. He saw them move apart and leave the room, Richie leaning against Stan. Once they were gone Eddie slumped against the wall, thinking about what he’d heard. Grayson was his new boyfriend, someone he had met in econ 101 and they’d hit it off, flirting for a few months before one of them finally made a move. He thought everyone was happy for him- they seemed to like Grayson and he liked them. But this-</p><p>Eddie stepped out of the closet sitting on Richie’s small bed. His heart was thumping wildly against his rib cage. Richie liked him. Richie wanted to be with him. 

 Richie thought he missed his chance.</p><p>Eddie had liked Richie for all of high school and then finally forced himself to get over it, that it wasn’t going to happen. He moved on and now- </p><p>He cradled his head in his hands, trying to think of what to do. He was so wrapped up in his own thoughts he missed the door opening again. When he looked up Richie was standing in front of him, looking shocked and worried. “Eds did you- how long have you been in here?”</p><p>Looks like Eddie had less time to decide than he’d hoped.</p>
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Question: Okay forgive me if this just sounds condescending and stupid, but I kinda think it'd be cute? If... let's say Eddie's actually a year older than Richie. And Richie's family just moved into town. Richie's 11, and Eddie's 12. And because their son is made of chaos, Maggie and Went hire a 'babysitter' just to kinda tame him while he's bored during the summer, waiting for school to start so he can actually meet other kids and make friends. And Eddie's the responsible cutie they hire?
Answer: <p>it’s neither condescending nor stupid! i actually … love the trope of eddie just being older than richie by just a smidge. </p><p>like, maggie and went have jobs to attend, some places to go, and some days they’re pretty even if they don’t want to be. they always try to carve out time for a week long vacation during the summer, or more, but it can’t be too much, you know? so, maggie and went really search and talk around with the new parents they met thru the school system when richie first moves to town, and genuinely all the parents come to one consensus: Eddie Kaspbrak is <i>The Kid.</i></p><p>and richie has only barely just turned 12, whereas eddie is well into being 13 (but he’s a TEEN, okay?) so he’s automatically got bragging rights. but, maggie and went call up eddie — and although his mother pushes back a bit, they come to the agreement that it would be good for both boys. eddie could use richie when he needed a study buddy for high school prep, and richie could meet, and hang out with eddie; meet new friends, while also having a good, responsible friend who wouldn’t get richie into more trouble than he gets himself into.</p><p>and when he and richie finally meet: it’s like … electric. it’s eddie coming to the door in a button down, biology notebooks under his arm even though they <i>don’t start school until august, eds! </i>and it’s richie in a ripped up t-shirt, shoving eddie into their backyard, out to the treehouse to play some sort of game of cops and robbers — which eddie is so <i>over</i>, since he became a teen, u know?</p><p>but even as maggie and went watch from the kitchen window, they just know. the summer days turn into school nights, full of eddie leaving his window unlocked, a fresh pair of pajamas out as they giggle over who gets to read what comic tonight. it turns into eddie coming over for family dinner, and sometimes playing cops and robbers still out back because even though he’s a teen, he’s never too old to do anything with <i>richie</i>. </p><p>and the losers grow into the picture too, at the time of the summer, starting with bill and stan and mike — who swear now that they still don’t like richie but somehow end up having their own key to the tozier’s household by sophomore year. they add ben, and beverly, with small smiles and shy eyes, beverly who clings to richie on her first day, and ben whom floats behind eddie. they all flow, mix, and churn perfectly with one another. and someone will always ask, how did it start?</p><p>and they’ll answer. with richie and eddie, <i>of course.</i></p>
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Question: Canon Penny: A nightmare, Good!AU Penny: An eldritch noodle
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="728"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d04c2ada13d2bafbbc63d5f4d4027351/tumblr_pqpgpgF9M41r7znng_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="728"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1100"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94d49f4a6b7c552aeeea7101a9db3be4/tumblr_pqpgphRAQT1r7znng_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1100"/></figure><p>Accurate</p>
Tags: look at that fcking turtle mug, i want one
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Question: firefighter!reddie ??? Pleaaaaseee 
Answer: <p>“Hey Eds, do you like my pole? It’s pretty big.” Richie asked, luridly running his hands over the fireman’s pole. </p><p>Eddie glanced over and shrugged. “I’ve seen bigger.” He said before walking away. </p><p>Richie groaned, gesturing at the retreating form. “We’re soulmates! No one else makes my heart or pants feel like this! Why won’t he go out with me?”</p><p>Mike, Richie’s closest friend on the squad, clapped him on the shoulder. “Maybe, and hear me out here, it’s because you keep making jokes about your pole instead of asking him out.”</p><p>Richie looked at him, wide eyed, “Do you think he’d say yes?” He’d had his eyes on Eddie since the first day of training, when he sauntered in short shorts and a tank top and told Richie that he should take a picture because it would last longer. Then, when Richie pulled his phone out to take said picture, Eddie had given him the middle finger and walked away. What could he say? It was love at first sight. </p><p>“I think that he puts up with too much shit from you to not be at least a little interested.” Mike replied, smiling at his own joke. “And I think the rest of us would appreciate it if you stopped trying to serenade him every night. The station isn’t that big. We can hear your awful warbling.” </p><p>Richie shrugged, feeling only a little guilty. On duty, he shared the station and sleeping arrangements with 10 others- including Mike and Eddie.  And maybe sometimes he was less than considerate to the people he shared bunks with but love demanded to be heard. </p><p>“I’ll do it, I’ll ask him out.”</p><p>“Good man,” Mike said. “Try to keep the innuendos to a minimum and he might say yes.”</p><p>“No promises.” Richie yelled over his shoulder, running off to find Eddie. He was in the lunchroom, laughing at something that Cameron had said. Richie’s stomach clenched but he continued on, trying to persevere. Cameron may be featured prominently in the annual firefighter’s calendar but that didn’t mean that Eddie was interested in him. Anyway, who wanted a chiseled jaw and blue eyes that you could lose yourself in? </p><p>“Hey Richie.” Cameron said. Richie hadn’t realized he was already at their table. </p><p>“Hey Cameron. Eds,” Richie swallowed, trying not to fidget. “Can we talk?” </p><p>Eddie nodded, standing and following Richie to a corner. “I was wondering if-maybe you- we could-” Eddie’s eyes were fixed on him, a smile playing on his lips. Then, before Richie could get an actual sentence out, the room was bathed in red blinking lights, a high pitched siren noise followed.</p><p>“Fire! Let’s move it people!” Cameron said, jumping up and running out of the room. Everyone else followed a beat later.</p><p>Eddie looked at Richie, “We’ll talk later?” </p><p>Richie nodded, miserable. This fire had rotten timing. </p>
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Question: There is a writer, I love every work she has written so far and I comment or leave kudos every chapter/work that she had published.  Is that too much? I'm feeling like a stalker. 
Answer: <p>Odds are you are now that author’s favourite reader and they have you <i>specifically in mind</i> when they write because they’re looking forward to your reaction to it :D</p><p>At least, that’s how it goes for me.</p>
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Question: may i request stan.... but like.... the 1990 one.... bc i wanna see... see tht lil.. lil floop... the Tiny Corl.... that neat pretty hair..... i need to see him in ur style  (but its not a literal need of course its simply a desire please take care of yourself first and foremost)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="509" data-orig-width="481"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/17ff06e3f0ef6c8ccf6b3f7329c96aff/tumblr_inline_pqlvanA1Px1tl33sd_540.png" data-orig-height="509" data-orig-width="481"/></figure><p>1990 stan is such a cutie</p>
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Question: “Dear Diary” for the red die drabble
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="776" data-orig-height="136" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aa064e0b1e3abf0308fb6326c38459d5/tumblr_inline_ppys4xdcO51w1nnkg_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="776" data-orig-height="136"/></figure><p>First of all, thanks to whoever sent these &lt;3 I had so much fun writing this. Also, I put together n.11 and n.19, I hope that’s okay! They really went good together in my head. Hope you like it!<br/></p><h2>11. “Dear Diary…” <br/>19. “You’re Satan.” <br/></h2><hr><h2>Childhood entries <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18466261"><b>(AO3)</b></a><br/></h2><p>“Hey, what’s taking so long?” Eddie asked as he burst through Richie’s
bedroom door. </p><p>Richie, who was squatting on the other side of the bed so that Eddie
could only see the top of his head, lost his balance and landed on his ass.
Eddie opened the door to its fullness and lifted one eyebrow at the sight of
his friend looking up at him with an ‘<i>I’ve
just been caught’</i> expression.</p><p>“What are you doi-”</p><p>“-Nothing.” Richie answered before Eddie even finished the question.</p><p>Suspicious and curious, Eddie got on his tip toes in a useless attempt to
see past the mattress and get a glimpse at whatever Richie was hiding from him.
<br/>
Not so subtly, Richie moved his arms behind his back, still sitting on the
floor. The bed standing between them was starting to annoy Eddie to a great level.</p><p>“Watcha hiding there, Rich?”</p><p>“Nothing.” He spoke quickly again.</p><p>“Uh.” Eddie nodded, lowered himself from his toes and shrugged, as if he
was ready to brush the incident off. </p><p>Richie cleared his throat but made no move to get up. The two boys kept
staring at each other until Eddie couldn’t keep it in anymore.</p><p>“So, you just left to get more pillows and ended up leaving the group
for almost ten minutes?”</p><p>With a troubled expression, Richie stammered through his words. “Ah,
funny, right? I must have lost track of t- <i>AH!</i>”</p><p>Eddie didn’t let him finish. Like a predator in attack, he launched
himself onto the bed and jumped Richie’s frame on the other side, desperately trying
to grab Richie’s arms from behind his own back to retrieve whatever he was hiding.
Turned out he didn’t have to do much, for Richie fell backwards with the scare,
making him shoot both arms forward in order not to crash them under his weight.
A small black notebook came into view and Eddie wasted no time in tearing it
out of Richie’s hand. </p><p>Eddie crawled back onto the bed and got up on his, luckily, shoeless feet.
He struggled a little bit with his balance but managed to stand with an arm
above his head, the notebook on his hand. He watched, amused, as Richie
scrambled to get on his feet with a terrified expression, ready to jump Eddie’s
body just to retrieve his precious belonging.</p><p>“No-no-no!” Eddie exclaimed while holding his free hand out between the
two of them. Richie stopped with his leg already propped up on the mattress. “If
you so much as touch me, I’ll open this notebook right the fuck now.” Eddie threatened.
</p><p>Richie whined helplessly, a troubled pout looking up at Eddie. He
attempted to move again, both hands grabbing the air in desperation, but Eddie
cut him off with a warning.</p><p>“Uh-uh!” Eddie stepped back. “Don’t test me, I’ll do it!” Slowly, and
never looking away from Richie, Eddie lifted his free arm until he had both
hands on the notebook, ready to open it at any given time.</p><p>Richie whined again, his mouth falling open many times like a fish. Eddie
flipped the pages with his thumb, making Richie’s breath hitch. </p><p>“You’re just making me more curious, you know?” Eddie asked. As a
response, Richie mumbled something under his breath. “What was that?”</p><p>“I said that’s private!” He blurted out. </p><p>Eddie sighed and sulked a bit, lowering his arms. “Well, in that case…”
He handed out the notebook. “Take it.” Relief took over Richie’s face as he
aimed for the notebook, but before he could grab it, Eddie snatched his arm
above his head again. “So is it like a journal?” Eddie smirked.</p><p>“<b>You’re Satan<i>,</i></b> Eddie Kaspbrak!” Richie screamed before finally following
Eddie up on the bed. The smaller boy screamed with adrenaline before jumping
off the other side. This started a full on race within the small space of Richie’s
bedroom, and Eddie couldn’t help but giggle. It was fun.</p><p>“Is it a diary?” He exclaimed over his shoulder while jumping over a
pile of laundry on the carpet. He hugged the notebook close to his mid-section.</p><p>“Fuck you, that’s what it is!” Richie groaned when they found
themselves, once again, separated by the bed. Both of them stopped. For a few seconds
they could only hear each other’s heavy breaths from the small run until Eddie
spoke again.</p><p>“So, a diary it is.”</p><p>“WRONG!” Richie screamed before snapping both hands over his mouth.
Eddie jumped, startled, and noticed Richie’s face turning pinker by the second.
</p><p>Eddie looked around for a second, trying to formulate a plan. “It’s no
biggie. You can read mine, too.” Eddie shrugged. He was trying his hardest not
to laugh.</p><p>“You don’t have a fucking diary, Eds. GIVE IT BACK.” Richie
didn’t wait another second to jump over the bed.</p><p>“NO!” Eddie screamed and turned around, running out the bedroom door
onto the hallway while snapping the diary open. “<b>DEAR DIARY</b>, TODAY-”</p><p>“I WAS FUCKING TEN YEARS OLD!” Richie ran off after him, shouting out
those words as an excuse for whatever he wrote down eight years ago. Eddie kept
on reading the embarrassing entry as they burst into the living room, where Bill,
Stan and Mike were entertained playing ‘go fish’ while they waited for both of
them to come back. </p><p>Eddie started running around the living room, jumping over blankets,
pillows, almost falling onto the coffee table and finally managing to climb on
the couch where the boys were sitting. He glued himself to the wall behind the
couch, leaving Bill, Stan and Mike as a safety barrier between him and Richie. </p><p>“-Today Stanley fell on a puddle on our way to school- <i>oh fuck</i>!” He exclaimed when a pillow hit
him in the head. “What was that for?”</p><p>“What was that for?!” Richie threw his arms in the air. “You’re reading
my childhood diary in front of our friends!”</p><p>“You wrote about me falling on a puddle?” Stan asked, annoyed, as he snatched
the notebook from Eddie’s hands. Richie groaned and plopped down on the coffee
table, sitting over the deck of cards.</p><p>Stan worked his way to a random page and cleared his throat. “Dear
diary, me and the boys went to the Aladdin today, the movie was gross. The best
part was Bill falling off the stairs. I think my friends fall too much. I couldn’t
stop laughing but Bill didn’t cry. If it was me I think I would cry but Bill is
amazing so he didn’t.” </p><p>When Stan finished, everyone erupted in giggles and it was Bill’s turn
to steal the little diary to check the words for himself.</p><p>“I’ve never read a sentence with more spelling errors than this one.”
Stan said. Richie buried his face on his hands and accepted his poor fate at
the sound of pages turning under Bill’s hands. </p><p>“Oh, this seems puh-promising.” Bill smirked. “My dad took me to the
hair man-” Bill paused. “What the f-fuck’s a hair m-man?”</p><p>“I was a fucking child! How was I supposed to know how to write barber?”
Richie hissed at the floor, still keeping his face planted on his palms. </p><p>“Correct grammar didn’t seem to be an issue for you.” Stan said. </p><p>“This is so not funny. I hate all of you.” Richie lifted his head and
stared at his friends in annoyance. He could feel his face burning despite not
knowing that the next things in the diary entry would finish him for good.</p><p>“Doesn’t matter, keep going.” Eddie said with excitement while he sat on
the back of couch to peer over Bill’s shoulders.</p><p>“Right. My dad took me to the hair man this week and my f-f-friends
laughed at me. I was really ss-sad because Eds said my hair looked stupid.”</p><p>Richie froze in place, too embarrassed to move. He stared at his diary in
Bill’s hands so intensely that he thought it could catch fire. </p><p>“Well that’s depressing.” Stan concluded. </p><p>“Great, I feel like a jerk.” Eddie said quietly. “I’m sorry, Rich-” The
apology was cut off by someone chuckling. All of them turned to look at Mike,
who was laughing so hard by that point that he was grabbing his own stomach. </p><p>“Oh god.” He exclaimed while rubbing his eyes. “I’m so sorry, I just
find that really funny.” </p><p>“Doesn’t look like you’re very sorry, mate.” Richie deadpanned. </p><p>“I can’t help it, okay? It was so obvious you had a crush on Eddie.” Mike
shrugged. </p><p>Richie choked on his own breathing and Eddie’s smile was so bright and
playful it could light up the whole room. Meanwhile, Stan and Bill joined the
laughter. </p><p>“Here, I bet I can find proof in any of these pages.” Mike stretched himself
over the couch to get the notebook from Bill’s hands. He flipped pages for a
few seconds before stopping on one, reading it in silence, and then smiling up
at the group. “All right listen up: Dear diary, today Eds had a yellow shirt at
school and he looked really cute. I liked the shirt a lot. I think I like Eds
more than the others.”</p><p>“Fine. FINE!” Richie got up and teared the black notebook from Mike’s
hands and tossed it across the room. “Are you guys done making fun of me?” </p><p>Eddie had to physically hold his laughter in. “Aww, Richie. It’s kinda
cute, though, that your crush comes all the way since like, 5<sup>th</sup>
grade.”</p><p>Despite trying to stay serious, Richie’s lips were breaking off into a
smile. “I’m so never forgiving you for this.” </p><p>Eddie giggled freely and got up from the back of the couch, pushing Stan
and Bill’s torsos aside to climb down from it. He walked over to the diary
laying on the floor and picked it up before going up to Richie and holding his
hand.</p><p>“C’mon.” He started pulling him onto the hallway again so that they
could go get the forgotten extra pillows. “I’ll make sure to wear yellow for
the rest of the week to make up for it.”</p><p>Richie rolled his eyes and bumped Eddie’s shoulder. “Oh, bite me,
Kaspbrak.”</p><p>“Will you write about it on your diary if I do?” Eddie teased him. </p><p>From the living room, they heard groans of disgust. “Oh, gross!” <br/></p><p><br/></p><hr><p>Perma tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <br/></p>
Tags: self reblog

Post id: 184462344505
Date: 2019-04-26 17:58:49 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/184462344505/31-for-the-drabble-challenge
Slug: 31-for-the-drabble-challenge
Reblog key: lByoHXHf
Reblog url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/184135999015/31-for-the-drabble-challenge
Reblog name: andaleduardo
Question: 31 for the drabble challenge!
Answer: <h2>31. 
“I haven’t slept in ages.” <br/></h2><p>
Two months later…. I present you some shitty reddie content. …<br/>Thank you so much for sending me a prompt! &lt;3 I hope it’s somewhat enjoyable<br/></p><p><br/></p><hr><h2>A failed attempt still counts <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18441545"><b>(AO3)</b></a></h2><p><br/></p><p>The whole plan is very unlike himself. Eddie isn’t used to prepare these
things.<br/>
Richie is the one who always plans their dates, the one that keeps the romantic
sayings going, or the one who initiates any sort of physical love
demonstration.</p><p>Not that Eddie doesn’t like them, no. He loves all of those things
actually, but it usually takes him some time to ease up and accept them. He
always puts up a tougher front, topped with teasing manners towards Richie’s
attempts at wooing him. But deep down he is craving all of those things just as
much, despite pretending to be indifferent towards them. It’s the way he grew
to be, and Eddie isn’t proud of that.</p><p>But today is a new day, and this one, in particular, is special. Today,
Richie is coming home from his three week vacation away with his family. That
includes parents, aunts and cousins. Eddie feels sorry for him. </p><p>Eddie remembers the way Richie had begged his mom for Eddie to come, but
that hadn’t worked out. So Eddie stayed, Richie went, and now they were missing
each other too much. Even the other losers’ jokes about how Eddie has been
dragging himself around while Richie isn’t there have lost their fun. He <i>is</i> dragging himself around, trying his
best to act like his normal self and be capable of having fun while his
boyfriend isn’t there.</p><p>Boyfriend. That sure sounded like a joke to him for a while, everything
did. The compliments that now had a new meaning, at least for Eddie, the
constant touching that now had a different purpose, the lingering looks across
the room, the kisses. Oh god, the kisses. For a long time, Eddie thought he
would never get to enjoy something like that, but now that he has it, he can’t
get enough. Unless, of course, the only person who kisses him decides to
disappear for almost a month.</p><p>It has been hard. But both of them were looking forward for this day
when they would finally, <i>finally</i>, see
each other again after such an eternity. Three weeks is a long time, okay? <br/>
Specially for a couple of 17 dudes who only got their shit together less than 3
months ago. </p><p>Initially, Eddie was more than content with their first plan. They ran
it over a few days before Richie left. On the day of his arrival, Richie would
go home, stuff his bags under the bed and then leave the house as quickly as
possible, using the real excuse of meeting his friends because he’s been dying
without them. Then Eddie would wait for him at home and they’d have the rest of
the day for themselves, outside. Not that they could stay at Eddie’s, his mom
would ruin everything. And if they went back to Richie’s, his parents would
make him help unpack things and get the house back in order, wiping dust, doing
laundry, telling Eddie to come back later…</p><p>Clearly, Richie didn’t like that plan, neither did Eddie.</p><p>So yes, that was the way things were supposed to go. But then, <i>then</i>, his mother had been invited to
spend a weekend at her sister’s house all the way near the coast, on that same
fucking weekend. Eddie had flipped out on the inside, started to scream
internally and thinking: what the fuck am I supposed to do now? </p><p>In fact, it was only two days, so he tried to convince himself that it
wasn’t that bad. They could work with that, Eddie and Richie could wait an
extra couple of days to see each other. Right?</p><p>But then he remembered something that could, possibly, convince his mom
to let him stay. </p><p>Their church was going to have a special event going on that Sunday, he
remembered something like that being announced, last week, when his mom had
dragged him there, as per usual. Something about a foreign choir coming all the
way up to Derry, like… a tour around Maine’s churches, if he remembered
correctly.<br/>
So, shamelessly, Eddie had begged Sonia to stay. After all, he was looking
forward to seeing them! How could she say no to that? </p><p>She didn’t. She had sighed and then asked him if he’d be okay all alone
for a weekend, and Eddie had to physically hold his eyes from rolling so up far
that he’d be staring at his own brain.</p><p>That means Eddie is home alone at this precise moment, on the day that
Richie is supposed to come back from vacation at any time now. <i>That</i> entitled a whole new plan.</p><p>They’re seventeen, and they’re Richie and Eddie. But the crucial part
here is that<i> Eddie</i> is involved, and
that means Richie may or not have tried to take things a little further than
casual cuddling or kissing, and that Eddie had, timidly, put a stop on all of
those attempts. <br/>
But this time it was different. This time he had over a week to think things
over in his head and prepare himself for something new. He didn’t really know
what something new entitled, exactly, but he managed to convince himself that
he was capable of being bold and reciprocating anything that Richie may attempt
this time. </p><p>Richie had never pressed him to do anything, Eddie knows. But the thing
is, Eddie wants everything with Richie, he’s just scared and overwhelmed and
anxious about new things.</p><p>Now, he looks around his room. Fresh bed sheets, curtains drawn close
but the window open to make the air circulate in hopes of diminishing the
summer heat. Eddie himself is freshly showered; he knows that feeling clean
will help him. <br/>
The box of tissues and softened towel stored away in a drawer on his bedside
table make him feel guilty. It’s not like he’s expecting sex or anything…God,
he didn’t even have condoms. Should he have bought them? The thought makes
Eddie shiver, there’s no way he would have ever gone out and buy something like
that all alone. He tells himself he just likes to be prepared, therefore the
tissues and the towel… It’s not like he’s ready for something that serious,
yet.</p><p>Eddie is in the middle of this internal struggle when the curtains
hanging over his window almost get ripped off the pole, a pair of gangly arms
shooting into the room. Richie’s body falls on the carpeted floor with a loud
thump, and Eddie’s heart feels like it might explode from the scare, or
adoration. </p><p>Slowly, Richie flips himself around so that he is facing up instead. He
bends his neck backwards and stares at Eddie upside down. Eddie pretty much
jumps Richie’s frame, throwing himself on top of him without any cares in the
world. Their arms and legs tangle up in each other, and Eddie only has time to
briefly smash his lips on Richie’s before stuffing his face on the latter’s
neck and mumbling a row of muffled “I missed you’s” on his skin.</p><p>Richie starts to giggle and squeezes Eddie closer, spreading kisses on
the top of his head at the same rate as Eddie keeps blurting out each ‘I missed
you’.</p><p>They stay like that for some time, but soon enough Richie starts pulling
both of them off the ground to fall onto the bed instead. Eddie falls on top of
him and allows himself to rest his chin on top of Richie’s sternum. </p><p>Eddie opens his mouth and blurts out “My mom isn’t home.” at the same
time as Richie sighs a tired: “<b>I haven’t
slept in ages.”</b></p><p>They stare at each other for a few seconds, tempted smiles waiting to
burst into giggles, but Eddie suddenly seems to realise the meaning behind
Richie’s words. He does look tired, dark spots under his eyes and said eyes
barely open. But there’s always that bright smile playing on his lips.</p><p>“You haven’t been sleeping?” Eddie asks, already feeling the defeat
crippling up on him.</p><p>Richie inches up and presses his lips to Eddie’s in a quick but warm
kiss before tossing his head back against the comforters. He shakes his head
from side to side while humming negatively. “You can guess how a house full of
children, teenagers and adults that stay up late drinking won’t be the synonym
of peaceful nights.”</p><p>Eddie hums and licks his lips. “That sucks.” The hands that were resting
on Richie’s chest slowly make their way up to nestle behind Richie’s neck and
head, leaving a trail of goose bumps behind. “Is there anything I can do to
make you feel better?” Slowly, he starts moving his fingers, curling around
Richie’s shorter hair.</p><p>With a smirk, Richie slurs his way through sleepy words. “You said your
momsn’t home?” Richie’s arms are still hugging Eddie close to his body.</p><p>Eddie feels something warm up inside his body, like it usually happens
when they’re laying like this. He nods his head quickly to prevent himself from
second thoughts. “The whole weekend, actually.” He doesn’t say those words as
much as breath them straight to Richie’s chin and lips. The way Richie is
looking at Eddie, with hooded eyes, helps his little worries.</p><p>Richie lifts up one eyebrow, as if asking <i>‘really?’</i>  Eddie simply licks
his lips again and trails his gaze over Richie’s features until he lets himself
stare openly at his mouth. He doesn’t acknowledge Richie’s short laughs, but he
does, however, feel the way he is suddenly turned on his side, plopping on the
mattress and getting the air puffed out of him from being startled. </p><p>“In that case…” Richie turns on his side, as well, tangling himself up
in Eddie again. “A nap sounds perfect.., ya’know, can’t keep my eyes open much
longer…” And with that, Richie closes his sleepy eyes and sighs with
satisfaction. </p><p>Eddie stays unmoving for a while, trying to let the rejection sink in.
He feels almost irritated, because of course Richie would fall asleep on him
when he was trying to- well, <i>something. </i>He
huffs out, disappointed, but doesn’t give up right away. </p><p>He inches one hand under Richie’s green t-shirt, letting his warm palm
cover his left hip and scratching lightly with his short-trimmed nails. Richie
doesn’t move.</p><p>“Richie…” He almost whines. “I missed you…Are you really going to
sleep?” Richie responds by cuddling closer to Eddie, letting his head fit under
Eddie’s chin and humming positively.</p><p>Eddie fights back a disappointed sigh and keeps moving his hand up, up,
always scratching over Richie’s spine, then ribs, until finally bringing his
hand to the front and giving himself a small pep talk before letting his
fingers trail over one nipple. He feels Richie’s muscles tense, but neither of
them moves away.</p><p>Eddie doesn’t add anything else for a while, just carefully playing with
the skin around Richie’s nipple until he felt Richie’s body relax again. It
took a few minutes, but after that, he decides to slide his leg in between
Richie’s, slowly raising it until his thigh was carefully trapped near his
crotch. <i>That</i> made Richie lift his
head a little, enough so that they could look at each other’s faces.</p><p>Suddenly, Eddie understands how Richie feels when the roles are
reversed, because Richie is looking at him with the familiar teasing expression
Eddie usually wears. </p><p>“Why does it look like you trynna get me in the mood for sum, Eds?” He
asks with a playful, sleepy smile. Eddie’s cheeks start burning and he quickly
retrieves his hand to himself. Richie widens his eyes, realisation hitting him
in the face, and whispers. <i>“Baby…”</i> Richie
turns crimson once Eddie adverts his eyes and lowers his leg, putting some
distance between the two of them due to his embarrassment.</p><p>Richie sighs. “Eds, c’mon, don’t close yourself off, kay?” His words drip
with affection as he scoots closer to Eddie’s body, getting all over him and
kissing him with passion. They get lost on each other for a while, Eddie doesn’t
try to take things further. As expected, Richie pulls away first and connects
their foreheads with a shaky breath.</p><p>Eddie locks eyes with him. </p><p>“Not gonna lie, it’s working.” Richie giggles through his puffs of breath.
“But I still need a fucking nap, Spaghetti.” Eddie can hear the disappointment
behind his words. He nods with a smile, maneuvering Richie so that both of them
are laying comfortably in each other’s embrace. </p><p>“S’okay.” He assures him. “I’ll wake you up before dinner, and then you
can tell me all about your family trip.”</p><p>Richie mumbles something incoherent before the room falls into a peaceful
silence. Eddie watches the curtains move softly for a few seconds before Richie
is getting up on his elbows again. Eddie fights the eye roll that’s certainly
coming, Richie never manages to keep still even when he’s trying to fall
asleep.</p><p>“’Sides,” he kisses Eddie’s forehead, leaving behind a wet spot. Eddie
doesn’t care enough to wipe his skin clean, simply watches Richie’s shit eating-grin.
 “A whole weekend, uh? Can’t wait to see
what you gonna do to me.” </p><p>He is just teasing, Eddie knows. But that doesn’t stop him from
groaning, embarrassed, and shoving Richie’s giggling face away. And possibly,
maybe, thinking about all those things he can actually do to Richie once he wakes
up.</p><p>But for now, sleeping in the arms he missed so much is more than enough.</p><hr><p>Perma tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></p>
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Question: hiii can you do a head cannon of the losers club dominant hand? like who’s left handed, who’s a righty, who’s ambidextrous?
Answer: <p>Sure! I also included some handwriting headcanons bc why not </p><p>Stan: right handed. </p><p>- took a lot of time to learn how to write when he was little so that it was perfect</p><p>- would always get frustrated with lefties when he was little because they kept smudging what they wrote </p><p>- lowkey kinda a slow writer bc he puts so much time into making it nice </p><p>- takes good notes </p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie: right handed. </p><p>-similar to Stan, neat handwriting was a Big Thing for him so right handed was easier</p><p>- v small handwriting and writes SO FAST </p><p>- pretty neat, though the sentences don’t make sense bc he’s a shit speller</p><p>- writes stream of consciousness style </p><p><br/></p><p>Richie: ambidextrous left </p><p>- naturally left handed, and uses it the most to write but when he was young his parents made him switch in case he wanted to play sports so he could be right dominant</p><p>-sometimes he switches it up to write notes out of gym or to cut class </p><p>- he technically writes better with his right it just feels kinda weird</p><p>- messy ass handwriting bc the way he holds the pen drags his whole hand across what he just wrote </p><p>- weird ability to spell everything correctly despite not knowing what half the words mean</p><p><br/></p><p>Bev: left handed. </p><p>- writes pretty neatly, and holds the pen lower so her hand doesn’t drag</p><p>- everything is shortened when taking notes so she can spend more time doodling in the margins</p><p>- you can tell when she’s in a hurry bc her handwriting gets worse and worse </p><p>-great speller </p><p><br/></p><p>Ben: left handed. </p><p>- tried to become right handed and as a result is kind of ambidextrous but it’s still not really</p><p>- spends a lot of time writing bc he goes slow enough to let the ink dry and also writes a lot </p><p>- will start over if it gets too messy </p><p><br/></p><p>Bill: right handed. </p><p>- v slanted handwriting </p><p>- refuses to write in pen </p><p>- sometimes will switch hands to draw and he doesn’t really get it either </p><p>- would misspell his own name and has before </p><p><br/></p><p>Mike: ambidextrous right</p><p>- is truly ambidextrous (aka wasn’t forced to) but usually uses his right hand bc it’s easier</p><p>- he can write the same sentence forwards and backwards at the same time </p><p>-spent a lot of time going back and forth bc he couldn’t pick one and as a result they’re both pretty good handwriting styles </p><p>-sometimes if they’re both writing sometime Richie would just scream SWITCH and they’d switch hands and keep writing </p><p>-great notes with both hands </p>
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Answer: <p>Thank you for sending me this 
💕

 and sorry it’s so late ):<br/><br/>1. my creative side<br/>2. my way of thinking / my mind<br/>3. being spontaneous<br/>4. the ability to only care about what/who really matters<br/>5. my emotional strength I guess, it surprises me</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6fH2Ylog1atYQLzfKFU70w">@peaxhpit</a> also sent me this, so here’s my answer 
💕
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Answer: <figure data-orig-width="776" data-orig-height="136" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aa064e0b1e3abf0308fb6326c38459d5/tumblr_inline_ppys4xdcO51w1nnkg_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="776" data-orig-height="136"/></figure><p>First of all, thanks to whoever sent these &lt;3 I had so much fun writing this. Also, I put together n.11 and n.19, I hope that’s okay! They really went good together in my head. Hope you like it!<br/></p><h2>11. “Dear Diary…” <br/>19. “You’re Satan.” <br/></h2><hr><h2>Childhood entries <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18466261"><b>(AO3)</b></a><br/></h2><p>“Hey, what’s taking so long?” Eddie asked as he burst through Richie’s
bedroom door. </p><p>Richie, who was squatting on the other side of the bed so that Eddie
could only see the top of his head, lost his balance and landed on his ass.
Eddie opened the door to its fullness and lifted one eyebrow at the sight of
his friend looking up at him with an ‘<i>I’ve
just been caught’</i> expression.</p><p>“What are you doi-”</p><p>“-Nothing.” Richie answered before Eddie even finished the question.</p><p>Suspicious and curious, Eddie got on his tip toes in a useless attempt to
see past the mattress and get a glimpse at whatever Richie was hiding from him.
<br/>
Not so subtly, Richie moved his arms behind his back, still sitting on the
floor. The bed standing between them was starting to annoy Eddie to a great level.</p><p>“Watcha hiding there, Rich?”</p><p>“Nothing.” He spoke quickly again.</p><p>“Uh.” Eddie nodded, lowered himself from his toes and shrugged, as if he
was ready to brush the incident off. </p><p>Richie cleared his throat but made no move to get up. The two boys kept
staring at each other until Eddie couldn’t keep it in anymore.</p><p>“So, you just left to get more pillows and ended up leaving the group
for almost ten minutes?”</p><p>With a troubled expression, Richie stammered through his words. “Ah,
funny, right? I must have lost track of t- <i>AH!</i>”</p><p>Eddie didn’t let him finish. Like a predator in attack, he launched
himself onto the bed and jumped Richie’s frame on the other side, desperately trying
to grab Richie’s arms from behind his own back to retrieve whatever he was hiding.
Turned out he didn’t have to do much, for Richie fell backwards with the scare,
making him shoot both arms forward in order not to crash them under his weight.
A small black notebook came into view and Eddie wasted no time in tearing it
out of Richie’s hand. </p><p>Eddie crawled back onto the bed and got up on his, luckily, shoeless feet.
He struggled a little bit with his balance but managed to stand with an arm
above his head, the notebook on his hand. He watched, amused, as Richie
scrambled to get on his feet with a terrified expression, ready to jump Eddie’s
body just to retrieve his precious belonging.</p><p>“No-no-no!” Eddie exclaimed while holding his free hand out between the
two of them. Richie stopped with his leg already propped up on the mattress. “If
you so much as touch me, I’ll open this notebook right the fuck now.” Eddie threatened.
</p><p>Richie whined helplessly, a troubled pout looking up at Eddie. He
attempted to move again, both hands grabbing the air in desperation, but Eddie
cut him off with a warning.</p><p>“Uh-uh!” Eddie stepped back. “Don’t test me, I’ll do it!” Slowly, and
never looking away from Richie, Eddie lifted his free arm until he had both
hands on the notebook, ready to open it at any given time.</p><p>Richie whined again, his mouth falling open many times like a fish. Eddie
flipped the pages with his thumb, making Richie’s breath hitch. </p><p>“You’re just making me more curious, you know?” Eddie asked. As a
response, Richie mumbled something under his breath. “What was that?”</p><p>“I said that’s private!” He blurted out. </p><p>Eddie sighed and sulked a bit, lowering his arms. “Well, in that case…”
He handed out the notebook. “Take it.” Relief took over Richie’s face as he
aimed for the notebook, but before he could grab it, Eddie snatched his arm
above his head again. “So is it like a journal?” Eddie smirked.</p><p>“<b>You’re Satan<i>,</i></b> Eddie Kaspbrak!” Richie screamed before finally following
Eddie up on the bed. The smaller boy screamed with adrenaline before jumping
off the other side. This started a full on race within the small space of Richie’s
bedroom, and Eddie couldn’t help but giggle. It was fun.</p><p>“Is it a diary?” He exclaimed over his shoulder while jumping over a
pile of laundry on the carpet. He hugged the notebook close to his mid-section.</p><p>“Fuck you, that’s what it is!” Richie groaned when they found
themselves, once again, separated by the bed. Both of them stopped. For a few seconds
they could only hear each other’s heavy breaths from the small run until Eddie
spoke again.</p><p>“So, a diary it is.”</p><p>“WRONG!” Richie screamed before snapping both hands over his mouth.
Eddie jumped, startled, and noticed Richie’s face turning pinker by the second.
</p><p>Eddie looked around for a second, trying to formulate a plan. “It’s no
biggie. You can read mine, too.” Eddie shrugged. He was trying his hardest not
to laugh.</p><p>“You don’t have a fucking diary, Eds. GIVE IT BACK.” Richie
didn’t wait another second to jump over the bed.</p><p>“NO!” Eddie screamed and turned around, running out the bedroom door
onto the hallway while snapping the diary open. “<b>DEAR DIARY</b>, TODAY-”</p><p>“I WAS FUCKING TEN YEARS OLD!” Richie ran off after him, shouting out
those words as an excuse for whatever he wrote down eight years ago. Eddie kept
on reading the embarrassing entry as they burst into the living room, where Bill,
Stan and Mike were entertained playing ‘go fish’ while they waited for both of
them to come back. </p><p>Eddie started running around the living room, jumping over blankets,
pillows, almost falling onto the coffee table and finally managing to climb on
the couch where the boys were sitting. He glued himself to the wall behind the
couch, leaving Bill, Stan and Mike as a safety barrier between him and Richie. </p><p>“-Today Stanley fell on a puddle on our way to school- <i>oh fuck</i>!” He exclaimed when a pillow hit
him in the head. “What was that for?”</p><p>“What was that for?!” Richie threw his arms in the air. “You’re reading
my childhood diary in front of our friends!”</p><p>“You wrote about me falling on a puddle?” Stan asked, annoyed, as he snatched
the notebook from Eddie’s hands. Richie groaned and plopped down on the coffee
table, sitting over the deck of cards.</p><p>Stan worked his way to a random page and cleared his throat. “Dear
diary, me and the boys went to the Aladdin today, the movie was gross. The best
part was Bill falling off the stairs. I think my friends fall too much. I couldn’t
stop laughing but Bill didn’t cry. If it was me I think I would cry but Bill is
amazing so he didn’t.” </p><p>When Stan finished, everyone erupted in giggles and it was Bill’s turn
to steal the little diary to check the words for himself.</p><p>“I’ve never read a sentence with more spelling errors than this one.”
Stan said. Richie buried his face on his hands and accepted his poor fate at
the sound of pages turning under Bill’s hands. </p><p>“Oh, this seems puh-promising.” Bill smirked. “My dad took me to the
hair man-” Bill paused. “What the f-fuck’s a hair m-man?”</p><p>“I was a fucking child! How was I supposed to know how to write barber?”
Richie hissed at the floor, still keeping his face planted on his palms. </p><p>“Correct grammar didn’t seem to be an issue for you.” Stan said. </p><p>“This is so not funny. I hate all of you.” Richie lifted his head and
stared at his friends in annoyance. He could feel his face burning despite not
knowing that the next things in the diary entry would finish him for good.</p><p>“Doesn’t matter, keep going.” Eddie said with excitement while he sat on
the back of couch to peer over Bill’s shoulders.</p><p>“Right. My dad took me to the hair man this week and my f-f-friends
laughed at me. I was really ss-sad because Eds said my hair looked stupid.”</p><p>Richie froze in place, too embarrassed to move. He stared at his diary in
Bill’s hands so intensely that he thought it could catch fire. </p><p>“Well that’s depressing.” Stan concluded. </p><p>“Great, I feel like a jerk.” Eddie said quietly. “I’m sorry, Rich-” The
apology was cut off by someone chuckling. All of them turned to look at Mike,
who was laughing so hard by that point that he was grabbing his own stomach. </p><p>“Oh god.” He exclaimed while rubbing his eyes. “I’m so sorry, I just
find that really funny.” </p><p>“Doesn’t look like you’re very sorry, mate.” Richie deadpanned. </p><p>“I can’t help it, okay? It was so obvious you had a crush on Eddie.” Mike
shrugged. </p><p>Richie choked on his own breathing and Eddie’s smile was so bright and
playful it could light up the whole room. Meanwhile, Stan and Bill joined the
laughter. </p><p>“Here, I bet I can find proof in any of these pages.” Mike stretched himself
over the couch to get the notebook from Bill’s hands. He flipped pages for a
few seconds before stopping on one, reading it in silence, and then smiling up
at the group. “All right listen up: Dear diary, today Eds had a yellow shirt at
school and he looked really cute. I liked the shirt a lot. I think I like Eds
more than the others.”</p><p>“Fine. FINE!” Richie got up and teared the black notebook from Mike’s
hands and tossed it across the room. “Are you guys done making fun of me?” </p><p>Eddie had to physically hold his laughter in. “Aww, Richie. It’s kinda
cute, though, that your crush comes all the way since like, 5<sup>th</sup>
grade.”</p><p>Despite trying to stay serious, Richie’s lips were breaking off into a
smile. “I’m so never forgiving you for this.” </p><p>Eddie giggled freely and got up from the back of the couch, pushing Stan
and Bill’s torsos aside to climb down from it. He walked over to the diary
laying on the floor and picked it up before going up to Richie and holding his
hand.</p><p>“C’mon.” He started pulling him onto the hallway again so that they
could go get the forgotten extra pillows. “I’ll make sure to wear yellow for
the rest of the week to make up for it.”</p><p>Richie rolled his eyes and bumped Eddie’s shoulder. “Oh, bite me,
Kaspbrak.”</p><p>“Will you write about it on your diary if I do?” Eddie teased him. </p><p>From the living room, they heard groans of disgust. “Oh, gross!” <br/></p><p><br/></p><hr><p>Perma tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <br/></p>
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Tags: 

Post id: 184182358645
Date: 2019-04-14 17:17:22 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/184182358645/you-and-stan-are-so-stylish-and-cute-what-are-the
Slug: you-and-stan-are-so-stylish-and-cute-what-are-the
Reblog key: 9SS9odPR
Reblog url: https://reddieloves.tumblr.com/post/184182039193/you-and-stan-are-so-stylish-and-cute-what-are-the
Reblog name: reddieloves
Question: You and Stan are so stylish and cute. What are the other Loser's go to outfits? and maybbbbbe y'all could teach richie a thing or two on fashion
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7d3b04215bacd84c7d29b48bf77646ed/tumblr_inline_ppxmmbdHJ41w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5c2c86d3079fbe86a646958c125e3d37/tumblr_inline_ppxmmbghYZ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a266f8cfc305292eaed07c2635904ff5/tumblr_inline_ppxmmc2F4u1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9cfbc6181318adf2d001e644db7873ca/tumblr_inline_ppxmmdzHTT1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/11156d7a3494b408fd799b9d6764b5e2/tumblr_inline_ppylqqbKEr1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c97a603ef2b4ab2137595519f0901de8/tumblr_inline_ppylqqFIwZ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Bill- Lots of dark colors, ripped up skinny jeans, converse covered in Sharpie doodles. He’s usually got paint staining his clothes or on his skin. </p><p>Bev- The most fashionable out of all of us. Can get away with any style no matter how drastically different. </p><p>Ben- Tends to wear over sized clothing. Typically in hoodies, or big long sleeved shirts with jeans and sneakers. </p><p>Stan- Sweater vests, ties, khakis, Oxfords, expensive bracelets/watches.</p><p>Mike- Goes from athletic wear/things he wears working on the farm to big, comfy cardigans and nice button ups.</p><p>Richie- Where to start? Goes from grunge to boho and everything in between. Floral prints are usually included somewhere. He wears a shit ton of bracelets and rings. He makes it work for him somehow.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: hey cutie!! were do you shop to get all of your adorable clothes?9
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fbbf0f3e4040dfcf48fb1cd6812d7482/tumblr_inline_ppx6ydWXhc1w2kar8_540.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Mostly online. It sucks because then I have to pay shipping and obviously I can’t try anything on so I have to heavily rely on Bev and her giving me accurate measurements to go by. It’s a hassle, but the shops in Derry aren’t anything special. Etsy is always a cool place.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: My Dear Eddie, please explain how you met the beautiful boy Caleb
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d08b68847c2ecbb373bb9a873dbb3d1e/tumblr_inline_ppx6pvEjWF1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1e9f7b2fc8266b718f1ed5e19a1058ef/tumblr_inline_ppx6pv1lBq1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I was watching Richie audition for one of the school’s plays and Caleb was there auditioning too. Long story short, they both were casted and by sitting in on rehearsals, because Trashmouth drags me everywhere, I got to know him. And now he’s one of the very many people on Team Richie in my corner.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Hey Eddie! How are you? There's this boy from Hawkins called Mike Wheeler, he reminds me of someone, I just can't seem to know who. Can you help me? 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5700b7fccbc3942823d1f9e4e1542768/tumblr_inline_ppx6rbgegd1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Hawkins like Hawkins, Indiana? You see my problem?</p><p>That’s a little bit too far away from me for me to be able to know anyone from there.Is he at least cute?</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: eds, confession: sometimes i like to send you anon messages because i don't want you to think i'm obsessed with you. (i kind of am though.)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6f04f572d10907963dfd8324bee87354/tumblr_inline_ppx6qpgpup1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>That’s very enthusiastic of you….</p><p>I don’t always get around to every question, but I do my best!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: do people ever instantly assume you’re into someone just because you’re affectionate? i dunno, ever since i came out people just get weirded out when i hug my friends or hold their hands. it’s frustrating because i thrive on physical affirmation. do u feel the same ever?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/dd3da9100bab0cc75310176e7d36a658/tumblr_inline_ppx6f9t06Q1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Yep. It’s incredibly annoying. All 7 of us are really close and affectionate with one another and it’s very strange to other people. And yeah, even though I’ve never officially come out to anyone at school, every straight guy thinks I’m trying to get with him. It’s fucking stupid when people make assumptions on relationships that aren’t theirs to judge. Anyway…if your friends don’t mind you being affectionate, then carry on! Nobody else matters.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Eds, we've seen you and Richie dancing by yourselves.. but have you ever danced WITH EACH OTHER? :D :D :D inquiring minds want to know.
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1a7588a197910631f97feabf414fc01f/tumblr_inline_ppxedyEQA61w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>We have. We dance together like a bunch of idiots a lot actually.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: since richie said if he would be trapped on an island forever with one loser and it would be you, does that change your answer to him? i mean you guys would never get bored ;)
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Question: do you think you will/could draw the losers club in halloween outfits? i think it would be really interesting to see your art style if you try to make something spooky or halloween themed :D
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="669" data-orig-width="1688"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/119fecc28deac7e587702db8700e93a1/tumblr_inline_oynut5owYN1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="669" data-orig-width="1688"/></figure><p>HAPPPY HALLOWEEN MY BUDS ;-)</p>
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Question: 💓
Answer: <ul><li>The Losers say ‘I love you’ to each other a lot<br/></li><li>because they genuinely mean it</li><li>but the phrase itself is different for each of them</li><li>Beverly rarely says it</li><li>not because its taboo, but because she never genuinely felt that feeling until she became friends with the other losers</li><li>and she realized what it meant</li><li>whenever its said by her, it’s meaningful. it usually takes a few moments for the person listening to comprehend it</li><li>Richie says it the most</li><li>as a child full of joy and laughter, he found the light in most things</li><li>sure, it was usually just ‘man I love you’ or, ‘i love you sonsa’ bitches’</li><li>but he said it, nonetheless</li><li>and sometimes, when all the losers sat silently on their backs watching the stars at the quarry</li><li>Richie would just smile, murmuring ‘I love you guys so much’</li><li>and the rest of them would say it back, knowing that the affection Richie had was genuine for them all</li><li>Mike is a lot like Richie in that way too</li><li>He felt love radiate from all things, great and small</li><li>Mike wasn’t one to shy away from the things he enjoyed, or whatever he adored.</li><li>He loved a lot of things: his family, the farm, his pets, and of course, his friends</li><li>he’d say how much he loved the sunrise or summer or the way ice cream tasted after a fun day at the quarry</li><li>Mike always professed his adoration for all things</li><li>“No one’s a mind reader, you gotta tell them how you feel.” And Mike always did as he preached<br/></li><li>and he always told his friends how much he loved them</li><li>Ben would write it mostly</li><li>he has journals detailing his summers with his best friends</li><li>writing poetry about how much he loves every single one of them</li><li>he doesn’t say it much out loud though, and usually, it’s to Beverly</li><li>its a romantic thing to him, but his actions still display his love</li><li>Stan wasn’t really one to talk about his affection</li><li>it was too, through gestures, witty jokes, bubbling laughs and wide smiles</li><li>but he would still tell them</li><li>like when Stan would get a scrape on his knee and Eddie patched him up</li><li>or if Stan got too tired, Mike would give him a piggyback ride</li><li>or if Richie didn’t bring enough cash to get something to eat, Stan would spot him</li><li>it was never vocal with Stanley either</li><li>Eddie used to say ‘I love you’ as a lie, it was a scapegoat, tossed around to get his mother off his back</li><li>so the words would leave his lips with a sour taste, acidic like his aspirator</li><li>but when he found company in people he genuinely loved, the words became different</li><li>instead of an eye roll, he would say it with a smile, rosy cheeks, and giggles</li><li>it was soft at first, still uncomfortable and awkward</li><li>but time went on, and Eddie became relaxed with the idea of love</li><li>because it wasn’t just romantic, it was platonic. it could come from anyone, and anywhere</li><li>and Eddie not just accepted it, but embraced it, forgetting about how the phrase was just another white lie</li><li>and instead, it became a phrase he associated with home</li><li>Bill used to tell Georgie he loved him</li><li>and Georgie, being a younger brother would just giggle and say ‘that’s gross!’</li><li>even now, Bill still wishes he said it more often</li><li>so he didn’t spare any word from his friends</li><li>Bill would always tell his friends how much they meant to him, why they were so important</li><li>if someone felt out of place or upset, Bill was there with words of encouragement and soft smiles</li><li>his artwork also painted his affection</li><li>he’d draw Beverly in orange, Ben in pink, Mike in yellow, Eddie in red, Richie in purple, and Stanley in blue</li><li>he rarely showed his art to them, but when he did, the other Losers loved it, because it was a public display of his love for the people that were closest to him. </li></ul><p><i>(from my ‘send an emoji and I’ll give you a headcanon with a character that the emoji reminds me of) I’m slowly finishing the last of these but please don’t send me anymore I am terribly swamped. I’ll open it back up in the future, though!</i></p>
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Question: Beverly G2 and Ben G3 😍
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3700" data-orig-width="2773"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d028f69d164ffb3634fe241ab6278918/tumblr_inline_pke9wlGP8V1tt09qc_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3700" data-orig-width="2773"/></figure><p>IT’S ALMOST PROM SEASON HERE YOOO !!!!</p>
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Question: How's your friends doing on this fine day?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="1440" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/227b97dca11044ab6e5a26f6f6992651/tumblr_inline_ppaw0nNNOY1uat1cy_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1440" data-orig-height="1440"/></figure>
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Question: eddie: can you describe the person who stabbed you? richie: yeah they were going like this *stabbing motion*
Answer: <p>literally anyone: dont be stupid-</p><p>eddie, taking notes: let him finish</p>
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Question: reddie says things at the same time a lot anf then get all "eW" and freaked out for a sec
Answer: <p>they get freaked out bc they both like each other but are in deep denial about it so every time theyre in sync theres a moment when the tiny hopeless pining part of their brains think: ‘wow we’re perfect for each other huh’ and then the other half of them immediately says out loud: “eW gross that was weird”</p><p>also once ben said “ha u guys are like twins” when they spoke in unison and richie and eddie replied simultaneously, “ew, what? no!” and bev, who totally understood what was going on, laughed and teased “more like soulmates” and richie n eddie both turned red and said “EW, whAT? NO!!” </p><p>but once they start dating, every time they say something at the same time they proudly fist bump bc they think theyre so cool </p>
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Question: 31 for the drabble challenge!
Answer: <h2>31. 
“I haven’t slept in ages.” <br/></h2><p>
Two months later…. I present you some shitty reddie content. …<br/>Thank you so much for sending me a prompt! &lt;3 I hope it’s somewhat enjoyable<br/></p><p><br/></p><hr><h2>A failed attempt still counts <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18441545"><b>(AO3)</b></a></h2><p><br/></p><p>The whole plan is very unlike himself. Eddie isn’t used to prepare these
things.<br/>
Richie is the one who always plans their dates, the one that keeps the romantic
sayings going, or the one who initiates any sort of physical love
demonstration.</p><p>Not that Eddie doesn’t like them, no. He loves all of those things
actually, but it usually takes him some time to ease up and accept them. He
always puts up a tougher front, topped with teasing manners towards Richie’s
attempts at wooing him. But deep down he is craving all of those things just as
much, despite pretending to be indifferent towards them. It’s the way he grew
to be, and Eddie isn’t proud of that.</p><p>But today is a new day, and this one, in particular, is special. Today,
Richie is coming home from his three week vacation away with his family. That
includes parents, aunts and cousins. Eddie feels sorry for him. </p><p>Eddie remembers the way Richie had begged his mom for Eddie to come, but
that hadn’t worked out. So Eddie stayed, Richie went, and now they were missing
each other too much. Even the other losers’ jokes about how Eddie has been
dragging himself around while Richie isn’t there have lost their fun. He <i>is</i> dragging himself around, trying his
best to act like his normal self and be capable of having fun while his
boyfriend isn’t there.</p><p>Boyfriend. That sure sounded like a joke to him for a while, everything
did. The compliments that now had a new meaning, at least for Eddie, the
constant touching that now had a different purpose, the lingering looks across
the room, the kisses. Oh god, the kisses. For a long time, Eddie thought he
would never get to enjoy something like that, but now that he has it, he can’t
get enough. Unless, of course, the only person who kisses him decides to
disappear for almost a month.</p><p>It has been hard. But both of them were looking forward for this day
when they would finally, <i>finally</i>, see
each other again after such an eternity. Three weeks is a long time, okay? <br/>
Specially for a couple of 17 dudes who only got their shit together less than 3
months ago. </p><p>Initially, Eddie was more than content with their first plan. They ran
it over a few days before Richie left. On the day of his arrival, Richie would
go home, stuff his bags under the bed and then leave the house as quickly as
possible, using the real excuse of meeting his friends because he’s been dying
without them. Then Eddie would wait for him at home and they’d have the rest of
the day for themselves, outside. Not that they could stay at Eddie’s, his mom
would ruin everything. And if they went back to Richie’s, his parents would
make him help unpack things and get the house back in order, wiping dust, doing
laundry, telling Eddie to come back later…</p><p>Clearly, Richie didn’t like that plan, neither did Eddie.</p><p>So yes, that was the way things were supposed to go. But then, <i>then</i>, his mother had been invited to
spend a weekend at her sister’s house all the way near the coast, on that same
fucking weekend. Eddie had flipped out on the inside, started to scream
internally and thinking: what the fuck am I supposed to do now? </p><p>In fact, it was only two days, so he tried to convince himself that it
wasn’t that bad. They could work with that, Eddie and Richie could wait an
extra couple of days to see each other. Right?</p><p>But then he remembered something that could, possibly, convince his mom
to let him stay. </p><p>Their church was going to have a special event going on that Sunday, he
remembered something like that being announced, last week, when his mom had
dragged him there, as per usual. Something about a foreign choir coming all the
way up to Derry, like… a tour around Maine’s churches, if he remembered
correctly.<br/>
So, shamelessly, Eddie had begged Sonia to stay. After all, he was looking
forward to seeing them! How could she say no to that? </p><p>She didn’t. She had sighed and then asked him if he’d be okay all alone
for a weekend, and Eddie had to physically hold his eyes from rolling so up far
that he’d be staring at his own brain.</p><p>That means Eddie is home alone at this precise moment, on the day that
Richie is supposed to come back from vacation at any time now. <i>That</i> entitled a whole new plan.</p><p>They’re seventeen, and they’re Richie and Eddie. But the crucial part
here is that<i> Eddie</i> is involved, and
that means Richie may or not have tried to take things a little further than
casual cuddling or kissing, and that Eddie had, timidly, put a stop on all of
those attempts. <br/>
But this time it was different. This time he had over a week to think things
over in his head and prepare himself for something new. He didn’t really know
what something new entitled, exactly, but he managed to convince himself that
he was capable of being bold and reciprocating anything that Richie may attempt
this time. </p><p>Richie had never pressed him to do anything, Eddie knows. But the thing
is, Eddie wants everything with Richie, he’s just scared and overwhelmed and
anxious about new things.</p><p>Now, he looks around his room. Fresh bed sheets, curtains drawn close
but the window open to make the air circulate in hopes of diminishing the
summer heat. Eddie himself is freshly showered; he knows that feeling clean
will help him. <br/>
The box of tissues and softened towel stored away in a drawer on his bedside
table make him feel guilty. It’s not like he’s expecting sex or anything…God,
he didn’t even have condoms. Should he have bought them? The thought makes
Eddie shiver, there’s no way he would have ever gone out and buy something like
that all alone. He tells himself he just likes to be prepared, therefore the
tissues and the towel… It’s not like he’s ready for something that serious,
yet.</p><p>Eddie is in the middle of this internal struggle when the curtains
hanging over his window almost get ripped off the pole, a pair of gangly arms
shooting into the room. Richie’s body falls on the carpeted floor with a loud
thump, and Eddie’s heart feels like it might explode from the scare, or
adoration. </p><p>Slowly, Richie flips himself around so that he is facing up instead. He
bends his neck backwards and stares at Eddie upside down. Eddie pretty much
jumps Richie’s frame, throwing himself on top of him without any cares in the
world. Their arms and legs tangle up in each other, and Eddie only has time to
briefly smash his lips on Richie’s before stuffing his face on the latter’s
neck and mumbling a row of muffled “I missed you’s” on his skin.</p><p>Richie starts to giggle and squeezes Eddie closer, spreading kisses on
the top of his head at the same rate as Eddie keeps blurting out each ‘I missed
you’.</p><p>They stay like that for some time, but soon enough Richie starts pulling
both of them off the ground to fall onto the bed instead. Eddie falls on top of
him and allows himself to rest his chin on top of Richie’s sternum. </p><p>Eddie opens his mouth and blurts out “My mom isn’t home.” at the same
time as Richie sighs a tired: “<b>I haven’t
slept in ages.”</b></p><p>They stare at each other for a few seconds, tempted smiles waiting to
burst into giggles, but Eddie suddenly seems to realise the meaning behind
Richie’s words. He does look tired, dark spots under his eyes and said eyes
barely open. But there’s always that bright smile playing on his lips.</p><p>“You haven’t been sleeping?” Eddie asks, already feeling the defeat
crippling up on him.</p><p>Richie inches up and presses his lips to Eddie’s in a quick but warm
kiss before tossing his head back against the comforters. He shakes his head
from side to side while humming negatively. “You can guess how a house full of
children, teenagers and adults that stay up late drinking won’t be the synonym
of peaceful nights.”</p><p>Eddie hums and licks his lips. “That sucks.” The hands that were resting
on Richie’s chest slowly make their way up to nestle behind Richie’s neck and
head, leaving a trail of goose bumps behind. “Is there anything I can do to
make you feel better?” Slowly, he starts moving his fingers, curling around
Richie’s shorter hair.</p><p>With a smirk, Richie slurs his way through sleepy words. “You said your
momsn’t home?” Richie’s arms are still hugging Eddie close to his body.</p><p>Eddie feels something warm up inside his body, like it usually happens
when they’re laying like this. He nods his head quickly to prevent himself from
second thoughts. “The whole weekend, actually.” He doesn’t say those words as
much as breath them straight to Richie’s chin and lips. The way Richie is
looking at Eddie, with hooded eyes, helps his little worries.</p><p>Richie lifts up one eyebrow, as if asking <i>‘really?’</i>  Eddie simply licks
his lips again and trails his gaze over Richie’s features until he lets himself
stare openly at his mouth. He doesn’t acknowledge Richie’s short laughs, but he
does, however, feel the way he is suddenly turned on his side, plopping on the
mattress and getting the air puffed out of him from being startled. </p><p>“In that case…” Richie turns on his side, as well, tangling himself up
in Eddie again. “A nap sounds perfect.., ya’know, can’t keep my eyes open much
longer…” And with that, Richie closes his sleepy eyes and sighs with
satisfaction. </p><p>Eddie stays unmoving for a while, trying to let the rejection sink in.
He feels almost irritated, because of course Richie would fall asleep on him
when he was trying to- well, <i>something. </i>He
huffs out, disappointed, but doesn’t give up right away. </p><p>He inches one hand under Richie’s green t-shirt, letting his warm palm
cover his left hip and scratching lightly with his short-trimmed nails. Richie
doesn’t move.</p><p>“Richie…” He almost whines. “I missed you…Are you really going to
sleep?” Richie responds by cuddling closer to Eddie, letting his head fit under
Eddie’s chin and humming positively.</p><p>Eddie fights back a disappointed sigh and keeps moving his hand up, up,
always scratching over Richie’s spine, then ribs, until finally bringing his
hand to the front and giving himself a small pep talk before letting his
fingers trail over one nipple. He feels Richie’s muscles tense, but neither of
them moves away.</p><p>Eddie doesn’t add anything else for a while, just carefully playing with
the skin around Richie’s nipple until he felt Richie’s body relax again. It
took a few minutes, but after that, he decides to slide his leg in between
Richie’s, slowly raising it until his thigh was carefully trapped near his
crotch. <i>That</i> made Richie lift his
head a little, enough so that they could look at each other’s faces.</p><p>Suddenly, Eddie understands how Richie feels when the roles are
reversed, because Richie is looking at him with the familiar teasing expression
Eddie usually wears. </p><p>“Why does it look like you trynna get me in the mood for sum, Eds?” He
asks with a playful, sleepy smile. Eddie’s cheeks start burning and he quickly
retrieves his hand to himself. Richie widens his eyes, realisation hitting him
in the face, and whispers. <i>“Baby…”</i> Richie
turns crimson once Eddie adverts his eyes and lowers his leg, putting some
distance between the two of them due to his embarrassment.</p><p>Richie sighs. “Eds, c’mon, don’t close yourself off, kay?” His words drip
with affection as he scoots closer to Eddie’s body, getting all over him and
kissing him with passion. They get lost on each other for a while, Eddie doesn’t
try to take things further. As expected, Richie pulls away first and connects
their foreheads with a shaky breath.</p><p>Eddie locks eyes with him. </p><p>“Not gonna lie, it’s working.” Richie giggles through his puffs of breath.
“But I still need a fucking nap, Spaghetti.” Eddie can hear the disappointment
behind his words. He nods with a smile, maneuvering Richie so that both of them
are laying comfortably in each other’s embrace. </p><p>“S’okay.” He assures him. “I’ll wake you up before dinner, and then you
can tell me all about your family trip.”</p><p>Richie mumbles something incoherent before the room falls into a peaceful
silence. Eddie watches the curtains move softly for a few seconds before Richie
is getting up on his elbows again. Eddie fights the eye roll that’s certainly
coming, Richie never manages to keep still even when he’s trying to fall
asleep.</p><p>“’Sides,” he kisses Eddie’s forehead, leaving behind a wet spot. Eddie
doesn’t care enough to wipe his skin clean, simply watches Richie’s shit eating-grin.
 “A whole weekend, uh? Can’t wait to see
what you gonna do to me.” </p><p>He is just teasing, Eddie knows. But that doesn’t stop him from
groaning, embarrassed, and shoving Richie’s giggling face away. And possibly,
maybe, thinking about all those things he can actually do to Richie once he wakes
up.</p><p>But for now, sleeping in the arms he missed so much is more than enough.</p><hr><p>Perma tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a></p>
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Question: Omg I’m so happy you’re back, I missed you! Numbers 15, 17, 22, 26, and 27 for the OTP questions? 
Answer: <p><b>15. Who likes writes the others name on their wrist?</b></p><p>Eddie for sure. When they are watching a movie with the losers, Eddie will gran Richie’s wrist and trace his name onto the skin, making Richie grin like a maniac. When they were studying, and Eddie was bored, he’d grab Richie’s wrist and doodle his name there in fancy writing.</p><p><b>17. Who is more protective?</b></p><p>I definitely think they both are. If Eddie’s had a rough day Richie will threaten to track down whoever hurt his boyfriend and hurt them. If Richie is insulted and Eddie is present? Ohhh boy. Let’s just say good luck to the asshole.</p><p><b>22. Who is super bad at sexting? and who sends them encouraging messages throughout the day?</b></p><p>At first, when they try it for the first time, they both kinda suck. Richie figures it out first, using his dirty mouth to translate it into text, making Eddie all flustered. Not to worry though, Eddie catches up and Richie starts regretting his life choices. As for the encouraging messages, they both do because they love each other!</p><p><b>26. Who kissed first?</b></p><p>Richie <i>tried</i>, but failed on their first date at the movies. However Eddie caught on and when Richie walked Eddie home to his door, he pushed up on his toes and kissed Richie square on the lips. Richie walked home with a dopey grin on his face. </p><p><b>27. Who orders take out at two in a morning? and who wakes the other up at three in the morning to go downstairs with them to get a glass of water because it’s too dark?</b></p><p>Eddie definitely orders take out at 2am. If that boy is craving something he’s gonna get it! All the while Richie’s just snoring next to him, as not even an earthquake could wake that boy up. Richie is the one who woke Eddie up, as they had watched the movie lights out and Richie could not for the life of him sleep after that never mind walk around in the dark. </p>
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Question: You draw Beverly so good omg 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1677" data-orig-height="1777" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2b6ec509471b425472ec694268e860cd/tumblr_inline_p3ph7hoO871tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1677" data-orig-height="1777"/></figure><p>i love my redhead QUEEN</p>
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Question: “You’re nipples are so sensitive today,”  and “Say my name” “Louder” for Reddie
Answer: <p>It had been a month since Richie and Eddie had seen each
other. College was supposed to be a time to meet new people, go to parties,
experiment with the less inhibited side of yourself. Instead, the boys found
themselves spending those four long weeks counting down each minute until they
reunited.</p><p>It was spring break and Richie had made the drive down to
Eddie’s campus to spend their vacation together. Eddie had somehow managed to
snag a single, so Richie, of course, was eager to spend their days and nights
wearing nothing but each other’s embrace.</p><p>The moment their mouths connected, it was explosive. Sure,
they’d been sexting. They even tried phone sex one time (which Richie’s
roommate walked in on, so never again), but there was nothing like the real
thing.</p><p>They’d stumbled on to Eddie’s bed in a mess of eager limbs,
grabbing and pulling and biting every inch they could get. It wasn’t until
Eddie ran his hands down Richie’s chest that they began to slow down.</p><p>A loud whine escaped Richie’s throat, causing Eddie to halt
his actions for a moment. With a wicked grin, he repeated his motion, dragging
his fingers a little slower and a little harder down Richie’s chest, letting
them catch on his nipples on the way down.</p><p><b>“Your nipples are so
sensitive today.”</b> Eddie noted coyly.</p><p>Richie bit his lip, groaning as Eddie continued his
ministrations on his chest.</p><p>After some teasing, Eddie let his hands dip under Richie’s
shirt, travelling up his torso with soft fingers until they made contact with
Richie’s nipples.</p><p>“RICHIE, WHAT-”</p><p>Eddie pulled Richie’s shirt up as quickly as the words left
his mouth, finding exactly what he’d thought he’d find.</p><p>“When did you… why didn’t you…” Eddie babbled to
himself, dumbstruck.</p><p>“Surprise?” Richie gave Eddie a tiny smile, his eyes begging
Eddie not to be mad. “I didn’t want to keep it from you, but I also
thought it’d be hotter to see your reaction in person.”</p><p>Eddie’s mouth was watering, the mere sight of Richie’s pink
nipples pierced with shiny silver barbells was doing things to his body that he
never would have anticipated.</p><p>“Do you like them?” Richie asked, suddenly sounding
self-conscious.</p><p>“Fuck.” Eddie breathed out, finally letting Richie’s shirt
fall from his hands and gather just above his line of fixation.</p><p>Eddie ground down into Richie’s lap, bringing attention to
his hard-on. “Can I…” Eddie gestured towards them.</p><p>“I’m sorry baby.” Richie cupped Eddie’s face, his apology
sincere. “No oral contact until the 3 month mark.”</p><p>Eddie’s face visibly fell, his gaze turning forlorn.</p><p>“But they didn’t say anything about other types of oral
contact.” Richie wiggled his eyebrows suggestively, causing a giggle in Eddie.</p><p>“You definitely owe it to me after that let down.” Eddie teased.</p><p>“Mmm when have I ever needed incentive to suck your cock.”</p><p>Richie’s hands came to settle behind Eddie’s thighs, guiding
him up until he was situated above Richie’s shoulders.</p><p>Richie wasted no time before kissing the bulge in Eddie’s
shorts, mouthing at the length beneath the nylon barrier.</p><p>Richie pulled at the waistband, freeing Eddie’s cock and
letting the fabric tuck just under his balls. At the first connection of Richie’s
tongue, Eddie was gone. He threw his head back, hands struggling to find
placement to keep him steady. They found purchase on Richie’s chest, giving him
an idea.</p><p>As Richie preoccupied himself with Eddie’s cock, Eddie
located his nipples and gave each one an experimental pinch.</p><p>The response was immediate, the buzzing of Richie’s moan
travelling up Eddie’s cock and reverberating into his own whimper.</p><p>Richie pulled away momentarily, kissing along the shaft as
he mumbled pleadingly.</p><p>“Do that again.”</p><p>Eddie obliged, tugging on his nipples a little harder this
time. Once again, a moan, and once again, Eddie had a responding one.</p><p>They continued like that for what felt like a euphoric
eternity until Eddie began to feel himself reaching his limit.</p><p>“Richie, ‘m gonna cum… wanna- wanna cum on your face…” Eddie
panted out.</p><p>Richie tried to nod, the movement made difficult by their
position, but it gave Eddie enough confirmation to pull himself away from Richie’s
warm lips.</p><p>Keeping one hand on Richie’s nipple, Eddie brought the other
up to stroke himself rapidly.</p><p><b>“Say my name.”</b>
Eddie demanded, surprised at his own sudden dominance.</p><p>Richie’s eyes seemed to reflect the same astonishment, but
he eagerly complied.</p><p>“Eddie.” He moaned, bring his hands up to stroke at Eddie’s
thighs.</p><p><b>“Louder.”</b> Eddie
groaned, as he pumped faster.</p><p>“Eddie!” Richie repeated, raising his voice to a definite
dorm-inappropriate level.</p><p>Eddie released all over Richie’s face, white streaks of cum
painting his features like a Monet. His thighs shook with the intensity of his
orgasm, thankful for Richie’s grounding hold.</p><p>When Eddie was doubled over with aftershock, Richie’s warm
hands travelled up to his waist, helping him to settle down into bed beside
him.</p><p>Richie curled up into his side, his hand playing lazily in
Eddie’s hair.</p><p>“So, we like the piercings then?” Richie asked, placing a kiss
to Eddie’s temple.</p><p>“We<i> love</i> the piercings.”</p>
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Question: “tell me how you want it” with bottom richie??? also bonus points if you can include “do you think they could hear us?” ‘yes we can.’
Answer: <p>(Anon messaged me again to clarify that they wanted the pairing to be Reddie, so here comes some rare bottom Richie spice for y’all!)</p><p><b>“Tell me how you want it.”</b> Eddie whispered. He held his boyfriend close, both because the proximity calmed him, and because they couldn’t raise their voices too much.<br/></p><p>The pair were gathered along with the other losers at Mike’s farm, holed up in the barn where they’d arranged old mattresses and piles of blankets to fit everyone into the old building.</p><p>The others had fallen asleep long ago, leaving Richie and Eddie to sneak up to the hayloft, stolen blanket in tow, and lay themselves down among the stars.</p><p>“I don’t care, I just need you.” Richie whined, canting his hips up into Eddie’s bared cock.<br/></p><p>“Shhh shhh baby, I’ve got you, but you have to be quiet.”<br/></p><p>It wasn’t often that Richie got the urge to bottom, but when he did, it was an all consuming force. He became needy and impatient, almost as if it physically hurt him not to be filled by Eddie. Eddie was never one to deny him, but things were a little trickier when the mood hit while surrounded by their friends.</p><p>They’d managed to stay quiet while Eddie opened him up, both feeling thankful for the bottle of travel lube they had on them at all times. Eddie held his free hand over Richie’s mouth to keep his moans at bay, and it had worked up until Eddie was three fingers deep and Richie couldn’t wait any longer.</p><p>Richie calmed himself, knowing that Eddie wouldn’t advance unless he was certain Richie could stay quiet. Taking a steadying breath, Richie made a movement to mimic locking his mouth shut and throwing away the key, to which Eddie responded with a lovesick smile. He leaned down to place a peck on Richie’s nose, and used the momentary distraction to slide himself into Richie’s awaiting warmth.</p><p>Richie stuttered in a breath, eyes squeezing shut and mouth agape. Eddie waited until his face relaxed before beginning to move his hips.</p><p>“Fuuuuuck- I forgot how good you feel fucking into me.” Richie ground out through clenched teeth.<br/></p><p>Eddie was spurred on by Richie’s words, canting his hips a little bit faster.</p><p>“You’re so pretty like this, flushed face and flushed cock.” Eddie whispered into Richie’s ear. He drew a hand down Richie’s cheek, running along the length of his torso and ending by closing his fist around Richie’s cock.<br/></p><p>“Eds, hnnng-no, I’m already so close, I can’t-” Richie’s hands were scrambling against Eddie’s, trying to push him off his over-sensitive cock.<br/></p><p>“You can take it baby, come on.” Eddie begin matching his thrusts with every pump of his fist, causing Richie to melt underneath him.<br/></p><p>Richie clapped both of his hands over his mouth as his orgasm ripped through him, a muffled groan emanating from his chest. Tears pricked the corners of his eyes as Eddie rode him through his release, and continuing for another minute until his own release came.</p><p>Eddie collapsed above Richie, too tired to pull out just yet. Sweat collected at his brow and his breath was labored, matching Richie’s own.</p><p>Richie wrapped his arms around Eddie’s torso, cradling him close.</p><p><b>“Do you think they could hear us?”</b> He whispered into the dark, voice scratchy from holding back his moans.<br/></p><p><b>“Yes. We can.”</b> Stan’s clipped voice echoed through the barn.<br/></p><p>Eddie and Richie stared at each other for moments before divulging into laughter.</p><p>They continued to laugh until a pillow was hurled up into the hayloft, followed by a groggy threat of imminent death.</p>
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Question: "truth or dare?" "dare" -reddie baybee!
Answer: <p>(You didn’t specify if you wanted fluff or smut so I went with fluff because this prompt was under the “fluff” category and I wanted to be safe, but if you want a smutty follow up let me know and I’ll write one!)</p><p>It was Friday night and much like every Friday night, Eddie and Richie were spending it together. However tonight was a little different, since Bill had roped the losers into a last minute party, claiming that he needed to impress a girl from school. The losers all begrudgingly agreed, congregating at the Denbrough house to support their friend. There were a few new faces among them; the aforementioned crush, Audra, had brought along a few friends. A girl named Patty, another named Kay, and a third named Myra, who seemed to have a growing infatuation with Eddie.</p><p>Things had started out fine, the group got acquainted and conversation began naturally. Soon, however, Eddie found himself being used as a human pillow as Myra cuddled up to him, babbling his ear off about her stamp collection.</p><p>Richie, of course, found this hilarious, using every chance he got to tease Eddie about his new girlfriend. Eddie wasn’t quite sure what he’d done to make Myra think he was interested, but he knew it needed to stop immediately.</p><p>Thankfully one of the girls suggested they play a few rounds of truth or dare, and Eddie used it as an excuse to spring up from the sofa and jostle Myra off his arm.</p><p>The group gathered on the floor, Richie to Eddie’s left and Myra, unfortunately, to his right. The game commenced, slowly making its rounds as secrets were spilled and dares were filled. When the crown finally fell on Myra’s head, heading her as the questioner, her eyes immediately fell to Eddie.</p><p>“Eddie, <b>truth or dare?</b>” She asked in a nasally voice.</p><p><b>“Dare.”</b> Eddie chose quickly, not wanting to give Myra a chance to get private information from him.<br/></p><p>He quickly realized he’d fed right into her plan as a mischievous grin blossomed across her features.</p><p>“I dare you to kiss the cutest person in the room.”<br/></p><p>“Pass.” Eddie grumbled.<br/></p><p>“You can’t pass.” Audra supplied from across the circle, sending her friend a supportive look. It made Eddie’s stomach drop.<br/></p><p>“It’s okay spaghetti, you can plant one on me.” Richie joked from beside him, as if insinuating he was <i>obviously</i> the cutest one there.<br/></p><p>Eddie weighed his options, trying to decide if Ben would be mad if he kissed Beverly. It felt like the safest bet, she being the only one in the room who wouldn’t make things awkward, but he didn’t want to impede on his friends’ relationship.</p><p>So, with a steeled breath, he turned to his left and planted a kiss, eyes squeezed tight as he counted to three in his head.</p><p>When he pulled away he could hear cheering around the room, but the gaze fixed on him muffled it out.</p><p>Richie was staring at him so intensely that Eddie had to look away.</p><p>His eyes met Myra’s, who was wearing a furrowed brow and pouty lip. Eddie gave her a petty smile in return.</p><p>The rest of the game went by in a flash. Richie admitted he still slept with a night light, Mike drank a blended up sock, and Stan ended up making out with Patty.</p><p>But as the group started breaking up, Eddie found himself alone, realizing Richie had left a while ago.</p><p>He took the stairs two at a time, climbing up from the living room to the second story and finding Richie, as he’d presumed, in Bill’s room. It had always been Richie’s go-to when he got overwhelmed. Though he’d never admit it to anyone outside of the losers, sometimes he just needed a moment to sort out his thoughts.</p><p>Eddie knocked on the door softly, pushing it open and standing in the doorway. Richie was laying on Bill’s bed staring up at the ceiling as ACDC played quietly on Bill’s radio.</p><p>“Hey.” Eddie greeted hesitantly.<br/></p><p>“Hi.” Richie responded, not moving his gaze.<br/></p><p>“Can I join you?”<br/></p><p>Wordlessly, Richie patted the space beside him. Eddie trotted across the room, climbing on the bed and copying Richie’s position.</p><p>The two were silent for a while, letting the music guide their thoughts and each other’s presence calm their nerves.</p><p>Richie was the first one to speak up.</p><p>“Truth or dare?”<br/></p><p>Eddie groaned, lolling his head to the side to fix Richie with a look.</p><p>“Whyyyyyy-”<br/></p><p>“Just pick one.” Richie urged.<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed, staring back up at the ceiling.</p><p>“Okay, truth.”<br/></p><p>“Why did you kiss me?”<br/></p><p>Eddie blanched. “You… you told me to.” He used as an excuse.</p><p>“Yeah but you didn’t <i>have</i> to. Why choose me when there were nine other options in the room?”<br/></p><p>Eddie turned his head again, this time following with his body. He faced Richie, who’s own body seemed to be stock still, and searched his face before answering.</p><p>“Because I wanted to.”<br/></p><p>Richie didn’t answer, so Eddie decided to continue.</p><p>“Truth or dare.” He poked Richie’s cheek.<br/></p><p>“I don’t know… truth.” Richie conceded.<br/></p><p>“Did you <i>want</i> to kiss me?” Eddie whispered, his voice sounding small.<br/></p><p>Once again, Richie was un-moving. The intensity that Eddie had seen before was back in his gaze, but it stayed stuck to the ceiling as if scared to move.</p><p>Finally Eddie watched as Richie nodded slowly, a thick gulp causing his adam’s apple to bounce.</p><p>Eddie’s heart beat fast as the words built up in his throat. “I dare you to kiss me again.”<br/></p><p>This time Richie moved, his limbs holding on to their tension but his face seeming to melt as it turned to face Eddie.</p><p>“That, I can do.” Richie smiled shyly.<br/></p>
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Question: “Apparently all our friends have a bet going that we end up together.” with reddie (duh) maybe including said friends trying to get them together repeatedly???
Answer: <p>It was a warm sunny day in Derry Maine. The birds were chirping, kids were riding their bicycles, and Richie and Eddie were shoved in a closet together; a place neither of them had been since Junior year.</p><p>When they’d decided to come out at the same time, previously only having confided in one another about their sexuality, the response from their group was explosive.</p><p>The entire Losers Club seemed unanimous on the idea that Richie and Eddie were perfect for each other, and now that it was confirmed that they were both into guys, there was no reason for them not to get together.</p><p>Despite Eddie groaning every time it got brought up, and Richie wiggling his eyebrows so suggestively they threatened to jump right off his forehead, the Losers didn’t quit their mission to get their friends together.</p><p>It had been four years now, and those four years had consisted of multiple attempts to get Eddie and Richie alone in the most romantic or <i>compromising</i> situations possible.</p><p>There were more innocent occurrences, like when the Losers would plan a movie night and then all coincidentally cancel last minute, leaving Richie and Eddie to go the night alone. Those were the times that were easy to laugh through, when the pair would stuff their faces with popcorn and rag on their friends all night, laughing into the early morning before passing out together on the couch.</p><p>But there were also moments that stirred things low in their bellies, feelings that neither of them were ready to acknowledge. The time the Losers all went skinny dipping together up at Ben’s cottage, and then stole Richie and Eddie’s clothes when they weren’t looking. They had to walk back to the cottage nude and alone, averting their travelling gazes and suppressing their urges.</p><p>The more time passed, the more fed-up the Losers seemed to get with Richie and Eddie’s untouched chemistry. Finally, they had decided that this summer would be the summer that they finally got these two idiots to confess their feelings.</p><p>That’s when the bets began being placed. Bill and Ben, the hopeless romantics of the group, had put their money down for the first month of summer, insisting that June would be the winner. Mike was alone in bidding for the second month, hoping that his 4th of July party would be the tipping point. Finally, Bev and Stan placed their money on August, pessimistic that their friends would pull their heads out of their asses any sooner.</p><p>Well, June and July had gone by in a flurry of disappointment, which lead to Bev and Stan putting together a plan of action.</p><p>The invitation to Stan’s house was presumably innocent. Stan had invited Richie and Eddie over to help him and Beverly bake a cake for Mike’s upcoming birthday. Richie didn’t know what knowledge he had to offer on baking, but he wasn’t about to turn down the opportunity to lick batter off a spoon. Eddie, on the other hand, had about as much talent in his pinkie as the rest of the losers had combined.</p><p>The afternoon had gone according to plan, Eddie took charge of delegating tasks, getting feisty when Beverly started a flour fight instead of concentrating, and scrunching his nose up as Richie licked a spoon clean while holding unwavering eye contact with him.</p><p>Unfortunately, what Eddie and Richie didn’t know, was that Bev and Stan’s plan was also going accordingly, landing Richie and Eddie in Stan’s small walk in closet as they looked for clothes to change into, their own now covered in flour (thank you, Beverly).</p><p>“Just pick whatever fits.” Stan offered.<br/></p><p>“You’re a beanstalk, nothing is going to fit.” Eddie grumbled, looking through a rack of button ups.<br/></p><p>“Hey, do not insult our kind just because you’re too short to-”</p><p>“I will never be ‘your kind’, Richie.” Stan interrupted.<br/></p><p>“That’s right, because I’m one of a kind!”<br/></p><p>“No one’s arguing that.” Eddie mumbled sarcastically under his breath.<br/></p><p>“Bold words from someone who’s tiny enough to be Stuart Little’s stunt double.”<br/></p><p>As the pair continued their quarrel, Stan slowly backed up out of the closet. He gave Beverly a nod, and then the next few seconds were filled with commotion.</p><p>Stan slammed the closet doors shut as Beverly swooped in with a chair, propping it between the door handles and the floor to effectively cage the two boys inside. Protests could be heard but Stan and Beverly began speaking over it.</p><p>“You two can come out when you’re done denying the inevitable.” Beverly stated.<br/></p><p>“We gave you all summer but apparently you’re both too stubborn to make a move.”<br/></p><p>“We’ve got fifty dollars riding on this, don’t let us down!” Beverly added, before retreating to the living room with Stan.<br/></p><p>Richie and Eddie glared at the door, their irritation palatable in the tiny space.</p><p>“Well, <b>apparently all our friends have a bet going that we’ll end up together.</b>” Eddie stated irately, turning to face Richie.<br/></p><p>“Those greedy little bastards will bet on anything.” Richie sighed, not too surprised to find that there was now money on this… <i>thing</i> the Losers had been trying to make happen for years.<br/></p><p>Eddie let his arms drop from where they’d been crossed against his chest. He dragged his feet over to the back of the closet and slid down the wall, sitting on the carpeted ground with a thud.</p><p>“Do you think they’ll ever give this up?” He asked, nibbling on the sleeve of his sweater.<br/></p><p>Richie took to rifling through Stan’s clothes, determined to fuck things up for him as much as possible for as long as he kept them locked in here.</p><p>“Probably not.” Richie shrugged. He began grabbing random items and misplacing them, knowing that Stan had a strict way of organizing his closet that he never let anyone disrupt.<br/></p><p>“Maybe we should just…” Eddie sighed, letting his head bump against the wall. “I don’t know, lie? Say we’re dating to get them off our back?”<br/></p><p>“Stan would see right through it. He’s like a bloodhound, except he smells deceit.”<br/></p><p>Eddie watched as Richie mixed Stan’s linens with his cottons, and then began turning every single one of his sweaters inside out before hanging them back up.</p><p>“Stan is going to kill you.” Eddie commented.<br/></p><p>“Not as much as I’m gonna kill him once he opens that door.”<br/></p><p>Eddie stayed silent. He knew how much they both hated their friends’ antics, but at some point, Eddie had sort of started to enjoy these moments too.</p><p>Spending time alone with Richie was always way more fun than spending time with any of the other Losers. Even though the taller boy got on his nerves to no end, he always had a good time when he was around.</p><p>“Would it be so bad?” Eddie thought aloud.<br/></p><p>Richie gave a little hum, indicating he was listening but not following.</p><p>“If we, like, got together.”<br/></p><p>Richie froze in the middle of unlacing a pair of Stan’s shoes, a pile of laces already collecting beside him.</p><p>“Uh… do <i>you</i> think it’d be bad?” Richie asked hesitantly.<br/></p><p>“You’re avoiding the question.” Eddie said. “You can be harsh, you won’t hurt my feelings.”<br/></p><p>Richie twiddled with the string in his hands, pretending to be too preoccupied to look up.</p><p>“Honestly? I don’t know, Eds. I love the way we are. I don’t want anything to change.” Richie admitted.<br/></p><p>Eddie had heard those words before, echoing around in his mind from his own thoughts. Richie was his best friend, and he didn’t want to do anything to jeopardize their relationship.</p><p>“Wouldn’t it be weird, anyway?” Richie asked as he began tying all of the shoelaces together in one long train.<br/></p><p>“I mean, I don’t know. Don’t we pretty much already act like a couple, by everyone’s else’s standards?”<br/></p><p>Richie nodded minutely. “I guess.”</p><p>“All that would really change is…” Eddie cut himself off before his words could thicken the atmosphere.<br/></p><p>“I’d be rocking your world every night?” Richie supplied with a smirk.<br/></p><p>Eddie threw him an unimpressed look, cutting it short to look away and hide the blush on his cheeks.</p><p>“Well, as fun as this game of ‘capture the Reddie’ has been, it’s getting a bit old. So if you ever feel like taking a ride on Richie, just let me know.”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s face scrunched up in disgust.</p><p>“Gross.”<br/></p><p>“Hey, you’re the one suggesting we get together.” Richie defended.<br/></p><p>Eddie’s face flared up again, the red dusting his cheeks nearly imperceptible in the low lighting of the closet.</p><p>“Whatever. I take it back.”<br/></p><p>“Nu-uh, no take-backs.” Richie stated proudly, using the long connection of shoelaces as a makeshift scarf and draping it around Eddie’s neck, using the ends to pull him closer.</p><p>“You want to love on me.” Richie singsonged.</p><p>“Shut up, Richie.”</p><p>“Frankly, I don’t blame you. I’m a looker. My mom says I could be a model. <i>Your</i> mom says I could be a <i>playboy</i> model.”<br/></p><p>“Richie, I swear to god-”<br/></p><p>“It’s not your fault you’re attracted to me, really, you’re only human.”<br/></p><p>“If you don’t stop talking-”<br/></p><p>“There’s a reason I’m the eye candy of the group.”</p><p>Eddie, now mere inches from Richie’s blabbering mouth thanks to the maneuvering from the shoelace scarf, did the only thing he could think of to shut him up.</p><p>Richie let out a startled yip as Eddie crashing their lips together, his eyes squeezed shut as Richie’s widened.</p><p>It took a moment, one long agonizing moment of hesitation, before Richie was pushing back into the kiss.</p><p>Their lips moved together easily, soft and pliant against one another, flavored with a faint taste of peppermint chapstick.</p><p>The kiss wasn’t deep. It didn’t last uncharacteristically long, nor did it ween off into other activities. It just, was. And once it wasn’t, Richie and Eddie both felt a distinct loss in their chests that felt both familiar and unfamiliar all at once.</p><p>It was the same feeling they got every time they had to part ways to go home for dinner. The same feeling they got when one of them left for vacation. The same feeling they got when they arrived at school, eager to see the other, only to find out they were home sick.</p><p>It was the feeling of loss when your other half wasn’t with you. And now that they’d kissed, anything less felt like a loss.</p><p>They reconnected within an instant, surging towards each other with renewed fervor. This time the kiss became more, became heavy, became <i>wanting</i>. It was an acknowledgement of years of repressed feelings, an apology for all the time lost, and a promise to never revert back.</p><p>Eddie let Richie pull him into his chest, falling backwards so they laid together in a heap of grasping hands. Richie’s fingers threaded through Eddie’s hair, Eddie’s hands clambered at Richie’s chest, their mouths became open caves as tongues explored new ground.</p><p>There’s no way of knowing how long they stayed like that before the doors to the closet reopened.</p><p>Eddie lifted his head, squinting as his eyes got used to the natural light coming in from Stan’s window. Richie stayed laying on the ground, tilting his head back and being greeted by an upside down Beverly.</p><p>“Stan! We made fifty bucks!” Beverly yelled excitedly into the hallway.</p><p>Eddie and Richie untangled themselves from each other, standing up slowly as their minds struggled to catch up to the real world.</p><p>“No way, they actually did it!?” Stan barreled into the room, observing the pair as they exited the closet, noticeably disheveled.</p><p>“You guys better not have had sex in there.” He added as an after thought.</p><p>Richie sighed, grabbed his art piece from around Eddie’s neck and balling it up before tucking the connected shoelaces into Stan’s shirt pocket, patting it lightly.<br/><br/>“Thanks for the chill time, Stan the man.”<br/></p><p>Stan and Bev stared after them quizzically as they left the room.</p><p>They were halfway down the hallway when Stan discovered the state of his closet.</p><p>“WHAT THE FUCK, RICHARD!?”<br/></p><p>With hands interlocked, and matching giggling grins, they booked it out of Stan’s house.</p>
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Question: Reddie and 40 please UwU 
Answer: <p><b>40: around the pool table in a bar</b></p>
<p>It’s a hot summer day and the heat outside is blistering, driving everyone in town to the most popular bar in town. Perhaps, their popularity lays in the fact that they’re the only bar in town and the next one isn’t for a good half hour or so. That alone speaks volume to the kind of town it resides in, and so does the “population: 1728” sign right outside town limits. But even if the entire town’s drinking demographic all occupied it at once, there would still be a handful of empty seats.<b><br/></b></p>
<p>Richie stands behind the bar, a white, but stained rag clasped in his hand as he drags it all over the bar top. Occupying almost every barstool along the counter are a bunch of gruff, old men, most of them still clad in their work clothes. These were his typical patrons and, while he can’t charm their pants off like he can some of the girls (and boys) that pass through, he knows how to play to his audience; if he can pour them drinks with minimal interaction, more times than not he’ll earn some kind of tip from their, even if it’s only a handful of change. </p>
<p>He’s glancing at how pathetically empty the tip jar is when he notices a cute brunette over by the pool tables. A little on the short side, at least compared to the handful of guys surrounding him. His skin is a beautiful tan color, his hair sunkissed blonde and wavy, pieces of it hanging in his face until he runs his fingers through it to push it back. </p> <p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/184054415975/reddie-and-40-please-uwu" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: omfg....how does eddie react when richie lets his darker personality finally talk to him/touch him?? is he scared? flattered??
Answer: <p>Richie would probably sit down and talk with Eddie. “Now listen, I know you said you want to love all of me. And I love that about you– but if this side of me does something that scares you… I don’t want you to feel like you need to put up with any of it for me.” Eddie would take Richie’s hands in his and press kisses against his palms.</p><p>“I’m here for you, aren’t I?” Eddie said softly, “All of you.” And his smile would make Richie weak in the knees.<br/></p><p>“I’m so glad you said that, it’s really hard for him to keep away from you. It was mentally draining, so I’m gonna let him take the reigns a little, yeah?” Richie would sort of sit back for a second and close his eyes, but they would snap open immediately and Eddie could already sense a difference in the air.<br/></p><p>“Little bug, I’ve been waiting to get that clown out of the way for awhile now. How about we get physically acquainted?” Eddie was squeaking up in surprise because Richie was being so sweet and silly with him a second ago but now he’s lying on top of him and gazing down at him with such a dirty smile it’s leaving Eddie aching between the legs.<br/></p><p>“You know, I told him to talk to you– so you should be thanking me.” He murmured as he peppered kisses along Eddie’s chest. “I’m the one that tells him to do anything. He’s too much of a pussy,” He murmured as he stripped himself of his shirt, then shimmied just slightly out of his pants. His cock was already hard and leaking. He would jerk himself off a bit before he’s pulling at Eddie’s own pants. “Wouldn’t even let me be the one that gets to fuck you first– he was adamant about that.” <br/></p><p>“Tell me about yourself, what’s your name?” Eddie’s breath hitched when Richie pulled his pants and underwear off in one swift go. <br/></p><p>“Baby, where’ve you been?” He murmured as he pressed against Eddie’s already slick hole. “I’m Richie, remember?” Richie frowned when he pressed the head of his cock against Eddie’s hole. “What the hell–”<br/></p><p>“Richie said you’d be a little more… um, aggressive.” Eddie mumbled timidly, and Richie would be smiling a little too wide. <br/></p><p>“You’re a fuckin’ dream.” He murmured before stuffing his cock into that wet heat that his other mind constantly talked about. Now he was getting to <i>feel</i> it. <br/></p>
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Question: Okay but- reddie using a double ended dildo. I think that could be hot as hell but I also can totally see them being dumb and trying to thrust back so hard they hit their asses together and bruise them
Answer: <p>omfggg you’re so right it would be such a mess lmao like their heights would just not line up, first of all, they’d spend ten minutes trying to get the angle right and then they’d do their best but it would keep slipping and eventually they’re just like “fuck this I wanna see my boyfriend’s/husband’s face” and give up (for that day at least lol)</p>
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Question: L3, V2,R2...if you like any of those and are still open to asks❤️❤️
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b2750672273855a1be734214eac954bc/tumblr_inline_ppm5keZG3y1r7n27r_640.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>R2 was the winner, but daaang all would have been good Reddie ones!</p>
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Question: MICHELE! E3 REDDIE PRETTY PLEASE?💕🤗💕
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4b32777dd73070ebe1e57a34c7a994b8/tumblr_inline_ppmaucrfNj1r7n27r_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>ANYTHING FOR YOU, DEAR!</p>
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Question: “You look so beautiful tied to my bed” reddie (Eddie being the one who’s tied up please<3)
Answer: <p><b>“You look so beautiful tied to my bed.”</b> Richie said lewdly, causing Eddie to roll his eyes.<br/></p><p>“Ha Ha, very funny Richard. Now untie me.” Eddie demanded, tugging on the restraints that held his hands above his head.<br/></p><p>“How did this even happen?”<br/></p><p>“Beverly wanted to try out the new knots she’d learned and your bed is the only one that has a headboard. We were gonna be out of your room before you got home but then Bev heard you come in and dipped.” Eddie growled.<br/></p><p>“Well you should be <i>thankful</i> I was kind enough to head your distress calls, otherwise you might have been stuck like this for hoooouuurrrrsssss, all alone, no one to ease the throb in your-”<br/></p><p>“Richie.” Eddie deadpanned.<br/></p><p>“Okay okay, relax princess.” Richie climbed on to the bed, assessing the intricate ropes that held Eddie’s arms together.<br/></p><p>“I just have to… figure out how to… uh…” Richie tried pulling one of the loops experimentally, not getting any slack in return. “Hmm.” He mumbled.<br/></p><p>Eddie wiggled uncomfortably, the embarrassment from the situation painting his face pink. Of all the people to find him like this it had to be Richie.</p><p>“I’m not gonna lie to you chief, it ain’t looking good.” Richie admitted after fiddling around with the rope for another few minutes.<br/></p><p>Eddie sighed, letting it ease into a loud groan.</p><p>“Text Bev and tell her to get her ass back here.”<br/></p><p>“I didn’t hear a please.” Richie teased.<br/></p><p>Eddie glared at his friend, un-amused by their current situation, and even more un-amused by the circumstances for their current situation.</p><p>“Please.” Eddie gritted out.<br/></p><p>“Of course, my pleasure!” Richie pulled his phone out of his pocket and sent off a quick text, placing it on the bedside table and turning his attention back to Eddie.<br/></p><p>“You’re fully taking advantage of my inability to kick your ass right now.” Eddie noted.<br/></p><p>“Mmm you might wanna be nicer to me, considering your current predicament.”<br/></p><p>“Whatever, can you at least bring me some water while we wait?”<br/></p><p>“You keep forgetting the magic word. Didn’t your mom ever teach you manners? She certainly taught me how to say ‘please’ and ‘thank you’ every time we fu- ”<br/></p><p>“RICHIE! God you are so insufferable. Can you PLEASE get me some water?”<br/></p><p>“There, was that so hard? Of course, baby boy.” Richie froze, the words dying on his tongue too late.<br/></p><p>Eddie stared at him in shock, his previously pink face now resembling crimson.</p><p>“Shit, I’m… sorry, I-” Richie stumbled over his words, horror evident on his features.<br/></p><p>“I’m usually, when people are, uh…” Richie gestured to Eddie’s bound physique. “I’m just used to being in a certain… <i>headspace</i>… when people are tied up.” Richie finished, rushing through his words like ripping off a band-aid.<br/></p><p>Eddie swallowed thickly, the words sinking in, until suddenly a laugh bubbled up between them. Eddie tried to hold it in but it slipped out of his mouth, alerting Richie to his sudden reaction.</p><p>“Wha- are you laughing at me?”<br/></p><p>“No! No, I’m-” Eddie’s laughter got progressively less restrained as he tried to respond. “I’m having a hard time picturing you in a dominating role.”<br/></p><p>Eddie let the laughter consume him, tears pooling in his eyes.</p><p>“Oh, yes, Daddy! Tell me another yo momma joke!” Eddie heightened his voice, mimicking someone in the throws of sex.</p><p>Richie’s face switch in an instant, Eddie unaware of the trigger that his chosen word had in his friend.</p><p>“Actually, my partners aren’t usually talking. Screaming, though, now that’s to be expected.”<br/></p><p>Eddie’s laughs died out quickly, his eyes widening under Richie’s intensity. He’d never seen Richie so serious about something before, not a single hint of humor behind his tone. Eddie wanted to deny the stir it caused in his stomach, but he couldn’t ignore it.</p><p>“Baby boy seems to fit you.” Richie continued. “Do you like it when I call you that, hmmm baby boy?” Richie traced a single finger down Eddie’s cheek, the touch tauntingly light.<br/></p><p>Eddie was still reeling from this new Richie, his answer an automatic nod.</p><p>“Use your words.” Richie urged.<br/></p><p>“Y-yes.” Eddie whispered. The stirring in his stomach had grown into something much more lively, a hum that traveled through his entire body. He felt his cock responding to the atmosphere and tried to coax it down.<br/></p><p>“Okay then, here’s what’s going to happen. I’m gonna show you just how serious I can be, and if you want me to stop at any point, you just say the word ‘Red’. Can you do that for me?”<br/></p><p>Eddie nodded once again, catching himself halfway through and switching to an audible ‘yes’. Richie seemed pleased that Eddie was catching on to his rules.</p><p>Richie shifted on the bed so he was kneeling between Eddie’s legs, his fingers already teasing at the waistline of his jeans.</p><p>“I’m going to take these off, okay?” Richie asked, looking at Eddie for consent to continue.<br/></p><p>“Yes.” Eddie repeated, the word becoming lighter in his mouth.<br/></p><p>Richie unbuttoned his pants, sliding the denim down Eddie’s legs and placing it on the mattress behind him.</p><p>Eddie was wearing a pair of Mickey Mouse boxer briefs. Richie stared at the smiling mouse printed all over the red fabric that hugged Eddie’s body, leaving nothing to the imagination.</p><p>Richie let out a long breath, dropping his head for a moment before muttering under his breath.</p><p>“So fucking cute.”</p><p>As if the utter cuteness of Eddie’s underwear choice would be distracting, Richie was quick to dispose of those as well, leaving Eddie completely nude from the waist down.</p><p>It was an odd sensation, being so vulnerable in front of one of his best friends, but it felt natural as well. A part of Eddie had always figured they’d end up here one day, these just weren’t the circumstances he thought they’d be under.</p><p>Richie gazed back up at Eddie, after giving him a gracious once over.</p><p>“Feeling nervous, baby boy?” Richie asked, nodding towards Eddie’s cock which was only at half mast. If he was being honest, his nerves had been holding him back from enjoying this as much as he could.<br/></p><p>“No.” Eddie lied.<br/></p><p>“Don’t lie to me.” Richie’s voice stayed level, just a simple request.</p><p>Eddie averted his eyes.</p><p>“Okay, a little.”<br/></p><p>“Will this help you loosen up?” Richie asked, as he grasped Eddie’s cock in a firm, warm grip and gave it a tug.<br/></p><p>Eddie whimpered on instinct, the contact flooding him with relief. Yes, yes that will <i>definitely</i> loosen him up.</p><p>“I like that noise.” Richie purred.<br/></p><p>Eddie could feel himself getting harder every second; the combination of Richie’s expert hands, deep voice, and dirty comments all working together to leave Eddie light headed.</p><p>Eddie was at full mast in no time, the pink head of his cock winking up at Richie with a little weep of pre-cum.</p><p>Richie leaned forward slowly, locking eyes with Eddie before darting out his tongue and lapping at the taste.</p><p>Eddie shivered, unable to detach his line of sight from where Richie was connected to him.</p><p>“Eddie, you’ve been holding out on me. If I’d known you were this sweet, I’d have been doing this years ago.”<br/></p><p>Eddie blushed as his mind supplied an answer, <i>I hope you’ll be doing this for years to come.</i></p><p>He managed to bite back his response, instead giving Richie another moan as he delved down to the base of Eddie’s cock, enveloping it in the warmth of his mouth.</p><p>Richie was clearly experienced, knowing exactly where to lick and suck to drive Eddie wild. It was overwhelming, Eddie’s mind was buzzing, and he wasn’t sure how much longer he could hold out at this pace.</p><p>Richie pulled off, sucking down the underside of Eddie’s shaft and sucking one of his balls into his mouth. It was unlike anything Eddie had ever felt before. His hips lifted from the bed, a small cry accompanying the movement. He felt Richie chuckle around his sensitive skin and move over to the other ball.</p><p>Eddie tried to move his arms, wanting to thread them through Richie’s hair, but was reminded of his restrictions when they were tugged back. Eddie whimpered sadly.</p><p>“What’s wrong baby?” Richie was up immediately, responding to Eddie’s discouraged sound.<br/></p><p>Eddie tugged on his wrists again, causing Richie’s own face to fall.</p><p>“Want to touch you…” Eddie whispered bashfully.<br/></p><p>“I’m sorry, Bev.” Richie uttered as he leapt off the bed and darted over to his dresser. He fished around in the top drawer before jolting back to Eddie’s side, holding a small shiny object. A pocket knife.<br/></p><p>“Hold still.” Richie instructed, before carefully slipping the cold blade beneath the rope. It pressed into Eddie’s skin, not uncomfortably, but as a reminder that he’d soon be free. A few slices later the rope was falling in pieces around Eddie’s wrists, his arms immediately flying to Richie without warning.<br/></p><p>Richie laughed, pushing him back down with a hand to his chest.</p><p>He maneuvered back to his original position, all the while Eddie’s hands touching every part of him he could reach. It was endearing, so endearing that Richie couldn’t help but lace his fingers with Eddie’s before getting back to his task at hand.</p><p>After that it wasn’t long before Eddie was coming undone, screaming (as Richie had foretold) while emptying into his mouth.</p><p>Seconds later the door to Richie’s room was flying open.</p><p>“ARE YOU OKAY WHAT’S HAP- OH MY GOD.”<br/></p><p>A traumatized Beverly stood in the doorway, hands now glued to her eyes as her face deepened to match her hair.</p><p>“What the fuck guys!? You tell me there’s an emergency and I open the front door to the sound of SCREAMING! I thought you’d needed to amputate Eddie’s hands or something!”<br/></p><p>Richie had doubled over laughing the instant Beverly barreled into his room. Eddie, on the other hand, was hastily pulling on his clothes.</p><p>“You can open your eyes now.” Eddie mumbled when he’d finally situated his jeans back in place.<br/></p><p>Beverly peeked one eye open through parted fingers, a relieved sigh escaping her chest as she let her hands fall. Though that relief subsided instantly when she eyed her bondage rope laying in pieces.</p><p>“I’ll buy you new rope, I promise.” Richie offered, sensing her disappointment. Moving his gaze to Eddie, he let his voice drop so only he could hear.<br/></p><p>“It was worth it.” He winked.</p>
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Question: 1o for kaspbrough?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3f6499950a4ab672f34d2acbb867313c/tumblr_inline_ppm1oxjzid1r7n27r_540.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>You got it! Love me some kaspbrough!</p>
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Question: can we get a little steddie ? - 🌻
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aa4cdc1a4e50667df2a4d17e14312cf5/tumblr_inline_pbkd1sBKZX1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>You sure can! </p><p style="">-Eddie</p>
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Question: 🕵️‍♀️  PS...you’re the BEST💗
Answer: <p>Holly, you are a god damn treasure to this fandom and I wish more people realized that. You are such a funny, kind hearted and supportive person. I love talking to you, every time I see a message from you I just light up. I think the world of you and appreciate you in ways I hope I express frequently enough. You are sooooooo supportive, I know I already said that but it needs to be reiterated because damn, you really fucking support the fuck out of the creators of this fandom. I’m so glad to know you and that I get to talk to you as often as I do. 💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕💕</p>
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Question: Youtuber! AU in which Reddie meet at Videocon and theyre fans of each other.   Richie runs AndrogynyIsReal where he does make up looks/reviews and also vlogs about his sports routines (track runner) and Eddie runs HealthEd is a healthy-style guru and is also a vlogger, so they meet and go out and FALL IN LOVE 
Answer: <p>omg i love this its so cute sjlfksjnfjkds</p><p>Since there were so many Youtubers on the platform, it was impossible for Eddie to find people he genuinely liked. Most of the really popular ones were clickbait youtubers, and people that did challenges for all their videos. Those people annoyed Eddie to no end. He didn’t really have the time to look that often either, because he was focused on the upkeep of his own channel. He had about three million subscribers, and made enough money for him to move out of his mother’s house and into his own apartment. It was refreshing, really, for him to be able to do what he wanted with his life and share his love of health with other people like him. Finally though, after months of searching through Youtubers to watchh in his free time, Eddie found AndrogynyIsReal, a smaller channel but with a devoted fanbase and an ethusiastic creator. His name was Richie, and although makeup Youtubers weren’t Eddie’s favorite, he found himself laughing along to Richie and enjoying watching all the different looks he created. He kept up with the channel for a while, following @ RichieTozier on all his platforms and hoping one day he could meet him too.</p><p>Unlike Eddie, it was very easy for Richie to find Youtubers he liked. His subscribed list was chock-full of different types of genres of videos and his favorite artist’s music videos. Richie only had 700,000 subscribers, so he had a little more free time than most people on the platform. He was also able to look through the comment section more frequently, and check out some people commenting on his videos. One in particular caught his eye though, a verified creator by the name of HealthEd, commenting on his smile in the video rather than the hundreds of other fans lusting over the part that he took off his shirt. It brought a warm smile to his face, and he didn’t hesitate to subscribe right back to him, clicking on his video and falling in love almost immediately with the boy who ran the channel. His name was Eddie, and he was about the most perfect human Richie had ever seen. Eddie’s hair looked soft and healthy, his skin blemish free and eyes sparkling with happiness. Riche found himself staying up till all hours of the morning that night, addicted to watching every single video Eddie had ever posted.</p><p>When Eddie found out Richie would be attenting VidCon on the same day that he was, he couldn’t help but be excited. He was a big fan of Richie’s, and would love to meet him in person and see if he was as wonderful in person as he was in his videos. Since Eddie starting following him, he watched Richie gain more popularity and his subscriber count blow up to almost 6 million in a span of a few months. They were now the same level of popularity now, and since they were about the same age, a few fans had caught on to the frequent commenting on each other’s videos and starting asking about the two of them. “What’s up with you and HealthEd, Richie? Do I spot a crush forming?” Although Richie answered most of his comments still (even with 6 million subscribers, bless his heart) he usually avoided the questions about Eddie. He wasn’t sure how he felt about the other man, and he hadn’t even met the guy yet! Besides, he didn’t want to say anything to make Eddie uncomfortable, since he wasn’t sure he liked men in the first place.</p><p>That worry was practically obliterated though when Richie arrived at VidCon and Eddie’s booth was the first one he saw, colorful and full of smiley people, including Eddie in the middle, taking pictures with a girl who was crying. Richie had come in with a few bodyguards who were concerned that someone like him would create a stampede at such a small venue, but the second Richie saw Eddie, he had fallen <i>hard</i>. “Eddie!” He called, stepping away from the men surrounding him. Eddie heard the call, but assumed it was just a fan. He looked up with a big smile, before he realized it was Richie. Richie was standing across the room, smiling comically big and waving his arm around, almost hitting the men surrounding him in the process. </p><p>“Richie!” He called back, excusing himself from the group lined up to take pictures with him and ran over to where the other man was, unconcered with his popularity and the amount of people that could grab him at that moment. But all of that melted away when Richie pulled him into a tight hug, wrapping his long arms around his shoulders, Eddie resting his head on Richie’s chest and taking a deep breath. It seemed as the world was in slow motion, and all of the fans at the event had stopped to watch the two men hug. It was heart-warming. And Richie had no doubt when Eddie was in his arms that he felt the same way about him. So he confidently asked a second later, when Eddie was pulling away, if he wanted to grab a bite to eat after. He was sure what Eddie’s answer was going to be anyway. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 183946338830
Date: 2019-04-04 21:12:46 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/183946338830/we-all-know-richie-has-trouble-asking-for-what-he
Slug: we-all-know-richie-has-trouble-asking-for-what-he
Reblog key: bdLJWRZT
Reblog url: https://sedanleystanley.tumblr.com/post/183946236407/we-all-know-richie-has-trouble-asking-for-what-he
Reblog name: sedanleystanley
Question: We all know richie has trouble asking for what he wants/needs so stan and eddie tie him up and overstimulate him until he's begging for what he wants, n asking for it.
Answer: <p>Oh for sure. At first he’d be really stubborn about begging because he’s like ‘that’s not me, I’m not gonna beg for someone to fuck me’ but by the time Eddie and Stan have been teasing him and edging him and just making him shiver and moan and whine for hours he just sobs out that he <i>needs</i> them to fuck him so hard that he’s desperate </p><p>Eddie always strokes his hair when he gives in and Stan always smirks whilst saying ‘good boy, Rich’ and gives him exactly what he wants </p>
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Question: reddie + roommates?
Answer: <p><i>Hints of lemons </i>Also this got long so some is under a cut</p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<p>Richie watched as his roommate threw himself on his bed, grumbling into his pillow about being sore from track practice. After a minute, he forced himself to look away before he was caught staring. It wasn’t his fault that the damn shorts that his roommate wore for track left nothing to the imagination - and Richie was a pretty imaginative guy. </p>
<p>It had been like this since track started. Before this, he could control his feeling for his roommate. He’d kept his massive crush in his pants. But now, Eddie had started wearing those tiny shorts constantly and stretching in their tiny dorm. Richie was amazed he hadn’t burst. </p>
<p>As if on cue, Eddie stood and began stretching, reaching for his toes as he bent down. If he didn’t know any better he would swear that the boy was doing it on purpose, positioning himself right in front of Richie. But Eddie wasn’t like that, he was sweet as sugar and probably even tasted better. </p>
<p>Richie tried to keep his eyes on his textbook, staring at the words without reading them, until Eddie let out a little sigh. He was sitting on his bed again, rubbing his calf.</p>
<p>“What’s wrong Spaghetti?” He asked, daring to look up.</p>
<p>“My legs are sore, I should have gone to the gym more over the winter.” Eddie frowned and worked his hands more. Richie’s eyes were stuck on Eddie, his legs curled in front of him. </p>
<p>“Icanhelpifyouwant.” Richie said, spitting the words out.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/183945739552/reddie-roommates" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: Reddie... 69
Answer: <p>The first (and only) time they try 69 it’s a little weird, awkward and hilarious and not at all what they thought it would be. Richie was too tall and had to bend his back, which ended up with a trip to the ER. Turns out when Richie bent forward, his neck clicked, causing some of his muscles to spasm.</p><p>He had to wear a neck brace for four weeks and explaining the circumstances were not at all entertaining.</p>
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Question: expand on kinky streddie (please)
Answer: <p>- Stan is the top and Eddie and Richie are the switches</p><p>- Richie is the brattiest out of all of them and teases them relentlessly and sometimes Eddie gives in but Stan is super composed and drags out his response until Richie is the one that breaks</p><p>- They aren’t really into public stuff but you just know they’ve hooked up in another losers apartment (or two) more than once</p><p>- They all have their own favourite positions (Eddie’s is missionary, whether he’s topping or bottoming because that goes the deepest, Richie’s is doggy, it’s the dirtiest, and Stan’s is up against the wall because it shows his strength and power over the other person) </p><p>- Richie loves being tied up, silk ties are his favourite </p><p>- Eddie loves to dance when he’s drunk and did an impromptu strip tease for his boyfriends in their kitchen once</p><p>- Stan loves leaving hickies on the other two but never lets them leave any on him so he looks the most put together</p><p>- He love to bottom most of the time but Richie’s dirty talking skills never fail to make Stan and Eddie riled up</p><p>- When he gets on their nerves Stan and Eddie have sex in front of Richie and don’t let him join in, he nearly lost it the time Stan fucked Eddie into the mattress and Eddie moaned Richie’s name the entire time</p>
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Question: HC that when Eddie, Richie and Stan are doing paperwork after another solved case Richie will get super bored and annoy eddie telepathically by either singing a song in his head obnoxiously loud or just mentally replaying whatever porn he recently watched so he can see Eddie squirm with discomfort while he tried to ignore it until he basically has to beg Richie to stop.
Answer: <p>Richie is constantly singing the Eiffel 65 song to Stan and he throws pens at him to get him to shut up and with Eddie he starts making sex noises in his head, glancing at Eddie and biting his lip before Eddie slams his hands on the table, and yells at him while blushing </p>
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Question: how did Richie come out to you/the losers??
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c7e512f3cdab1a4912c459db0c710d4d/tumblr_inline_ppexu5dotp1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>I….I don’t think he ever did????</p><p>I should probably look into this.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Hi Eddie! What does Richie do to make you feel better when he sees you cry?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fd6e98c2167eadc8874d3409a29681b5/tumblr_inline_ppexuks2G61w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Throws Bill at me. Which…is probably for the best because Richie doesn’t do too well with emotions and having to sit down and be real for five minutes. It actually really makes me feel worse sometimes…</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Eddie have you ever gotten into any strange *ahem* sexual tention filled situation with richie?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a8e31f8db663fc5fb6ae76c4b971feee/tumblr_inline_ppexv1f8ln1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Bowers and Criss stuffed and locked us into this tiny supply closet once because Richie can’t keep his mouth closed and is such an <i>instigator</i>. We were stuck, cramped in there, for a good hour or so until my coach realized I was gone.</p><p>It was the longest hour ever. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: How do you tolerate Richie?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f74d7b38e0f2a601793a27950a7f99e9/tumblr_inline_ppeqrbPBZW1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c1744eb97052800250cf0ff11e6be396/tumblr_inline_ppeqrbmi3c1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>How do I tolerate questions like this is the real question.</p><p>-Eddie </p>
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Question: 12. for reddie? 
Answer: <p>(Given the nature of this prompt, I sort of went with
a “snooty rich Eddie and lower class Richie” thing. It also turned out
much longer than intended so… I hope you enjoy it!)<br/><br/>
Eddie had been home for less than 10 minutes when a clatter roused from his living
room. Sighing, he dragged his tired legs towards the sound, too exhausted to
even care if he was in the throws of being robbed.</p><p>Instead of finding an intruder inside his home, he found one
outside his window. Sat on a large ledge held up by rickety looking cables was
a man with ridiculously tousled hair, ugly overalls, and a lopsided grin.</p><p>Eddie stood in his spot, starring up at the man who was
trying to give him a wave and a smile. Eddie stayed still, arms crossed and
features un-amused.</p><p>Eddie hated window washing season. He felt it was an
intrusion of privacy, and, although he <i>could</i> just pull his
curtains shut, he shouldn’t <i>have</i> to, especially on such a nice
day.</p><p>Once Eddie’s glaring finally seemed to get under the man’s
skin, he turned his attention back to his task, grabbing a squeegee from a
bucket of soapy water beside him.</p><p>Eddie felt himself getting irrationally angry as he watched
the man work. He wasn’t even doing a good job, he kept missing spots and
leaving soap streaks behind. At this rate, Eddie would be stuck looking out a
dirty window all year.</p><p>“You missed a spot.” Eddie told him, pointing at the
offending area.</p><p>The man paused, mouthing something Eddie couldn’t make out.</p><p>“YOU MISSED A SPOT.” Eddie repeated himself, raising his
voice louder in attempt to penetrate the glass.</p><p>The guy gave him an exaggerated shrug, pointing to his ears
and shaking his head.</p><p>Eddie could feel his body getting warmer as his frustration
peaked. He could already tell this man didn’t take anything seriously, not his
appearance, not his job, and certainly not Eddie.</p><p>Eddie gestured wildly, trying to get his point across to the
man through the glass. But when he was done flailing his arms, the man only
responded with a single index finger. He mouthed “one minute”, or at
least, Eddie thinks that’s what he said, before he was pressing a button on his
scaffolding, slowly beginning to lower himself.</p><p>Eddie huffed in annoyance as the man disappeared from sight.
He mumbled under his breath as he walked back through his apartment to his
bedroom, pulling his tie and his suit jacket off a little more roughly than
necessary.</p><p>A few minutes went by before he heard a knock at his door.
Walking briskly to it, he pulled the marble wood open to see none other than the
window washer.</p><p>Eddie stared for a moment, not having expected to see him
again. Especially not face to face like this, where Eddie could suddenly take
note of how tall he was, or how defined his arms were. Shaking his head to
clear his traitorous thoughts, Eddie furrowed his brow.</p><p>“What are you doing here?”</p><p>“You seemed really eager to tell me something.” The man
shrugged, his nonchalance biting away at Eddie’s patience again.</p><p>“I was <i>trying</i> to tell you that you missed a
spot.” Eddie snipped.</p><p>The man sighed, bowing his head. There was exhaustion in his
exhale, as if he needed to steal himself before speaking again.</p><p>“Alright, can you show me where?”</p><p>Eddie thought for a moment before opening the door wider to
welcome him inside.</p><p>Eddie didn’t waste time, closing the door behind them and
walking back over to the window. The man, however, was much slower to join
him.</p><p>Eddie heard him whistle from behind, causing him to turn and
face the dawdling figure.</p><p>“This place is nice.” The man admired, running a hand along
the surface of one of Eddie’s display cases.</p><p>“Yes, it is. And it probably costs more than you’ll make in
your lifetime, so don’t break anything.”</p><p>The man raised his eyebrows, regarding Eddie with an amused
smirk.</p><p>“Wow, feisty aren’t you.” He responded.</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, ignoring the man’s comment.</p><p>“Edward Kaspbrak,” Richie mumbled as he read the name
engraved on a trophy in the case. “That you?”</p><p>“Yes. But it’s just Eddie.”</p><p>“Hmm, same here. Formally named Richard, casually named
Richie, regrettably named Dick.”</p><p>Eddie’s hummed in response.</p><p>“I never understood how you could get ‘Dick’ out
of ‘Richard’.” Eddie thought aloud.</p><p>“Oh baby, you just have to ask nicely.”</p><p>Eddie’s mouth dropped open at the crude humor, not used to
being around people who were so forward. His face flushed a deep red as he
tried to regain his composure, clearing his throat and turning his head away.</p><p>“Please, you couldn’t have me even if you tried.”</p><p>“Is that a challenge?”</p><p>Eddie blanched once again. Richie had a confidence and charm
that went straight to Eddie’s groin, despite his contrasting statement.</p><p>He watched as Richie stalked forward, taking languid steps
until he was towering over Eddie’s smaller frame.</p><p>“Because if it is a challenge, I think I’m winning.” Richie
said lowly, nodding down towards Eddie’s crotch. Eddie’s own gaze followed down
to see that his body had deceived him. His cock was straining against his
pants, the bulge unable to miss.</p><p>“God damn it.” Eddie whispered.</p><p>He felt a finger tilting his chin up, Richie angling him so
their eyes connected.</p><p>“You know, if you let me, I’d show you how us lower class like
to fuck.”</p><p>The comment stole the air from Eddie’s lungs. He wanted to
smack Richie’s hand away, tell him to fuck off and then complain to management
until he got him fired. But… he didn’t <i>really</i>
want any of that. What he really wanted was for Richie to make good on his
offer.</p><p>Swallowing down his better judgement, Eddie nodded minutely,
letting Richie know that if he made a move, Eddie wouldn’t stop him.</p><p>Within seconds Richie had Eddie pinned down against his sofa,
using a roughness that Eddie had never experienced before. It exhilarated him.</p><p>But still, Eddie wanted to hold on to a piece of his dignity,
not wanting to give way to how affected he was.</p><p><b>“This sofa costs
fifteen thousand dollars, don’t you dare ruin it.” </b>Eddie grumbled, with no
real fire behind his words.</p><p><b>“Guess ill just have
to cum in you then.”</b> Richie retorted.</p><p>Eddie’s ears began buzzing with the sound of his blood
leaving his head and travelling down to his swelling cock.</p><p>“Okay, window washer. Show me what you got.”</p>
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Question: can i just say that i love love love your writing. it’s amazing!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="637" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b9dc2e746da2189f12bf921c5a6ed59c/tumblr_ppdysi1EhV1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="637" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>aaaa thank you so much sweetie !!! this means the world to me :&ldquo;&rdquo;&ldquo;) ❤💕</p>
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Question: Since it’s April 1st. Who among the losers has the best April Fools Pranks and who has the worst ones?
Answer: <p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>I love this prompt so much I had to do it right away, I couldn’t just add it to my queue. Thank you!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5558882074b4700794a97fb556f4be7d/tumblr_ppaystP24A1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie</b> mostly tries to keep Richie out of trouble on April Fools Day. He will play a prank if he has time, though.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan</b> doesn’t play a lot of pranks, but his pranks are genius. He’s like the Jim  Halpert of the group. He spends the weeks before April Fools Day meticulously planning each prank he’s going to play. They always end spectacularly. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev</b> always plays pranks, and they’re usually not bad. She doesn’t plan her pranks, but she’s great at thinking them up in the moment.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie</b> LOVES April Fools Day. He spends all day trying to prank <i>everyone</i>. But he always gets too excited and ruins it somehow, or the prank he’s trying to play is just plain lame.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill</b> doesn’t really see the appeal to a whole day devoted to tricks. He’ll halfheartedly join in sometimes, only if he thinks it’s a really good prank, but most of the time he stays out of it(he’s <i>always</i> the victim of everyone’s pranks and he’s salty about it).</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike</b> would never prank his friends. He enjoys watching his friends prank each other though. He’s learned that if he stays out of it completely, nobody ever sees him as a potential victim. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben</b> likes April Fools Day, but he’s also a common victim, giving him little time to play his own pranks. He goes for the classics, toothpaste oreos, covering cars in post-it notes, things like that. He once put flour in Bevs hairdryer and he wasn’t seen for a week. None of the Losers know what happened, but he never pranked Bev again. </p>
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Question: this is angsty but idc. the losers reaction to richie getting a girlfriend.
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/02b09e23946bbe61e143b07380f586ab/tumblr_pp6v8iAs9h1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure>
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Question: Teacher👏reddie👏au
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fdbfcdebe9c4aa90cb03a53bfae311b0/tumblr_pou8xqvJm71urqwn9_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Okay well I didn’t know if you meant the mood board thing or head canons so I did both!</p><ul><li>Here’s a bit of a role switch !</li><li>Richie is a high school English teacher and Eddie is a high school music teacher</li><li>What’s funny though is that Eddie does have a talent in writing and adore reading, but he found fulfillment in teaching students how to make art in something that doesn’t require academic talent</li><li>Richie adores music, he can play guitar and even went into college with the intent in getting an education in music, but he quickly found out that he did want to teach students to spread their wings in writing and learn that it has more power than they know</li><li>So, they’re very similar people and they meet as two new teachers in a high school in California </li><li>The high school was just getting off the ground so they were quick to accept two very young teachers in their first year of teaching</li><li>They were the only new teachers that year, and Eddie had the hardest time teaching</li><li>He was the start of their new music program, the only music teacher in a school that had no idea how to properly teach music </li><li>Of course Richie and Eddie had spoken beforehand because they were the new teachers, but they only bond when Eddie reaches out for help</li><li>He’s going literally crazy, the students are fine but the school hasn’t bothered helping him with it at all</li><li>They didn’t help him with the grading standards, funding, setting up performances</li><li>He’s suffering honestly</li><li>He finally reaches out to Richie when he’s left three guitars short for his class</li><li>Richie is very quick to help him out, helping Eddie manage a teaching schedule around the three short guitars and eventually helps Eddie trick the school into buying the three other guitars </li><li>Eddie is so unbelievably grateful, he offers to help Richie out with anything he needed </li><li>Well, it turns out that Richie can’t settle on a book to teach his classes with</li><li>The ones he had in mind were all too boring, complicated, or short </li><li>So Eddie jumped in and ended up going on a trip with Richie to Barns and Noble </li><li>They went through half the damn store and decided to land on Fahrenheit 451</li><li>Something Eddie called the PG Brave New World</li><li>And Richie laughed pretty hard at that one</li><li>Just two English nerds laughing about book puns</li><li>And suddenly they were inseparable </li><li>During their lunch times, they’d go out to eat together and discuss lessons</li><li>But over time they gradually stopped talking about school when they were alone and started just- talking</li><li>They’d laugh about their days and talk about their hobbies, lives outside of school, anything really</li><li>Eventually Eddie asked to see Richie outside of school</li><li>On a date</li><li>Richie bought a whole new outfit that night </li><li>Of course the date went amazing </li><li>And of course they kissed at the end </li><li>After that they were a little secret to the school </li><li>Nobody knew they were dating but literally everybody wanted them to</li><li>The students were the worst of it all</li><li>When they had assignments in English, a good number of them did a topic on music and demanded Mr. Kaspbrak would help them</li><li>Then he’d come in and they wouldn’t speak a word to him! He’d talk with Richie the whole period</li><li>Well this went on for quite a while, and one day after the kids were done with his “help”, he accidentally kissed Richie goodbye </li><li>The class went batshit crazy</li><li>So now they’re the cutest couple in the whole school </li></ul>
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Question: What about the recreating the first date one for reddie?? Only if you want❤️
Answer: <p>“It has to be perfect.” Eddie muttered, glancing around to be sure he had everything. “It has to be.”</p><p>“You know he’ll love it even if it’s not, right?” Bev asked, leaning against the door frame. “You could have just answered the door naked and he’d be thrilled.”</p><p>Eddie turned to her, glaring. “Not the point.” He glanced up at the clock. “Now shoo. He’ll be here soon. Thank you for all your help!” He said as he pushed her towards the door. </p><p>While a shrug she left, leaving Eddie alone with his nerves. Tonight was their five year anniversary and Eddie had insisted on planning the evening. He and Richie had made it through college and now both had jobs and their own apartments. Eddie had wanted to live on his own after graduation, to try out independence. Richie had teased him, saying he’d be over all the time anyway. And, while that proved to be true, Eddie had still liked being on his own. Especially now, as he was able to work through some of his anxiety alone before Richie arrived. </p><p>It wasn’t long before he heard a knock on his door and someone singing loudly about a Spaghetti Man to the tune of ‘Rocket Man’. Smoothing down his shirt again Eddie answered the door, smiling up at his boyfriend.</p><p>“You look fucking cute,” Richie said, bending down and kissing Eddie as he handed him some flowers. “Are you sure we have to celebrate ? I’d much rather rip these clothes off you.” He trailed a hand over Eddie’s shirt, stopping at the top button.</p><p>Eddie slapped his hand away. “Yes! We do! I put a lot of effort into it.” </p><p>Richie nodded, pulling his hand back innocently. “Well then lead the way to this mystery date.” </p><p>He turned but Eddie grabbed his hand. “We’re actually staying in.” He said, starting to feel nervous that this date wasn’t good enough.</p><p>Richie turned back. “So we are having loud, crazy sex all night? Perfect.”</p><p>“No!” He squeaked. He lead Richie through his apartment and to the area outside where he had set up a projector and air mattress. Next to it was a greasy fast food bag, complete with two milkshakes. Richie stared at the scene as Eddie fidgeted nervously. “I wanted to recreate our first date- when we got McDonald’s and watched the drive in from the top of the hill? But there’s not a drive in around here so the apartment manager let me do this. I got the same movies too…” He trailed off and Richie still didn’t speak. “It’s stupid isn’t it? You wanted to go out and do something fancy not some lame-” The rest of his sentence was cut off by Richie’s lips pressing against his own. </p><p>When Richie pulled back Eddie saw that he had a huge grin. “Eds, this is perfect. That night was one of the best nights of my life, sitting in my truck bed with the cutest guy in school while we guessed what the actors were saying as we ate fries? Come on, what more could I want?”</p><p>“You like it then?” Eddie asked. </p><p>Richie nodded. “I love it.” He lead Eddie over to the mattress, both laying down on it. “This is amazing. You’re amazing.” He kissed Eddie again. “Happy anniversary Eds.” </p><p>Eddie finally relaxed, leaning against Richie. “You too.” What Richie didn’t know was that at the bottom of his fast food bag was a list of apartments that Eddie had found. Both their leases were up soon and Eddie was finally going to ask Richie to move in with him. But that was for later, right now Eddie was happy to be nestled against his boyfriend, letting Richie feed him spoonfuls of milkshake as he started the movie. </p>
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Question: snuggle + spooky for the asks 🌸
Answer: <p><i><b> Sorry this took a bit!! My family is moving, so we’ve been a bit,,, busy. I  hope you like it. It’s really soft and fluffy, of course.</b></i></p><p>Richie leans against the window, perched on top of his mom’s old yellow armchair with his chin on his knees. He watches the rain drizzle slowly down the window pane, letting his breath fog up the glass. In just a few minutes, his boyfriend Eddie Kaspbrak is gonna be skippin’ down the pavement, on his way to see his one and only. Richie can imagine him banging on the door, “<i>Let me in, wouldja?! I’m freezin’!</i>”. </p><p>It’s been a while since they got to spend time alone. It was the end of the school year, their very last year at high school, so the boys had been sticking to their studies. And if they weren’t studying, they were with the Losers, attempting to soak up the last year they’d be a school together. Add that to the fact that finally, <i>finally</i>, Richie and Eddie confessed their feelings towards each other, it was painful to not spend every moment with each other.</p><p>But tonight, they’d be home alone, just them. Just two love struck boys.</p><p>And right on time, there’s a pounding on the door, Richie’s throwing it open, and Eddie is shoving his way into the house angrily.</p><p>“Hey, hey- oh, wow,” Richie puts a hand over his mouth and starts laughing, laughing until his stomach aches, because Eddie is <i>drenched. </i>Yellow puffer jacket looking sad and wet, striped shirt and corduroy shorts sticking to his skin. </p><p>“It’s not funny, I’m cold!”</p><p>“You look adorable.”</p><p>“Shut up, Trashmouth.” Eddie sighs, yanks off his shoes and throws his jacket on the floor. Richie grins and moves forwards Eddie to cup his face. Eddie smiles and places a soft kiss onto Richie’s palms.</p><p>“Do you want some dry clothes?”</p><p>“Yeah, please,”</p><p>Shortly after Eddie steals some of Richie’s clothes, they’re laying on his couch, Eddie wrapped around Richie’s back like a backpack.</p><p>“What movie do you wanna watch?”</p><p>“Somethin’ spooky,” Richie laughs, intertwining his fingers with Eddie’s. Eddie kisses the top of his head, nuzzling his face into his curls. </p><p>“You’re a big baby, Rich, you’d get too scared and never sleep!”</p><p>“Nuh uh! You’re the one who gets scared, S’getti!”</p><p>“You’re at least a foot taller than me, yet you still wanna be the little spoon.”</p><p>“That’s just ‘cause I like you holding me!”</p><p>“Smooth.” He throws a leg over Richie’s hip.</p><p>“So…horror movie?”</p><p>“Sure, whatever, but don’t come cryin’ to me.”</p><p>“Don’t you worry, baby, I’m no coward.”</p><p>They choose some old 80s thriller movie, and of course, Richie shrieks through the entire thing, snuggling down into Eddie’s thighs and attempting to make jokes as a way to cope. Eddie attempts to soothe him, combing his hair with his fingers, kissing the back of his neck. </p><p>“Baby, baby,” He sighs, “What’re we going to do when we’ve got to go to bed?”</p><p>“I’ll be fine, angel, don’t worry. S’only a movie, that’s it.” Yet he’s got a slight tremor in his voice. Never been a big fan of blood.</p><p>When they do crawl upstairs late into the night, tired from staying up for hours and hours talking and kissing on the couch, Richie sinks into the bed.</p><p>“Alright, so I’m a bit scared.”</p><p>“I know.” Eddie sits down across from him and reaches over to hold his hands.</p><p>“I’ll hold you tonight, as long as you need, yeah?” He leans fowards, brushes his nose against Richie’s kisses his eyelids and cheeks and jaw. Kisses his lips. It makes Richie feel like he’s melting.</p><p>They curl up under the sheets, like a pair of sleepy puppies, legs tangled. Sleeping soundly and listening to the buzz of rain outside.</p>
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Question: Do you think at one point all of the losers would like decorate eddies inhaler with like doodles and stickers? 
Answer: <p>Aww yes thats so cute!! </p><p>They go out one day and buy a bunch of different stickers from the general store and they get like dinosaurs, cars, flowers, smiley faces, and whatever and by the time theyre all done decorating theres not a lick of red visible anymore </p>
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Question: Office romance with reddie? 
Answer: <p>This got a little long so I put it under the cut. </p>
<p>“Shut up! Someone will hear us!” Eddie hissed, glancing around nervously. </p>
<p>Richie, unsurprisingly, didn’t seem worried. “Eds, it’s fine. It’s part 7pm. Everyone is gone. ” He slotted his body against Eddie’s, pressing slow kisses to his neck. “Besides baby, you know I can’t be quiet.” He palmed Eddie, who couldn’t stop himself from keening into the touch. “And I know you like that.”  Eddie rolled his eyes but brought Richie’s lips back to his, trying to kiss the stupid grin off his face. </p>
<p>At first it had been annoying, the way Richie flirted with Eddie every chance he got. He was in IT so, for the first few months, Eddie had seen a lot of him, it seemed like something was always going wrong with his email, his computer, his phone. Richie spent a lot of time under Eddie’s desk and Eddie spent a lot of time listening to blow job jokes. </p>
<p>He’d resisted Richie’s flirtations for months, telling himself that Richie just wanted to get a rise out of him. Until his resolved crumbled after one too many drinks at the office Christmas party. He had pulled Richie into a dark conference room,d tasting the liquored up eggnog on his lips as they kissed. </p>
<p>After that they’d started doing this whenever they could, Richie would pretend that he had a business question for Eddie and they would make out in the stairwell or Eddie’s mouse would suddenly stop working and he’d disappear into a supply closet for an hour. They hadn’t been caught yet and Eddie wanted to keep it that way.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/183754689137/office-romance-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: eddie gives stan a box of band aids because they have ducks on them
Answer: <p>Stan just loves ducks</p>
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Question: Richie: Who do you think is cuter: you or Bill? Which one should Eds choose??
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b1231cc047fef7c7b80a7b2ebea8a0a6/tumblr_inline_pdwaz1L0Kk1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1218e0a1171ae30d5a10f328633a933a/tumblr_inline_pdwaz1Evvg1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c893538236f68da600943503425620f9/tumblr_inline_pdwaz2SFpB1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Sorry, Billiards. There’s just no competition here.</p><p>-Richie</p>
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Question: Different Careers Eddie would want ? 
Answer: <p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Okay, first off I am SO SORRY that this took so long, I said I’d be back but then my health became shit again, but I’m gonna try and post more frequently again! I promise!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3efe9b7de56bd9d4e37fe2d2121e71d5/tumblr_pp3nouAP7u1vmiixx_540.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Limousine Driver:</b> This is canon, so I had to include it. Eddie loves seeing all the different sights and he loves getting to know people, especially people that are rich enough to hire limousines. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Nurse:</b> Eddie loves helping people, especially kids. Especially after what his childhood was like, he wants to do his best to make sure nobody goes through that.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Train Conductor:</b> It’s canon that Eddie loves trains, in the book Eddie likes to hang out at the abandoned rail yard. I like to think he imagines himself riding far away from Derry on a train, hobo style.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mechanic:</b> Eddie loves understanding how things work. He loves to get dirty and work with his hands. Everything about being a mechanic seems amazing to Eddie. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Dancer:</b> Eddie wants to move. He doesn’t want to sit behind a desk for the rest of his life. When he dances he feels like he can do anything. His motto is “no pain, no gain.” Dancing isn’t easy and the normal pain that comes with it reminds him that he’s human. He likes how sore he gets, it’s sort of a way to get back at his mother.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Baseball Player:</b> This is for the Steddie shippers. In the books when Eddie comes back to Derry he stumbles upon the place where kids used to play baseball, owned by the Tracker Brothers. He said he used to love fetching the balls for the kids who played, and he enjoyed watching stan, who “had the reflexes of an angel”, play. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie Tozier’s Husband:</b> If Reddie is more your taste, Eddie loves being Richie’s trophy husband. He likes being shown off to Richie’s coworkers.</p>
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Question: I’m not a writer so maybe it’s just me not knowing but I don’t understand what’s so hard about updating? Just write
Answer: <p>i’m sorry to say that my process of pulling words out of my ass has just been brought to a standstill due to the fact that the last of my available words were used to answer this fucking ask and now my ass is very empty</p>
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Question: Richie is the big spoon most of the time, but occasionally he’s the little one and he melts. He loves it when Eddie holds him close, pets his hair and occasionally leaves kisses on his head. 
Answer: <p>Richie is the small spoon when he’s very upset over something and overwhelmed or when his depression just hits pretty bad. Sometimes Eddie is the best at talking so just holding Richie and letting him know he’s cares for us the best thing. </p><p>When Richie is the big spoon he engulfs eddies entire body like arms around his stomach leg over his waist eddies head tucked under his chin. He likes feeling like he can protect Eddie from the world in these moments </p>
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Question: Hey! Oh my god, that original song you posted is amazing!! You've got an incredible voice!! Thank you for sharing it with us all! 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="345" data-orig-height="54" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8e27253181526dec30a1655312814e1d/tumblr_inline_pp1q8cLyUq1w1nnkg_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="345" data-orig-height="54"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="477" data-orig-height="56" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/83d9ebe30ed3971726efdfd40861d16a/tumblr_inline_pp1q8d3JsH1w1nnkg_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="477" data-orig-height="56"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="345" data-orig-height="47" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b160b95349b6c119244827f53f8a389f/tumblr_inline_pp1q8dRHFH1w1nnkg_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="345" data-orig-height="47"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="578" data-orig-height="56" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0806efbbd9f5f904fe2900945f93b21f/tumblr_inline_pp1q8eJnC01w1nnkg_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="578" data-orig-height="56"/></figure><p>I’M SPEECHLESS oh my god, thank you so so so so much! You have no idea how much this means to me, thank you endless times for your kind words &lt;3333<br/>:’) this makes me so happy! <br/>Thank you to everyone who is reblogging my video &lt;3 <br/></p>
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Question: HC The first time Richie has sex with the other 6 it turns out to be so intense he cries after it’s over. At first he’s embarrassed and tries to excuse himself before anyone notices, but then Mike just grabs him by the waist and holds him there while the rest of the group cuddles and eventually Richie just starts sobbing into Mike’s neck and he doesn’t even care anymore because he just loves them all so much and feels so loved and cared for. 
Answer: <p>Okay I can see this! Richie isn’t one to show his true emotions a lot, but he’s a hell of an emotional person in private and with the losers. Sex has never been something personal or sacred to him either, so at first he just makes jokes about getting to be in his dream orgy, but then he feels all this love and care and support from the other 6 and it’s nothing he’s ever experienced before with partners</p><p>He’s used to people ‘hitting and quitting’ him, not to hold him close, make him feel good for hours, and tell him how good he’s being for them, and it becomes too much and he just bursts into tears whilst they’re all lying in the afterglow</p><p>The losers don’t make fun of him either, Mike being the one to hold him first before everyone joins in, telling Richie it isn’t embarrassing or anything to be ashamed of, and that they love him even more for allowing himself to open up to them like that</p>
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Question: if you’re still taking prompts: eddie and richie meet through omegle, richie is trying to like troll people or whatever and eddie was just bored, and tired of his mom
Answer: <p>This is so cute!</p><ul><li>Eddie has been on for a while and he’s sick of talking to weirdos but decides to try one last person before signing off. <br/></li><li>The name that pops up is ‘Trashmouth’.</li><li>‘Great,’ he thinks, ‘Another creep.’</li><li>But the person that pops up is someone his age who is holding a ukulele and immediately launches into a raunchy song, not looking at Eddie as he sings loudly and strums his heart out. </li><li>Against his better judgment he listens to the whole thing and ends up giggling at the lyrics, they’re stupid but they are funny. </li><li>When he does the other boy opens his eyes and stares at him, his shtick abandoned. </li><li>‘Shit, that was cute.’ The guy says, grinning at Eddie. ‘Can you make that noise again baby?’</li><li>Who wrinkles his nose because, great, this guy is a creep. </li><li>So he leans back and crosses his arms, looking at the guy for the first time. Eddie has to admit that he’s cute, even with that rat’s nest of hair. <br/></li><li>‘You have to earn it.’ <br/></li><li>The guys nods 
eagerly. ‘Shit, okay.’ He gets up and Eddie thinks he left but he returns soon with pieces of loose leaf paper. ‘I’ll read you some of my jokes.’ </li><li>‘Are they your mom jokes?’ </li><li>The guy looks at him guiltily. ‘I mean, not <i>all </i>of them are.’ </li><li>Eddie shrugs and makes the ‘go on’ motion with his hand. To his surprise this guy is actually pretty funny and Eddie soon realizes why his name is Trashmouth.</li><li>He asks the guy if he wants to be a comedian and he admits he does. The he asks Eddie what he wants to be and soon Eddie is telling his life story- how he wants to be a mechanic because his dad was one, how his mom hates the idea, how much he wants to leave his small town the day he graduations. He learns about the other guy too, that his name is Richie and that he only lives a few hours away. <br/></li><li>Before he realizes it it’s 3am and both are lying on their beds, yawning but not wanting to hang up.</li><li>‘I should probably go to bed.’ Eddie says, though he’s reluctant to hang up. He knows its unlikely he’ll ever talk to this guy again. </li><li>Richie nods. ‘Same. I’ve got band practice tomorrow.’ </li><li>But neither move. Then, after a minute, Richie speaks again, looking almost nervous. ‘You know, I’m working on other jokes. Maybe I could try them out on you? On skype? Or something.’</li><li>Eddie feels himself grinning and he nods, hopefully not too eagerly. ‘I’d like that - a lot.’</li><li>Richie grins back, ‘Me too.’ </li></ul>
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Question: can you pls share any reddie hcs that you have for protective!richie???
Answer: <p>Uh?? Of course!!</p><ul><li>okay so we know Eddie can take care of himself</li><li>Like, he’s so strong, he once pinned Richie to the ground in 5 seconds because he was teasing Eddie about how he could never pin him down</li><li>They were twelve</li><li>So yeah, Richie doesn’t need to protect him</li><li>but he’d be crazy if he didn’t try</li><li>Richie once s c r e a m e d at Sonia when she tried to make Eddie take his “medication”</li><li>He never saw Sonia again and really had to be sneaky when he stayed over from then on</li><li>and that was before they were dating</li><li>also before they were dating, Richie was getting slurs yelled at him, but he can handle it y’know? But then Eddie walks up to him and someone yells a slur at <i>him</i></li><li>Richie rarely wins a fight but he was so pissed</li><li>so yeah he got a black eye and broken glasses in the end but he also pushed the guy so hard to the ground he twisted his ankle</li><li>Of course Eddie tells him not to do that anymore, but he knows Richie will</li><li>Actually, they start going out after Richie breaks a finger in a fight </li><li>When Richie tells Eddie that he’ll always fight in his honor, Eddie kisses Richie instantly</li><li>Sometimes at night Richie holds Eddie close to him</li><li>He always likes to be the big spoon because he gets to hold Eddie and protect him, even if he knows that they’re perfectly safe</li><li>Eddie doesn’t say it, but he always snuggles a little closer into his boyfriend when they wake up</li></ul>
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Question: 62, 59, 34 !!
Answer: <p>
<i><small>Thank you for sending these in! &lt;33</small></i><b><small><br/></small></b></p><p><b><small>34:
Who/what was your last dream about?</small></b></p><p><small>I think… it involved me trying to clean my bedroom floor with a toothbrush…</small></p><p><b>
<small>59:
Do you like the snow?</small></b></p><p><small>I’ve never seen snow in real life! ): But I do like to look at it from my computer screen I mean</small></p><p>
<b><small>62:
What makes you happy?</small></b></p><p><small>I could go really deep with my answer on this one, but lately, writing and feedback are my true happiness sources, plus the st3 trailer that I may or may not have watched 78 times now</small></p><h2><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/183571043840/70-horrible-questions-fuck-it">Send me questions from this list!</a><br/></h2>
Tags: me, answer
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Question: Lol Max and Lucas are wearing blue and yellow, wasn’t there a thing about blue and yellow or am I making that up? 
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Question: 03, 13, 26, 35, 69 <3
Answer: <p>Thanks for sending these in! :)</p><p><b>03. Do you regret anything?</b></p><p>The first thing that comes to my mind is quitting my guitar lessons due to anxiety of speaking on stage ):</p><p><b>13. Do you hate anyone at the moment?</b></p><p>I don&rsquo;t hate anyone in specific, just people who hurt/hate on others for being who they are ( rapists, murderers, pedophiles, homophobic and racist people&hellip; etc )</p><p><b>26. What are you craving right now?</b></p><p>Does sleep count&hellip;?</p><p><b>35. Who was the last person you cried in front of?</b></p><p>My mom. Last friday I got really bad news over the phone and I don&rsquo;t know how I would have dealt with them if she wasn&rsquo;t there </p><p><b>69. Do you believe in soulmates?</b></p><p>I don&rsquo;t have a formed opinion on this&hellip; I do believe we sometimes belong to people instead of places. I wish there were soulmates of some kind</p><h2><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/183571043840/70-horrible-questions-fuck-it">Send me questions from this list!</a></h2>
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Question: a cute thing I think about a lot is richie and eddie playing that game where they see who can make each other laugh first. like just imagine them staring at each other with their faces as straight as possible and then richie makin some ridiculous ass noise that makes eddie lose his absolute shit. and then since eddie lost, richie gets to choose what’s for dinner
Answer: <p>I love love love imagining Richie making ridiculous noises.  He totally would.  And he loves making Eddie laugh more than anyone in the whole world.  He just like BASKS in his attention like a gangly lil sunflower. &lt;333333</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 183514541695
Date: 2019-03-17 10:12:30 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/183514541695/reddie-having-sex-while-eddie-is-on-the-phone
Slug: reddie-having-sex-while-eddie-is-on-the-phone
Reblog key: T1T1PCHJ
Reblog url: https://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/183488053459/reddie-having-sex-while-eddie-is-on-the-phone
Reblog name: toziertrashmouth
Question: Reddie having sex while eddie is on the phone 
Answer: <p>‘Oh god, oh <i>god</i>, Rich!’ Eddie was moaning above him, hips bouncing up and down and sending Richie into overdrive. Below him, Richie had a tight hold on Eddie’s hands, fingers interlocked and his eyes staring at his boyfriend in wonder and awe. </p><p>‘Yeah, baby, fuck me just like that!’ He moaned back, thrusting his hips up a little bit to make Eddie shiver. Even though he was the one under Eddie’s control, it was fun to see him squirm from time to time. He liked making his boyfriend sigh and rock back against him when he went particularly deep or hit a certain spot Eddie can’t from whatever position they’re in. </p><p>Eddie bit down on his lip as he started to pick up the pace, fucking himself down onto Richie’s cock and gripping his hands with such force Richie was worried he might break some of his fingers. But that would just be a hilarious story to tell the others when they visited him in hospital, so he didn’t complain. Instead, he threw his head back and let Eddie do whatever the hell he wanted to him. </p><p>Just as they were getting into it, but more specifically as they were getting <i>closer</i>, a buzz of a phone went off beside Richie’s head on the bedside table. </p><p>‘Fuck,’ Eddie groaned, slowing his bouncing down to get a look at his phone screen. ‘Who is it?’</p><p>Richie reached over to take the phone and looked at it, trying to shake off the sex haze that had taken over his brain. ‘Uh, it’s Sta-‘</p><p>Eddie snatched the phone from his hand, his bouncing starting up again, and accepted the call. And Richie felt his entire body heat up.</p><p>‘Hey, what’s up? Nah, not much, you?’ He panted, and Richie was a little afraid of how nonchalantly Eddie was talking considering he had a cock in his ass. </p><p>‘Eds!’ Richie hissed from below him, ‘What are you-‘</p><p>‘Hold on, you okay babe?’ Eddie smirked down at him as he turned his attention to his boyfriend. Richie looked an absolute mess and he loved it. They had been going at it for a while now so his hair was sticking to his face and a sheen of sweat was on his forehead and biceps. They had been so busy with work and studying for finals that they hadn’t had much quality time. So Eddie got them to book the weekend off to ‘catch up’ as he called it. </p><p>This had been hour three of catch up time.</p><p>‘Babe, as hot as it is, you’re on the phone with my childhood best friend whilst I’m balls deep in your ass.’ Richie stage whispered, but then bit back a moan as Eddie rocked his hips forward. ‘You’re such a little-‘</p><p>‘Richie? No, no, he’s fine! Just working out. See, I’ll even give the phone to him.’ Eddie smirked, holding his finger to his lips as a sign to not give away what they were doing. Reluctantly, Richie took it. He pressed the phone to his ear and swallowed.</p><p>‘H-hey, bud! How’s tricks?’ He asked as calmly as he could.</p><p>‘Hey, just wanted to call and make sure breakfast was still on?’ Of course Stan would be interrupting sex to ask about food. Richie nodded, then remembered Stan couldn’t actually see him, and laughed through the receiver. </p><p>‘Tomorrow at that new coffee house, yeah?’ He asked, resting a hand on Eddie’s warm, soft hip. ‘Yeah I just gotta pick up so-<i>oh fuck!</i>’ He exclaimed as Eddie began his torturous bouncing again. This time, he pressed his hands onto Richie’s chest and tossed his head back, really putting on a show. He even went as far as to bite his lip and give Richie what he liked to call the ‘fuck me’ eyes. And Richie almost came right then and there. </p><p>‘You alright? You sound like you’re in pain?’ Stan asked. Richie squeezed Eddie’s hip in an attempt to calm him down but if anything it made him speed up.  He glared up at him before going back to the phone.</p><p>‘Not in pain!’ Understatement of the century. ‘Yeah just-<i>uh</i>-dropped a weight on my f-foot.’ Both Eddie and Stan snorted at the same time.</p><p>‘Rich, you don’t use weights.’ Stan pointed out. </p><p>‘Look I really have to go so, like, can we wrap it up before another <i>weight</i> falls on me?!’ Richie swatted at Eddie’s wandering hands that were starting to make their way into his hair. The little bastard knew that was a weak spot, and the moment he caught some curls between his fingers and tugged it was all over. Richie moaned, properly this time, and the line went silent.</p><p>‘Are you…<i>please</i> don’t tell me you two are <i>screwing</i> right now.’ Stan begged. Richie tensed his face and body up in embarrassment, and also in an attempt not to cum. </p><p>‘I mean…we aren’t <i>not</i> screwing.’ </p><p>‘ARE YOU FUCKING SERIOUS-‘</p><p>‘See ya, Stan!’ Eddie exclaimed, grabbing the phone, ending the call, and tossing it to the other side of the room. </p><p>‘You’re such an ass!’ Richie laughed, gripping Eddie’s hips and tickling him. ‘He’s never gonna talk to us again!’</p><p>‘Oh quit being such a baby!’ Eddie teased, leaning down and pecking him on the lips. ‘In all serious, though, did that make you uncomfortable? I was…kind of in the moment and didn’t really think so-‘</p><p>‘It was kinky, I’ll give you that.’ Richie chuckled, but pulled his boyfriend close, rubbing hide nose against his lovingly. ‘I’m good, sweetness. Thanks for asking though.’ Eddie beamed. </p><p>‘Good. Now carry on fucking me.’ Richie didn’t have to be told twice. </p>
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Question: richie giving eddie a prostate massage
Answer: <p>This is one of the very few times Richie wants to be dominant and it’s only because Eddie seems super sensitive tonight, so as he’s fingering him and getting him ready for ‘the main event’ as he puts it, he’s squirming around on the bed and pushing back on Richie’s fingers, and something just tells Richie to go deep and start rubbing. So he holds onto Eddie’s hip and pushes his fingers as deep as he can, making Eddie moan and press his face into the bed, and Richie seems to find that spot inside him pretty quickly </p><p>And then he presses his fingers <i>down</i> and Eddie gasps</p><p>‘Right there.’ He moans and Richie smirks at him, having him right where he wants him before curling his fingers and rubbing. Eddie has never had this done to him before so he’s like <i>oh my god what is happening and why does it feel so damn good</i> and he looks over his shoulder at Richie like ‘dude how did you do that?!’ and his boyfriend just keeps going</p><p><i>And going and going and going</i></p><p>And Eddie is a mess at this point okay likes he’s shifting about on his stomach and trying to get up but also trying to lie flatter on the bed, he’s pushing his legs apart because christ he wants it <i>faster</i> and <i>harder</i> but he doesn’t know how to tell Richie that</p><p>Thankfully Richie can read Eddie like a book and sits up, presses a hand to Eddie’s back to keep him steady, and goes as rough as he can inside him. His wrist is burning and aching and his fingers will probably cramp in a minute but the way Eddie is whimpering underneath him and biting his fist and just begging Richie not to stop he really doesn’t care and in minutes Eddie is crying out and cumming on the duvet and Richie pulls out like ‘shit, you really liked that, huh?’ And Eddie fucking <i>tackles</i> him to the bed</p>
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Question: NSFW headcanon: Richie and Eddie are cuddling eddies the little spoon and wakes up before Richie and feels his morning wood agaisnt his ass. What ever shall he do 
Answer: <p>I’m a bit drunk so I can’t write a full oneshot for this but OKAY:</p><p>- So Eddie and Richie are roommates right and they have separate bedrooms, obvs, but a lot of the time they’ll pull their sofa bed out properly so they can make a huge fort when watching movies together</p><p>- This means they always fall asleep together covered in blankets and wake up super flushed and embarrassed because oh, Richie is basically on top of Eddie and Eddie’s arms are wrapped around him??? How did <i><b>THAT</b></i> happen?</p><p>- Anyway so one night they’ve fallen asleep and Eddie wakes up at like 5am for some reason and feels something digging into his ass and he’s like ‘wtf’, he then turns to see Richie spooning him and he looks down</p><p>-<i> Massive boner</i></p><p>- At first Eddie is super awkward because what do you do in that situation?? Wake him up? Go back to sleep? Nope, Eddie is horny in the morning too and just decides to grind his hips, just a little bit, for science</p><p>- The second he hears Richie moan into his ear he knows this was a good idea</p><p>- So Eddie keeps going, softly grinding and moving his hand to hold Richie’s that’s firmly attached to his hip, bringing it up to his mouth and kissing his knuckles</p><p>- It takes Richie like a minute to wake up and realise what’s happening and he’s over the fucking moon because his hot roommate knows how to move his hips and his horny ass just grinds back against him</p><p>- ‘Eds, what are you doing?’ He’d ask, his voice super deep and gravely from just waking up, and Eddie just whimpers because <i>how the fuck is his morning voice that hot?!</i></p><p>- ‘We can stop-‘ Richie grinds up into him harder and that shuts Eddie up</p><p>- The two are going at it for like 10 minutes, just grinding and panting and moaning and eventually Richie starts getting a bit frantic because he’s so damn close and he’s already reaching round to jerk Eddie off so he cums too but he needs a little extra push because he’s on the brink</p><p>- And that’s when Eddie sticks his fingers in his mouth and starts to suck, like really going for it, and Richie just stares at him before cumming so unexpectedly that even he’s shocked it happened that quick</p><p>- Eddie just hums around his fingers and fucks his fist until he’s cumming too and they both lie there panting and not knowing what to say, but Richie eventually snuggles into him, trying to ignore how sticky his boxers are, and tilts Eddie’s chin up to kiss him</p><p>- ‘I mean, this wasn’t how I wanted to ask you to go out with me, but, I’d say it’s as good a time as any’</p>
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Question: Reddie petplay with like Eddie being Richie’s kitten?? 
Answer: <p>honest to god I think kitten/puppy dynamics are different. Like, cats are complete assholes and that suits Eddie perfectly.</p><p>Like picture Eddie just knowing he’s being a little stuck up princess? They discover this pet play dynamic thing and Richie jokes that Eddie would probably be a better kitten rather than a dog (q ariana granda gif of her saying: and what about it?) eddie knows he’s a fucking prince. He deserves to be loved like he was the most precious thing in the world, and he was! (to richie)</p><p>So they decided that maybe the kitten dynamic would work best for Eddie. And it was surprisingly good? He loved to be pet, especially his back. He loved when Richie would grip the back of his neck in a slight warning and maybe give him a stern look.</p><p>Whenever Eddie is feeling particularly sassy, he’ll dress up in his cutest outfit and not let Richie touch him at all (which leads to rough sex later and Eddie loves it)</p><p>Sometimes they’ll be laying in bed and Richie will be scratching at Eddie’s back, lower and lower until Eddie is arching his back obscenely like he does during sex except this time he’s smirking at Richie and asking him if theres an issue (again, rough sex)</p><p>He loves to be praised by Richie, with Richie whispering that he’s such a good kitten in his ear while Eddie shyly rubs Richie’s erection through his sweats. He loves to act all shy and sweet for Richie, it almost makes them feel like its their first time again, except the sex is much rougher. Eddie fucking loves it.</p><p>once Richie bought Eddie a cat toy, he got a smack to the back of the head but Eddie sleeps with it when he’s feeling particularly playful. </p><p>I think kitten eddie is just really flirty and sometimes sassy and might bite Richie more than usual.</p>
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Question: For your reddie nsfw headcanons: Eddie sending Richie nudes on Snapchat then acting normal when they hang out 
Answer: <p>Eddie wasn’t one for taking nudes; really, he wasn’t. But sometimes he felt a little more confident in himself than usual, his hips looking wider and his ass looking firmer, and he just so happened to be wearing his favourite pair of tight boxers that day. So if anything, it was fate to take those stupid pictures. </p><p>He had first started by standing in the mirror and trying out different angles. One where his hip was cocked out, another where he was turned around and looking over his shoulder at his ass that he managed to perfectly angle in the mirror to really capture the roundness of it. He smirked at the photos, saving a couple of them, before trying some where he was kneeling on the floor, hand down his boxers, and covering his face with the camera. As he was about to take them, however, he got a snap from Richie. He grunted, opening their conversation, and read the messages he had been spammed.</p><p><i>From Rich🤓: HEY</i></p><p><i>From Rich🤓: WHAT ARE YOU UP TO</i></p><p><i>From Rich🤓: Stop leaving me on read you bastard</i></p><p>Eddie laughed, typing back a reply pretty quickly, just wanting to get back to his mini photoshoot.</p><p><i>From Edddddddddddddie💕: Okay chill! Nothing rn, just playing around on my phone, you?</i></p><p>He then clicked the camera button again, going back to his poses. He took a couple but promptly deleted them as they didn’t seem as nice as the ones he had taken before. He frowned, then had an idea. He held down the record button before covering his face with the phone once more, not wanting to see his features in the video. Eddie then reached down to the waistband of his boxers, pulling them down at a teasingly slow pace. He was already slightly hard from earlier on when he had been watching porn before being rudely interrupted by Ben asking what he wanted for dinner. He was still semi-hard, though, and that was enough for him. </p><p>He took hold of his cock and pulled it out of the confines of his boxers, stroking it slightly and moaning as the pleasure from before filled his body again. Eddie set a slow pace, knowing he had only a few more seconds left of the video, before twisting his wrist so a louder moan escaped his throat. The video ended and he watched it back, unsure if he was embarrassed by it or not. It was the most intimate thing he’d done and he wasn’t sure if he felt good about it or not. But he decided to save it to his phone, just in case, and his thumb pressed the save button. Or so he thought. </p><p>Without realising, his finger had glossed over the ‘send’ button on the opposite side of the screen, and Eddie watched in horror as the screen faded from the video to a white chat screen. The chat he was in with Richie. </p><p><i>Edddddddddddddie💕 has just sent a video.</i></p><p>‘Oh fuck!’ He dropped his phone, unable to look at it, and felt his entire life flash before his eyes. ‘No, no, no, NO!’ He covered his face with his hands and groaned loudly. He felt his entire body flush red and just when he thought it couldn’t get any worse, he heard the familiar chime of a new snapchat erupt from his phone. </p><p>Eddie gulped, but tentatively turned his phone over so he could see the screen. Richie had replied, and he stared at the words for a long time before he felt a smirk appear on his lips.</p><p><i>From Rich🤓: uhhhhhhhh what am I doing? Well…I’m bout to jerk off to that tbh</i></p><p><i>From Rich🤓: Wanna FaceTime?</i></p>
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Question: SUBTOP RICHIE AND POWER BOTTOM EDDIE! 
Answer: <p>Having power was something Eddie wasn’t used to. He had been under his mother’s thumb since birth and even when he moved away - after three tries, mind you - he still had her voice in the back of his mind telling him what to do. But when he met Richie, talk, lanky, clumsy, beautiful Richie, her voice started to fade into the background. </p><p>And when he first started having sex with Richie, her voice completely vanished. </p><p>He realised that now, sitting up with his back arched, hands splayed across Richie’s chest, and his thighs shaking as he rocked back and forth on his cock. He never felt like he was under someone else’s control when they were like this, especially since Richie laid there - hair sprawled out behind him like a dark halo, his eyes hooded and his mouth open in a pout that Eddie wanted to kiss…or stick his fingers inside so he had something to suck on - and letting him do whatever he wanted to him.</p><p>Eddie moaned, his voice pitched and whiny, and bit down on his lip, rolling his hips forward and feeling Richie’s cock shift further inside him.</p><p>‘Fuck, that feels good.’ He sighed, looking down with a loving smile at his boyfriend. ‘That feel good, baby?’</p><p>‘Uh huh.’ Richie whimpered, eyes glued to Eddie’s hips. ‘F-feels…<i>oh</i>.’ Richie bucked his hips a little, pressing into Eddie’s prostate. The smaller man shuddered and bared down, wanting to feel it again, and Richie whines underneath him. ‘You feel so good…so fucking <i>tight</i>, Eds.’ </p><p>‘Hmm, you like that?’ He purred, his hands running over his chest and up near his collarbones. If he had less of a keen eye, and paid more attention to his own pleasure, Eddie would’t have noticed the hitch in Richie’s breath when his fingers ghosted over his throat. Eddie stopped and looked down at him, the gears in his head ticking away as it slowly dawned on him. ‘Richie, baby?’ He said quietly, hit thumb running over his Adam’s apple. ‘Is there something else you might like me to do?’</p><p>‘Hnng, I don’t…’ He trailed off, his entire body tending as Eddie’s fingers inched closer and closer to where he needed them. Wrapped around his throat. ‘It’s…weird.’</p><p>Eddie scoffed at him. ‘Everything you say is weird, babe.’ Then he saw the look on Richie’s face and he softened, leaning his body down to look him in the eye. He cupped his face and kissed his nose, smiling at him softly. ‘Baby, I want to make you feel as good as I can, okay? I wanna know what feels good and what doesn’t. So,’ he kissed Richie’s nose again for good measure, ‘do you want me to choke you?’</p><p>Richie whined drom deep within his throat and his eyes fluttered closed. ‘Yeah.’ He breathes and Eddie’s heart started to beat faster as he brought his fingers down around the sides of Richie’s neck, his thumbs meeting in the middle and laying side by side over his throat. ‘Oh shit.’</p><p>‘How hard?’ Eddie whispered, going back to rocking his hips. Richie choked back a moan. </p><p>‘Hard. Really hard.’ Eddie raised an eyebrow in surprise but began to add more pressure to his throat as the rhythm with his hips increased. Richie’s eyes squeezed shut and scrambled to place his hands on Eddie’s hips. He needed something to hold on to. </p><p>‘God, Rich. Look at you.’ Eddie bit down his lip, a his escaping him when Richie’s cock pressed against his prostate again, the head rubbing firmly against it and making the coil in his belly tighten. ‘You think you can cum already?’</p><p>‘Uh huh.’ Richie choked, his breathing coming out in spurts from where Eddie was pressing down. His head was getting fuzzy and it only added to the pleasure he was already experiencing. ‘Gonna…cum…so…fucking <i>hard!</i>’ His back arched off the bed when Eddie squeezed around his neck and dick at the same time. ‘Eddie!’</p><p>‘I know baby, I know.’ Eddie panted, his own orgasm quickly approaching. ‘Cum with me, okay?’ Richie nodded then whined desperately. Eddie knew to lean down and kiss his boyfriend, it was a way to ground him, to keep him in the moment. And he would never so no to kissing Richie. </p><p>Their orgasms hit them harder than either of them expected, and Richie whimpered the entire way through, Eddie biting on his lower lip to keep himself from being too loud as he spilled out over their stomachs. They rode it out together, the waves slowly calming down and their breathing no longer laboured. Eddie let go of Richie’s neck and was instantly bundled up in his boyfriends arms. </p><p>‘Yowza.’ Richie sighed, and Eddie giggled, kissing at his neck and snuggling into his chest. ‘You gotta choke me out more often.’</p>
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Question: I'm not sure if you do these but I need a thot!eddie hc and he's just a total tease to Richie ajhhhhhj
Answer: <p>So, I’ve never done these, but I hope you like them! I guess it turned out more tease than thot (because I don’t really know what that means, but I hope it’s still okay) They’re about 17-18</p><p>- It all started with The Shorts Thing</p><p>- The Losers were walking to the movie theatre together when Eddie stopped to pick up a penny. He heard a soft “damn” behind him and he turned around to see Richie staring at him red-faced. He realized that he had bent over at the waist and given Richie a full view of his ass in his shorts. And he kinda liked making Richie blush like that.</p><p>- From that moment on, Eddie was always bending over at the waist to pick stuff up  from the ground, or leaning over furniture to give him a full view of his tiny shorts. </p><p>- Sometimes he’d stopped to pick something up when Richie was really close behind him, so he would bump into his ass. </p><p>- One time, he’d even sent Richie a picture of himself in his old shorts captioned “Can I still pull these off?” The shorts had gotten so tight and tiny that they revealed more than they covered.</p><p>- Then came The Mouth Thing’</p><p>- Richie had made it a habit to walk in front of Eddie, and he needed to find something new to tease him. So, Eddie decided to draw attention to his lips.</p><p>- He always ordered drinks with a straw. He’d make eyecontact with Richie while he let his fingers glide up and down the straw before sucking at it and making his cheeks go hollow.</p><p>- Eddie was always touching his lips with his pencil if Richie sat next to him in class. He would bite it and pretend that the questions were actually hard, knowing he was making Richie squirm in his seat.</p><p>- He also started carrying lollipops around. If Richie asked him a question, he would pop one in his mouth and suck it extra hard while he pretended to think it over.</p><p>- At this point, Richie was just always a mess when he was near Eddie. He was always blushing and excusing himself if Eddie was up to his shenanigans.</p><p>- Richie officially couldn’t take it anymore when Eddie showed up in a crop top to school. Richie looked at him and actually groaned</p><p>- “Eds, are you trying to kill me?”</p><p>- “What do you mean, Chee? Are you mad at me?”</p><p>- Cue innocent looking Eddie sucking at his lollipop.</p><p>- “No, I’m not mad. But, all I can think about is you in shorts with your lollipops and <i>damn Eddie</i>… Will you please let me take you out?”</p><p>- Eddie pretended to think it over while he sucked his lollipop for an excruciatingly long time.</p><p>- “Okay.”</p><p>- “Really?!”</p><p>- “Sure, sounds like fun.”</p><p>- Eddie gave Richie a kiss on the cheek and whispered in his ear: </p><p>- “See you later, stud.”</p><p>- Richie was WEAK</p><p>- Eddie walked away feeling like a million bucks. He turned around one last time.</p><p>- “Chee, you better look at my ass when I walk away.”</p><p>- “I-I always do, Eds.”</p><p>- Cue Beverly making a “whipped” sound</p>
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Question: for the hc thing, how about richie have a panic attack out of nowhere (maybe it’s a genetic thing bc that can happen) and eddie walking him through it since he’s had a plenty full
Answer: <p>Hi, I took this as an excuse to write some of my <b>Richie + Sensory Overload </b>headcanons because I love my boy and I love self projection!! </p><ul><li>Richie’s attacks are almost always a result of sensory overload unless it’s a rare situation of true panic. His signs start off pretty subtle, with him getting really quiet. Snippy. Not wanted to talk or socialize. Being kind of a dick to people who try to interact with him, which has resulted in a few fights with Bill or Stan. The Losers pretty quickly learn that when Richie starts to get quiet/give one word answers, to kind of just leave him alone. </li><li>He’ll step into serious irritation after that. Anybody so much as looking at him will prompt an eye roll or a mutter of “fuck” under his breath. It does not matter what this person says to him, it’ll piss him off. The more overloaded he is, the more likely he is to say or do something he absolutely should not. For a very long time, Richie doesn’t recognize these as symptoms of anxiety attacks. </li><li>It’s not until he starts to feel the tightening in his chest, that Richie recognizes with an “oh shit, i’m having a panic attack”. He doesn’t full on hyperventilate that way Eddie does with his panic attacks, but he’ll occasionally wheeze and cough because… his chest is tight lmao. </li><li>Once that passes- and it does- and Richie hasn’t had a chance to isolate himself from social situations, it’s almost like his own life form is too big for his physical body and he needs to let something out. (“There needs to be less of me.”) </li><li>And that’s when Richie starts to cry. And oh, he <i>cries</i>. Once Richie starts crying, it’s almost impossible to get him to stop. It does not help that Richie cries when even mildly furstrated, and nothing makes him more furstrated faster than feeling as though he’s crying for no reason. </li><li>Everybody always backs RIGHT OFF when Richie starts to tear up. They can see it in his face, just moments before it happens, and they know that Richie hates when people see him cry. If things are on Richie’s side, he’ll be at home or one of the Losers houses, and he can just go to another room. </li><li>Eddie doesn’t so much “help Richie through” his anxiety attacks because he knows that the presence of anybody around him will just heighten Richie’s sensitivity and make it worse in the long run. So Eddie stays away until he’s sure that Richie will be feeling more comfortable in his own skin again. </li><li>But he always goes to him, after, if he knows Richie’s had an attack. He’ll go over to Richie’s with some Reese’s Peanut Butter Cups or some other sweet that he’ll usually lecture Richie for eating too many of. He’ll ask Richie if he wants to talk about it, and Richie usually says no, because most times Richie doesn’t really <i>know</i> what happened. And Eddie gets that. Been on the other side of it more than his fair share of times. </li><li>So Eddie let’s Richie pick the movie, and they curl up in Richie’s bed with Eddie occasionally kisses Richie’s head until Richie feels like himself again ❤️</li></ul>
Tags: 

Post id: 183477205925
Date: 2019-03-15 18:57:03 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/183477205925/eddie-hcs
Slug: eddie-hcs
Reblog key: deWVUU3N
Reblog url: https://richiebubba-deactivated20190722.tumblr.com/post/183477064439/eddie-hcs
Reblog name: richiebubba-deactivated20190722
Question: Eddie HCs? 
Answer: <p>Eddie my angel!!! my love!!!!!</p><ul><li>Eddie Kaspbrak LOVES thunder storms! </li><li>When he was a little babey boy, he and Frank would sit in their open front door/on the porch watching the rain come down. </li><li>After Frank dies, Sonia doesn’t let Eddie sit outside during storms anymore because she claims it’s too dangerous and too much of a risk of getting sick/struck by lightning. But Eddie still sits up in his room and listens to the wind hitting his house, watching the rain hit his windows. </li><li>For his sixteenth birthday, Stanley got him one of those tiny kind-of portable white noise machines that played sounds of rain and wind and thunder. Eddie would let anybody who listened for the rest of his life that it was the best present anybody ever got him. </li><li>At a sleepover at Bill’s families lake house there was a pretty big storm out there and Eddie got So Excited. It was somehow the first time since his dad died that he wasn’t either in school or at home during a real good storm, and he literally <i>begs</i> the Losers to go out running around in it. </li><li>Richie kisses him for the first time that night, rain and wind so loud that Eddie doesn’t hear Richie telling him he loves him, and Eddie loves storms 10x more.</li><li>The night Eddie Kaspbrak leaves Sonia Kaspbrak’s house for the last time, it’s storming like crazy. He walks around for nearly half an hour, just letting the cold rain wash drench him right through, and for a moment feeling like for the first time that he was being washed clean. </li><li>He turns up on the Toziers front porch, dripping and grinning from ear-to-ear, drops down onto one knee and asks Richie to move to New York with him in a level of dramatics that only Richie could appreciate. </li><li>Of <i>course</i>, Richie says yes. He gets Eddie a change of clothes, taking him onto his own front porch. They wrapped around each other with blankets and hot tea, watching the storm rage until the streets flooded and Eddie fell asleep on Richie’s shoulder. </li><li>When they’re grown, and married and happy, Eddie and Richie take their kids out onto their porch and watch thunder storms together whenever the chance arises. </li></ul>
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Question: my fav reddie hc is their first kiss— like itd def start with richie tickling the shit out of eddie for not laughing @ his joke & he just stops to look at eddie’s flushed cheek with his hair matted & a dopey grin on his lips & eddie’s looking at richie with kind eyes and playing with the curls at his nape & they just start leaning closer without realizing it & they kiss & its full of teeth clanking & short breaths with hand holding and murmured names & giggling but its what they’ve always wanted
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="371" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2feda9854205987fd80088e3b718e18d/tumblr_inline_p8wo0keNUr1s9vwtb_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="480" data-orig-height="371"/></figure>
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Question: The Losers admiring Eddie in his little dungarees fixing up one of their cars. 
Answer: <p>When Eddie first discovered his love for cars, he didn’t expect it to be as dirty as it was. He didn’t really mind all that much when he got down to it, it was just oil and a bit of dirt that got under his fingernails but with enough scrubbing in the shower he could get it all out and be pristine again. </p><p>As he got older he started to read up more on fixing cars and would go to the library with Mike and Ben whenever his mother would let him leave the house, taking out books that he could take notes on in his room and memorise engines and car parts and the different types of tools to use. It all came in handy when Richie’s first car, a beat up truck, started to splutter and stumble down the road one afternoon in the hot July sun. </p><p>The losers were all groaning and sweating in the stuffy car as the air conditioning had been busted for weeks, and they were all excited to go to the water park in Bangor to cool off and have some fun before they head off for college. But now, they were just sweating their asses off in Richie’s truck and grumbling to him about it. </p><p>‘It’s not my fault the stupid fuckin’ hunk of junk ain’t movin’!’ Richie would protest, rubbing at his sweaty forehead and sighing. He had no clue how to fix it, his dad never taught him about cars and even when he did explain the basics Richie hadn’t been listening. He’d been thinking about being able to have somewhere to take girls or guys on dates to make out with, and that was way more important at the time. </p><p>Eddie, sat in the passenger seat, had just rolled his eyes and opened the door to get out. ‘Pop the hood, Rich. I’ll have look at her.’ Everyone turned to stare at each other in confusion. </p><p>‘Uh, what do you mean?’ Beverly asked and Eddie shrugged at her.</p><p>‘I might know how to fix her. The engine?’ He rolled his eyes when no one reacted. ‘Richie?’ Richie just nodded dumbly and popped the hood. </p><p>‘You gonna get her all nice and greasy for me Eds?’ He managed to joke when Eddie disappeared in front of the car. It took 5 minutes of Eddie tinkering and huffing, and the losers warily glancing at each other, for his voice to appear again. </p><p>‘Okay, fire her up!’ Richie chuckled, not quite believing he’d fixed it, but the second her turned the key in the ignition the truck roared to life, then purred  as Eddie slammed the hood back down with a cocky smile on his face. Everyone had been stunned silent. Eddie returned to his seat, wiping the sweat from his brow, and smiled. ‘Whatcha staring at me for? Go on, get us to paradise!’</p><p>When Eddie graduated college he managed to get a job at a local mechanic shop, and spent all of his time working on cars. It was a dream come true, being able to fix thing with his bare hands, making customers smile when they saw their car all shiny and brand new. It was exhilarating. </p><p>For the other losers, it was torture. Eddie would spend a lot of his time off in their huge garage fixing up his old 1967 Impala, his pride and joy, and they would all take sneaky glances at him because, well, Eddie fixing up a car was a sight to see.</p><p>Beverly and Bill both snuck in one hot summer to Eddie shirtless, dungarees loosly on his hips and unbuckled, and his abs on full display. They had practically drooled over their friend in the doorway of their garage until Eddie had wheeled himself out from underneath the car and jumped in fright. They had never run away so damn fast.</p><p>Mike and Ben were more subtle about their staring, offering to bring Eddie lemonade and snacks as he worked. They couldn’t help but admire as Eddie thanked them for the drink, titling his head back and taking big, long gulps, some trickling down his chin and across his already shiny collarbones. Ben had flushed so red Eddie asked if he was catching a fever, going as far as to touch his cheeks and forehead with his hands. Mike had almost doubled over with laughter.</p><p>Stan and Richie were by far the most obvious pair when ogling Eddie. They were his boyfriends, after all, so they could do so without the secrecy. But that didn’t stop Stan from admiring Eddie from afar, bending over in his damn dungarees and fixing up the engine in Bill’s car one day. He’d tilt his head and get as many angles of Eddie’s ass as he could, smirking st him, before tiptoeing over and pressing himself across Eddie’s back. Eddie knew he had been there the entire time and smirked. No one needed to bend over this much and stick their ass out when tinkering with an engine. </p><p>Richie had basically dropped an entire box of Beverly’s shop stock when he saw Eddie taking his sweaty, white t-shirt off in the garage. He had been fixing up the impala again and was covered in oil, hands and face dirty and greasy but he still looked damn ethereal. Richie had stopped walking mid step just to see Eddie’s muscles flexing underneath his shirt and then to be put on full display for him. And it hadn’t helped that ‘American Woman’ has been playing through Eddie’s speakers. The sight was almost pornographic, Eddie taking a water bottle and pouring some on his face, shaking his hair out and sighing at the cold water dripping down his torso. </p><p>Richie had hastily yelled at Stan to follow him and the two cornered their boyfriend before slamming the button to shut the garage door, concealing them before they had picked their giggling boyfriend up and pressed him against the impala for some well needed fun.</p><p>Eddie never admitted he did all of this on purpose. He’d keep that little secret with him.</p>
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Question: oh pls I beg for more of sweet eddie givin a mopey richie little tickles and hugs it’s my weakness 
Answer: <p><b>A/N: my favourite trope in the whole wide world! for those of u guys who aren’t totally familiar with it in this piece richie is suffering executive dysfunction! its a symptom of adhd and its a little period of time where the individual suffers ‘chronic difficulties in executing daily tasks’.</b></p>
<p>“Richie, Richie, Richie,” Eddie’s little voice always strains to sing in the mornings - a song to wake his boyfriend up just as much as it is to have him snoozing deeper. A song like a happy, hay farm hen, to let Richie Tozier know with the birds half of how loved he really is. </p>
<p>It’s part of their gentle, sunrise routine, now that they sleep most nights together; now that Eddie will go kitty-cat-crawling out of his bathroom window with a sneaky, butter-up chin kiss to his momma and a pink paisley pillow left wedged under his covers, now that he’ll stuff his clothes up in his backpack and press note after note of  ‘went out early ma’ all sticky green on the headboard. And by the time his head’s gone whizzing under every star down the sidewalk, and his boyfriend’s crooning at him like a pigeon to, “c’mon up, tiny baby!” from the Toziers’ brown-beam window ledge, it’ll be morning. Eddie’s favourite; the warmest part of the day, where it’s all so easy to pretend that they are married and far away, and that they have all the time in the world. Where Richie will grind his teeth in his sleep and Eddie will nuzzle the knobble of his jaw all giggly to stop it, and the day is fanned out clear in front of ‘em and everything’s perfectly calm and slow and okay.</p>
<p>So Eddie’ll swipe the soft end of his pinky finger ‘round the curve of Richie’s funny, snuffly nose with all this gratitude high in his tummy, and push a curl or two away from his ear, and keep on warbling, </p>
<p>“you’re lookin’ mighty pretty, and waking you up’s a pity, but your legs keep kicking up my bum ‘n’ your breath is smellin’ shitty.” </p>
<p>The second little chunk of Richie and Eddie’s morning routine extravaganza is at this point where Richie starts drooling on his boyfriend’s fingers, and Eddie will give him a clip ‘round the ear and cackle like crazy, and Richie will blush beetroot as he blinks awake and makes sense of it all, before snorting it off and pulling Eddie’s tiny, morning-curled head up against his heart. The part where they go and eat French dippy toast in ketchup and poke their feet at each other under the breakfast table through funny soccer stockings - apart from on the mornings where they don’t. Apart from mornings like this one, Saturday morning, where Eddie’s little voice comes peeking up around the covers like a happy cockerel as soon as the sun does, too, and all it gets back is a teeny tiny whine.</p>
<p>A bad morning; they’ve had their fair share of these, as well, you see.</p> <p><a href="https://lovedrichie.tumblr.com/post/183433610819/oh-pls-i-beg-for-more-of-sweet-eddie-givin-a-mopey" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Another reddie hc: I love when people write Eddie being held by Richie, like spooning or just cuddling in general, but I love the thought of Richie wanting to be held by Eddie and Eddie preferring to be the one holding Richie and giving him soft tender kisses on his face and knuckles while he holds him. Eddie wants to cuddle Richie and Richie wants to be the one getting cuddles okay 
Answer: <p>Richie: *flops onto eddie*<br/>
Eddie: babe I love you but you’re a giant oaf please get of-<br/>
Richie: I want cuddles<br/>
Eddie: OF COURSE BABY ANYTHING FOR YOU</p>
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Question: A drawing of Bev in overalls pls
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="252" data-orig-height="455"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c0840767060576c9984680596db3bba5/tumblr_inline_pnquppuFgd1vgtzkw_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="252" data-orig-height="455"/></figure><p>i hope this is okay,,,,</p><p><i><strike>im having another style identity crisis im so sorry</strike></i></p>
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Question: Ayyyyyye for Valentine’s Day you should give Richie that bussy 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8a78e8a7c022ffa39b409f93198269ec/tumblr_inline_po6401SCFH1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>For now.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: My dear Eds, have you ever seen Richie without his glasses?  PS. ILY
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bed548834f3a4d4d16661a0b7e0fac1f/tumblr_inline_po62paI0av1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/67d9690d7551b9444029f0ca66dc2ab5/tumblr_inline_po62pa3sOn1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>I have….He just recently got contacts so. </p><p>It’s stupid because I’ve seen him without glasses and without contacts before, but he squints so bad that you don’t get to <i>really</i> see his eyes and his glasses magnify them and they’re always smudged and dirty so they block…all of that…blue. </p><p>-Eddie </p>
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Question: would you ever kiss richie (on da lips) 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f9610c43987dcd3edc43245049fd54d1/tumblr_inline_po66hvhQ5s1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>I guess.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: 59 for the prompt thing!! 
Answer: <h2>
59. “I could punch you right now.” <br/></h2><p>Thank you so much for send this in, I’ve had such a fun time writing it! And I’m sorry it’s coming so late, I hope it was worth the wait :) I know nothing about sports btw so I blame google for incorrect information<br/></p><p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie and Richie have a combat sports’ class together.<i><br/></i></p><p><i><b>Important:</b></i> <i>Despite the events in this that may give off vibes of Eddie being abusive or having really agressive episodes, I promise my intentions weren’t those, he doesn’t really want to hurt anyone. He’s that feisty firecracker that gets angry easily and wants to punch things, not people! He does punch Richie, yes, but I think under these circumstances, anyone would have done the same if they has just met the person. It just happens that they’re into each other here.</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><h2>Throw me a punch, I’ll fall
for you <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/18067376">(AO3)</a><br/></h2><p>“Alright, everyone!” The instructor,
Mike, has a sturdy voice to go along with his impressive strong body. </p><p>Eddie used to feel intimated (if not
flustered) at the sight of his trainer back at the beginning of his classes
with the guy. Now, he knows it’s more of a façade, a slightly less usual side
of Mike to impose respect upon his students.</p><p>Eddie got into combat sports as a
way of learning how to defend himself. He could have chosen to take
self-defence classes only, sure, but he is also very much into sports. In this
specific class, he is taught a variety of fighting techniques from many sports,
like boxing, wrestling or martial arts. This way he can take out his daily rage
and inner unhealthy anger while learning useful moves to take over any guy
taller than him. Which is pretty much all of them.</p><!-- more --><p>He also has some anger issues, as
per say. It got to the point where Eddie couldn’t take the subway anymore to
get to work because he’d have to physically restrain himself from punching
every jerk who kept pushing him aggressively. The height doesn’t’ help, always
a factor that screams ‘I can’t fight you back so you can disrespect me!’.</p><p>Well, Eddie had enough of that. Now
it’s been over a year since he signed himself up for fighting classes, and his
looks have changed, enough that no one really wants to mess up with him when he’s
wearing more revealing clothing. The kick boxing lessons, mostly, shaped him
well, along with all the other physical activity he indulges in, like running.
His legs, arms and shoulders definitely show off his abilities and serve has a
warning.</p><p>Too bad he chose to wear a big
sweater and sweatpants today. </p><p>“So, today’s class will be a little
different.” Mike keeps projecting his voice around the big gym room. His back is
facing the mirrored wall and, once again, Eddie can’t help but ogle up his dark
skin reflecting the white lights in that perfect, distracting manner. He can
feel his face a little hot, despite having yet to start sweating.</p><p>“You might be wondering who the
other half of today’s class is.” </p><p>With that statement, Eddie’s
attention finally falls on the other side of the room. He stares at the other eight
people that fill up the gym besides his own classmates. By his side, he hears
Beverly whispering. </p><p>“I’ve never seen them around here.” </p><p>Ben quietly adds “Me neither.” </p><p>Eddie thinks about saying something
back, but his tongue gets tied at the last second when his eyes fall on a new
subject of observation. </p><p>There’s a guy that looks like a
leaf, way easy to knock down if someone blows air his way.<br/>
His pale skin contrasts harshly with the darkness of his hair. He’s staring intently
at the floor, clearly not listening to a thing Mike is saying, and he looks
kind of dumb standing there in his dark purple hoodie and dark grey shorts
paired up with checkerboard socks. </p><p>Eddie’s first coherent thought is that
he looks like an idiot. The second one is <i>‘The
profile view certainly makes up for that…’</i> as he shamelessly checks him out
silently, eyes trailing over the slight arch of the man’s nose.</p><p>Completely distracted, Eddie doesn’t
pay attention to Mike’s voice. </p><p>“To my right side,” The trainer
gestures a hand to Eddie’s side of the room, where he stands along with his two
friends and the few other familiar faces he sees on a weekly basis. “I have one
of my advanced classes.” </p><p>Never tearing his deadpan stare away
from the stranger on the other side of the room, Eddie watches as the lanky
man’s eyes carelessly lift from the floor and travel the unknown faces of Eddie’s
group. </p><p><i>‘Fuck,
he’s even more attractive from the front.’</i> It’s
a dumb thought, Eddie has a lot of those.</p><p>He fails to react quickly enough and
his breath hitches when their eyes meet. But god forbid if Eddie so much as
flinched. With his cold, neutral eyes, Eddie glares right back and waits for
the other guy to look away. But that doesn’t happen. The man’s uninterested
posture changes, his back straightens, and his lips lift up in a teasing smirk.
</p><p><i>‘Who
the fuck is this guy?’</i></p><p>Eddie feels himself get defensive (and
red) alarmingly fast. Is he being mocked?</p><p>“To my left, I introduce you our
newest students. We’ve had a handful of classes so far, which, I’m sad to
inform, makes you beginners.” </p><p>A few chuckles emerge from both
groups, but for Eddie and the stranger, a staring contest seems more important
at the moment. </p><p>Eddie squares up a little, unsuccessfully
tries to make himself look taller (it’s a big issue for him, okay?) and lifts
up one eyebrow while stuffing both hands on the front pocket of his sweater. </p><p>If the way he’s being stared at isn’t
enough to keep him on the edge and annoyed, the fucker on the other side of the
room decides to drag his eyes up and down Eddie’s body and lick his lips,
somehow keeping the smirk plastered on his face, which only makes him look
extremely stupid and desperate. But holy shit, if that doesn’t heat up Eddie’s
insides and almost makes him lose his unbothered disguise. </p><p>So, definitely not being mocked. </p><p>He hears Bev’s quiet giggles by his
side but doesn’t give them a second thought.</p><p>Mike claps his hands to gather up
everyone’s attention. The sound makes Eddie jolt up, surprised, and uncertainly
turn to face his instructor with an inevitable frown. He’s probably blushing,
too, but it’s not like he can help it. His jaw twitches with frustration as he
tries to focus.</p><p>“Now, as you can see, I’ve gathered
you all here, beginners and advanced.” Mike continues his explanations while
walking mindlessly from side to side with both hands behind his back. “I’ve
decided to pair you up for learning purposes. I’m sure my advanced students
will be able to teach you something today.” He speaks directly to the beginners
before turning to face Eddie’s side. “And I’m sure you guys will be able to
recognise your own past mistakes on our newbies.” </p><p>Eddie nods in response, trying hard to
ignore the holes forming on the side of his face from the jerk’s consistent
staring from the other side of the room.</p><p>“We’ll be working in pairs, I’ll
give you more directions as we go but the goal today is for you to learn from
each other. You can start by warming up. And make a few introductions while
you’re at it. Get to know your enemy a little better.” </p><p>Great, socializing is just what
Eddie signed up for with this gym membership.</p><p>As usual, he follows Beverly and Ben
to their left corner near the mirrors to do casual muscle warm ups. He forces
himself to keep his back to the rest of the class, or he knows he’ll be looking
places he shouldn’t. But turns out his friends, or so he thought they were, are
in a mood to tease him. After a few minutes of torso, shoulder and arm
rotations and stretches, Beverly elbows his side, knocking the air out of
Eddie’s chest. </p><p>“What was that for?” He hisses at
her. Beverly simply nods her head past Eddie’s back, and he can almost guess
what she’s going to say.</p><p>“Looks like you’ve got yourself an
admirer.”</p><p>Eddie fights against the urge to take
a look. “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” </p><p>“Sure you don’t, cowboy. He hasn’t
stopped staring at your ass since you turned around.” She rolls her eyes at him
before resuming her exercises. Eddie flips her the bird discreetly and tries
not to feel too invaded now that he knows he’s being checked out.</p><p>Ben also steals a glance behind
Eddie’s back, and by this point Eddie’s more than ready to snap at both of them
to quit being so obvious. Instead, he shuts the urge down and starts with his
wrist stretches.</p><p>“I feel kind of bad for him,
though.” Ben speaks with a sided soft smile. Eddie drops both arms and sighs,
throwing his head back. </p><p>“Yeah.” Bev agrees. “He looks like he’d
pay you to crush his head with your thighs anytime.”</p><p><i>“Bev!”</i>
Eddie screeches, feeling the blood pump up to his ears. “You can’t just say
stuff like that when we’re in public!” He keeps his angry ranting at her, she
only laughs back. Eddie notices Ben’s face pale up at something behind his back,
and he stops talking abruptly, assuming that the stranger was coming up their
way. Eddie stifles up a groan, but once he hears Mike’s, now softer, voice
approaching them, he feels his shoulders relax.</p><p>“Hi, Mike!” Bev greets him
cheerfully.</p><p>“Hey guys, how are you doing?” </p><p>Truth is, Mike is more than their
trainer. They’ve all become close friends during the past year of weekly
meetings. That doesn’t mean Eddie can’t think Mike’s hot, because he is, and he
knows that his friends think the same. Mike knows it, too, and they all have a
good laugh out of it. It’s just how they work. </p><p>“Eddie has a crush.” </p><p>Ben, for fuck’s sake, <i>Ben</i> says it and throws an arm around
Eddie’s shoulders. He feels betrayed.</p><p>“<i>No</i>,
I fucking do not. Don’t listen to them, Mike.” He pushes Ben’s arm away, still
very much making sure not to turn around and have any possible eye contact with
the subject of their conversation.</p><p>With a warm laugh, Mike crosses his
arms. “And who, may I ask, is this not-a-crush?”</p><p>Eddie mumbles and curses under his
breath while pinching the bridge of his nose. He waits for either of his
‘awful’ friends to answer for him, but everyone just stares at him expectantly.
So, Eddie sighs in defeat.</p><p>“See the stick-figure guy with the
purple sweater?” He whispers through his frown. Mike pretends to look at all of
his students for a while, then nods. Eddie continues. “He was <i>just</i> staring, okay? With a creepy smirk that
<i>totally never in a million years </i>would
work on me.” He rushes through the end while bending down to grab his knee up,
keeping a perfect balance and feeling the pull on his thigh.</p><p>“Are you sure?” Mike asks with fake
wondering. “He sort of fits your type.”</p><p>“That’s it, I’m quitting. You guys
are the worst friends.” </p><p>Mike laughs and winks at him. “It’s
a shame I’m the best teacher, though.” And starts walking away. </p><p>Oh no. </p><p>“Don’t you dare do anything. Mike!” Eddie
whispers sharply and stares at Mike’s back as he walks away. He feels Bev’s
weight on his shoulder. </p><p>“Sounds like today’s class will be
interesting for you. Have fun.” And off she goes, skipping in her steps to
introduce herself to one of the new students. </p><p>After the individual warm ups are
over with, Mike starts by ordering everyone to form pairs. Ben gives Eddie a
small pat on the back before making his way to a neat looking guy who seems to
have been dragged here against his own will. Eddie stays behind, feeling
childish for not being able to act like a normal adult and go up to anyone. It’s
like he’s gone back in time too many years, to the days when he’d be left for
last on gym class. He decides to stride over to the wire-wheeled cart that
stores the softest, smallest, beginner’s appropriate gloves and pads. </p><p>From the corner of his eye, he apprehensively
watches Mike approach the weird/hot/idiot stranger. They chat for a total of 4
seconds, before pale guy is looking around and, once more, locking eyes with
Eddie. Eddie tries, to no avail, to pretend like he wasn’t caught staring by
snapping his head back to the cart and retrieving the cleanest looking pair of
gloves and pads.</p><p>He also pretends not to see the man
approaching, faking surprise when the stranger invades his personal space.</p><p>“Hey, darlin. Looks like we’re
partners.” He says smoothly.</p><p>Eddie struggles with the grip on the
boxing gear, close to letting it fall, and reluctantly turns his neck to stare
in disbelief at the man.</p><p>Okay, he’s taller than expected.</p><p>“I think I need to agree to
that first. And ‘darling’ is not a great way to convince me.” Eddie
emphasizes the nickname.</p><p>“What’d you rather have me call
you?” The guy leans his weight on the cart. With his free hand, Eddie rushes
to hold the cart in place before it starts to slowly roll away. “Sporty?
Cutie? I could go with Master, Sir, Boss. You’re in charge of me, today.” He
winks, then, and Eddie lets go of the cart, letting it stride away under the
man’s weight. He tries not to look too entertained when the guy gets startled
by the movement and struggles to keep himself upright without falling. </p><p>“How about Eddie? It’s my
name.” Eddie starts walking away, already knowing he’ll be followed, so he
keeps talking. “And I’m not the boss of you, let’s try and keep this
professional and act like the adults we are, shall we?” What a moral,
Eddie.</p><p>“You sure sound a little bossy,
Eds.” The nameless man smirks. “Whatever you say, though. I’m
Richie.” Richie, apparently, holds out his hand for Eddie to shake.
Instead, all Eddie does is to toss the gloves on Richie’s outstretched hand
more forcefully than needed.</p><p>“It’s Eddie.” He says before sliding
his own hands on the pads’ holders. “So, I assume you’ve already done these
kind of pair exercises?” He asks once Richie’s got the gloves on properly.</p><p>“Guess you could say I’m an expert.”
Richie replies and flexes one arm over his shoulder, even though it’s
completely submerged by the baggy sweater. </p><p>Eddie lifts up one eyebrow. </p><p>“Impressive. Why don’t you prove
it?” He immediately squares up and holds both pads firmly between their bodies.
Richie seems slightly surprised by the suggestive tone and upfront posture, but
he quickly recovers and gets into position.</p><p>If he’s going to be a tease, Eddie
can be one back. </p><p>They’re at this for a while, but
Eddie isn’t being the nicest. Richie is doing exactly what he’s supposed to,
punching the pads. He’s got a good technique, not that Eddie would ever tell
him that, so he tries to push limits by screaming at him between hits. Things
like:</p><p>“Is that all you got?” </p><p>“C’mon, that’s a joke.” </p><p>“Harder! You’re not even trying!”</p><p>And when 10 minutes pass by, Richie
is sweating, frustrated and a little huffy. His good natured smirks are gone.
In the beginning, he tried to be a good sport, started by throwing off his
crude jokes and stupid comments, but he gave that up once he got riled up by
Eddie’s demands. </p><p>Of course, Eddie is beaming.</p><p>“You’re not the worst, but clearly
still an amateur.” Eddie says while untying the pads of his hands. His
breathing is jagged, but Richie’s way worse. “Here, let me show you.” He holds
his hand out, and so, Richie tosses him the gloves, clearly annoyed with having
his butt kicked only by words. </p><p>Once they’ve both traded positions,
Eddie wastes no time in throwing a heavy fist right into Richie’s unprepared
grip. He stumbles backwards on his feet when his arm is pushed back against his
own mid-section, taking the air out of his chest with a little <i>‘oof’.</i></p><p>Eddie can see the exact moment
Richie starts to get <i>really</i> bothered.
His nostrils flare, shoulders square back, and his jaw tenses up. If he could,
Eddie would smile victoriously.</p><p>With a fake neutral expression that
begs to be cracked into laughs, Eddie asks him. “Are you sure you can take it?
You seem like you’re struggling.”</p><p>Richie scoffs
and gets in position. “Yeah, right. Just get on with it.” </p><p><i>‘Show-off.’ </i>Richie
thinks.</p><p>Eddie keeps
throwing punch after punch with extra unneeded strength, Richie keeps
struggling to keep himself upright but never once backs down. By the end of their
next 10 minute round, Richie’s neck veins are prominent with the need of
proving his worth, and droplets of sweat are dotting his face. Eddie isn’t far
behind.</p><p>Not too long
after this, Mike lets everyone have a break and leads the class into another
gym room with padded, softer floor. Eddie is familiar with it. </p><p>They’re doing
free combat. In other words, submission grappling moves. It makes him a little
nervous.</p><p>Eddie turns to
Richie to ask him if he has ever even done something like this, but he finds
that Richie is no longer by his side. Eddie looks around in confusion before
finding him ahead, chatting with the clean boy he saw early. The expression in
Richie’s face is one between a frown and a smirk, as if he is conflicted with
whatever they were talking, while he slides his hands through the new pair of
gloves needed for their next practice.</p><p>Eddie has a
feeling that Richie can be talking about him, and not in a good way. It’s just
the type of person Eddie is, anxiety catches him in social environments.</p><p><i>‘Chill out, he barely knows you.’ </i></p><p>Eddie
approaches him slowly, not wanting to invade anyone’s conversation but rather
just wanting to go get his own pair of gloves, stored in another cart near
Richie and the other boy. Before he can get close enough, Richie and his friend
split up and he retrieves a second pair of gloves from the cart, striding is
way to Eddie. He passes him the equipment without a word.</p><p>Eddie puts them
on and murmurs a ‘thanks’ under his breath.</p><p>“Have you
had any class here, yet?” Eddie asks, genuinely wondering.</p><p>“We had a
couple by now. Why?”</p><p>“Nothing.
Just wasn’t sure how much of a beginner Mike meant.”</p><p>Both of them make
their way to a free spot.</p><p>“Mike? Our
trainer?” Richie asks, a smile finally making a reappearance. Eddie nods.
“Didn’t know you were on the first name basis with the guy.” </p><p>Eddie stares at
him for a moment, Richie is fixing up the felt straps around his wrists and his
smile seems a little different. Their tired breaths fill in the seconds of
silence.</p><p>“Yeah,
we’re pretty close friends.”</p><p>Richie
chuckles. “Oh, guess it makes sense, now.”</p><p>Eddie looks at
him quizzically. “What do you mean?” </p><p>Richie looks up
from his hands and shrugs. “He told me you wanted to be paired up with me
today.” </p><p>“He<i> </i>what, now?” There’s a short circuit in
Eddie’s brain. It must be a pretty scary sight because Richie’s chuckles die
down and his smile falls. </p><p>“Hey now,
no need to get mad, Eds. T'was just a joke, right? And it’s not that bad to
work with me, admit it.” He asks, there’s a tint of something serious
behind his playful tone.</p><p>Eddie scoffs
but contains his frustration. “I’m not mad at you, I’m mad at him. He
could have simply pair us up, for fuck’s sake.”</p><p>“So, you’re
not against it?”</p><p>Eddie eyes him
sideways. “I never said that.” Richie clicks his tongue in response
and Eddie decides it’s best to change topics. “Ready to get your ass
kicked?”</p><p>“You know,
that’s fine material for a sex joke but I’m passing it up ‘cause my ego’s way
too hurt.”</p><p>“Ah, I
see. Finally admitting I’m better?” </p><p>“You know,
Eds.” Richie ignores when Eddie corrects the nickname. “You really shouldn’t
think so high of yourself. But in the meantime, teach me some moves, will ya?” </p><p>The tension
between them seems to slip way after that, both of them falling into a fit of
giggles before resuming their posture to be productive.</p><p>Eddie spends
the next 20 minutes recreating the techniques he’s learnt that Richie hasn’t.
They move systematically according to Eddie’s voice, and both of them are
equally struggling with the amount of touch there’s involved. Eddie pushes it
out of his mind, since he needs to set a plan for each grappling position and
manually move Richie’s limbs and body in the right places. Richie, however, is
at his mercy. Never knowing where’s he’s going to be touched next, a million
spots catching fire from Eddie’s hands.</p><p>Each technique
starts the same. Eddie will be the one in the advantaged side and manoeuvre
Richie’s body until he’s got him into the submissive stance. Whether that’s
with his arms pinned in unnatural angles, legs kicked out from under his body,
or laying on the floor in various uncomfortable manners.</p><p>Eddie isn’t
acting like a show-off, this time. He’s genuinely trying to be a good example
and teacher so that Richie can gather up as much information as possible.</p><p>“Fuck.” Richie
groans after being thrown on the floor, yet another time. Eddie steps out from
above him, leaving Richie laying there with his nose planted on the cushioned
floor and both arms falling heavily to his sides. “You keep kicking my butt
over and over and I can’t even complain cause it’s hot.”</p><p>Eddie kicks his
side then, not too strongly. “Stop putting innuendos on everything.”</p><p>Richie turns
his head, so his cheek is planted on the floor instead, and he looks up at
Eddie. “But think about it! I could flirt my attacker into submission.”</p><p>Already fearing
what’s about to come, Eddie runs a gloved hand under his nose. “I don’t think
that’s a thing.”</p><p>“That’s
actually really clever, what the fuck.” Richie jumps on his feet and gets
closer. Eddie gives a couple steps back. “Don’t run away from me.” He makes
grabby hands. “C’mon, attack me.” He talks happily.</p><p>Eddie lifts up
one eyebrow, but he’s weak. He gets behind Richie and throws an arm over his
throat. Richie’s hands come up to grab at his forearm and he starts to do what
Eddie showed him before, which was to bend down and try to swing Eddie’s body
over his own, or at least twist his arm. But Eddie chickens out of it and
cowardly kicks Richie’s legs from behind when he starts crouching, causing
Richie to fall forward on his face and bring Eddie along with him. He ends up
sliding over Richie’s back, slamming his own face onto the ground a second
later.</p><p>Under him,
Richie groans in pain and Eddie stumbles to crawl away from him. He gets to his
knees in front of Richie and watches him rubbing at his nose. “Why didn’t you
let go of my arm, you idiot?” Eddie snapped.</p><p>“Cause that’s
not what you’re supposed to do when you’re being fucking attacked!” His voice
is nasally. “You didn’t mention the kick in the legs when you taught me,
before.”</p><p>“Must have missed
that part.” He says nonchalantly. A pained grin appears on Richie’s face, Eddie
feels alarmed. “What?” </p><p>“Nothing.” Richie
shrugs and gets up, holding a hand out for Eddie. Slightly suspicious, Eddie holds
on to Richie’s wrist to get up as well, but Richie tugs him up to his feet and pulls
until their chests are touching. He leans closer to Eddie’s ear.</p><p>“’Fraid you can’t
beat me if I start talking?” Eddie doesn’t try to move away, he’s in shock,
pointedly ignoring meeting Richie’s eyes. Instead, he stares down at his
jawline. “I can think of a couple ways you can shut me up.”</p><p>Eddie thinks
about asking if any of those ways involves a good kick to the head, instead,
his mouth hangs open like a fish and he can only feel grateful that Richie can’t
take a good look at his face in this position. Of course, Richie ruins those
plans when he pulls back a little, just enough so that they can look at each
other. He is still grabbing Eddie’s wrist strongly, and there’s an unreadable expression
on his face.</p><p>“You’re
supposed to attack me, remember?” He says under his breath. Neither of them seems
to care where they are. </p><p>With an embarrassed
snarl, Eddie snaps out of it. He throws the technique out of the way and
decides to kneel Richie in the balls. But Richie moves just as quickly as Eddie’s
knee lifts up, his free hand coming between their bodies to grab under Eddie’s thigh
and snapping it over to the side, leaving Eddie with only one feet on the floor,
and, sadly true, his legs forced open.</p><p>Eddie is fuming
with embarrassment, he sees red everywhere and if he doesn’t hit something in
the next seconds, he’s going to throw Richie out of the window instead. And to
top it all, Richie starts cracking up right there, in front of him. Tiny,
mocking chuckles unsuccessfully covered by his lips squeezed shut. </p><p>Eddie doesn’t
think, just lifts up his free arm and aims for Richie’s stupid mouth, but once
more and to his great displeasure, Richie’s eyes grow big and he lets go of Eddie’s
leg, hand coming up quickly and gripping Eddie’s other wrist back. </p><p>Finally with
both feet on the ground, Eddie steps back and fights against Richie’s hard grip
on his wrists.</p><p>“Holy shit.”
Richie says, slightly excited eyes looking into Eddie’s red, red face. “You’re
so bothered by my touch, baby.” Richie doesn’t seem to know when to stop. By
this point, Eddie is mumbling hateful insults under his breath, along with some
preoccupying threats aimed at Richie’s crotch’s well-being. “Or was it my words,
sweetheart?” Richie grins, using all his strength to lead Eddie’s arms behind
the his back. </p><p>For a moment,
Eddie tries to calm himself and stops squirming against Richie’s hold, lets him
pull his arms behind his back until Richie is holding both his wrists with only
one hand. The other hand comes up, traces a mismatched pattern over Eddie’s
covered arm. They space between their bodies is closed again.</p><p>Taking a big
breath and letting Richie believe he’s got him cornered, Eddie watches his dumb,
victorious smile. </p><p><i>Don’t do it, Eddie. Be professional. He’s just a jerk,
it’s not worth it. </i></p><p>He doesn’t even
know what he’s restraining himself from doing. Either throwing Richie’s body on
to the floor or kissing him. He decides which is it pretty quickly. </p><p>Richie’s hands
are bigger, that’s why he wraps one around both of Eddie’s wrists so easily,
although he’s not doing the best job at using strength. The other finishes its
trail and stops at the back of Eddies neck, just resting there. </p><p>Then, Richie
opens his imbecile mouth. “I could punch you right now, you know, baby?”</p><p>If time was slower,
Eddie would have taken a second to roll his eyes and tell him. <i>Great, you’ve ruined it.</i> Instead, all he
does is to, quite strongly, tear his right wrist out of Richie’s hold and
finally doing what he was prevented from before. His fist collides with Richie’s
cheek.</p><p>Richie’s hands
come up to his cheek immediately as he stumbles back a few steps. Eddie stares
at him, hand throbbing slightly and feeling guilty almost instantly. The shock
on Richie’s face is quite funny, but not at the moment. </p><p>“You punched
me.” Richie mumbles while is hands cover his red cheek. </p><p><i>Fuck.</i></p><p>Through quavering,
quick breaths, Eddie says. “You were embarrassing me in front of everyone.”
Richie just keeps gaping at him in shock. His gloved hands fall at his sides.
Eddie flinches at the sight of his flush red skin. That’s going to bruise
badly. “Shit, I’m sorry. Are you okay?” He steps closer to Richie, but feels lost
on what to do, so he just stands there with the worry dripping from his voice.</p><p>“<i>Holy shit</i>.” Richie’s eyes him dreamily.
Eddie’s face contorts into confusion. “You punched me…”</p><p>“Okay… did- did
I damage your brain, somehow?”</p><p>“I don’t think
I’ve ever felt this attracted to anyone before…” Richie smiles cheekily at
Eddie but hisses instantly when he feels it pulling on his bruising cheekbone. “Fuck,
you didn’t spare me at all.” He passes his trembling gloved fingers over his
face.</p><p>Eddie gives a
look around the rest of the class, no one is paying them much attention, not
even Mike. He turns back to Richie, not thinking too much before speaking. “If you
promise to cut it out with the crude flirting, I’ll go with you to grab some
ice on the infirmary section.”</p><p>Richie perks up
at that. “Will you kiss it better?” Eddie groans and turns to walk away. “Okay,
okay, I’m sorry.” He stumbles to keep up with Eddie.</p><p>“Wait for me in
the locker room.” </p><p>Richie eyes him
suspiciously. “You can’t make it easy for me to hit on you, Eds.”</p><p>Eddie stops walking
and looks embarrassed at him. “I’m just… going to give Mike an excuse… I’ll meet
you in a second, okay?”</p><p>Richie smiles
again despite the stinging in his cheek. He smiles a lot in general. </p><p>Eddie watches
him striding towards the cart to put his gloves away, and then quickly leaving
the room.</p><p>When Eddie approaches
Mike he puts on a fake annoyed frown at the sight of his friend and trainer
smirking at him knowingly. </p><p>“No, no problem
at all. Off you go, Eddie.” He crosses his arms and laughs when Eddie flips him
off discreetly. He watches Eddie’s back as he stomps away. “I’ll make sure to mix
beginners and advanced more times!” </p><p>Eddie gives him
the bird over his head this time and heads off to the locker room, not giving a
damn if he’s taking the gloves with him. Some things matter more, like an attractive
idiot in pain to which he has special treatment to give.</p><p><br/></p><hr><p>Perma tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a><br/></p>
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Question: The wip game: mouth or lips
Answer: <p>His breathing was off, accelerated and
wheezy. Richie wondered if this was any close to what Eddie goes through. It
hurt, it hurt it hurt it hurt. He grasped at the front of his shirt with one
hand and lifted the other up to cover his <b>mouth</b>.</p><p>He kissed Eddie.</p>
<p><i><b>Give me a word and if it’s on my WIPs I’ll answer with the sentence in which it appears!</b></i></p>
Tags: reddie, me, wip game
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Question: idk if your still taking fluff prompts but; Even in kindergarten, Eddie loved cars. he would bring in magazines and tell his friends all about his favorite ones. Now, he loved hotwheels but his mom always said no because she thought that they were dangerous. So, little richie talks to his mom and begs her to buy him some hot wheels. he ends up giving them to Eddie as a gift, still in the package and everything. 5 year old eddie loses his shit
Answer: <p>This is so cute!!! </p><p>Richie picks out the coolest looking cars and carefully wraps them (as carefully as a five year old can) so he can give them to Eddie. Eddie definitely thinks it’s going to be a prank or something gross until he unwraps it, seeing the shiny cars and their little wheels. He and Richie spend the rest of the day making race tracks and playing with the cars. </p><p>Bonus: Eddie saves them and in their first apartment he has a whole shelf dedicated to all the hotwheels Richie got him over the years. </p>
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Question: Sometimes Eddie will be like “I’m gonna take a shower” and Richies like “lemme join.” And eddie goes “ok” and walks away seductively. Richie just like “fuck ok”
Answer: <p>eddie: does literally anything flirty</p><p>richie, inhaling deeply and letting out a low whistle: fucking superb u sexy lil gremlin</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 183353621455
Date: 2019-03-10 09:41:36 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/183353621455/richie-and-eddie-want-to-bone-down-at-school-bc
Slug: richie-and-eddie-want-to-bone-down-at-school-bc
Reblog key: GDXztFSn
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Question: Richie and Eddie want to bone down at school bc teenz be like that so they make a plan that Eddie will fake stomach pains and Richie will take him to the nurses office but they'll really just be boning in the staff bathroom BUT when they try to do it Stan offers to take him instead and Richie tries to tell him "hey Maybe Don't" but Stan doesn't get it and Eddie is to embarrassed to tell him the truth so he fakes sick and his mom comes and takes him to the doctor and Eddie is Fucked
Answer: <p>HJFISNDJ</p>
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Question: I’m not going to stop poking you until you give me some attention / While i do enjoy the silent treatment, i wasn’t aware i had done anything to you for reddie pls 
Answer: <p>Ok not gonna lie, I read this and thought that you were saying I was ignoring you and that was really confusing for a minute. </p><p><br/></p><p>“Eds, Eds, Eds, Eds.” Richie was dancing about Eddie, trying to get the smaller boy to look at him but Eddie’s gaze stayed resolutely straight ahead. Eddie didn’t look at Richie until the other boy stopped directly in front of him, putting his hands on Eddie’s shoulders. “Eds, what’s wrong? Tell ol’ Richie baby.” </p><p>“Nothing.” Eddie replied, sidestepping Richie’s grasp and continuing his walk home. His arms were crossed and Richie could see that his jaw was set. He’d been like this since lunch, ignoring Richie and refusing to talk to him. </p><p>“Listen Eddie darling, while there’s nothing I love more than the sound of my own voice-” Richie crept closer again, continuing to look at Eddie even while the other boy ignored him. “I’m really not loving this silent treatment. So please, tell me what I did!” Eddie kept walking. “I’m not above begging!” Richie glanced at the street, seeing that they were nearly to Eddie’s house. If he went inside Richie would lose him so he dropped the act, just walking alongside Eddie, hoping that if he could stay quiet Eddie would finally speak up.</p><p>It wasn’t working. They crossed the street to Eddie’s block and he still hadn’t  even looked at Richie. He was about to drop to his knees and plead when Eddie finally spoke, so quiet that Richie barely heard him. “Samantha asked you to homecoming.” </p><p>Richie shrugged. “Yea, she stuffed a note in my locker. So?”</p><p>“So?” Eddie rounded on him, now furious. “So?! Are you going to say yes?”</p><p>He grinned, finally understanding the issue. “She’s pretty foxy.” Eddie opened his mouth, looking ready to spew fire and Richie took Eddie’s hands in his own. “BUT I have a much foxier guy that I’d rather go with. Assuming he’s speaking to me?” </p><p>At those words all the fight died in Eddie. He looked embarrassed now, his eyes falling to the ground as he mumbled, “You never asked me.”</p><p>“I just assumed we’d go together.” Richie stopped to tip Eddie’s chin up, making him look at Richie. “Eddie, darling, love of my life, would you do me the honor of going to homecoming with me? We can dance the night away amongst the crepe paper.” </p><p>Finally Eddie cracked a small smile as he nodded. “Yes. I’d love to.” </p><p>Richie bent down, placing a light kiss on Eddie’s lips. “Me too.” </p>
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Question: richie tozier!
Answer: <p>I’m going to play back off the ask I sent <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> about Richie’s hypersensitive nervous system, because i’m pretty lowkey passion about it now</p>
<ul><li>Richie with what’s basically restless leg syndrome,and being absolutely not able to to fall asleep at night because his legs are like ~*~*~*~*`~*~ and he’s constantly moving. He stretches his legs out, and curls into a ball. This causes sharing sleeping spaces an anxious thing for him, and when he gets older Richie starts to avoid going to sleepovers and whatnot because he doesn’t want to his friends to yell at him for being so restless when everybody is trying to sleep</li>
<li>Sometimes sleeping wiht a pillow pressed between his thighs does the trick, and he doesn’t have a problem but It a lot worse when Richie is dehydrated, as well, being almost unbearably uncomfortable, but he’s also terrible at keeping track of drinking water so this happens very often. </li>
</ul><p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/183325315542" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Cute HC Richie likes to play Eddie's legs like instruments. But he's super ticklish so it always ends with Eddie thrashing around and laughing. Like if Eddie's grumpy or he had a bad day, Richie will be like, "Can I play the leg guitar?" And Eddie's got his arms crossed, pouting like "no!" And Richie does it and even on his worst days it still makes Eddie burst out laughing. 
Answer: <p>This is so damn cute. I love the idea of Richie picking more and more ridiculous instruments. </p><p>“Can I play your leg harp? Leg piccolo? Leg theremin?” <br/></p>
Tags: wtf this made happy like nothing else ever did
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Question: Richie and Eddie have been together for so long and are comfortable enough with each other that they don’t mind doing separate things every night as long as they are in the same room together. Richie can be watching Netflix while Eddie scrolls on his phone, Eddie looking up to laugh at funny parts in the shows with Richie while Richie pauses to look at the things Eddie wants to show him on his phone. All the while they sit in their pajamas with Richie’s large fuzzy socked feet in Eddie’s lap.
Answer: <p>Good message op</p>
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Question: you know richie's hair is messy, long and wild? so eddie decides to groom and tidy up his hair. he ends up braiding richie's hair and then giving him a man bun 
Answer: <p>richie, angry bc everyone is constantly telling himself he needs to fix up his hair : no one is allowed to touch my hair. messy hair is natural hair. brushing it is playing god. you all suck. fuck you. </p><p>eddie: hey richie ! could i put braids in ur hair ? :)</p><p>richie, softening up immediately: ok. </p><p>eddie: its gonna look so nice</p><p>richie, quietly: do u wanna put flowers in it too or something that might be pretty idk</p>
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Question: Can you do the fire alarm went off at 3am and the cute guy is standing next to me in his boxers AU ??? 
Answer: <p>With a heavy sigh, Eddie swings his legs over the side of his bed and slides his feet into the slippers he has resting on the floor. The sound of the fire alarm is jarring, more than loud enough to put him on edge and probably damage his hearing. Eddie’s sure it has served a purpose at one point; but recently it’s been setting off a number of false alarms and getting out of bed at 3am because of a malfunctioning alarm just wasn’t something he was particularly wanted to do. </p>

<p>But nonetheless, he files out with the rest of the students in his building, all smashing into the narrow hallway in an attempt to exit the building. A fair amount of them are freshmen so they don’t know any better as they frantically move down the hallway. But as a senior, he knows better. It always makes him feel a little claustrophobic to have so many bodies crowding around him. Especially when he could feel their entire body press right into his.</p>

<p>Eddie peeks over his shoulder with a slight scowl, only to be met by a pair of bright blue eyes and a barely audible “sorry.” Though the shit-eating grin on the guy’s face clearly dismisses any amount of regret on his end. Rolling his eyes, Eddie turns back around and continues to be pushed towards the exit.</p>

<p>As he approaches the doors, he can already feel a chill spreading over his skin. For all the times he’s endured this, he figures he really should know better by and bring a jacket with him. Too late now.</p>

<p>Eddie crosses his arms over his chest, radiating an aura of displeasure that would prevent most anyone from engaging with him. That is, except the cute guy across the hall, who was pressed against him just a minute earlier. He takes it as an open invitation.</p>

<p>“Hey cutie,” he says with a smirk, moving over to stand right beside him. He’s wearing nothing but a pair of tight boxers and an unzipped hoodie. Eddie would be lying to himself if he said he wasn’t intrigued. In fact, it’s hard for him not to stare. </p>

<p>He pushes past the heat he can feel rising to his cheeks and just shakes his head, opting to ignore the other’s advance. </p>

<p>“You cold?” he presses on to ask, his fingers already beginning to tug the sleeves off.</p>

<p>“No, I’m fine,” Eddie insists stubbornly, though the goosebumps running all along both arms probably tell a different story. </p>

<p>“C'mon,” the blue eyed stranger chuckles, handing over the sweatshirt to him. “Don’t make it a whole thing. Just take it.”</p>

<p>Eddie spins on his heel and effectively turns his back on him.</p>

<p>“You’re cold. I’m not. It’s not a big deal!”</p>

<p>Eddie’s about to turn back around and tell him to bite him when his vision is blocked by said sweatshirt being tossed over his head. Eddie pulls the garment from off his head and forcefully throws it back at the dark haired man. This goes back and forth a few times, Eddie shouting “I don’t want it” in response to the other’s, “Take it!” </p>

<p>Eventually a curly haired blonde guy, who’s been standing close by and watching the whole ordeal, intervenes. “Is this guy bugging you?” he asks, sending a powerful glare in the direction of the blue eyed man. </p>

<p>As if on cue, the sweatshirt lands over his head again and this time, he angrily tugs it off and, instead of throwing it back, he pulls it on instead, zipping it up and reveling in the familiar scent that washes over him. “No it’s okay,” Eddie dismisses with an appreciative smile, “He’s my boyfriend. Richie.” </p>

<p>“That’s my name,” Richie says proudly and slings an arm around Eddie’s shoulders. He’s now shirtless, in nothing but a pair of boxers and yet, he doesn’t seem bothered by it at all. “You know, Eds, you really oughta bring a jacket next time.”</p>

<p>Eddie fondly rolls his eyes and braces his hands against Richie’s side, giving him a playful shove. Richie laughs in response and gravitates right back to his side, wrapping a arm around his waist and bringing him in close. He plants a long, wet kiss to his cheek, “Can I come back to your dorm tonight baby?”</p>

<p>Eddie smiles and leans against Richie’s bare chest, looking up at him with a smile, “<i>Duh</i>.”</p>
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Question: Mike in 2b??
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="918" data-orig-width="556"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/2c90a7b8f54632572af8a1441f52daa1/tumblr_inline_pnwoy1ir1X1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="918" data-orig-width="556"/></figure><p>Thank you for the prompt! &lt;3 That shirt if perfect for Mike.<br/></p>
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Question: I just woke up with this on my mind: so what if richie LOVES spicy food and Eddie can’t stand spicy food like he’s 1000% a wimp, so he goes to kiss Richie one day after he eats like an entire bag of spicy af chips and Eddie just like screams 
Answer: <p>Richie slurped up the last of the spicy ramen he had found in his secret snack drawer in their home before Eddie had come home. He was tired and wasn’t in any mood to make himself a real meal. Eyeing that dark red and black packaging that read “super spicy: HOT chicken flavor ramen” left Richie hungry for that unhealthy amount of sodium. </p><p>He downed four packages of the ramen before Eddie had come home. He dropped his dish into the sink and turned to see his bird smiling up at him in his work out clothes. “When did my bird turn into such a bombshell?” Richie murmured, taking in Eddie’s thick legs and lean muscle just about everywhere. “Maybe I should start working out with you so everyone knows that you’re chained down.”</p><p>Eddie would snort a little bit and pull Richie close, “I think my fragile skeleton boyfriend should stay at home.” He would murmur, while tugging Richie back into the livingroom and pulling them both to lay down. Eddie fiddled with the remote until a cooking show was on, before he was pulling Richie’s body weight down on top of him and sighing heavily. “I hate working at a gym, everyone’s so pretentious.” He would murmur, and Richie would sigh quietly.</p><p>“Quit.”<br/></p><p>“Kiss me first.” Richie would roll his eyes and look down at his sweaty lover, before he was pressing kisses to his cheeks. “Wait–” he would murmur, but Richie was already licking at Eddie’s lip and pressing heated kisses against his mouth. “–you ate that <i>ramen–” </i>he would squeal, shaking his head as Richie poked his tongue into Eddie’s mouth and licked at whatever he could. “You <i>bitch!” </i>he would scream as Richie cackled and continued to lick at him wherever he could, with Eddie laughing and screaming all the while. <br/></p><p>They were both breathing heavily and glaring at one another while the show continued to go, but it was all white noise to them. Eddie’s face would be pink and he would whine just a little bit. “Get me some milk.” He would mumble, and Richie was quick to comply with a small kick in his step. </p><p>He would put hot sauce in the milk and Eddie would kill him.</p><p>——</p><p>how was that? hopefully it was kinda cute i dunno!</p>
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Question: ok unpopular opinion but i feel like eddie actually has a pretty big dick and him and richie switch more often then not and richie isn’t always top 
Answer: <p>I LOVE This</p>

<p>because reddie is such a switch couple. i know that i personally write richie as a top, usually, but honestly subtop!richie or top!eddie is a topic i could talk about all day long.</p>

<p>like imagine eddie topping for the first time? and richie being a moaning, crying mess because he’s never felt someone be so gentle and intimate with his body. he’s never had someone treat him like they want <i>him</i> put first. and eddie is peppering richie’s thighs and face and tummy with small, warm kisses and flicking his eyelashes against the pale skin. (sometimes even blowing raspberries, too, which in turn make richie giggle.)</p>
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Question: No no love it Imagine the first time Richie’s just like, “hey, uh, let me eat you out” and Eddie’s just ???? But then well he loves it
Answer: <p>eddie at first is like??? put your tongue??? down there???? and richie is like yep. yeah. mhm. </p>

<p>like honestly richie would BEG him, like ‘please baby, let me eat you so good. let me sit you on my face and fuck you with my tongue, i promise i’ll make you fall apart.’ and eddie gives in because how could you say no to that? </p>

<p>so richie’s laying down on his bed and eddie settles down on top of him and eddie’s thighs are shaking because he doesn’t know what to expect but when he first feels the stroke of richie’s tongue across his rim … rip eddie kaspbrak. </p>

<p>djdjjdjs send me stuff y’ALL</p>
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Question: richie is like,,, the king of dirty talk oh my god. eddie could literally blow a load listening to him talk
Answer: <p>okay so, FAX. richie is the reining KING of dirty talk, nobody comes even close.</p>

<p>one time they try to see how hard eddie can get just by listening to richie talk. richie is 100% sure he could get eddie hard enough that he would bust after one stroke, but eddie denies it and says it would be hard to get horny from just words. ha.</p>

<p>so richie hovers above him in their bed, his hands holding himself up and splayed on either side of eddie’s head. making sure not to accidentally brush against his cock, he leans down next to eddie’s ear, brushes his lips against the shell and start whispering the dirtiest things he can think of. ‘you know you’re just a sex toy for me to use, eddie. you know i own your body, and you’re my little slut. my desperate little bitch, just begging for me to fill you up.’</p>

<p>turns out, richie was right. after a few minutes of just whispering into eddie’s ear, he’s downright moaning and begging richie to touch him. so richie does, and after one stroke, he cums the hardest he’s ever came, all the air leaving his body as he lets the pleasure wash over him. when he comes back to, richie’s still over him, smirking. ‘i told you so. ‘shut it, tozier.’</p>

<p>heheheheh i love my Boys</p>
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Question: Am I allowed to say that sex is a currency because reddie pay and bribe each other with it so much?
Answer: <p>eddie: do the dishes and i’ll suck your dick</p><p>richie, getting up from the couch with a loud groan: <i>FINE</i></p>
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Question: losers club criminal minds au???? please yes?? I need to know who is who but I just had a vision that Ben is penelope and maybe Stan is Spencer but idk I need to give it thought, please let's discuss this
Answer: <p>Ben as Penelope is a hot take omg!!! I think I agree with that 100%. I was thinking stan as Spencer too actually but really I just can’t decide. And bill as hotch seems to make sense but only bc they’re both “the leaders”but characterization wise stan is hotch I think???? maybe???? why is this so hard </p>
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Question: Internet friends (eventually a couple) as Reddie?
Answer: <p>internet friends ! reddie </p>

<p>wow my first request and im rlly excited to do this!! im going to answer as headcanons but if anyone wants a drabble of a certain moment feel free to ask me. </p>

<p>- ok so how I see it :<br/>
- richie would be on THAT tumblr scene<br/>
- and he’s got HELLA followers, he’s pretty low-key, not too famous<br/>
- but he’s only got twitter and a couple other things <br/>
- because he’s not a huge fan of the other social media platforms<br/>
- at first glance everyone’s like wow look at this grungy hipster who posts pictures of his ripped jeans and himself smoking <br/>
- (but he looks freaking hot doing it so no ones complaining)<br/>
- but if you really go deep into his blog, you’ll see pictures of him with Bev in his Hawaiian shirts or multicolored ones covered in flowers from goodwill<br/>
- and you can catch pictures of him at Pride with Bill and Stan looking goofy in all rainbow <br/>
- and he has got his contacts swapped out for his HUGE glasses with colored frames<br/>
- so richie’s got it all<br/>
- the bad boy persona but trust me, he’s the biggest dork ever <br/>
- meanwhile,,,<br/>
- eddie is pretty instagram famous for modeling !!!<br/>
- because seriously it doesn’t matter how many times people told him he was getting too old for his rainbow shorts or that his clothes were “too girly”<br/>
- he’s not going to stop - rightfully so<br/>
- because gendered clothing is so dumb, and if he looks pretty in his soft “girly” colors then so be it<br/>
- it only makes him want to wear whatever the heck he wants more<br/>
- so one day when richie is setting up an instagram finally - bev convinced him to<br/>
- he goes through who beverly is following to just be caught up with all his friends since it’ll most likely be all people he knows<br/>
- and he comes across ‘ eddieksp ‘<br/>
- and he’s got a lot of followers<br/>
- so richie smoothly taps on his name<br/>
- and his jaw DROPS<br/>
- because what the fuck??? this boy is so beautiful?? <br/>
- his most recent picture is of him in white overalls with a pretty pink sweater under <br/>
- and he’s standing in a field of flowers<br/>
- FLOWERS <br/>
- the sun shining behind him and a soft smile on his face<br/>
- and richie just feels his heart die at the straight pureness of this boy<br/>
- and it turns out he FOLLOWS BEV BACK <br/>
- so richie freaks the fuck out<br/>
- because everyone has been keeping this from him for so long??? <br/>
- so long story short richie gets his instagram all set up n he’s following eddie, but way too nervous to really say anything yet<br/>
- and bev being the smooth little girl she is slyly comments on one of eddies pictures tagging trashmouthtozier like “wow we need to have a photo shoot like this!!” <br/>
- and eddie sees because bev is someone he follows back cus they both model <br/>
- so he creeps trashmouth<br/>
- and HELLO<br/>
- eddie feels himself getting flustered just looking at the picture of richie in a leather jacket but he also finds him so adorable in a throwback picture he has of himself in some Simpson’s boxers with a hoddie, braces, and HUGE glasses which<br/>
- eddie finds this so cute??<br/>
- he squeals when he sees that richie is following him so he follows him back right away<br/>
- RICHIE DIES <br/>
- and literally one day richie won’t shut up about eddie’s new picture of him in these thigh high socks <br/>
- SO STAN TAKES HIS PHONE AND MESSAGES EDDIE<br/>
- thus starts the friendship<br/>
- and it’s some completely normal dm that stan sent<br/>
- just a hey how you doing<br/>
- but richie doesn’t roll that way so he’s like “hey, sorry bout that, that was my friend, what’s up eddie spaghetti?” <br/>
- and eddie is DISGUSTED by the nickname, but also intrigued<br/>
- so he responds with “not much, you really are a trashmouth, huh?”<br/>
- and it’s just so CUTE THO<br/>
- and for a few days it’s just in the dms, bOTH too shy to say something, but richie finally cracks and says hey if it’s easier just message me!<br/>
- and eddie does while screaming<br/>
- and they learn a lot about each-other from where they live and how they grew up n everything<br/>
- THEY HAVE SUCH SIMILAR HUMOR EDDIE FINDS OUT<br/>
- richie will spend so much of his time finding eddie memes that will make him laugh<br/>
- and now they facetime <br/>
- FaCeTiMe<br/>
- eddie was so nervous to the first time it took him thirty minutes to get ready<br/>
- and the only problem is that eddie is living in new york while richie is in california <br/>
- so they haven’t met officially <br/>
- they also haven’t discussed the FLIRTING <br/>
- which happens every time eddie answers the phone <br/>
- “hey, my sweet ass eds, how you doing?”<br/>
- and as much as eddie makes modeling, he really can’t afford to pay for school, rent, and flying out to see richie as much as he’d like to<br/>
- and richie can’t really either<br/>
- but he’s also NOT telling eddie about the extra money he’s making on the side for singing with his band <br/>
- mmm and he’s DEFINITELY not telling how he bought his plane ticket a week ago after he FINALLY saved up enough money for the past six months they’ve started talking <br/>
- he’s hoping he’ll be able to ask eddie out when he gets there, because as much as he likes him, he doesn’t want to go ALL the way to New York just to end up having a whole bunch of unrequited feelings<br/>
- so he’s on the plane all jittery <br/>
- limbs literally shaking<br/>
- and he told eddie he had a show so he wouldn’t be answering for a bit<br/>
- eddie’s like a concert at 11 am?? ok??<br/>
- and richie already dmed mike - eddies close friend and photographer - about his apartment number so he’s all good to GO<br/>
- it’s about 4 pm when he gets off the plane<br/>
- he checks to make sure eddie is home and he is because he responds with his usual “eating ice cream and watching tv after a long shoot today”<br/>
- AND RICHIE IS SO EXCITED<br/>
- so he pulls up at eddies apartment, bag in his hand, literally sweating from anticipation <br/>
- and he knocks on eddies door after literally having to go up 12 stories on an elevator <br/>
- eddies apartment building is vv nice<br/>
- and he hears a “ILL BE THERE IN A SECOND”<br/>
- THEN he gets a text saying “fucking someone is at the door, can’t I eat ice cream in peace.”<br/>
- he laughs a little, looking down at his phone as the door swings open to reveal eddie in a big teeshirt and cute lil red shorts <br/>
- JUST STARING AT THE RICHIE TOZIER IN FRONT OF HIM<br/>
- and richie looks up from his phone at eddie and just smiles<br/>
- and eddie looks so pale like he’s about to FAINT <br/>
- the ice cream carton drops out of his hands as well as the spoon<br/>
- spilling a little on eddie’s clean hardwood floor<br/>
- and richie is starting to say <br/>
- “aww eds im excited to see you to-mmph”<br/>
- BUT HES CUT OFF<br/>
- by eddie is KISSING HIM<br/>
- NO HESITATION <br/>
- and richie can still taste the ice cream in eddies mouth as he swipes his tongue across his bottom lip <br/>
- and they finally break apart <br/>
- and richie is just like<br/>
- wow “what a welcome”</p>

<p>OK IM GOING TO END THIS HERE OR IM GOING TO GET TOO CARRIED AWAY! I REALLY HOPE YOU ENJOYED. </p>

<p>i loved this idea waaay too much and honestly i wouldn’t mind doing more on it because i don’t want anyone to feel like i rushed it or anything, and i hope you liked the take i had on it!! :))</p>
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Question: Eddie Kaspbrak in a big sweatshirt eating Oreos while studying. Richie trying to study but only giving a spare glance to his textbook every ten minutes as a break from staring at Eds. (also hugs)
Answer: <p>Eddie knowing full well that Richie is staring at him. He takes a break from his studying after a while and Richie pretends to be busy reading when he stands up but Eddie isn’t having it. He walks over slowly with his hands in the pockets of his hoodie and just curls up in Richie’s lap with his head on his shoulder. Richie is a little stunned for a second but he’s quick to relax and put an arm around Eddie, turning to brush a kiss over his forehead before snuggling with him too.</p>
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Question: i feel like i've written a lot of eddie curling into richie and falling asleep first.. but how bout richie wearing himself out so he's passing out at 9PM while eddie is still up reading. richie wrapping his arms around eds' stomach and mumbling to him half-asleep while eddie quietly reads and pets his crazy hair. 
Answer: <p>SO SOFT!!!</p>
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Question: IM SO IN LOVE WITH UR ARTSTYLE OHMYGOD 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1388" data-orig-height="1920" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b6a3999f410c5979b6dddf44263fb730/tumblr_inline_p2b5xhHx4c1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1388" data-orig-height="1920"/></figure><p>thank u ;u;<a href="https://www.pinterest.com/pin/455567318550166429/"> (pose ref)</a></p>
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Question: HC that Bill has assigned genders to not just boats, but every inanimate object. And when he tries to explain his reasoning, no one fucking understands he's like "windows are guys because they're transparent" and they're like "what does that FUCKING mean"
Answer: <p>WHY AM I LAUGHIGN SO HARD HOYL AHIT</p><p>not just like male/female tho he goes all out with the entire spectrum of genders and eddie teams up with him and assigns everything a sexuality so bill’s like “all doors are girls” and eddie’s like “and theyre lesbians” and bill once woke up during a sleepover at like three in the morning, woke everyone up, pointed to richie’s glasses, said “nonbinary”, and went back to sleep</p>
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Question: Oooh oooh! POV for the prompt game? 
Answer: <p>Wow. What is grammer? Here you go, babe!</p><p>———————————————————————</p><p>Richie sighed when he felt his phone vibrate on his desk, clicking pause on Spotify before glancing over at the screen and freezing.  </p><p><br/></p><p><b>Eddie: </b>Would you want to go for coffee tomorrow after the team meeting?</p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh. Oh, shit.” He glanced out the window to make sure the dog in the apartment building across from his wasn’t watching, it weirded him out, before grabbing his phone and opening the message. </p><p>Oh man. Eddie wanted to go for coffee? Which meant Eddie wanted to spend actual time alone with him? This is what Richie had wanted for months and now he couldn’t for the life of him figure out how to answer back now that it was happening. What if he screwed this up? What if Eddie got offended by him saying ‘yes’, never wanted to see him again and ran off to Canada to marry that jerk Nick from Richie’s bank. </p><p><i>Oh my god. Richie stop. Eddie doesn’t even know that ass wad.</i> Okay, he had to be careful with what he said, he wasn’t going to lose this chance. </p><p>Wait. He needed music. Music would help him figure out the right thing to say. With that in mind he placed his phone back on his desk and went to work finding the best song to help him articulate his feelings.</p><p>He hadn’t realized he had been looking through music for a full hour until he glanced at his clock and squawked loudly. He scrambled for his phone and opened the message again, biting his lip and hoping his lack of response didn’t make Eddie think he didn’t want to talk.</p><p>Oh god. Did Eddie have the fucking read thing on his phone? Would he know Richie had seen his message and didn’t respond? Shit, what if that was it? Now it was over? Ugggggggggh. </p><p>No. He wasn’t letting that happen.</p><p>He typed out the first thing that came to mind and hit send before he could over think it.</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Richie:</b> Sure. You gotta buy.</p>
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Question: POV, the facetime call w mike and ben from richies perspective in hawaii fic ☀️🥰
Answer: <p>Oohh Anon, I like this. <br/></p><p>Richie took the phone that Eddie handed to him, seeing two concerned faces that filled the screen. 
“Hi there fellas.”  

He said, starting to walk outside, closing the door behind him. <br/></p><p>Both men looked at him and Richie swallowed. Eddie had mentioned that these were his best friends and clearly cared about him. He had also just dropped a bombshell on them. <br/></p><p>“You’re Richie huh?” One asked. He nodded. “I’m Mike, this is my boyfriend Ben.” The other man waved, looking kinder than the first .</p><p>“Hi.” <br/></p><p>“Did Eddie tell you why he’s in Hawaii?” Mike asked. Richie nodded again. “Why are you in there?” The questions were rude but they were stern, both watching Richie carefully. He sighed then explained, giving them a shorter version of what he told Eddie. <br/></p><p>“So you aren’t trying to sleep with him?” Ben asked once he finished. <br/></p><p>“No!” Richie said, slightly aghast. “He was engaged yesterday!” <br/></p><p>The two nodded, happy with this explanation. “Then what are you doing?” Ben asked. <br/></p><p>For the first time Richie smiled, it reminded him of a dad asking about a date’s intentions. “Helping him and hopefully winning back my girl at the same time.”</p><p>“That’s all?” <br/></p><p>He nodded. “Scout’s honor.” <br/></p>
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Question: CAN WE PLEASE GET SOME MORE OF THAT AMAZING RICHIE OUTFIT IN YOUR BUFF BEV ART
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/52df67ddf788d85c41daeef4d680e76d/tumblr_inline_p1panzyhIX1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/efb1a0df2bbc22cf5b3b4d132edf83f8/tumblr_inline_p1pany3Qpc1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1743" data-orig-height="1843"/></figure><p>pls accept these late night denny’s pick-up car richies (bev took the pic)</p><hr><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart">IT STICKERS</a></p>
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Question: KRISTEN DONT U DARE REDRAW THAT PHOTO OF EZRA ILL HAVE A HEART ATTACK
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2165" data-orig-height="1576" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/122ba0b732e91f8d41059b437809790a/tumblr_inline_p246nmBSX81tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2165" data-orig-height="1576"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="375" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7ade5852b73b08bf7bfaddba94ce1cc5/tumblr_inline_p246nwXt221tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="375"/></figure><p>oops</p>
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Question: Ur Richie reminds me of Roy purdy:,) 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1635" data-orig-height="1921" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/786ec195662976fdf19c85b08d25fb14/tumblr_inline_p2ejs7iZiO1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1635" data-orig-height="1921"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="287" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0807a7cdf8c68a43b57a2474b53d5320/tumblr_inline_p2ejtyoufE1tpvd9c_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="287"/></figure>
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Question: the losers in disney world
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1796" data-orig-width="1292"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a65478190dad8855e2efe9a4000f4934/tumblr_inline_p2vf8il1SH1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1796" data-orig-width="1292"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1759"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/324f654c18fa53bd02d1485fc0cb9459/tumblr_inline_p2vf8hlAJ51tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1759"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1993"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/404b604e0ff0487a4abbe33b80de68b7/tumblr_inline_p2vf8hdmCx1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1993"/></figure><p>because of this ask I have like 9 other drawings of these dweebs in disney that I wanna finish… (also I highkey want the splash mountain pic as a poster? would people want that too? lmk)</p>
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Question: Who's your favorite Loser to draw?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1653" data-orig-height="1782" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c12786632164f1d938d58f63cd79d99c/tumblr_inline_p3njanvDEH1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1653" data-orig-height="1782"/></figure><p>hm i wonder </p>
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Question: Your art is so amazing my eyes busted a nut but omg??? You draw Richie and Bev EXACTLY how I picture their modern teen selves??? Like, quite literally, I'm so happy but shocked AND OMG YOU'RE SO TALENTED I WILL NEVER STOP THINKING ABOUT IT
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1243" data-orig-width="1067"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a41f181eccaad8a852cb2b14a3727789/tumblr_inline_p4h37v2tuj1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1243" data-orig-width="1067"/></figure><p>i love the meme <a href="https://www.pinterest.com/pin/455567318550717610/">man</a></p>
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Question: Per our convo on the ‘cord: i just took a bath in a ginormous tub and i feel like i want bubble bath reddie, just something v absurd and porny, like richie accidentally walking in on eddie in a bubble bath. or vice versa and richie isn't covered because he's so fucking tall. i'm picturing richie with a bun or a shower cap with ridiculous designs on it
Answer: <p>You ask and I deliver. This is NSFW and utterly ridiculous. Just roll with it folks. </p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/42274940">Read on AO3 here</a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>	Eddie had had a long day. His had had comprised of angry cats that needed shots, boisterous dogs who needed exams and owners who were useless. He was covered in animal fur and small cuts from sharp teeth. He was exhausted and all he wanted was to fall into a giant bubble bath with a glass of wine and a paperback.  </p>
<p>	He opened the door to his apartment, knowing that Richie would be gone tonight. He was on a date- something that Eddie had been trying, and failing, to not think about. Because what if the date went well and then he had a boyfriend? And then moved out? And then got married? Eddie shook his head, forcing down the potential panic attack.It was too much to think about, he wouldn’t let himself go down that path, especially when he still wasn’t ready to reveal his feelings. As Bev was fond of saying ‘shit or get off the pot Eddie’. Well he picked neither, instead choosing to torture himself by living with his long time crush. It had lead to some frustrating situations- especially given that, in the summer, Richie preferred to walk around shirtless. But Eddie was fine, he was dealing with it. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/183024132577/per-our-convo-on-the-cord-i-just-took-a-bath-in" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: what happens when eddie and richie go talk about eddie seeing his thoughts? 
Answer: <p>Richie is, rightfully so, kind of upset and really embarrassed. Richie tries not to be mad about it because Eddie is sitting him down and just blurting all of his thoughts out at once. <br/></p><p>“I know it was wrong of me to listen to your thoughts and I’m <i>sorry. </i>It was hard to ignore them because they were about me and… well, <i>you</i> know.” They would both be blushing at this point. “And I don’t know… I wanted to tell you, but whenever you saw me I would get really flustered because that’s all you think about whenever you first see me! How am I supposed to tell you that I can see your thoughts while you’re thinking them?”<br/></p><p>Richie’s face would be red the whole time, replaying past thoughts in his mind even though he definitely didn’t want to be thinking about them right now. “And I like you, so it was hard to find a way to admit that to you while you were thinking of me doing things.”</p><p>“Oh God okay okay you can stop now–” Richie would cover his face with his hands and sigh heavily, hunching over his knees and just sitting on the porch like that. “This is so fucking embarrassing– <i>fuck.”</i> He would stay like that for awhile, with Eddie’s hand rubbing his back. “Do you think about it too?”<br/></p><p>“All the time.” Richie would peak over and see Eddie’s smiling face looking down at him. Richie would splutter a little bit because Eddie admitted that so easily. “You have quite the imagination– I hope I’m as good as you think I am,” Eddie would say.</p><p>“We will see.” Richie would say quietly, and his hand would sort of tangle into Eddie’s. <br/></p><p>“We should probably kiss or something before we do anything that you’ve been dreaming up.” Richie would snort at that and he’d pull Eddie in for a shy kiss.<br/></p>
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Question: Eddie sees somewhere that if you give up sex for 30 days it strengthens ur relationship so he tells Rich and he’s like “you can’t be serious all we do is fuc” so eddies like idc we’re doing this. But regrets it after 2 days because ummm...dick. But he’s also stubborn and refuses to give up and yeah. Can you make a Drabble/hc for this? I luv ur writing! PRETTY PLEASE WITH A CHERRY ON TOP!!!!
Answer: <p>oh man if this happened that would be wild. Like, you’d think Richie would be the one creaming his pants every time Eddie shows off a bit of skin. But NO. It’s totally Eddie.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak who didn’t realize that Richie sleeps naked all the time and he can feel the heat radiating off of his lovers skin. He didn’t realize how big Richie’s hands were. He didn’t realize how often Richie bit those damn red lips that need to be loved and cared for by Eddie.</p><p>But Eddie Kaspbrak is an asshole, you see. Because he will never admit defeat and he will break the rules in subtle ways if he has to. And what does he decide to do? He’s gonna make Richie break first, obviously. Lingering kisses, rougher touches, hands mindlessly trailing over Richie’s body when they’re watching a show. Eye fucking Richie without a care in the world as to who sees it.</p><p>Richie notices, but a quick jerk off in the bathroom is all he needs. He’s not about to pass up the opportunity for Eddie to beg for his cock halfway through the month. Eddie’s attempts are pointless, and at some point he decides to give up only because of how ridiculous this really is. They make it through the month only for Richie to realize that the no sex rule might’ve made them communicate a bit better? And he feels relatively good about it until he’s walking into their bedroom on the last night to see Eddie bent over their bed completely naked, hole slicked up and loose. “Uh Eds?” he would stammer out. “We’ve got one more day…” Eddie’s soft whines would go straight to Richie’s cock.</p><p>“I know– oh god, I know… But, I’m <i>horny</i>.” He would huff, and Richie’s lost it at this point. He would scramble onto the bed and grab Eddie’s ass and tongue fuck him until Eddie’s babbling nothing but nonsense and begging for his cock. Richie would give it up only for Eddie to come the moment he fucks inside. <br/></p><p>Richie would sort of laugh breathlessly and press a kiss to Eddie’s shoulder. “We’re so dumb for this month of no sex…” He would mumble, and Eddie’s nodding along with him and pressing his ass back against Richie so he can just fuck him already!</p>
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Question: dude richie smoking nonchalant while fucking the neediest eddie 🤤🤤richies a full-blown hedonist change my mind 
Answer: <p>broooo he’s definitely a full blown hedonist. He’s busy smoking a blunt as he Eddie gives him a very needy blowjob. He’s sucking and slurping up any precum that bubbles up at the head. Richie would close his eyes and lean his head back against the headboard, letting the smoke leave his lungs. “You’re doing so good, baby.” He would mumble, letting his free hand trail down to Eddie’s hair and gently scratching his scalp.</p><p>When he feels like fucking into Eddie he would let the joint hang from his lips as he eases his cock into Eddie, keeping one hand on Eddie’s hip while he takes a long drag. He would close his eyes and just fuck in– slow and deep– relishing in the way his cock drags in <i>just</i> right and Eddie’s squeals are music to his ears. He loves when Eddie just tightens up whenever he hits a particularly good spot, and the way Eddie’s clawing at the sheets and begging for more makes Richie’s high mind so so happy.</p><p>He’ll flick the joint away when it’s done and he’ll earnestly fuck into Eddie– not erratically– but with confidence. The thrusts are slow but purposeful, fucking in nice and deep so he can knock pretty gasps out of Eddie until he’s coming undone. Eddie would moan a string of praise while Richie himself fucking in a few more times before he himself comes. He would press kisses to Eddie’s shoulder blades and he’d pull out before pulling them into bed.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 183006655300
Date: 2019-02-23 19:11:11 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/183006655300/okay-i-know-i-already-said-tihis-but-i-love-how
Slug: okay-i-know-i-already-said-tihis-but-i-love-how
Reblog key: q5IsmxRg
Reblog url: https://onlyreddie-deactivated20191226.tumblr.com/post/183006469316/okay-i-know-i-already-said-tihis-but-i-love-how
Reblog name: onlyreddie-deactivated20191226
Question: okay I KNOW I ALREADY SAID TIHIS but I love how you draw ben SO MUCH??? like. so much. LIKEO KAY. SO MUCH. I feel like you really capture all the little nnuances of his character and how he has these loving diggy like eyes to me. and like how even when hes no longer PHAT hes still got kinda chubby cheeks?? but still looks liek the same person as when you draw him as a chubby lil kid. like its clear theyre the same person. idk i love it and how u draw him take care sorry for blowing up ur inbox<3
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="576" data-orig-width="460"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4b9441adca89dafb76d077062760395d/tumblr_inline_pmxc2xPDqy1sp069n_540.png" data-orig-height="576" data-orig-width="460"/></figure><p>Anyone who knows me knows I hate the “Ben Hanscom got skinny and attractive” thing. And I get it’s canon, BUT SKINNY =/= ATTRACTIVE. HE’s my soft boy I love him as such so eff the fit and skinny headcanons. You can join Track and still not have a BMI less than 10 so.<br/></p>
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Question: 28 -Reddie
Answer: <p>

<b>Reddie &amp; knocking on the wrong door au</b><br/></p><p>Eddie frowned as he heard a knock on his door. It was a quiet Saturday and he was home alone, not expecting anyone. “Coming!” He called as the knocking continued, persistent and a little obnoxious. </p><p>He opened the door and his mouth fell open. On the other side was a man in a sort of police uniform. Except it was clearly the stripper version of the outfit.  The shirt was far too tight and Eddie had never seen a police officer in such short shorts. He was cute though, leaning against Eddie’s door frame, playing with a pair of handcuffs on his hips. Eddie took all this in before the stranger even spoke.</p><p>The fake officer began to tip his sunglasses to the bridge of his nose and said, “Ben Handsome I’m here to-” The glasses were off and he saw Eddie, wearing his sweatpants and pajama shirt. “You’re not Ben!” He said accusingly. Then he gave Eddie a much slower look. “You’re much <i>much</i> cuter.” He added with a wink. </p><p>Eddie chuckled, shaking his head. “I think you want that apartment.” He said, pointing to the door down the hall where loud music was coming through the door. </p><p>“Aw shit.” The man looked to the door and shrugged. “I’ve never been to his place.” He explained. “He’s marrying my friend and I wanted to make sure he was serious about it.” </p><p>“Hence the outfit?” Eddie asked, taking another, longer look at this stranger. </p><p>He grinned, tipping his hat to Eddie. “Richie Tozier, fake cop.”</p><p>“Eddie Kaspbrak, wrong apartment.” Eddie gave him a little wave.</p><p> Richie took his hat off, looking from Eddie to the apartment. “Well now I’m torn. I have a bachelor’s party waiting for me but a cute boy right here. It’s a real Sophia’s choice.” </p><p>Eddie clucked his tongue. “Whatever will you do?” He asked, leaning against his door. </p><p>Richie chewed on his lip in what Eddie decided was a very attractive way. Then, abruptly, Richie snapped his fingers. “I’ve got it. You come with me, cute wrong apartment boy. Be my date.” </p><p>“To your friend’s bachelor party?” Richie nodded. “I’m a little underdressed.” He gestured at himself. </p><p>Richie was undeterred. “Pull out your own sexy cop outfit, it’ll be a couple’s costume.” Richie held his hand out, “Come on Eds, what do you say?” </p>
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Question: prompt: eddie accidentally coming across richie masturbating (before they’re together, pre-relationship) 👀
Answer: <p>UGH I COULDN’T MAKE THIS NSFW–FOR SOME REASON, THIS IS WHAT CAME OUT. BUT HOPEFULLY YOU LIKE IT ANYWAY! (I maaaaaay do a sequel, but it wouldn’t be *super* porny…)</p><p><b><i>reddie / it fandom</i></b></p><p>Eddie’s visiting Richie at his college, where he has a single room.  Besties with sexual tension, ahoy!</p><hr><p><b></b></p><p>“Hey, you got any mouthwa–oh shit!”  Eddie turns away, the door to Richie’s dorm room still propped open by his foot, fingers pressed into his eyelids, trying to will away the flash of Richie’s dick he got as he poked his head in just moments ago.  “Rich, seriously?!”  He’d at least had the decency to fling the comforter back over himself to cover up.  “I was gone for, like, two seconds.”</p><p>“I haven’t had any alone time since you got here!  A man has needs!  And your nighttime routine usually takes a good twenty minutes.  I can come twice in that amount of time.”</p><p>Eddie lets out a desperate laugh.  “Oh my <i>God</i>.  I’ll just.  I’ll do without mouthwash tonight.  Do what you gotta do.”  He shuffles back into the bathroom across the hall, red-faced and heart pounding, smiling around his toothbrush.  He makes sure to spend an extra ten minutes on getting ready for bed on top of his usually twenty, just to cover his bases. </p><p>When he comes back, Richie’s laying stick straight in bed, some sci-fi novel propped open on his stomach.  Eddie slips into the twin bed beside him and gets comfortable.  It’s a challenge; Richie’s bed isn’t his own, and suddenly he has a hard time not thinking about all he gets up to in it, both alone and not alone.  The thought of <i>not alone</i> makes his stomach turn a little.  </p><p>“Rich?”</p><p>“Yeah?”</p><p>“How often do you…?”</p><p>“Usually twice a day.  When I don’t have company.”  Richie continues reading his book, Eddie notices with a smile.  He’s always prided himself on multitasking.  Eddie’s missed seeing it in person.  “How ‘bout you?”</p><p>“<i>Richie.</i>”</p><p>“<i>Eddie.</i>”  Richie puts on a deep mocking voice as he says it. </p><p>Eddie turns away, onto his side, before revealing, “Well, I never have.”  He hears Richie’s book come down onto his stomach to rest, finally.</p><p>“Get the fuck outta here.  Seriously?”</p><p>“Don’t make fun of me.”</p><p>“I’m not.  I wouldn’t.”  He can sense Richie turn onto his side, too, facing him.  “I just.  It surprises me.”</p><p>Eddie smirks, peering at him over his shoulder.  “Why the fuck would it surprise you?  Have you met my mother?”</p><p>“Yeah, but you’re just <i>so</i>.  I’ve always seen you as a very sexual person.”</p><p>Eddie turns back onto his back.  He wants to see Richie’s face right now.</p><p>“And I mean, you’re truly adorable.  If I were you, I’d be touching myself all the time.”</p><p>Eddie slaps both hands over his face and laughs.  “<i>Oh my God</i>.  I’m laying in bed with you, and you’re using a pickup line.”  Richie simply gives him a toothy grin.  “When you say you see me as a sexual person, what do you mean?”</p><p>“Uh,” Richie says, flopping onto his back and picking up his book again.  “We probably shouldn’t talk about this right now.”</p><p>“No, I want to know.”</p><p>“It’s hard to explain,” Richie sighs.  “I just… I can see you that way.  Easily.”</p><p>He doesn’t take his eyes off Richie’s face, watching it carefully, hoping for <i>something</i>.  “What way?”</p><p>“<i>Eddie.</i>”</p><p>“<i>Richie.</i>”  He throws Richie’s own mocking voice back at him.</p><p>Richie shuts his book, and this time he chucks it across the room so it lands right on the windowsill.  “Alright.  You know how some people you just can’t picture doing anything with anyone?  Or don’t want to?”</p><p>“Yeah.  I guess so.”</p><p>“Well… you’re <i>not </i>in that category.”</p><p>Eddie can’t hide his smile.  “…I wouldn’t think you’d see me that way.”</p><p>“Full of surprises, that’s me.”  Richie’s hands flail, looking for something to occupy them again and failing.  “Do you wanna go to sleep now?”</p><p>Eddie shakes his head and turns full-body toward Richie, propping his head up on one of his hands.  </p><p>Richie throws him a playful smirk.  “You seriously <i>never</i> have?  Never?”</p><p>“I’ve tried, but just always felt too weird or guilty.  Or like I’d do it wrong.”</p><p>“So long as it feels good, you’re not doing it wrong.”  He looks at Eddie and sighs.  “You’ve gotta stop looking at me like that.”</p><p>“Like what?”</p><p>“<i>That.</i>”</p><p>Eddie notices Richie’s blushing.  “…Or what?”</p><p>“Or I’m gonna tackle you.”</p><p>Eddie bites his lip.  </p><p>Richie shrugs.  “Alright, that’s it.”  He throws one impossibly long leg over Eddie’s hips, mounting him, and starts tickling mercilessly.  Eddie shrieks, trying to curl up and protect himself but unable to; Richie’s just too fucking <i>gangly</i>.  His goddamn limbs are <i>everywhere</i>.  Eddie’s stronger, though, especially now that he’s actually been hitting the weight room at his own college, and throws Richie back on his back, finagling his way on top and pinning his wrists to the bed.  “<i>Oh yeah</i>, this is one of the things I pictured.”</p><p>“Shut the fuck up!”  Eddie’s blushing now.  He pinches Richie’s side.  </p><p>Richie winces but doesn’t struggle; he looks pretty comfortable, actually.  Eddie shifts his hips just to feel what it feels like.  He knows he’s hard, but he’s not sure if Richie is, and he wonders wildly if he could get him there.  He wonders–  “You’re lookin’ real good, Kaspbrak,” Richie interrupts his thoughts, his big, square palms landing on Eddie’s bare thighs.  His eyes go huge behind his glasses as Eddie releases one of his wrists to palm the side of his face, thumb playing just at the corner of his full mouth.  </p><p>Eddie leans in just a little.  “Can I…?”</p><p>Richie nods.</p><hr><p><b>permatag list: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgABSdRO47ONWxElxEvJtOQ">@reddie-to-fight</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSKySU6MFTBNGg21RfF2sGg">@hurleyhugo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9CiKEezwm5jbXgWoT66Xvw">@raspberrywind</a> @losver-kaspbrak <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mv50cam99MDq659udUtM6sA">@geckolover001</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqe7yTKWEBeLIqfankD_k5Q">@gazebo-motherfucker</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbmFxFSPJhlzdkrC80RrhWQ">@waypunsarelife</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="http://happytozier.tumblr.com/">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m72xg5b9RtMTOaKCFMalrhg">@librablossom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU9p1s_wL5Gjk8t5LZIsj3g">@aesteddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1gLw2Fsi9wk25CkTXna1A">@tapetayloe</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQZsIwfkS3Kw8SIE7dmjNjQ">@spagheddi-kaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEHctDzpEmvLDQd3kMNRhgQ">@sadhelianthus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@justcallme-trashmouth</a> @fuckboyrichie  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0UIeqFGchDdPzg9mYXvx7A">@burymestanding</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mt3xD6wLRW1ZDyDLlv0QTVQ">@notsugarandspice</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjP9yoYwyvPl-4uUZh04F6Q">@noahsschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIVW6uFqHFBtJrKvXXpneSg">@adhdtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@thestralskies</a></p>
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Question: Eddie+ a dildo+ making richie watch= the best Saturday night ever for them 
Answer: <p>Shooo yessss this is such a good prompttttt</p><hr><p><b></b></p><p>The TV droned on in the background, jeopardy music playing idly but Richie couldn’t focus on that. There was no TV show, no Saturday night activity in the world that could take his attention away from the boy in front of him. </p><p>Sat on the recliner on the other side of the room is Eddie. It’s almost normal, almost natural. The two of them sit on opposite side of the room all the time, little casual domesticity that they weave in and out of their everyday lives. But this is not domestic and it sure as hell isn’t domestic. Eddie’s got one knee drawn up to his chest and the other resting on the floor as he gently pushes a bright pink dildo in and out of himself. </p><p>The entire sight is captivating. Little, quiet sounds are falling from Eddie’s lips as he works, his eyes are glazed over and his tongue gently hangs at the edge of his lips. Richie has full view of Eddie’s ministrations, too. He watches as the dildo moves swiftly in and out. He can see the way Eddie’s unattended cock gently bounces from the rhythm. </p><p>Richie thinks about the heavy weight of Eddie on his tongue, the salty sweet taste, the blissed outlook he gets, and he can’t help but palm himself through his sweatpants. He’s ridiculously hard just from watching, but it’s so unbelievably hot. He can’t help himself. Richie grabs himself, feeling the outline of his own cock and gently strokes over the fabric. It’s not enough, but it works for now. </p><p>Eddie stares at him, eyes growing impossibly darker as he picks up speed. It’s a fucking challenge, Richie thinks. Well, challenge accepted. </p><p>Richie dips his hand in and frees himself from his sweats. Eddie’s eyes immediately fall to the movement, taking Richie in and making a louder, more needy noise. Richie matches Eddie’s pace, picking up speeds at the same time until they’re both falling apart in the living room, separated by an apartment’s worth of floorspace with nothing but their own hands and hungry eyes. </p><p>“Richie,” Eddie moans and it takes Richie apart letter by letter. He can feel himself getting close. God, he’s never felt this good by his own hand before but there’s something about the unattainability of his own boyfriend, only yards away that has him sprinting towards the finish. </p><p>Eddie must feel the same way, too, because he takes himself in his freehand and starts to pump, the double pleasures pushing him to the edge hard and fast. He doesn’t once break eye contact as he breaks, spilling into his chest, hand, and unfortunately, the recliner. </p><p>“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” Richie moans, stripping his cock and feeling the heat build inside of his bones before he snaps, eyes clenching shut as he feels his own warmth leak onto his hand. </p><p>Fucking hell. Who knew masturbation could feel so good. </p>
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Question: usually when cuddling richie will get in between eddie's legs and snuggle into his chest. eddie likes to pet his hair and stroke his back, giving him lil head kisses occasionally. once richie is that comfortable he usually will stay pretty quiet and fall asleep. 
Answer: <p>Richie’s the kind of person that will fall asleep when cuddled there’s no doubt about it. If he sleeps alone his arms are usually wrapped around the nearest pillow/blanket/human/appendage that he can hold onto, and once he’s got it, he doesn’t let go. It’s this suffocating, but comforting hold he locks people in as he dozes off sleeping<strike> and snoring</strike> peacefully </p>
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Question: This is probably an impossible request, but uh, could I please have something about Eddie being the center of a Losers boy orgy? It doesn't have to be long or wordy, just implied stuff is fine. I'm sorry, this is really an absurd request I mean it's 6 dudes to keep track of, feel free to ignore 😥
Answer: <p>So this was def a challenge but I loved it. I literally love ot7 because I think the bond is so unique and I’ve ALWAYS wanted to write for them but I didn’t think I’d ever be able to. So THANK YOU for challenging me and allowing me to write this beautiful prompt. It’s more emotional than smut? Sorry! So I hope you enjoy it. </p><hr><p><b></b></p><p>Ten hands, one body. The sensations were overwhelming. Eddie could hardly figure out where he should be focusing. The sights, the sounds, the movement, it was so much. </p><p>Should it be on Mike and his lean muscles, his kind eyes, his strong hands? Should he pay attention to the way Mike lifted him up and moved him around, the way he made him comfortable, the way he reassured him? There was safety in Mike. Comfort. Knowledge. </p><p>Should it be on Stan and his knowing face, his thin fingers, his long legs? Stan was running his hands down Eddie’s arms, gentle fingers caressing his skin in a soothing way, slowing his heartbeat and grounding him in a way no one else could. </p><p>Or maybe Richie and his mischievous grin, his wild hair, his strong arms? Richie could light a fire in him and keep it going. He could spark a laugh and an ease that no one else could. There was something untamed about Richie that pulled Eddie out of his head. </p><p>Ben and is soft skin, his brown hair, his understanding expression? Ben had nothing but love flowing through him at any given time. There was peace behind those eye that Eddie could hone onto. He could grasp it and hold it the same way Ben was holding him. </p><p>And what about Bill? What about his auburn hair and his cool composure and his broad chest? Bill was their leader, their number one. Eddie could trust his life in Bill’s hands, so that must mean he can trust this with him, too? He could trust all of them.</p><p>We love you, Eddie. </p><p>All Eddie could do was lay back and let the roam his body, let them whisper into his ear. He let their lips glide across his skin, five different fires at the same time. It was captivating. It was everything he was scared of it being and more. </p><p>Mike lifted Eddie up, shushed his gently whimpers and leaned him back into Ben’s open arms.</p><p>This is about you, Eddie. Let us take care of you. </p><p>Richie ran his hands up Eddie’s bare chest as Bill kissed the skin of his hips, his thighs. Stan watched, eyes drinking in the scene before in, five boys he loved so much, before he ducked down to capture Eddie’s lips in a kiss. And when Eddie shut his eyes, his senses exploded. Everyone was everywhere. Stan in his mouth, tongue sliding over his own and captivating him. Ben’s warmth against his back, fingers tweaking his nipples and sending sparks down his spine. Bill mouthing at his dick, enveloping him in wet, electrifying warmth. Mike, lifting his legs and letting Richie dip below to tongue as his hole, running the muscle around his rim, getting him wet, making him squirm, making him moan into Stan’s mouth.</p><p>Let us love you, Eddie. Let us show you. </p><p>Eddie isn’t sure who opened him up. Maybe they all did. Long, thick, amble digits filled him one at a time until he was exploding from pleasure. Slipping out and slipping in and stretching him until they were sure he could fit each and everyone one of those boys. </p><p>As Bill hovered above him, captured Eddie’s lips in his own kiss, Eddie never felt more ready. The press of Bill’s into him, the slow movement until he was fully seated, was both painful and euphoric. The burn, the stretch, the opening. </p><p>Ten hands on his skin. </p><p>Ben was next, smaller but thicker. His movements were tender and his kisses were gentle. It was a change of page from Bill’s steady, rhythmic pace. Ben pressed in and out, rolling his hips the same way he does everything in this world, with passion.His eyes twisted shut and he mouthed at Eddie’s collarbone, whispering love and affirmation. </p><p>Five mouths on his body.</p><p>Stan was calculated, every movement having felt thought out but not mechanical. Stan’s planned nature wasn’t emotionless. In fact, it was the opposite. He raked his nails down Eddie’s back, whispered his name into his skin, rocked his hips so steadily, so precise that he his Eddie’s prostate dead on every single time. Eddie cried out every single time, voice growing louder and louder and louder until he thought he might burst. </p><p>Six voices in the air. </p><p>Mike’s was large, but gentle. He gave Eddie the time he needed to adjust and responded to everything he thought Eddie might need. And god, Eddie needed Mike. He needed the way his hands soothed his arms, he needed the way his hips rocked forcefully into him, he needed the way Mike kisses him, firm and strong. He needed everything Mike was to overtake him, to become him. </p><p>Six hearts beating in time. </p><p>Richie sank into him with all of his constant energy. He was rougher, more erratic than the others but Eddie was ready for it. He supposes that’s why Richie went last, because by the time he got to Eddie, they’d be ready to go at such a frantic pace. Richie’s love poured out of his mouth, out of his movements, out of his entire being. There was no containing it. </p><p>And when it was time, when Eddie felt that coil start to tighten, everyone else seemed to feel it, too. Their hands on each other, their hands on themselves, their hands on Eddie. It was all so much. So much pleasure, so much contact, so much love. Eddie felt himself spill over the five hands on his body and it was so intense he could have sworn he felt it five more times. </p>
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Question: for the nsfw power hour! i’m reallllg in need of some drunk and insecure reddie at a party
Answer: <p>Aw this is a sweet prompt! I hope this is what you were hoping for &lt;3</p><hr><p>The music was blaring throughout the house, speaking pumping so loud Eddie could feel it in his chest. It was numbing in the good kind of way when he was downstairs, but he’s not downstairs anymore. He’s upstairs and on a bed with a boy hovering over him that he’s only known for his entire life but this is different, it’s so different. Richie’s never looked at him this way before. They’ve never kissed this way before. Eddie’s head is swimming, drowning in all of the thoughts he can’t control. </p><p>Or maybe it’s the liquor. </p><p>Either way, everything is spinning and the music is blaring and Richie’s lips are on his neck, searing like fire and getting caught on the tackiness of his skin. It’s so much, too much, and when Richie’s hand grabs the hem of his shirt he can’t handle it. He can’t think straight. The only think he can think is no, no, not good enough, not like the other boys and he freaks out. Breath coming in short, asthmatic spurts. </p><p>Richie is off of him in a second, giving Eddie space but also crowding him and checking in. “Eds, shit, are you okay? Did I – did I cross a line?”</p><p>Eddie just shakes his head, no, Richie isn’t wrong. Eddie is. </p><p>Richie gives him some time before prodding. “Talk to me, lover boy?”</p><p>It’s not as hard as Eddie thought it would be to spill his insecurities. In inhibitions were lowered and hey, maybe that’s how he got himself into this mess in the first place. Fucking alcohol. </p><p>“I’m not good enough for you,” comes out in a hiccupping sob and Eddie can’t stand the look of pity on Richie’s face. “Look at me! I’m gross. I’m nothing but fat and skin. No muscles, no tight abs, nothing! I’m just a sissy girly boy!”</p><p>“Eddie,” Richie cups his face, leaning in close enough to share breath. “It’s not your body I love, it’s you. Wait – fuck. I do love your body. You have to know that, right? I meant I don’t love you foryour body. Your body is great. Fuck. I’m fucking this up.”</p><p>Eddie calms for a second and Richie wipes the lingering tears off of his face before whispering, “Can I show you?”</p><p>Eddie hesitates for a second, but nods. Richie gently lifts his shirt over his head and lays him down again, gently running his hands over Eddie’s skin. </p><p>“You’re beautiful,” Richie says and Eddie doesn’t want to believe him but there’s too much sincerity in his voice, too much love. Richie leans down and presses gentle kisses to his skin, anywhere he can reach. Every time he kisses somewhere he says a sweet nothing. Your skins is so soft, your tan is so beautiful, your shoulders are perfect, your hips are delicious.</p><p>The praise, the love, the warmth of it all sends Eddie into overdrive. One intense emotion followed by another, mixed in with a little bit of vodka and it lights his nerves up. Richie’s kisses go from sweet and innocent to hot and wet. He scorches his ways down Eddie’s chest, into the happy trail on his stomach and eventually ends up mouthing the tent in Eddie’s shorts. Even through two layers of fabric, Eddie finds himself bucking up into the wet warmth of Richie’s mouth. </p><p>“Is this okay?” Richie asks. When Eddie nods he hooks his fingers in the shorts and drags them down, along with his briefs. Eddie feels the cool air on his skin and watches as Richie marvels for a moment, takes the sight in, and then begins to pepper kisses around his hips and thighs. </p><p>“You’re so perfect, Eddie. I’ve been crazy about you since we were kids.” And with that he licks a single stripe up the underside of Eddie’s dick. </p><p>It feeling knocks the wind out of Eddie. It’s unlike anything he’s ever felt before and it only grows as Richie continues. He kitten licks the head, swirls his tongue around, and then takes Eddie into his mouth slowly. The heat is overwhelming and drowns in a completely different way with each inch that Richie swallows. It’s better than any fantasy Eddie has ever had, better than his hand could ever be. Richie’s mouth on him is like ecstasy in motion. </p><p>Whatever Richie can’t take with his mouth, he makes up for with his hand, setting a steady space of humming and sucking and swallowing. It builds Eddie up much faster than he thought it would and soon he’s tapping on Richie’s shoulder, warning him to stop, now before it’s too late.</p><p>Richie gets the message pulls off with an obscene pop. He moves his hand quick, looking up at Eddie with lidded eyes and soon Eddie is shooting off, painting Richie’s face with his cum. His vision blacks out for a moment, senses sharpening and then dulling, before he can really see the mess he’s made. </p><p>Richie’s got cum in his hair, on his classes, and on his cheek. Eddie watches as his tongue pokes out to lick some of it off and holy shit, that’s got to be one of the hottest things he’s ever seen. </p><p>“I don’t know if blow jobs help with self-esteem, but I hope this one did,” Richie chuckles and while it didn’t fix all of Eddie’s insecurities, it did bring him closer to the boy in front of him.  </p>
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Question: hey can you do some fluff for reddie #40 💛💚
Answer: <p><b><i>40. exes meeting again after not speaking for years au</i></b></p><p>The clinic was packed, something about the full moon and the warm weather seemed to cause common sense to jump out of the window. It was a broken arm here, a busted face there…hell he even had a young man who had a very intimate item shoved so far up his ass that he needed to be sent to surgery. Eddie could feel another migraine coming on, his temples throbbing and nose burning. With only six hours of his sixteen hour shift down, there was a long way to go before he felt the sweet release of his bed. </p><p>Grabbing the next folder he glanced at the name, not registering it whatsoever. Standard case, car crash with a broken nose. In and out in ten minutes if he was lucky, twenty if the guy was a talker. Clearing the nonchalant tone  in his voice he pulled back the curtain, stepping in and closing the barrier behind him. </p><p>“Alright Mr-” He paused rereading the name. “Tozier? Wait, Tozier? I know that name are you-” The question stopped because there sitting in the bed with a bloody rag pressed against his face sparked his memory. “Holy shit, Richie?” </p><p>“Huh?” The man sputtered, squinting his eyes and lowering his rag to reveal a very bruised, very broken face. “I can’t see, do I know you?” </p><p>Right, glasses. Eddie distinctly remembered thick lenses that used to stare back at him in dim lighting. They must have been crushed in the crash, or lost along the way here. The man still had his awkwardness- his limbs too long for his body, his hair hanging past his ears and into his face-the sharpness in his face had softened, making him look almost tangible. It made Eddie forget all professionalism, stumbling for a minute before regaining composure. “Sorry, I’m Eddie, Eddie Kaspbrak. I don’t know if you remember me but we used to-”</p><p>Richie’s face lit up, making Eddie’s heart flip. “Fuck is it really you Eds?” There was a chuckle between them, and Eddie wasn’t sure why he himself was laughing. “Goddamn, you really did become a doctor huh? Should have locked that down when I had a chance!”</p><p>Rolling his eyes Eddie replied, “It was three dates and one night.” One amazing, magical night that ended with Eddie out of breath and wanting more. “And last I remembered you were getting wasted, stripping down naked and running though the streets.” </p><p>“I’m actually still doing that, except now I get paid for it.” Richie puffed his chest out proudly, “I’m a comedian.” </p><p>“So that civil arts degree didn’t work out for ya huh?” Eddie jested, pulling the stoll from across the room so that he could sit before his patient. There was a second the expected Richie to shoot back but it passed as he shrugged and smiled. Putting on his official doctor voice he continued, “So a broken nose? I’ll have to set that and-”</p><p>“Are you married?” </p><p>Eddie choked, sputtering out a small, “No?” </p><p>“Me either.” </p><p>“Okay?” Eddie raised a brow, not sure where that came from but brushing it off anyways. “Like I was saying, your nose is clearly broken so I’m going to have to set it.” Putting down the chart he leaned forward, hearing the hitch in Richie’s breath as he grazed the bruised skin. “Alright, on three.” Richie nodded, winching as Eddie placed his thumbs on either side. “One, two-” Without warning he snapped the cartilage into its rightful shape, causing Richie to scream out in pain and pull out of Eddie’s grasp. </p><p>“Ow, fucking christ!”  Richie yelped, rocking back and forth in pain. “Fuck, fuck fuck fuck!” </p><p>“Still have that trashmouth I see.” The doctor smirked, pulling out his prescription pad and writing down the usual dosage. “Do you have any other complaints? Pain in the chest, head or back? Anything else damaged from your car accident?”</p><p>“Just my pride apparently.” </p><p>“Well that can be cured by a stiff drink.” Eddie joked, ripping the paper and placing it into Richie’s palm. When he pulled it back there was a small tug, Richie’s long fingers wrapping around his wrist stealing his actions. It was quiet for a moment, Eddie’s looking down at the man with wide eyes. The trashmouth was squinting again, so hard that Eddie was afraid he was going to have to pry his eyelids back open. </p><p>“I can’t tell if your cute or if you are a white blob monster sent down to kill me.” Richie said, letting go of Eddie and leaning back. “I’m willing to take that bet and take you to dinner some time?” At first it sounded smooth before turning into an uncertain question with a small squeek to finish it off. </p><p>“Are you asking me out on a date?” </p><p>“Well another one yeah.” </p><p>Eddie could feel his heart skip, his knees going weak and head spin. Despite every goddamn rule he had made up for himself, the very thing that made him on of the favorites among his colleagues and patients he answered. “Sure, I can do dinner.” </p><p>“Really? I mean yeah cool, cool cool cool.” Richie sounded so dorky then, and Eddie couldn’t help but fall. “Awesomesauce.” </p><p>Laughing, Eddie pulled out his pad again, only this time jotting his information down instead of pain meds. “Alright weirdo, here’s my number so just call me okay?” </p><p>“Okay.” Richie replied, taking the paper, his grin spreading ear to ear. </p><p>Eddie smirked, “Okay.” </p>
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Question: richie has a pot leaf tattooed on his ass cheek 
Answer: <p>after he gets it Eddie slaps his ass unknowingly and Richie falls to his knees and sobs </p>
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Answer: <p><b>14: Lab Partners AU</b></p>
<p><b>A/N:</b> <i>THANK YOU GIRLIE!!!!! C’mon let’s get this bread, lab partners is it!!!</i></p>
<hr><p>Only Eddie could manage to get Richie interested in science.</p>
<p>He clicked through the dials on the microscope, seeing no change in the bacteria they were allegedly studying. His mouth twisted; he was running out of things to distract him, and Eddie was still going on.</p> <p><a href="http://eduardokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/182619180452/reddie-14-or-anything-nat-go-buck-wild" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/59d538e85512e970b4efea8f32cbd886/tumblr_inline_pmdj2gw9VK1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>And I’m probably still not. Also…it’s not like I kissed him back. I was too stunned to even move.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: reddie + "panties"
Answer: <p>“Where’d they come from Richie?” Eddie asked again, staring Richie down. His hands were on his hips and he was rigid with anger. Richie was worried he would snap, he was so tense, his gaze was so cold that Richie had to look away. </p><p>“I don’t know!” He said again, running a hand through his hair. “I swear!”</p><p>His boyfriend set his jaw and shook his head. “Panties don’t just appear Richie. And in your bed? Bunch up under the covers?” The disgust and disappointed in his voice hurt the most. </p><p>Richie glanced at the offending undergarment. Red with lace lining the edges, nearly see through. They screamed seduction and temptation. He wanted nothing more than to ball them up and throw them away, to never see them again. They appeared out of no where and had ruined everything. </p><p>“I didn’t cheat on you Eds!” He took a step towards Eddie, hands outstretched, trying to get closer. He thought that maybe if he could touch Eddie it would be okay, Eddie would see that he didn’t do anything wrong. </p><p>But Eddie took a step back, shaking his head. “Really? You didn’t? Because it kinda looks like you fucking did.” </p><p>It stung that Eddie would even think that. Richie swallowed his tears. “Eds, I wouldn’t, I would never!” </p><p>“Do you remember last night?” His  words cut through the air and Richie winced as they hit him, slicing into him. </p><p>“No.” He admitted. He’d gone to a party with Bill, Eddie had to write a paper and couldn’t come. Richie had gotten beyond drunk and didn’t remember anything more than flashes. </p><p>Jello shots. </p><p>A bed. </p><p>Skin. </p><p>“So you don’t remember if you cheated.” Through the anger he heard the hurt that Eddie was trying to hide. It was easier for him to be angry than sad. </p><p>“I wouldn’t cheat on you.” Richie said, throwing as much emotion behind it as he could. “I love you. We’ve been together for years! There has to be another explanation. I just-” He looked around desperately. “I just don’t know what it is.” </p><p>“Convenient.” Eddie snapped. Moving quickly he crossed the room, pausing at the Richie’s door. “Don’t call me. I need some time.” He didn’t look at Richie as he said it and that was the hardest part. </p><p>Richie rushed to him, taking one of Eddie’s hands in both of his, refusing to let him go. “Eds.” Richie was practically begging.  “Don’t do this, please. Please, stay, we can talk.” Eddie leaving now felt like the end of them and Richie couldn’t let that happen. </p><p>Eddie yanked his hand back, rounding on Richie. “About what Rich? About how you don’t remember last night? About the underwear that you tried to hide? What exactly would you like to talk about?” </p><p>The words hurt, in part because Richie didn’t know what had happened. He hadn’t even seen the panties until Eddie found them when he came over and started making Richie’s bed. That was when the fight had started, when Eddie had grown cold. </p><p><b></b></p><p>Richie’s mouth flopped uselessly and Eddie nodded. “I thought as much. Goodbye Richie.” </p><p>Richie didn’t try to stop him. </p>
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Question: for the hc thing? Richie has a huge following making ironic Tik Toks. He is VERY skilled in the art of shooting (the dance) and fortnite default dances. That is all. 
Answer: <p>I got carried away… which is weird because I’ve never played fortnite and I’m not into tik tok so I had to ask my friends the weirdest questions of all time but I feel educated now, so thank you!</p><p><br/></p><p>- So, the first signs of this nightmare started when Fortnite came around</p><p>-
 Richie didn’t even play it, Bill and Ben did, and they tried to make 
every loser play with them but everyone was okay with just watching</p><p>- Except Richie</p><p>- The first time he watched them play he got fucking heart eyes looking at the screen</p><p>- “Holly shit, guys! Fucking pickaxes and parachutes?!”</p><p>- He was heavily scolded for using the term parachutes</p><p>- “THEY’RE CALLED GLIDERS, TRASHMOUTH.” yikes..</p><p>-
 Well anyway, you know how it goes. Richie gets sickly addicted, to the 
point of making everyone else bored of playing because he has the power 
to make everything suddenly annoying</p><p>- Richie takes it to 
extremes, like doing the dances everywhere they go at random moments, 
and the thing is… he kinda sucks at it…</p><p>- At first, the losers
 pretend they don’t know him if he starts dancing in public. But this is
 Richie Tozier, alright? He’s committed! (right..)</p><p>- He starts 
practicing every afternoon to get better, and sadly for the others, he 
makes sure to share his progress by hitting one of the losers up with 
texts and calls to say how good he’s getting</p><p>- But oh well, he 
actually starts getting better, like really-good better. Once, Mike made
 the mistake of complimenting one of Richie’s dance moves and that was 
the no turning back point. Richie is on fire </p><p>- He’d show off his 
dances on high school parties and ONCE a drunk guy came out of nowhere 
and joined him and Richie swore he was the happiest man alive in that 
moment</p><p>- Also, very important to mention. He sucks at playing, but
 that’s how he likes it. He likes the game because there’s always new 
skins and stuff to buy, and the colors and designs and the whole 
adrenaline of just fucking around with other players it’s what really 
makes it appealing to him</p><p>- He almost never kills anyone and 
annoys the other players every way he can think off: he shouts into the 
mic when it gets quiet, does his voices until he’s most likely mutted by
 every single teammate, etc<br/></p><p>- Some players start recognizing 
him and they make sure to let Richie know how much he’s hated and 
annoying and disliked. Everytime, Richie comes back with a mom joke</p><p>-One time his team won Victory Royale and he called every loser to make a speech even though he killed no one</p><p>-
 It starts getting boring after a while so he tries to make the losers 
play with him once, after much begging they agree, so they play on the 
playground mode</p><p>- So like at this point only Richie, Ben and Bill 
know the controls and all that, Mike and Bev are quick to learn by 
themselves, but right in the beggining of the game, before anyone had 
the chance to tell Eddie and Stan how to play, Richie just has to take 
the chance to mess with them</p><p>- He builds walls around the two of 
them so they get trapped and Richie almost pees his pants from all the 
insults Eddie throws at him while Stan just stays quiet and says </p><p>- “You begged me to play, I’m here for literally no other reason.”</p><p>-
 And then Eddie just keeps slamming all the buttons until he smashes the
 walls down with the pickaxe ( he kills Stan in the process )<br/></p><p>-
 After Eddie learns he can do that, he honestly doesn’t care about 
anything else, he just keeps trying to murder Richie with it, but every 
time Richie simply uses other weapons to kill him, which leaves him even
 more pissed</p><p>- Eddie loves to collect things and every time he 
shouts “Guys I just got balloons!” or other things the first thing 
Richie does is to kill him and keep the things for himself</p><p>- 
Anyway, those little sessions always end up with them doing pointless 
things and Richie killing Eddie every two minutes because he thinks it’s
 funny</p><p>- Then Tik Tok became a thing</p><p>- It wasn’t really that
 popular in the beggining, or at least the losers were still oblivious 
to it. But sometimes they have these “try not to laugh” challenges and 
they usually watch vine compilations, but this time autoplay took them 
to a tik tok compilation</p><p>- I think it’s obvious that Richie fell in love again</p><p>-
 So they kept on watching those compilations, and after a few minutes 
some tiktoks had the fortnite dances in them, oh bOy, is Richie gonna 
download that now and become obsessed ??YES???</p><p>- And like, the 
ironic humour in it is so perfect for him that Richie downloads tik tok 
right in that minute and starts trying to figure out how to do things by
 simply putting the losers on video and zooming in on their faces with 
some random music as background</p><p>- His content is shitty and he got
 kicked in the ass many times because he keeps following his friends 
around every day and recording their arguments or pointless things</p><p>-
 He gets addicted to watching compilations and that’s when he starts 
attempting to do those ironic ones and he thinks he’s pretty good</p><p>- He actually is <br/></p><p>-
 Well, his first tik toks were super cringy and belong to a darker past 
but now he’s a real tik tok master, or at least that’s what he says</p><p>-
 As revenge for putting their faces on tik tok, one time Bev got the app
 and the rest of the losers took Richie’s cringy old ones and had a 
great time making fun of him by adding their own tik toks</p><p>- They 
didn’t get any popular but the point was to bug Richie, which sorta 
worked because he was embarrassed and deleted all his old content</p><p>-
 One time Mike and Stan got into a small fight, and Richie kept singing 
the first verses of “Hit or Miss” to both of them until they couldn’t 
take it anymore and had to get over their fight to kick Richie’s ass 
together<br/></p><p>- And like, Stan was really, really pissed whenever 
Richie used that tactic, specially when he sang “you’ve got a boyfriend I
 bet he doesn’t kiss ya” <br/></p><p>- So once Eddie really, really got 
mad at Richie and Stan just fucking lost it, he started shouting that 
one verse in the middle of the school canteen<br/></p><p>- Richie couldn’t even be sad anymore, how could he? <br/></p><p>-
 Stan was so embarrassed because he forgot they were at school and 
everyone just stared, but Richie saved it by singing the next line out 
loud so that Stan wasn’t the only one getting attention</p><p>- Eddie was still mad</p><p>- Richie did the only logical thing and started singing “Baby I’m yours” by breakbot</p>
Tags: losers club, richie tozier, fortnite, tiktok, i have no clue what I'm doing, requests, hcs, reddie, slightly, stanley uris, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, ben hanscom, bill denbrough, eddie kaspbrak, it 2017, what else, me, writing

Post id: 182480404335
Date: 2019-02-01 19:54:25 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182480404335/reddie-giggle-for-the-drabble-thing-it-was-the
Slug: reddie-giggle-for-the-drabble-thing-it-was-the
Reblog key: SFKXrV3W
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/182480325220/reddie-giggle-for-the-drabble-thing-it-was-the
Reblog name: oldguybones
Question: reddie + giggle for the drabble thing! (it was the word that was in the center of my predictive text thing for some reason?? so here we are lmao)
Answer: <p><b><i>Reddie, Word: Giggle</i></b></p><p>“Whoa there Eds, don’t do that.” <br/></p><p>Eddie just let out a small, tiny little giggle making Richie’s heart clench. There they were, walking though the park from Greta Keene’s blow out being that it was shorter than taking the paved road. The sky was dark and gloomy, the stars hidden by big puffy grey clouds that threatened to weep on them at any moment. A storm was on the horizon, and Richie could feel it in his bones. </p><p>“S’fine.” Eddie slurred, climbing onto the jungle gym awkwardly. “I just wanna-just wanna have some fun.” <br/></p><p>“You’re gonna-Eddie!” He warned in a sobering shout, closing the space between them and grabbing hold of his friends hips to keep him from falling flat on his face. The boy wiggled and whined, but Richie stood his ground and kept his grip until the tiny boy was sitting on the flat base of the children’s play place. “God, you’re worse than Bev, neither of you can hold your liquor.” </p><p>“I’m just trying to b-be fun.” Eddie hiccuped, leaning back onto his elbows and staring down at Richie with dull eyes. “You think I’m fun right?” <br/></p><p>“Uh yeah sure.” Richie shrugged, glancing upward and muttering a warning to himself about time management and rainfall. “You’re a real blast right now.” <br/></p><p>“Good.” Eddie nodded, rubbing his adorable eyes with the palm of his hand. “Richie doesn’t think I’m fun-I’m trying to be-trying to be fun for him.” <br/></p><p>“What?” He snapped his head back, “I think you’re fun.” <br/></p><p>“I know, you said that.” Eddie grumbled, rolling onto his tummy to lower himself to the ground. It was quiet a sight to behold, the short high school student doing his best to touch down but failing and just dangling there with his legs fully extended. Before Richie was able to step forward and help Eddie slipped, falling into the sand and sprawling out there in a fit of giggles. “See, f-fun. I-I’m fun.” <br/></p><p>“I never said you weren’t fun Eds.” Richie whined, debating on forcing his friend to his feet or allowing him to stay three completely engrossed in himself. He wasn’t sure the last time he had seen his best friend so happy, happy and fucking <i>drunk</i>. <br/></p><p>“Richie did.” Eddie slurred, obviously unaware who his assigned guardian was. “He said-said that I’m a fucking buzz kill and didn’t know how to have fun.” <br/></p><p><i>Oh yeah. </i></p><p>Richie suddenly remembered the conversation he had with the losers while they were debating on going to the party or not. He, Beverly and Mike had wanted to go while Eddie, Stan and Bill were against it-Ben having no care whatsoever. There had been a small fight, things were said and Richie spoke competently out of annoyance when he had snapped at Eddie. Although he had apologized immediately after, it was apparent that it had stuck in Eddie’s mind and now came forth in a drunken rant. </p><p>Scrunching up his face, Richie asked. “Why do you care what he thinks.” </p><p>Eddie’s face flustered, another bout of giggles coming from his chest as he flung his hands from his chest to the ground like a child. “’Cause I like him.” </p><p>“You like him?” Richie repeated, raising an eyebrow. “Well he likes you too. I know he does.” <br/></p><p>“No not like.” Eddie rolled his eyes, scoffing. “I <i>like </i>him. Like how Ben likes Beverly or Stan secretly likes Mike.” The bird boy’s obvious secret being blurted out in a huff, his eyes rolling fixated on the sky as his mouth turned downward as if his happiness depended on this very deep revaluation. “How am I supposed to compete with-with all those g-girls he hangs with? W-With anyone-not when he th-thinks I’m a fucking bummer.” </p><p>“Eddie.” Richie sighed, his stomach clenching. There was something, the truth pushing against his throat but the words failed him as he stared down at his best friend. Eddie was playing his heart strings, the sympathy he created floating between them. It’s not that Richie hadn’t imagined this, hadn’t daydreamed of his crush admitting his feelings in one fantastic display of romance-one that would put those romantic comedies to shame. The absolute last thing he expected was Eddie to be drunk off his ass, talking to someone he thought wasn’t Richie as he lay flat on his back in a children’s park. “Eddie I-”<br/></p><p>Large droplets came down then, a sheet of rain coming from nowhere and drenching the two instantly. The universe was telling him something and he could do nothing but listen. “Goddammit!” He shouted to the sky, thunder being his only answer. </p><p>Eddie was laughing, heavy and loud chuckles coming from him as he stood and pulled on Richie’s hoodie. This made the trashmouth look down, staring right into those brilliant doe eyes and wanting nothing more than to lean down and steal a kiss. “We’ve got to get home!” He shouted, sounding suddenly sober. “Richie! Come on!” </p><p>“Okay, let’s get you home.” Richie shouted over the noise of the storm. They ran all the way to the Tozier house, hand and hand. Although they may never talk about that night again Richie kept the events of the night close, dreaming about it as he floated off to sleep once he had taken care of a drunk friend. </p><p>Eddie liked him.</p><p>And that was enough. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 182479471790
Date: 2019-02-01 19:03:41 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182479471790/i-thiught-i-followed-you-already-but-apparently-i
Slug: i-thiught-i-followed-you-already-but-apparently-i
Reblog key: 8hCWFNdo
Reblog url: https://arionawrites.tumblr.com/post/182479062026/i-thiught-i-followed-you-already-but-apparently-i
Reblog name: arionawrites
Question: I THIUGHT I FOLLOWED YOU ALREADY BUT APPARENTLY I DIDNT IM SORYR FJDNDJHX
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are the worse, now. </p><p>It
wasn’t like this back in high school, or even during the first year of college.
But now they’re older, flourished, whatever. And now, Eddie likes to go to dumb
college parties every Friday and drag Ben and Richie along. </p><p>The
three of them had planned out everything once they shared that they wanted to
go to the same college. <br/>
They made it happen, stuck together, and to Richie’s request, one of them had
to be his roommate in the dorms. He wouldn’t have it other way. </p><p>At
first, Eddie said no. There’s no way he’d share a small space with someone so
unorganized and “lazy”. But in the three seconds that had followed,
he must have thought about what it would be like to share a room with a
complete stranger, and he changed his mind on the spot. <br/>
Luckily, Ben was more than okay with getting a roommate he never met before.</p><p>With
that said, Richie was very pleased with the outcome. But now… Now, Eddie was
different, finally free from his mother’s watch.<br/>
Richie couldn’t blame him, exactly. The guy missed out on many things, and now
he saw himself on his own, able to do whatever he pleased. So, that’s what he
did. And Richie could only hope Eddie would use his sane brain to think through
everything before actually doing something. </p><p>It
started the first time Eddie said they should go to a party. </p><p>Usually,
Richie went to some, but only Ben had agreed to go with him, once, and Eddie
always refused. So, he went alone when he felt like drinking a little and
unwinding from classes. The surprising factor here was, <i>Eddie</i> showed interest in going to a party. </p><p>They
went, drank a little, enjoyed themselves. Richie had the amazing experience of
seeing Eddie drink something other than beer for the first time. The whole
thing went better than he had expected, in the end.</p><p>But
then, next Friday came around and Richie found himself being dragged to yet
another party. </p><p>It just
bugged him. Eddie wasn’t supposed to be into this. Richie always saw Eddie as
someone different, which wasn’t fair, but he couldn’t shake off the feeling
that seeing Eddie drinking and dancing was something odd. Richie couldn’t even
enjoy the parties, himself. He just stood aside watching him and thinking <i>“What the fuck changed?”</i></p><p>Even Ben
was a little weirded out. They ended up talking about it, the two of them. But
Ben had said that Eddie was happy, and as long as he was careful and conscious,
Richie should support him. </p><p>Richie
tried.</p><p>It
wasn’t like he had the right to think anything about it. It’s not his life,
Eddie can do whatever he wants. Maybe there was something wrong with Richie,
after all, not Eddie. Maybe he was being a shitty, judgmental friend. <br/>
He kept quiet about it, never questioned Eddie or his sudden desire to put himself
out there. But he couldn’t stop himself from keeping an eye out for him every
Friday, even if Eddie stopped asking for their company after a party number four.
Richie counted.</p><p>That’s
how he found himself on wobbling knees a few weeks ago, at the sight of Eddie
kissing a random guy that he could faintly recognize from one of his classes.</p><p>It took
every puff of breath out of Richie’s lungs, and he had to force himself to turn
around and leave before he could set his mind up to go and sock the guy’s nose
out of his face.</p><p>That
night, Richie found himself crying in his small and uncomfortable dorm bed and
blamed it on the little he had to drink.<br/>
By the time he heard Eddie come back and curse under his breath when he
stumbled to find his bed, Richie set his mind to one thing. </p><p>He
wished they weren’t roommates.</p><p>Things
only got worse after that.<br/>
Eddie started getting quieter during the day. Their conversations became drier
and fewer, which broke Richie’s heart for reasons he tried not to understand. </p><p>Eventually,
he did. Richie understood. The feelings he carried and emotions he showed and
hid, everything. Eddie was more important to him than he had actually realized.
</p><p>It
wasn’t so rough coming to terms with that. Richie accepted it easily, but it
only seemed to break him more. Because now he knows what he is facing. The
person he fell for kissing other people, the person he fell for getting
distant, the person he fell for growing in ways Richie wanted to experience
first hand. <br/>
He might have realized all of this months too late, but Richie wished he could
have been the first mouth Eddie’s lips met. Wished he could have been the first
person to dance with him on his first college party, and much more.</p><p>That’s
why it hurt in excruciating ways deep within his chest when, one night, Richie
had to watch Eddie leave the party they were currently at, with another boy who
kept getting his hands all over his body.</p><p>The hardest
part, Eddie seemed into it, eager. Their eyes met for a second and, once again,
Richie had to sip from his cup and turn to leave before giving too much thought
to Eddie’s blown out pupils. He felt sick to his stomach while dragging his
feet to their dorm. </p><p>Eddie.
Eddie touching someone else. Someone else touching Eddie.</p><p>That was
the last thought swimming through Richie’s brain before he allowed himself to
fall on top of the cheap mattress that seemed to have become his best companion
over the last semester.</p><p>So,
maybe the sight of Eddie licking another guy’s mouth open was worth bleaching
your eyes for. But instead of bleach, Richie cleaned his eyes out with
reluctant, embarrassed tears. Because he had no right to cry over Eddie, no
right to blame him for his acts and how they may affect Richie’s feelings that
Eddie doesn’t even know about.</p><p>And
maybe that’s for the best. There’s still a chance to go back, nothing’s ruined
yet. But Richie still cried. His efforts to push away the sick, mental images
of Eddie’s body under someone else’s not working. </p><p>It’s in
those moments that he really wished Eddie and him weren’t roommates, because
the door opened suddenly, and Richie lifted his head up from the tear stained
pillow to stare puzzlingly at the door.</p><p>Eddie
was leaning against it, looking a bit too pink, messed up hair and the shirt
that had been previously tucked inside his jeans was now creased and untidy.
Something inside Richie felt incredibly wrong, and to top it all, Eddie
wouldn’t look at him, instead just going about his business and getting ready
for bed. </p><p>Richie
should have thought before speaking, but he just had to ask. </p><p>“Eds.”
He cleared his throat. “Are you okay?” </p><p>Richie’s
voice must have sounded worse than he realized, because Eddie, who was sitting
on his bed with his back turned to Richie, stopped midway of getting his shoes
off and snapped his neck to face him. </p><p>“Are you
crying?” He asked, incredulous. Richie saw Eddie’s tired expression turn into
one of worry. “What’s wrong?” He got up, one shoe still on the left foot, and
walked over to Richie’s bed. Richie widened his eyes and he shook his head,
curls bouncing. </p><p>“Rich,
you’re crying.” Richie denied it again, giving Eddie some space as the boy
climbed up into bed with him and toed the other shoe off. “Your cheeks are
literally wet.” Eddie gave a short sympathetic smile. “What happened?”</p><p>Richie
let his head fall on the pillows again and took in the sight in front of him.
Eddie smelled like someone else, his own scent barely there, lost under a layer
of sweat and some other boy’s cologne. He was dressed up, far too different
from the things he used to wear before this whole glow up started. Richie tried
to find his Eddie again, in this boy laying beside him. He was scared for a
moment that he wouldn’t. </p><p><i>I’ve lost him</i>, he thought. I’ve lost the most important person
in my life.</p><p>His
mouth worked against his will.</p><p>“I- tell
me you’re still you, that… that I didn’t lose you…” He whispered through weak
sobs, unsure of how to control himself.<i> “Eds,
do you still need me? Tell me you need me.” </i></p><p>Eddie’s
mouth fell open. He was quiet for some time, or long enough for Richie to look
away and regret. He probably didn’t make much sense, Eddie probably thought he
was plainly drunk.</p><p>Finally,
he broke the silence. “…You’re the only person I’ll ever need, Richie.” Eddie’s
scrunched up his eyebrows. “And I’m still me, I’ll always be me.”</p><p>The
words made him look up. He searched every bit of Eddie’s face. </p><p>It was in
his eyes, that always carried something bright, noticeable even in the dark,
that Richie found him. Eddie’s eyes are still the same, uncertain, somewhat
innocent, young, loveable, trustworthy. </p><p>The remaining
tears dried up, Eddie’s words enough to calm him down. Richie nodded and allowed
his gaze to rest upon other places. Eddie’s hands, shoulders, neck. There were
some new marks painting the softest looking skin Richie has ever found. For now,
they were mostly red and pink, soon to become purple, and hopefully quick to
disappear.</p><p>“What
happened?” He spoke softly. That’s when he realized his hand had somehow
travelled to rest against the bruises painting his neck, fingers slowly tracing
them.</p><p>Eddie’s
behaviour changed in a matter of seconds. His cheeks started to tint, and he turned
his body to stare at the ceiling. </p><p>“You’ll
make fun of me.” He whispered. </p><p>“I would
never.” With interest, Richie got up on one elbow, wiped his damp cheeks and
sniffled. “What’s up?” He pocked Eddie’s ribs.</p><p>Shrinking
away from the touch, Eddie shrugged and bit his lip. He didn’t look like he’d
speak any time sooner. </p><p>“I’m
assuming it wasn’t hot, heavy sex ‘cause you were gone for like… fifteen minutes?”
Richie tried to liven up the mood, but it sort of ended up making it worse for
himself. He really didn’t need to know further on the topic. </p><p>Eddie
groaned, clearly embarrassed. “Yeah, fifteen minutes without me and you had a
breakdown, Tozier.” He played right back. </p><p>Richie
stayed quiet, not knowing what to say. Eddie whined after a bit and covered his
face with both hands. “It wasn’t even close to sex…”</p><p>Trying
not to look too pleased, Richie pushed on. “Then what happened?”</p><p>“Nothing
happened. That’s kind of the issue.” Eddie sighed and dropped his hands by his
sides. Correcting himself, he added. “Well, no. Not an issue, I just-” He groaned,
conflicted. “It wouldn’t feel <i>right</i>.”
Eddie finally looked into Richie’s eyes before continuing. “If it was him, I
mean.”</p><p>If he
wasn’t too careful, Richie thought he’d start crying again, for slightly better
reasons, hopefully. “Would if feel right with anyone else?”</p><p>“Not
anyone…” Eddie didn’t look away. “Just, maybe someone-”</p><p>“Bigger?”
Richie’s big mouth ruined, yet another, possibly good moment. </p><p><i>“No!”</i> Immediately, Eddie pinched the bridge of his nose and his features
scrunched up in disgust. “What the fuck, Richie, I knew you’d make fun of me!”</p><p>“I’m not,
I’m not, I swear!” He couldn’t help but chuckle light heartedly through his
stuffy nose. Confidently, Richie lowered his head to rest it upon Eddie’s torso.
“Sorry…” <br/>
He sighed once Eddie’s fingers started to run through his hair. “Is it bad that
that makes me happy?” He whispered.</p><p>“Hm?”
Eddie inquired, his hands not faltering once.</p><p>“That
you didn’t have sex tonight.” Richie clarified. <i>That </i>made Eddie’s actions stop for a second. “Is it bad that I’m happy
about it? Am I an awful person?” His voice sounded small again. <i></i></p><p>Eddie
didn’t speak for a long time, Richie thought that he wouldn’t breathe again
unless Eddie said something. But they just stood there in silence until,
eventually, Eddie resumed his actions of untangling the knots in Richie’s hair.</p><p>“I left a
guy with blue balls, literally ran the fuck out of his room.” Eddie’s words
made both of them chuckle, a tiny layer of nervousness palpable. “I told you it
didn’t feel right.”</p><p>Richie
wasn’t sure if he was supposed to say something back, either that or Eddie was
stuck in what to say next. “You did.”</p><p>“It didn’t
feel right… because it wasn’t you.” Under his hands, Eddie felt Richie’s body
tense up. </p><p>In a
snap, Richie lifted his head up and stared down at Eddie. He had the biggest
dorky smile plastered on his face.</p><p>“It’s not
a joke, right? I’ll never let you live that down, Eds. You’re fucking stuck
with me.” He couldn’t stop his stupid, lovestruck smile. </p><p>Eddie
rolled his eyes, but Richie saw through that. “Sorry I said someth-”</p><p>“Can I
kiss you?” Richie cut him off, too much energy vibrating through his veins at
the moment. He blurted out. “I’ll make it feel right.”</p><p>Eddie simply
smiled, eyes always shiny, and brought both hands up to sit on either side of
Richie’s face, fingers resting behind his ears. He whispered back. </p><p>“I know
you will.”</p><hr><p>(Perma?) Tag List (apparently I have one of those now) <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a><br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 182768460230
Date: 2019-02-12 23:22:12 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182768460230/91-for-that-prompt-thingy
Slug: 91-for-that-prompt-thingy
Reblog key: lDSGuhIF
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: 91 for that prompt thingy
Answer: <p>(Thank you so much for sendind this in! I hope you like it &lt;3 I 
went with Reddie because that’s what I’m most used to writing, hope 
that’s okay!)</p><h2>91: Tell me you need me </h2><blockquote><p><a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/182505651660/drabble-challenge">from this list (anyone can request more!)<br/></a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17759327">Read on AO3</a><br/></p></blockquote><hr><p>Fridays
are the worse, now. </p><p>It
wasn’t like this back in high school, or even during the first year of college.
But now they’re older, flourished, whatever. And now, Eddie likes to go to dumb
college parties every Friday and drag Ben and Richie along. </p><p>The
three of them had planned out everything once they shared that they wanted to
go to the same college. <br/>
They made it happen, stuck together, and to Richie’s request, one of them had
to be his roommate in the dorms. He wouldn’t have it other way. </p><p>At
first, Eddie said no. There’s no way he’d share a small space with someone so
unorganized and “lazy”. But in the three seconds that had followed,
he must have thought about what it would be like to share a room with a
complete stranger, and he changed his mind on the spot. <br/>
Luckily, Ben was more than okay with getting a roommate he never met before.</p><p>With
that said, Richie was very pleased with the outcome. But now… Now, Eddie was
different, finally free from his mother’s watch.<br/>
Richie couldn’t blame him, exactly. The guy missed out on many things, and now
he saw himself on his own, able to do whatever he pleased. So, that’s what he
did. And Richie could only hope Eddie would use his sane brain to think through
everything before actually doing something. </p><p>It
started the first time Eddie said they should go to a party. </p><p>Usually,
Richie went to some, but only Ben had agreed to go with him, once, and Eddie
always refused. So, he went alone when he felt like drinking a little and
unwinding from classes. The surprising factor here was, <i>Eddie</i> showed interest in going to a party. </p><p>They
went, drank a little, enjoyed themselves. Richie had the amazing experience of
seeing Eddie drink something other than beer for the first time. The whole
thing went better than he had expected, in the end.</p><p>But
then, next Friday came around and Richie found himself being dragged to yet
another party. </p><p>It just
bugged him. Eddie wasn’t supposed to be into this. Richie always saw Eddie as
someone different, which wasn’t fair, but he couldn’t shake off the feeling
that seeing Eddie drinking and dancing was something odd. Richie couldn’t even
enjoy the parties, himself. He just stood aside watching him and thinking <i>“What the fuck changed?”</i></p><p>Even Ben
was a little weirded out. They ended up talking about it, the two of them. But
Ben had said that Eddie was happy, and as long as he was careful and conscious,
Richie should support him. </p><p>Richie
tried.</p><p>It
wasn’t like he had the right to think anything about it. It’s not his life,
Eddie can do whatever he wants. Maybe there was something wrong with Richie,
after all, not Eddie. Maybe he was being a shitty, judgmental friend. <br/>
He kept quiet about it, never questioned Eddie or his sudden desire to put himself
out there. But he couldn’t stop himself from keeping an eye out for him every
Friday, even if Eddie stopped asking for their company after a party number four.
Richie counted.</p><p>That’s
how he found himself on wobbling knees a few weeks ago, at the sight of Eddie
kissing a random guy that he could faintly recognize from one of his classes.</p><p>It took
every puff of breath out of Richie’s lungs, and he had to force himself to turn
around and leave before he could set his mind up to go and sock the guy’s nose
out of his face.</p><p>That
night, Richie found himself crying in his small and uncomfortable dorm bed and
blamed it on the little he had to drink.<br/>
By the time he heard Eddie come back and curse under his breath when he
stumbled to find his bed, Richie set his mind to one thing. </p><p>He
wished they weren’t roommates.</p><p>Things
only got worse after that.<br/>
Eddie started getting quieter during the day. Their conversations became drier
and fewer, which broke Richie’s heart for reasons he tried not to understand. </p><p>Eventually,
he did. Richie understood. The feelings he carried and emotions he showed and
hid, everything. Eddie was more important to him than he had actually realized.
</p><p>It
wasn’t so rough coming to terms with that. Richie accepted it easily, but it
only seemed to break him more. Because now he knows what he is facing. The
person he fell for kissing other people, the person he fell for getting
distant, the person he fell for growing in ways Richie wanted to experience
first hand. <br/>
He might have realized all of this months too late, but Richie wished he could
have been the first mouth Eddie’s lips met. Wished he could have been the first
person to dance with him on his first college party, and much more.</p><p>That’s
why it hurt in excruciating ways deep within his chest when, one night, Richie
had to watch Eddie leave the party they were currently at, with another boy who
kept getting his hands all over his body.</p><p>The hardest
part, Eddie seemed into it, eager. Their eyes met for a second and, once again,
Richie had to sip from his cup and turn to leave before giving too much thought
to Eddie’s blown out pupils. He felt sick to his stomach while dragging his
feet to their dorm. </p><p>Eddie.
Eddie touching someone else. Someone else touching Eddie.</p><p>That was
the last thought swimming through Richie’s brain before he allowed himself to
fall on top of the cheap mattress that seemed to have become his best companion
over the last semester.</p><p>So,
maybe the sight of Eddie licking another guy’s mouth open was worth bleaching
your eyes for. But instead of bleach, Richie cleaned his eyes out with
reluctant, embarrassed tears. Because he had no right to cry over Eddie, no
right to blame him for his acts and how they may affect Richie’s feelings that
Eddie doesn’t even know about.</p><p>And
maybe that’s for the best. There’s still a chance to go back, nothing’s ruined
yet. But Richie still cried. His efforts to push away the sick, mental images
of Eddie’s body under someone else’s not working. </p><p>It’s in
those moments that he really wished Eddie and him weren’t roommates, because
the door opened suddenly, and Richie lifted his head up from the tear stained
pillow to stare puzzlingly at the door.</p><p>Eddie
was leaning against it, looking a bit too pink, messed up hair and the shirt
that had been previously tucked inside his jeans was now creased and untidy.
Something inside Richie felt incredibly wrong, and to top it all, Eddie
wouldn’t look at him, instead just going about his business and getting ready
for bed. </p><p>Richie
should have thought before speaking, but he just had to ask. </p><p>“Eds.”
He cleared his throat. “Are you okay?” </p><p>Richie’s
voice must have sounded worse than he realized, because Eddie, who was sitting
on his bed with his back turned to Richie, stopped midway of getting his shoes
off and snapped his neck to face him. </p><p>“Are you
crying?” He asked, incredulous. Richie saw Eddie’s tired expression turn into
one of worry. “What’s wrong?” He got up, one shoe still on the left foot, and
walked over to Richie’s bed. Richie widened his eyes and he shook his head,
curls bouncing. </p><p>“Rich,
you’re crying.” Richie denied it again, giving Eddie some space as the boy
climbed up into bed with him and toed the other shoe off. “Your cheeks are
literally wet.” Eddie gave a short sympathetic smile. “What happened?”</p><p>Richie
let his head fall on the pillows again and took in the sight in front of him.
Eddie smelled like someone else, his own scent barely there, lost under a layer
of sweat and some other boy’s cologne. He was dressed up, far too different
from the things he used to wear before this whole glow up started. Richie tried
to find his Eddie again, in this boy laying beside him. He was scared for a
moment that he wouldn’t. </p><p><i>I’ve lost him</i>, he thought. I’ve lost the most important person
in my life.</p><p>His
mouth worked against his will.</p><p>“I- tell
me you’re still you, that… that I didn’t lose you…” He whispered through weak
sobs, unsure of how to control himself.<i> “Eds,
do you still need me? Tell me you need me.” </i></p><p>Eddie’s
mouth fell open. He was quiet for some time, or long enough for Richie to look
away and regret. He probably didn’t make much sense, Eddie probably thought he
was plainly drunk.</p><p>Finally,
he broke the silence. “…You’re the only person I’ll ever need, Richie.” Eddie’s
scrunched up his eyebrows. “And I’m still me, I’ll always be me.”</p><p>The
words made him look up. He searched every bit of Eddie’s face. </p><p>It was in
his eyes, that always carried something bright, noticeable even in the dark,
that Richie found him. Eddie’s eyes are still the same, uncertain, somewhat
innocent, young, loveable, trustworthy. </p><p>The remaining
tears dried up, Eddie’s words enough to calm him down. Richie nodded and allowed
his gaze to rest upon other places. Eddie’s hands, shoulders, neck. There were
some new marks painting the softest looking skin Richie has ever found. For now,
they were mostly red and pink, soon to become purple, and hopefully quick to
disappear.</p><p>“What
happened?” He spoke softly. That’s when he realized his hand had somehow
travelled to rest against the bruises painting his neck, fingers slowly tracing
them.</p><p>Eddie’s
behaviour changed in a matter of seconds. His cheeks started to tint, and he turned
his body to stare at the ceiling. </p><p>“You’ll
make fun of me.” He whispered. </p><p>“I would
never.” With interest, Richie got up on one elbow, wiped his damp cheeks and
sniffled. “What’s up?” He pocked Eddie’s ribs.</p><p>Shrinking
away from the touch, Eddie shrugged and bit his lip. He didn’t look like he’d
speak any time sooner. </p><p>“I’m
assuming it wasn’t hot, heavy sex ‘cause you were gone for like… fifteen minutes?”
Richie tried to liven up the mood, but it sort of ended up making it worse for
himself. He really didn’t need to know further on the topic. </p><p>Eddie
groaned, clearly embarrassed. “Yeah, fifteen minutes without me and you had a
breakdown, Tozier.” He played right back. </p><p>Richie
stayed quiet, not knowing what to say. Eddie whined after a bit and covered his
face with both hands. “It wasn’t even close to sex…”</p><p>Trying
not to look too pleased, Richie pushed on. “Then what happened?”</p><p>“Nothing
happened. That’s kind of the issue.” Eddie sighed and dropped his hands by his
sides. Correcting himself, he added. “Well, no. Not an issue, I just-” He groaned,
conflicted. “It wouldn’t feel <i>right</i>.”
Eddie finally looked into Richie’s eyes before continuing. “If it was him, I
mean.”</p><p>If he
wasn’t too careful, Richie thought he’d start crying again, for slightly better
reasons, hopefully. “Would if feel right with anyone else?”</p><p>“Not
anyone…” Eddie didn’t look away. “Just, maybe someone-”</p><p>“Bigger?”
Richie’s big mouth ruined, yet another, possibly good moment. </p><p><i>“No!”</i> Immediately, Eddie pinched the bridge of his nose and his features
scrunched up in disgust. “What the fuck, Richie, I knew you’d make fun of me!”</p><p>“I’m not,
I’m not, I swear!” He couldn’t help but chuckle light heartedly through his
stuffy nose. Confidently, Richie lowered his head to rest it upon Eddie’s torso.
“Sorry…” <br/>
He sighed once Eddie’s fingers started to run through his hair. “Is it bad that
that makes me happy?” He whispered.</p><p>“Hm?”
Eddie inquired, his hands not faltering once.</p><p>“That
you didn’t have sex tonight.” Richie clarified. <i>That </i>made Eddie’s actions stop for a second. “Is it bad that I’m happy
about it? Am I an awful person?” His voice sounded small again. <i></i></p><p>Eddie
didn’t speak for a long time, Richie thought that he wouldn’t breathe again
unless Eddie said something. But they just stood there in silence until,
eventually, Eddie resumed his actions of untangling the knots in Richie’s hair.</p><p>“I left a
guy with blue balls, literally ran the fuck out of his room.” Eddie’s words
made both of them chuckle, a tiny layer of nervousness palpable. “I told you it
didn’t feel right.”</p><p>Richie
wasn’t sure if he was supposed to say something back, either that or Eddie was
stuck in what to say next. “You did.”</p><p>“It didn’t
feel right… because it wasn’t you.” Under his hands, Eddie felt Richie’s body
tense up. </p><p>In a
snap, Richie lifted his head up and stared down at Eddie. He had the biggest
dorky smile plastered on his face.</p><p>“It’s not
a joke, right? I’ll never let you live that down, Eds. You’re fucking stuck
with me.” He couldn’t stop his stupid, lovestruck smile. </p><p>Eddie
rolled his eyes, but Richie saw through that. “Sorry I said someth-”</p><p>“Can I
kiss you?” Richie cut him off, too much energy vibrating through his veins at
the moment. He blurted out. “I’ll make it feel right.”</p><p>Eddie simply
smiled, eyes always shiny, and brought both hands up to sit on either side of
Richie’s face, fingers resting behind his ears. He whispered back. </p><p>“I know
you will.”</p><hr><p>(Perma?) Tag List (apparently I have one of those now) <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/myNd8XWL_LBF9Vg-wgQgbNQ">@mrs-vh</a><br/></p>
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Reblog url: https://soft-hart.tumblr.com/post/172427783436/hi-i-discovered-your-art-a-few-days-ago-but-i
Reblog name: soft-hart
Question: hi, I discovered your art a few days ago but I love it so much I was wondering if you take requests, and if so could you draw some 2017!Reddie at the cinema, since that place plays such an important role both in the book and in the miniseries?  Thank you, your work is just amazing ✨
Answer: <p>thank you so much! ♡ and yess I love me some reddie at the cinema</p><figure data-orig-width="2157" data-orig-height="1754" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1c687511b482be071fc7cb33ea08d0c5/tumblr_inline_p6d6tzCEA41s8nbl8_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2157" data-orig-height="1754"/></figure><p>or, the dark is an excuse to 1: look at your crush and 2: steal some popcorn</p>
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Question: i just had an idea: dressing my boyfriend challenge with reddie. do with this as you please. - finnwolffart
Answer: <p>I like this idea </p><figure data-orig-width="2351" data-orig-height="2726" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c953553ac3a82a12e3d035b7c44a33ac/tumblr_inline_p51alggYxP1s8nbl8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2351" data-orig-height="2726"/></figure><p>they would not</p>
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Reblog url: https://elsbyers.tumblr.com/post/182382954392
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Question: "It's okay to cry" - Reddie. I need some Reddie fluff please. :)
Answer: <p><b>Pairing</b>: Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier</p>
<p><b>Rating</b>: General </p>
<p>A quiet Richie was a bad Richie. A very, very bad Richie. The Losers could often have complaints on Richie’s noise, his constant babblings and dirty words. Eddie could be the first- or maybe the second, under Stan- to express how much he hated most things that Richie had to say. The dirty flirting, the <i>your mom </i>jokes, the terrible nicknames. </p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/182382954392" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: I changed it do this one “I started pretending to dirty talk to you an hour ago and it stopped being pretending 58 minutes ago” sex reddie
Answer: <p>Holy cow look at me go, finishing the last of my super old prompts. </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/41436551"><b>Read it here on AO3 </b></a></p>
<p>If the prompt didn’t imply it this is NSFW.</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>	Richie wasn’t sure how they had ended up here. Sure, he could probably list out the steps they had taken. The ones that started with him living with his best friend and crush since high school and ended with said crush leaning over him and whispering pick up lines into his ear. But practically? Emotionally? He had no idea how they’d gotten here, playing a game of dirty chicken on a Friday night. </p>
<p>	And he’d be damned if he was going to lose first. </p>
<p>	“Nah Eds, the best pick up line has to include a touch.” Richie replied, leaning in so he was well within Eddie’s bubble. The smaller man didn’t move back, instead raising an eyebrow and looking at Richie. </p>
<p>

“Like the ‘hey’ in Spiderverse?” Eddie asked with a laugh as he finished his wine.

<br/></p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/182381295922/i-changed-it-do-this-one-i-started-pretending-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: The losers on social media like what do you think they post about hc?
Answer: <ul><li>mike: he runs a history tumblr account, always finding really awesome pictures and facts about random places he finds. Aesthetic pictures of books are on his instagram and obviously pictures and quotes from the losers take up most of his twitter page</li><li>richie: His insta feed is aesthetic as hell. its pictures of his feet dangling of the quarry edge, red flower crowns floating in the water of the barrens,  his cigarettes and eddie’s inhaler next to eachother. He secretly has a private insta full of pictures of him and eddie. Their first kiss (which Bev had managed to capture at Eddies’ sixteenth birthday) is the very first picture on that account. We all know he has a tumblr meme page as well under the name “trxshmouth”</li><li>Bill: Every social media platform he has is georgie and stan. He loves his two boys with his entire heart and will do anything to show his appreciation. The other losers manage to slip into his pictures too.</li><li>Bev: Bev isn’t on social media much, but when she is, she’s tagging richie in dumb memes that she knows he would love. Her main thing is photography. She can’t stop taking black and white pictures of anything and everything. She has over 4 thousand followers on her photography instagram.</li><li>Eddie: Eddie has a tumblr page as well, its light pink with pastel blue accents. His header is a pastel gay flag. If you scroll through it, you’ll see beautiful pastel landscapes and pictures of his nerdy boyfriend. Every once in a while you’ll see him tag richie in a meme.</li><li>Ben: A secret insta full of his favorite pictures of bev. He follows richie’s account of pictures of eddie and richie, and in return richie follows his bev account. He loves mike’s history tumblr and has notifs on for it.</li><li>Stan: He only has a twitter, which he keeps neat and organized. His layout always matches and he keeps all his threads under his pinned tweet. He tweets about anything he can think of when he’s bored. He’ll post the pictures of the birds he found that day, and his current profile picture is of Bill kissing his cheek.</li></ul><p><b>Sorry this took so long! Hope you like it!</b></p>
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Question: Eddie kaspbrak or Mike ?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="3000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4e1d998208dd536304de5c9af476fb4f/tumblr_inline_p6vx6h0Vxm1v5hzzj_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="3000"/></figure><p>here’s both!</p>
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Reblog url: https://mahkari.tumblr.com/post/182322977864/my-friends-got-me-a-personalized-pillow-for-my
Reblog name: mahkari
Question: my friends got me a personalized pillow for my birthday with a drawing my friend did of me and a bunch of stuff i like and there's sangwoo and bum and i cried
Answer: <h1>send pic it’s for science </h1>
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Question: top 10 reddie hcs!! if you want :) 
Answer: <p>1) eddie is definitely the more nurturing in the relationship, although they both protect each other. richie needs to feel very safe ‘n’ looked after in a love, and also understands that eddie prefers to do things for himself after his experiences as a little boy. there are the odd things he’ll do for his tiny boyfriend, though; richie cooks all the dippy egg soldiers and gives eddie all his haircuts in their undies, cross-legged on the little pink bathmat. </p>
<p>2) they bring out the children in each other! richie has always had a very young little spirit but it’s been shunned and giggled at by the other kids at school, and now that he doesn’t hafta worry about it anymore, he’s quite happy to play dressup in his mom’s old things as a pair of fairies with eddie at 17. they make games out of <i>everything</i>. </p>
<p>3) they fell in love very young. eddie was richies first friend, who was at first a little frightened of that goosey boy’s clinginess and need to touch everything - &lsquo;specially after his momma’s warnings - but quickly grew to think that richie was the weirdest and most interesting person in the universe. 
</p> <p><a href="https://lovedrichie.tumblr.com/post/182988879929/top-10-reddie-hcs-if-you-want" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: girl i need that tummy hc pls and thank you. :o
Answer: <p><i>Anonymous: Yes Share More Eddie With A Tummy HCs</i></p><p>both of you asked and as I said I will deliver!!!!! I would DIE for this okay here we go </p><ul><li>it’s really just baby fat that Eddie never lost </li><li>it gets a little bigger as time goes by but honestly he never thought anything of it </li><li>until he started dating richie </li><li>he became so worried that richie wouldn’t find him attractive enough </li><li>and he knew it made no sense bc Richie had seen him shirtless before </li><li>he couldn’t explain it it was just different now </li><li>he’s more insecure than he’s ever been in his life but he just tries to not let richie find out </li><li>but one day things are getting heated and it’s really the first time they’ve ever been this close to anything sexual happening </li><li>and the last thing on eddies mind was his tummy until richie started running his hands down his front and Eddie froze up when he reached his stomach </li><li>and Richie’s all like what oh god did I do something wrong I’m sorry are you okay </li><li>and Eddie, much to his embarrassment, has to explain why he freaked </li><li>and Richie just ….. :( </li><li>he tries to explain to Eddie that he is so beautiful and that his tummy is so cute but Eddie just doesn’t wanna hear it </li><li>so from that point richie does everything he can to help Eddie realize that he’s the cutest thing in the whole world to him </li><li>and he does help so much</li><li>Eddie stopped being so consumed with how he would stick out it really tight shirts or how his tummy would have rolls when he’d sit down…. but Eddie is still scared to even take his shirt off in front of richie </li><li>one night though they’re getting heated again and Eddie does end up with his shirt off and as soon as it happens his face turns red and he can’t even look at richie and he brings his arms to down to cover himself </li><li>Richie just takes his arms and pulls them away and says “let me love you. every inch of you” </li><li>he makes Eddie lay back with his hands above his head </li><li>and Richie starts up at his face and kisses his cheeks and his lips and works his way down to his neck and shoulders saying things like “you’re beautiful” and “I love you” in between kisses </li><li>he finally reaches his tummy and eddies like “Richie seriously you don’t have to do this it’s fine I promise” </li><li>but Richie just hushes him and begins giving eddie the softest tummy kisses </li><li>and listen </li><li>Eddie is TICKLISH </li><li>so he’s immediately a giggling mess and has his hands in Richie’s hair trying to shove him off but Richie just takes his hands and holds them while he continues </li><li>eddies face is redder than its ever been and he cannot believe that Richie is actually doing this but he’d be lying if he said he didn’t love it </li><li>if the tickly kisses weren’t enough to have him dead Richie keeps saying “so cute” and “perfect” and Eddie just cannot contain his giggles </li><li>Eddie was embarrassed over it at first but it really just made him feel so loved and so beautiful and he is so thankful for richie </li><li>after that Eddie finds that accepting himself and his body that much easier </li><li>he’s shirtless all the time </li><li>he starts buying crop tops bc he’s always secretly wanted to wear them but never felt comfortable </li><li>bev goes with him shopping a lot and he always comes home with a new one and Richie dies EVERY TIME </li></ul><p>that’s all I have for now but if you ever want more I’ll always have them bc I love chubby Eddie and i would die for him </p>
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Question: Do you have any hc for eddies thighs?? 
Answer: <p>oh boy do I ever also there’s some reddie in here bc obviously I mean have you ever met me </p><ul><li>his thighs are also a little chubby and he used to hate it </li><li>but then he always saw how the fellas would stare when he wore shorts and then he Realized </li><li>again I say KISSES!!! </li><li>tickly soft thigh kisses that make Eddie so giggly and flustered </li><li>but also make him feel so Loved and Cherished </li><li>and also the not so soft ones that make him only Flustered and incredibly hot </li><li>if Richie ever stops talking/thinking/day dreaming/normal dreaming about Eddie and his cute thighs assume he has died </li><li>once richie told Eddie that he wants Eddie to crush his head with his thighs and that’s how he wanted to die and Eddie had to leave the room </li></ul><p>chubby eddie RISE</p>
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Question: Random Eddie headcanons? 
Answer: <p>my baby boy yes thank you </p><ul><li>he is super unorganized </li><li>like he’s not really messy but he’s a little bit of hoarder he just has a lot of junk everywhere and he can’t throw anything away </li><li>it’s a trait he got from his mom and he never noticed it until someone pointed it out to him </li><li>he gets Angry over small trivial things and is not afraid to yell or snap but when something big happens that he should be upset about he tries to make it out to be no big deal </li><li>like one time he yelled at bill for like 20 minutes bc bill told him that he was being pushy and another time he fought with Stan until he was red in the face over which Beatles album was the best </li><li>but one time he dated this guy who turns out was only using him and was making fun of him behind his back and when Eddie found out and told the losers they were all like….. rightly pissed tf off but Eddie was like no pls it’s cool it’s fine I don’t wanna talk about it at all ever </li><li>the whole “I don’t wanna feel Big Feelings bc that makes me feel weak” thing for a long time but he grows out of it eventually </li><li>with that being said tho if someone even looks at any of his friends the wrong ways he’s basically foaming at the mouth </li><li>he’s my sweetheart angel babey but….. he can be a bitch aksjajd </li><li>he has SUCH an attitude </li><li>but really he has such a good heart he’s very kind and caring just don’t smart off to him or he’ll rip you to shreds </li><li>he hates orange grape and banana flavored things </li><li>his favorite fruit is peaches!!!! </li><li>he drinks way too much caffeine it’s an issue </li><li>he has a little bit of a tummy and he always used to try so hard to get rid of it but he grows to love it with Richie’s help (I have SO MANY hcs about this of you want more pls ask I will deliver) </li><li>he loves amusement park rides (he used to not but the first time he ever got on a roller coaster he just laughed the whole time he loved it) </li><li>he tried to grow his hair out like Richie’s once and he’ll regret that for the rest of his life </li><li>he has the kind of laugh that starts off soft and giggly but if you really get him going it’s loud and cackly </li><li>he loves to try all the hobbies like he’s tried drawing/painting which he enjoyed and pottery (which he hated) and he really likes to knit sometimes</li></ul><p>thank you for this I love eddie :(</p>
Tags: THIS IS MY FAVORITE THINH
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Question: eddie being into that country dirty talk and richie getting kinda shy about it and eddie refuses to not hear richie say those sinful southern things to him, so one day eddie puts on his dukes, richies wide brimmed straw hat and as soon as richie comes home, he’s swaying his hips and pulling richie behind him and innocently asking him to come to their garage bc eddie needs help with his “tractor” 
Answer: <p>Eddie would deeeeefinitely let his hands wander back against Richie and grab him by his belt loops. Richie would stumble behind Eddie, but let him lead him toward Richie’s garage where the tractor is and Richie owns this pretty red one that Eddie loves.</p><p>He’s kind of bent over it a little bit and huffing slightly [but in all honestly Eddie will fix the tractor for Richie whenever it breaks down] “It doesn’t seem to be working right.” but Richie can’t even hear him because that pretty ass is calling out to him and he needs to have a feel of it.</p><p>He would grip Eddie’s ass and keep him pressed up against the tractor, mouthing along his bare shoulder and sucking marks wherever he can get. “you taste as sweet as a daisy dipped in molasses–” he would whisper against Eddie’s ear, and Eddie would just be so smiley because he <i>loves</i> when Richie says these sweet things that make absolutely no sense.<br/></p><p>And Richie’s shimmying his lover out of those damn shorts, but when he sees a lacy pink pair of panties under those dukes he’s pressing his head against Eddie’s shoulders and sighing heavily. “I know the devil sent ya here to tempt me and it’s workin.”</p><p>“What ever do you mean? I just need help with my tractor…” He would mumble, and Richie would be pressing his fingers against Eddie’s hole through the panties and he would sigh so heavily when he felt that Eddie was already prepped and ready for his cock.<br/></p><p>“Oh you really love me, don’t you darlin?” He would hum, plucking the hat from Eddie’s head and placing it on his own head. “Next time we gotta doll you up in nothin’ but boots and some of that lingerie you like so much.”<br/></p><p>Eddie would definitely agree.</p><p>——</p><p>shoutout to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m1Rvpb55JT6o-L36z1O9fUg">@keenkaspbrak</a> for the amazing molasses quote bc she knows the south sSJSSHSSH </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 182986522870
Date: 2019-02-22 20:31:08 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182986522870/youtuber-reddie-eddie-is-an-especial
Slug: youtuber-reddie-eddie-is-an-especial
Reblog key: DCBS320e
Reblog url: https://onlyreddie-deactivated20191226.tumblr.com/post/182986098364/youtuber-reddie-eddie-is-an-especial
Reblog name: onlyreddie-deactivated20191226
Question: Youtuber! Reddie.   Eddie is an especial FX/make-up artist. Richie is a gamer and a motivational speaker for people with anxiety and ADHD.   Eddie gives Richie the #BratzChallenge make over. Internet explodes. 
Answer: <p>eddie kept his whole life a secret his mother, so its not surprise that his entire youtube career also fell under that tarp. eddie was a pretty popular special effect makeup artist, with almost one million subscribers. he bought his own make up and tools with the money from ad revenue, and not a single dollar went through his mother. unfortunately, he was still living with her. 19 and still had a curfew. he couldn’t wait until he made enough money to hit the road and never see her again. but for now it was just him, his makeup, and his 950,00 fans. he liked it that way though. especially when he got to do collabs with his friends. </p><p>there was something special about the losers club, because out of all seven of them, three of them were youtube famous, and the others had jobs working for them and handling their social media. eddie would say he got pretty lucky, working alongside his best friends, who were equally as internet known as he was. beverly worked as his social media manager and coordinator, while ben and bill helped him come up with ideas for videos. stan and mike worked for richie, who was on the gaming side of youtube. all of eddie’s subscribers knew how close richie and eddie were, and there had been multiple fans that would come up to him and ask him if they were a thing. #reddie trended for about two months straight on twitter, which richie and eddie decided it was best not to say anything about.</p><p>richie often did q&amp;as along with his gaming, and sometimes he’d just sit down and have a conversation with the camera, which translated well with his viewers. he was a lot more popular than eddie, which didn’t bother him one bit. eddie was proud to work for his fame just like richie did, and richie’s content deserved to be as widespread as it was anyway. it was richie who came up with the idea to do a collab, which eddie turned him down for at first. he didn’t really think throwing fire into their theorized relationship was the best idea, but after a few weeks of richie begging, he finally gave in. they planned a day to get together and go over video ideas, and richie was excited to spend some one on one time with richie. ever since their careers took off, it was hard for them to find time to spend together. which sucked, because both of their favorite things to do was hang out with each other.</p><p>shortly after their planning date, MakeupbyEds and RichiesGamez both put out videos that sat at the number one and two trending spots for over 24 hours. their videos were exploding with likes, comments, and theories about them coming out about their relationship. they had decided to do a #BratzChallenge, where Eddie would do Richie’s makeup while he played a rage game. The video was a combination of creative ideas from two very innovative youtubers, of course the platform as a whole ate it up. more good news came from this collaberation as well, a few weeks after the videos were posted, the boys came out about their newfound relationship, which boosted their popularity on all platforms tremendously. this was just the beggining of their fame though, as they opened a duo vlog channel as well to show off their friends and the behind the scenes action.</p>
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Question: Looks like every IT blog is now an UA blog, so I'd say the fandom is now legit dead
Answer: <p>Almost every IT blog I talk to is def super invested in UA, but the IT fandom is also def not dead, friend. We’re still creating for it and we’re still anxiously waiting for that trailer.</p>
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Question: ok but reddie making a sex tape and richie keeps the camera on eddie the whole time, and eddie’s on his knees looking up at him, his face blotchy from being fucked, cum in his hair and on his face as richie taps his cock under his jaw like you said, until eddie takes him into his mouth again, letting his throat get fucked again, and again, and again, until cum is running down the sides of his chin. 
Answer: <p>Richie groaning when Eddie opens up his mouth and lets the cum pool into his hands. </p><p>“<i>And what’re you gonna do with that, baby?”<br/></i></p><p><i>“I’m gonna use it as lube, daddy!”<br/></i></p><p>Richie almost cries when they watch it together.</p>
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Question: 21 w reddie pls
Answer: <p>

<b>Reddie &amp; best friends sibling au 21 (Mike Wheeler and Richie are siblings here)</b><br/></p><p>“Mike!” Richie called, dropping his backpack at the foot of the door. He was finally home, having served detention for a prank that he didn’t even do (writing ‘Mr. Johnson sucks’ on the chalkboard? How <i>dull</i>) and he needed to know where Mike was. “MIKKKEEEEE.” He wailed when the other boy didn’t immediately reply.</p><p>“What?!” Mike yelled back from the basement. Richie barreled down the stairs, taking them two at a time and nearly tumbling down the last three. He managed to stop only because he ran into something short and solid.</p><p>“Eds!” Richie cried out, looking down at the person he had run into. Mike’s best friend, who was clearly helping Mike with their next D&amp;D session. Books and dice were sprawled over the table and Richie could see a bunch of scrawled note cards strewn on top of those. </p><p>“Fuck Richie, watch where you’re going.” Eddie said, rubbing his shoulder.</p><p>“Sorry there Spaghetti, didn’t see you. You’re just so damn short.” Richie said then added, “And cute.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his eyes, walking back to Mike, who had barely glanced up from his book. “We’re busy Richie, what do you want?” Mike asked as Eddie sat down next to him, pulling a monster manual into his lap. </p><p>“Just missed my dear old brother and his adorable best friend.” Richie winked at Eddie, who barely glanced at him. Richie didn’t miss the light blush that covered his cheek though.</p><p>“Busy Richie.” Mike repeated. </p><p>Richie didn’t move, shifting his weight back and forth as they both read. Finally, with an annoyed huff, Mike looked up at him. “What?” </p><p>“Nuthin’,” He wasn’t looking at Mike anyway, he was watching Eddie. The boy was frowning, probably unhappy with the complexity of the monster they’d be fighting. “Just here, hanging out.” </p><p>He waited until Eddie glanced at him, giving the boy a meaningful look. Eddie sighed but said, “I’ll be right back Mike, I want some water.” </p><p>Mike shrugged, eyes falling back to the book.  “Will you get me an apple?”</p><p>“Sure thing.” Eddie agreed, heading up the stairs, Richie on his heel. As soon as they were in the kitchen Richie spun Eddie around, pressing him against the wall and firmly kissing him. Eddie melted into him, his hands winding around Richie’s shoulders. </p><p>They kissed for several minutes until Eddie broke away, a little breathless. “We need to tell him Richie.” He said softly, his hand moving to cup Richie’s cheek. </p><p>Richie leaned into the touch, nodding. “I know baby I just-” He sighed. “His best friend and brother? I don’t want him to freak out.” He’d gone over it in his head so many times and very few of the outcomes ended with Mike being okay with them. </p><p>Eddie smiled, shaking his head slightly. “He’s not an idiot, he probably already knows. You aren’t exactly subtle.” </p><p>Richie pulled back, pretending to be offended. “Moi? I am the <i>definition</i> of subtle.”</p><p>Eddie laughed, moving out from Richie’s arms. Richie make a grunt of protest and Eddie fixed him with a look. “If you’re intent on keeping up this charade I need to go back downstairs with my water.” </p><p>Richie nodded, grabbing an apple and holding it out to Eddie. “And this, for my dear brother.” He made Eddie move close, trying to kiss him again as Eddie reached for the apple. He was faster though, grabbing the apple with ease and stepping back.</p><p>“I’ll stop by your room before I leave.” Eddie promised, quickly kissing his cheek as he walked back to the top of the stairs.</p><p>“Can’t wait.” Richie said, watching him walk away. </p>
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Question: Okay lets get the ball rolling... let's do a college au?? I love enemies to lovers shit, with all the hate sex and whatnot??? ugh just think about richie and eddie being soccer players at some university and when they meet each other the first thing Richie says to Eddie is, "you look a little too short to be playing college soccer–" and eddie kicks him in the shin. cue them constantly competing against one another and trying to one up each other during every practice and every game. but [1/?]
Answer: <p>then the players are getting really tired of it because richie is always picking on how tiny eddie is and he’s been doing that since day 1??? and the players decide that if they tease richie about having a crush on eddie, he’ll stop? but when they call richie out and start teasing him he just gets red faced and awkward and eddie honestly doesn’t know what to do because this scrawny ass guy that’s been bothering him all season was only doing this because he has a small crush on him? and [2/?]</p><p><br/></p><p>so eddie is uses this information to get richie back for all the short jokes and for never passing him the ball and for just all around being a dick. during practices and scrimmages he always wants to be up against richie because richie gets antsy whenever they’re pressed up together fighting for the ball. he always seeks him out when they’re doing stretches and he’s always catching richie’s eyes. he finds it hilarious and almost cute– but he still figures that he’s just teasing richie and [3/?]</p><p><br/></p><p>still just trying to rile him up for being a dick. but then theres this party. this really big party for the soccer players after winning against some stupid team and its at some frat and he and richie run into each other there. and eddie never realized how attractive richie looks in normal clothing. he’s only ever seen him in his soccer jersey or some really ugly outfit during school. never “party richie”. and he finds that he kind of likes it? a lot? so he tries to spend the first half [4/?]</p><p><br/></p><p>the night avoiding richie. but they just end up gravitating toward each other and eddie ends up having a really great time. they end up walking back to the dorms together, drunk. richie walks him to his door and he’s leaning on the doorway and smiling down at eddie like he’s the prettiest fucking thing. and eddie’s got his hands shoved in his pockets and he’s looking around because neither of them are saying anything and richie’s biting his lip and eddie doesnt know whether he should [5/?]</p><p><br/></p><p>slam the door in his face or invite him inside but richie’s already scratching the back of his neck and wow that black t shirt was tight on him, the way the hem rode up and showed that slight happy trail which made eddie’s pulse pick up a little bit. and the way richie bit his pretty lips and left them shiny with spit and wow did eddie want to press his own hungry kisses there– and the way his eyelids drooped slightly as though he were going to doze off right then and there but his eyes [6/?]</p><p><br/></p><p>were looking at eddie with intent and– “could I come in? or d'ya got your roommate in there?” and eddie would be shaking his head and taking a step back. “he won’t be back tonight.” eddie would say, and richie would be slipping inside while eddie sent a quick text to bill saying, ‘DON’T COME BACK TONIGHT SORRY’ and he’s quickly locking the door [7/7]</p><p>…..</p><p>imma keep it real with you chief,,, i heard you typing this for a whole ass ten minutes and i didn’t know (or was prepared) for it to slap <i>this hard</i></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p>
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Question: 80 for reddie cause I'm a sucker 
Answer: <p><a href="https://lovedrichie.tumblr.com/post/182891118124/angstfluff-prompt-list-5"><b>Line 80 for reddie</b></a><b> - “How do you get your skin to be so soft?”</b></p><p>Richie’s nose is shaped like a crescent moon with a crook in the bridge, and he’s got pimples tucked in all its folds; little beak, that’s what Eddie calls it. His boyfriend’s fingers are chasing down the slope of it on this Sunday morning. Come peeking out from under the funny pig-print bedspread Richie’s grandma had bought ‘em, before Richie even knows he’s awake, and give that nose they love so much a nice, long, sea-spray stroke. ‘I love you’. That’s what it always means.</p><p>“Jesus Pleezus, he’s conscious,” comes Eddie’s croaky giggle, as two pretty shoulders and a curly head follow his fingers up out of bed. Richie’s been sitting with his back arched for the last half an hour. His fingernails are on fire  - nervous itches, whenever he’s got a lot of energy, he’s all alight with nervous itches - and his eyes are open all the way, which is unusual. Most Sunday mornings (and the other mornings he can get away with), Richie will stay with his face pressed into the little pouch of Eddie’s tummy until gone noon, when that tummy will inevitably start rumbling, and he’ll be hopping out in his bright green undies to make the pair of them scrambled eggs. But today, he is awake. And itchy. Very itchy. </p><p>Eddie comes butterflying forwards to take those itchin’ hands in his own, pressing two or three kisses into his knobbly knuckles; Richie gives four back on Eddie’s chin. Copycat. “Baby, you’re buzzin’,” Eddie says, holding the pair of hands in his own up under Richie’s crescent nose to show him. “Are you having a restless day? Shall we put the music on in the kitchen, getcha legs moving?” </p><p>Richie shakes his slightly stringy hair back to show Eddie both cheeks and nods. “Weird day,” he says gently. </p><p>This is not terribly unusual, by Richie and Eddie’s gentle little standards; Richie has a lot of ‘weird days’. Some of them are when his energy’s climbing up higher than the telephone lines, and he’ll be curled in a headstand, wearing purple lipstick and reciting the twelve times-table all before 8am. Others are when he’s grumpy and slow and won’t get out of bed, and he’ll burst into tears when Eddie asks if he wants green or yellow socks for school. The worst days. But on this day, Richie just seems more worried than too high or too low. He turns his face out properly so Eddie can cup it, and before Eddie soothes him into telling him what’s wrong any longer, he’s seen it, and he already knows.</p><p>“It’s really fuckin’ bad, isn’t it?” Richie warbles. </p><p>Eddie’s clean fingers come hovering over those fresh, dark little rows of acne either side Richie’s nose, which seem to have sprung up overnight, as close as he can without hurting his boyfriend. The little ones on the ends of his hands seal under Richie’s curvy jaw, and the thumbs on those peppery freckles under his eyes. This happens every month or so, usually when all the college pressure at school ramps up again, and with those teeny tiny pink pimples always comes a major mood crash. Always a disaster. “Oh, Richie, I toldja to look after yourself this time!” Eddie squeaks. </p><p>“Baby, I did everything you told me to!”</p><p>“Did not. You kept stickin’ your face in the mud and I never see you wash it all off, not even before bedtime.”</p><p>Richie lets his wonky shoulders slump in acceptance, passing all the weight of his head into Eddie’s steady little hands and letting off a grumpy, snorty noise like a horse. Eyes towards their knees and teeth gnawing his cheeks. Eddie softens himself a teeny tiny bit at this, then rather a lot, pressing a kiss to Richie’s matted curls in spite of his telling-off. “It doesn’t look really bad, I promise it,” comes his quieter approach, right against where the hair parts all tickly. “You look very pretty. A bit like a prince, actually. May I see you again?”</p><p>Sweet talker. Sweet as cherries ‘n’ cream. </p><p>His boyfriend’s head comes drawing back up, reluctant and slightly purple from all the blood that he’d sent whooshing down into it. Richie loops a hand out from under his twitchy thighs to hold Eddie’s head right back - copying, again; he always has to copy - and blinks. “How do you get <i>your</i> skin to be so soft?”</p><p>Eddie snickers like how a puppy dog snuffles into your hands, and rolls his eyes. Richie is full of buttery little statements like this.  “Oh, cram it. Come on, let’s wash you up, Bubba.”</p><p>“I’m being serious, extra super duper serious, how the hell do you manage it?”</p><p>Now, in all fairness, this isn’t really much of an exaggeration on Richie’s part; Eddie’s peanut butter cheeks look like they’re made of clean, curly cotton. His freckles are no darker than caramel cup candies and his chin looks like a peach, and sometimes Richie thinks he is most likely the prettiest teenage boy in the world; probably the prettiest up in outer space, too. “Pretty little Chicken,” Mrs. Kaspbrak used to squawk, while spoiling it all in her sticky hands and big, chapped smooches. It took Eddie a little while to stop feeling sick, over his skin, after that. Took him a lot of whispers from Richie and a lot of laced fingers, and a lot of resolute forehead touches, to feel as lovely as he does now. </p><p>“I just wash it and stuff, I don’t know. You’re making me blush!”</p><p>“Pretty please? Lemon squeeze?!”</p><p>And after a few more bashful little eye rolls and bats at Richie’s shoulder, Eddie finally does cave, and begins a very long and careful little list of various pretty bottled products and teeny tiny tubs he keeps in his backpack. Richie doesn’t take in the barest gist of it for gaping at those pearly cheeks too hard, those toffee pudding lips, but it’s better than itching at his arms some more or fretting over his own face, and by the end of it, he’s even pouted and lash-fluttered his way into Eddie doing it all for him. </p><p>“This is what I keep telling you to do, you silly goose,” Eddie hums, as he twists the top kinks of Richie’s hair up into a scrunchie (which both of them hafta take a five minute break to choke back their giggles over). Fingers covered in spot treatment that smells like eureka lemons and eyes trying to figure out how to smooth it all in without any pain; low threshold, that’s what Richie’s got. “Just give yourself a bit of tender love ‘n’ care next time, okay? You’re always pretty as pie, but you gotta keep yourself feeling it, Rich.”</p><p>With several more swipes of milky white lemon, kisses on the tip of the nose and ears and ‘chin up!’ tickles, Richie is certainly feeling pretty as pie. Looking a little bit funny, but Eddie says that’s no change at all, which makes him very giggly, and much less worried. Much more like Richie. He lays his head right back on that happy tummy after making some sandwiches and fruit salad (which consists of only strawberries in a kitty cat dinner dish), and says, “thank you, baby. Thank you and your baby’s butt cheeks.”</p><p>Eddie gives his fifth and final eye roll of the day, but not his final kiss at Richie’s head, and certainly not his final blush, and says right back, “you’re welcome, sweetheart.”</p>
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Question: Ok so Richie always ALWAYS has his hands cold so Eddie will hold Richie’s hands ‘to keep them warm’ but secretly he just wants to hold Richie’s hand just for the hell of it and only bev knows
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Question: Eddie counting Richie’s freckles and then accidentally kissing is my kink
Answer: <p>a truly amazing concept omg that would be so sweet!!</p><p>like they’re both a lil drunk and eddies just staring so hard at richies face and he’s so close to him and richie’s got this soft smile on his face and he’s like “uhh, hey eds” “shh” “whatcha doin” “richie I need to concentrate” “I can see that” and if richie moved his head even a little bit, eddie would hold his face in his hands to keep him still bc “if you make me lose count I swear to god richie” but eddies squishing his cheeks together so obviously richie starts making dumb faces that make them giggle and lean even further into each other and somehow their lips brush and they’re both kind of still for a second before eddie kisses him again. eddie then tries to kiss every individual freckle on richies face and shoulders (and richie is happy to indulge him)</p>
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Question: EXCUSE ME ALEX DID I MISS YOUR BIRTHDAY FUCK UHHH HAPPY BRITHDAY IM SORRY IF IM LATE ILY KS BUDDY 
Answer: <p>NO PROBLEM KARI &lt;3 , thank you so much! ily too!!! <br/></p>
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Question: Prompt: reddie at the zoo together?
Answer: <p>“-Then there is the tigers’ den, Oh! And we could go feed the Bambies! O-“</p><p>“The bambies?”</p><p>Richie looked down to the boy excitedly citing every attraction they were going to do, one of his eyebrows arched up with an amused smile tugging onto his chapped lips. It took a while for them to actually dive into the idea of going to a zoo, mainly because Richie knew for a fact that Eddie wasn’t as over all of the fears his mom implanted into his brain as he says he is. Eddie’s brown eyes squinted as if trying not to get blinded by the sun as he looked up to his boyfriend, nose scrunching up enough to leave a few adorable wrinkles on the bridge of his nose, making it a little too hard for Richie not to coo at the sight.</p><p>“Yeah, the bambies. You know like in that movie we watched a few weeks ago.”</p><p>“You mean the deer?” Richie asked, even if he knew by this point that it was what he meant, his loud obnoxious laugh bubbling out of him as soon as he heard a grumble ‘yes’ coming from the blond haired boy by his side along with ‘I forgot what it was called, okay?’, which only made him bend over, almost knocking the other person in front of them waiting in line.</p><p>“Shut up! Stop laughing or I’ll go find myself another boyfriend!” Of course, he was only joking, even if he sounded serious. Eddie had, somehow, mastered the art of a poker face over the years. Why? Mostly so he could lie to his mother when saying he would be studying at Stan’s while he really was sneaking out to have dinner with the Tozier’s family. Or lie about the reason he was late home like how he had to stay behind in class because he didn’t understand something when in reality he had been in the back Richie’s shitty car making out. Or get Richie’s attention, just like now. Because this almost legal guy would turn into a complete 5 years old not wanting to share a toy in the span of a few seconds, clinging onto him and pouting.</p><p>“No, you’re my cute Eddie Spaghetti that refers cute animals as bambies.”</p><p>Some wouldn’t approve of the possessiveness shown, but it was Eddie’s guilty pleasure. It never sounded mean spirited and it never came out as a threat. Richie would just wrap his noodles arms around him and rest his chin on top of the blond nest and sigh. Eddie only hummed softly, his own arms snaking around Richie’s waist as he leaned up on his tiptoes to plant a small kiss onto his Adam’s apple before letting his head drop against the somewhat tone chest where he nuzzled himself against. A kiss to which Richie replied with his very own loud, exaggerated kiss pressed on top of his head before sighing happily as he took a step forward as the line got shorter.</p><p>-</p><p>They had gone through a lot of exhibition. Too much if you asked Eddie. At first, it was supposed to be everything he had circled out on the pamphlet, but as soon as they entered the zoo, Richie became a kid again and started dragging him to ‘everything he must see’. Eddie didn’t complain though, he loved every second of it; from the way his bigger hand held onto his smaller one tightly, to make sure they wouldn’t get lost, to the way he told him the most random facts about the animals they were seeing to the way he still made fun of his height when he could barely see the cubs in the lions den along with the way Richie literally named every single animal after a character they’ve seen in a Disney movie in their movie night dates.</p><p><i>“The fact that you can’t see Simba brings me a ridiculous amount of joy.” Richie teased again as he looked down the lonesome baby lion that seemed to be rather entertained by the visitors, trying and failing to climb the cement wall that prompted up the glass windows. Eddie, on the other hand, whined like a baby;</i></p><p><i>“You’re an ass, Richard.” Looking up to the father next to them that had his daughter prompted onto his shoulder so she could see. That image made his head snap back toward his boyfriend, a sudden eagerness well shown onto his face as he tugged onto the old pink and green Hawaiian button up.</i></p><p><i>“Do this to me,” Eddie ordered when he finally had the attention he wanted, pointing up at the dad and girl that were walking away. Richie couldn’t help the laugh that escaped him, although the complied all too happily, getting on his knees and standing back up once Eddie was on his shoulders. And while Eddie was staring down at the baby animal, cooing at the sight and waving down to it, Richie was staring up at him, a fond smile displayed in his lips and a certain warmth into his icy blue eyes.</i></p><p>And the way Richie would be his idiotic lovable self and give them accents that they should have according to their looks and the horrible impressions that shouldn’t make him laugh as much as he did.</p><p><i>“Eds! Eds! Look, Canadians, eh!” Richie screamed from further away, catching not only Eddie’s attention but also the attention from a group of girls that giggled upon seeing what the tall child was pointing at. Eddie left the bears alone, running back toward his boyfriend, not without crashing into him from the rush he had been in. Then he saw it;</i></p><p><i>“You’re such a dumbass.” Eddie scolded amidst the giggle that fluttered out of his throat, shaking his head disapprovingly, the hand that wasn’t holding a pamphlet shoving away the brunet with barely any strength.</i></p><p><i>Beavers. Richie was pointing at beavers and calling them Canadians.</i></p><p>Truth be told, Eddie never had as much fun as he did in the last five hours they had spent to the park. Five Hours. Probably the longest time Richie had spent awake, running everywhere without getting bored out of his mind. Five hours had passed by before they finally went to their final attraction; ‘Bambi feeding’ as Eddie put it. Richie put it more as ‘adorable human being amongst adorable baby deer’ but you know, same difference. He watched Eddie chase after one of the smaller deer that wasn’t getting any food because of the way the other ones would push him away to get to the feeding hands. Once he got to have the baby eating out of his hand, everything somehow became so peaceful, almost out of a Disney movie, Eddie almost kneeling to the ground, balancing himself, but mostly leaning heavily against Richie’s legs so he wouldn’t get dirt all over himself and his shorts.</p><p>“Bambi is even cuter live, isn’t he?” Eddie whispered as to not disturbed the animal, looking up to Richie who’s was looking at him from above his glasses, his hand pushing back the blond locks away from the beautiful teen’s face.</p><p>“You made a cuter Bambi last year,” Richie argued, wiggling his brows, remembering a little too perfectly the sight that Eddie was at that specific Halloween party and how he couldn’t keep his hands to himself. His dreams were cut short though when he felt those hard bits for food hitting perfectly in the forehead and onto his lenses by a rather embarrassed Eddie;</p><p>“Beep, beep Richie! Don’t go having a B.O.N.E.R when there are kids around!” His actions seemed to have had a frustrating effect in the deer that was now out of food and huffed out quite a bit of air. Then Richie’s day was made. It happened in slow motion and yet somehow at an all-time speed. ‘Bambi’ trying to take a bit out of the neatly styles blond hair and Eddie scurrying away so fast he almost lost his shoes. And Richie couldn’t stop himself from doubling over in his laugh, the ache in his stomach coming all too easily as he tried to follow Eddie out of the small park where the deer were kept.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Bambi is so mean in real life.” Eddie gasped out finally when Richie reached him, trying to collect himself while the lanky teen opened uk the fanny pack he had been wearing and pull out the ‘emergency’ inhaler and the hand sanitizer in which was written ‘Doesn’t smell like caca to me Senior’.</p><p>“Spaghetti! Can you blame it for trying to eat you? You’re looking like a snack today, of course it’d try itself.” Richie had replied, the remaining of his laugh still evident in his voice before he was thrown the inhaler this time on his forehead.</p><p><br/></p><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>A/N: aaaah Thank you so much for sending a prompt! I’m sorry I took so long to write it but I was so excited and filled with ideas that I had trouble choosing :’) I hope you like this! And again thank you for the support you are unbelievable.</p><p><a href="https://hawkinsbabe.tumblr.com/ask">♡Send me a ship with a prompt/sentence/song/colour even and I’ll whip up something♡</a></p>
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Question: happy birthday! 💕💕
Answer: <p>Thank you so much love ❤❤</p>
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Question: Happy birthday!
Answer: <p>Thank you so much! You&rsquo;re so sweet 💕💕</p>
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Question: reddie//just a couple friends by sugar pine 7 doesn’t necessarily have to be romantic but full of love, perhaps pre-realization/confession
Answer: <p>It never mattered where one or the other went, Eddie and Richie were always attached by the hip, at some point even literally because Richie decided it would be funny to hoop their belt together, forgetting the fact that he was as tall as a tree compared to Eddie, which resulted in Eddie having a wedgie for an entire evening. </p><p><br/></p><p>To the point where most people genuinely thought they were a couple for the longest time. After all they did bicker like an old couple since they were 13, usually resulting in Beverly calling them out on it and Eddie turning beet red and scrambling to list all the reasons why he would never stoop so low, while Richie on the other hand would say: “I’m only getting close to Eds so I can jump his mom Bev, soon he’ll be his Daddy.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Admittedly Richie did find it a little weird at first when people they didn’t know started to think they were a couple; like The old lady telling them how cute they looked together because of the way Richie was sitting in Eddie’s lap and nuzzling the side of his face onto the nest Eddie had been growing over the years or some random kids asking their moms why two boys were holding hands while walking down the streets. Eddie always pretended not to hear the response the Mothers would give while Richie would starts to get a little heavier with the nicknames.</p><p><br/></p><p>And he was already known for being very touchy feely, always having to touch someone in some way, whether it was having his arm around them, or holding their pinky. But for him it was normal. Wasn’t it? Didn’t friends always hold hands? Kiss and pinch their cute best friend’s cheek? Didn’t they cuddle on the couch while watching a movie on movie nights? </p><p><br/></p><p>At least he thought so until Maria, his on and off girlfriend, said that it wasn’t normal for him to spend his time talking about Eddie while on a date with her, or that he would pay more attention to him than her when they all hang out. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m just being a good friend.” Richie found himself say to his girlfriend, an exasperated laugh leaving him as she complained for what seemed like the millionth time today. He bend to grab his hoodie that laid on the floor, along with the lacy black bra and his old band T-shirt, his phone stuck between between his shoulder and his ear.</p><p><br/></p><p>“It’s always like this. He always calls at the PERFECT time. Can’t he handle himself this one fucking time so I can spend time with MY fucking boyfriend in peace for once?” She said, chest covered by the blanket she was holding in place, frustration as clear as crystal in her voice which did rise a little bit of hesitation in him, his hoodie now half way on. On one hand he had his girlfriend in bed, about to do the dirty but on the other he had a drunk, emotional Eddie.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie- Isn’t Bill with you? I should stay with Ma-“ he reluctantly began with a sigh before he was caught off by a new sob on the other hand of the line that broke his heart. He could faintly hear on the background a movie playing along with what seemed to be people making out a little too loudly. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’m so lonely Chee.” Could he hear his best friend slur in between the hiccups his sobs caused, causing a deep frown to overtake Richie’s usually cheerful face. “I-I know Sundays are Maria’s day but- but I need you. Richie I need you.”</p><p><br/></p><p>It was all he needed to hear for him to run out of his girlfriend’s house without so much as his socks on. The words seemed to play over and over again in his mind while his heart increased in its rate of beating, not entirely sure whether it was because of the way the words had been silently sobbed out or the fact that he was running faster than he even knew he could. Twelve blocks. Twelve blocks separated Maria’s and the Denbrough’s houses. But he would run them all over again if he was asked to only to feel Eddie’s petite body collide against his as soon as he passed the front door. A small ‘oof’ escaped him as his instinctively found themselves on top of the smaller being’s cheeks, feeling just how wet they were.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Come on sweetcake, we’ll let the love birds make out in peace, else I’ll have to beat my meat.” He joked, although it wasn’t meant with the usual groan or the fond but quiet laugh. The teenager let his hands drop until his arm was around Eddie’s shoulder and led him to the backyard where he sat himself on the beach chair, patting the place between his legs: “Talk to your psychiatrist, why do you feel lonely bub?”</p><p><br/></p><p>But Eddie stayed up, wet eyes staring down upon his best friend who’s voice sounded so soft he could help the tears from welling up again and his heart from feeling constricted. “I hate Maria.” He sniffed childishly, receiving a surprise look from Richie.</p><p><br/></p><p>“I don’t- hate hate her. But she took you away.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Eddie” Richie sighed softly, reaching one of his calloused hands out to Eddie’s smaller ones. “I’m still almost always with you.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“You Don’t Understand!” Eddie cried out, fingers wringing through his blond locks, desperately trying to make sense of what he was feeling, but his drunken state made him feel EVERYTHING and to the very extreme. “You’re not with me like before. And it hurts. It hurts so much Chee. I can’t- I can’t breath. I can’t breath and nothing helps now. There’s no medications, no numbers of puffs from my inhaler that stops me from feeling like I’m drowning. And my heart. It’s like my heart is slowly dying. It aches whenever I see you doing stuff we did with her.” </p><p><br/></p><p>The sobs only intensified as he babbled out his symptoms, tugging onto his wavy hair until hands grip his wrist and tugged them and him along with it down until he was uncomfortably straddling Richie. At first Eddie fought against Richie’s chest, but the summer night breeze blew over them, somehow soothing away the burning sensation of feeling Richie’s skin against his. “I want my best friend back. I want you back.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie’s hold around Eddie’s wrist lessened only when the fist turned into open hands laying flat against his chest, as if giving up, he sobs shaking the both of them and making the beach chair squeak with each movement. Richie felt horrible. Horrible over the fact that he did change the way he was around his favourite person because he wanted people to shut up about them being an item when he had a girlfriend. He missed the dirty jokes. He missed holding his hand. He missed sharing their clothes. And he missed cuddling himself no one fitted his side as perfectly as he did. </p><p><br/></p><p>“I’ll dump her for you.” Those words escaped Richie without him even realizing them.</p><p><br/></p><p>“What?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“I’ll dump her right now.” </p><p><br/></p><p>“Are you serious?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Swear to god.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Dead ass?”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Dead ass.”</p><p><br/></p><p>A silence installed itself between them after that, Eddie’s eyes softening slowly but surely as the tears streaming down his tan skin slowly ceased. And while for Eddie’s drunken state of mind the silence was nice, so nice that it seemed to lull him to sleep, Richie was freaking out. Freaking out because something inside of him seemed to finally connect, his heart suddenly doubling its speed as realization of his feelings started to hit him like a tone of bricks. 
</p><p>“You’d do that for me?” Eddie finally spoke up again. The remaining hiccups slowing him down again, along with the clear sudden exhaustion that was taking over, as seen by the way his eyelids closed.
</p><p>“Of course I would… I love you Eds.”
</p><p>“Don’t call me that.” Eddie whispered his head falling onto Richie’s chest, as if he didn’t hear the different intonation in the way Richie said he loved him, sooner rather than later, snores filling the silent air.
</p><p>Richie let his big hands wrap around Eddie’s back, one sneaking up to the fluffy hair and cradle his head to make sure he stayed comfortable as he sank deeper into the chair and looked up at the stars in the sky.</p><p><br/></p><p>“What the fuck did I get myself into?” He sighed out, drawing smiley faces and flowers onto the smaller boy’s back, cursing himself out in his head over the fact that his confession completely passed over the boy he loved’s head all too easily.</p><p><br/></p><p>Sure enough, even though Eddie didn’t remember a thing of what happened, Richie broke up with Maria the next morning and everything went back to normal. Normal apart from the fact that he now found himself staring a little too long at his best friend’s lips and lingered a few seconds longer than usual when they hugged or held hands. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><b>A/N:</b> <i>FIRST OF ALL THANK YOU FOR THE PROMPT! The song is so fun, I’m sorry I kinda turned it into something less cheerful. I hope you still like it though!! </i></p><p><br/></p><p><span class="npf_color_monica"><b><a href="https://hawkinsbabe.tumblr.com/ask"><i>Send me a prompt and a ship</i></a></b></span></p>
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Question: I’ve been sending this one around a lot but thirst trap Eddie. Sends nudes to Richie over snap and risqué videos but in public acts like everything is normal! 
Answer: <p>richie’s been lusting after eddie for a long time. like, 5 years long. you’d figure in college people are supposed to branch out and meet new people, fuck a bunch of others, get over high school crushes. but nope, richie was still lusting after his best friend, his dick popping up everytime the kid would bend over or wear shorts that came even above his knee. so when he recieved a snap from eddie, his natural instinct was to close whatever app had been occupying him and click over to snap, tapping on eddie’s name (which was “eds &lt;3) </p><p>for a second, richie thought he’d answered the wrong snap. he was usually recieving scandulous pics and videos from random people all the time, boys and girls all across his snap list. but after he double checked and replayed it twice, he concluded, it was indeed his best friend. the picture was of eddie standing in front of a mirror, wearing the shortest shorts richie had ever seen. it cut off in the middle of his ass, exposing the bottom of it and the entirety of his thighs. he had his backside popped out, the picture capturing every curve and smooth edge of his skin.</p><p><b>Big Rich: i think u sent that 2 the wrong person, eds</b></p><p><b>eds &lt;3: Unless you know another Richie Tozier, then I don’t believe so.</b></p><p>richie was in complete and utter shock. that was the only thing eddie had said, and richie was left to sit in the darkness of his room, with a semi hard cock and a dazed look on his face.<i> d-did he send something back?! </i>after another few minutes of radio silence, richie lost his nerve and yanked down his boxers, taking his thick cock in his hand and snapping a picture, not even glancing at it before he sent it, throwing his phone across the bed immediately.<i> oh my god. oh my GOD he sent a dick pic back to eddie and he didn’t even look at it before he sent it and what if it was bad and –</i></p><p><b>ding! </b>richie scrambled quickly across his bed and picked up his phone, opening snap up to see a new one from eddie. he opened it, heart in his throat. eddie was laying down on his bed, legs spread and finger dangling between his thighs. the picture was of his hole, pink and practically winking at richie, his dick barely visible in the corner of his screen. <i>well, that escalated quickly.</i></p><p>richie didn’t know how eddie would react. they had spent the majority of the night snapping back and forth dirty pictures, ending it all with a video of them cumming and a seductive goodnight text. richie had forgotten that the losers were supposed to hang out today, and richie didn’t even know what he and eddie were supposed to be. turns out, eddie was either really drunk or regretting last night, because he didn’t say a word to richie when he arrived. in fact, richie was pretty bummed the whole time, worried that he had ruined his friendship with eddie.</p><p>but when they were sitting down to watch a movie, eddie settled into the seat right next to him, scooting his thighs to touch richie’s. richie glanced over at him, surprised, but eddie just smiled and winked at him. </p><p><i>richie was in fucking LOVE.</i></p>
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Question: for the suggestion for IT writing. I’ve always had like a reddie vision of Eddie and Richie making breakfast at around midnight. ik that sounds really weird but it’s something I always thought about and would have loved reading. 
Answer: <p><br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="631" data-orig-width="1200" data-tumblr-attribution="thatonedramaperson:aFDeorL8yXT3-_k2AN7cHQ:ZiWkwm2UTLG18"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/60b283705558702ae08ddc63bf772b93/tumblr_p35iik54IC1thddxjo1_1280.gif" data-orig-height="631" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure><p>No matter what he says, Eddie’s favourite time of the day was at night. Not just because his mom was so out of it that he could sneak downstairs to watch the cartoons he’s never been able to when he was younger. Although, the other reason was one he was reluctant to admit to even himself. 
</p><p>Some nights, always around 11pm, Eddie either get woken up by rocks hitting his window or would happen to  catch a glimpse of Richie clumsily climbing his way up the window.
</p><p>“Like a fucking ninja.” Richie would always end up saying once Eddie opened the window and would struggle to make his long limbs pass through the small crack, most of the time ending up on the floor looking up at a fluffy haired, sleepy Eddie.
</p><p>While Eddie himself looked down upon his dumbass of a  friend, that grew three time his size in the span of a summer, laying on the ground with that same childish and toothy grin that he had when they were 10. A grin that still made his heart feel as alive as it did back then, making a soft blush fan over the bridge of his nose and the top of his cheek as he smiled right back.
</p><p>He loved nights because they would somehow always end up in the kitchen, sitting on a chair as he knew his mother would kill him if she was to find out he sat on the counter, and would talk for hours until Richie would propose making ‘breakfast food’ because it was the only acceptable food and he would watch Richie in all his glory. The moonlight made him seem all the more beautiful as it casted a blueish light that reflected slightly into his oversized glasses but that also complimented every curved his face has morphed into with puberty. 
</p><p>“Do I still have your mom’s lipstick on me? I th-“ Richie said one night where he caught Eddie staring after he asked a couple of time for him to pass him the can of Sprite, which he never did. And Eddie cut him off with the usual ‘Beep beep Richie, rolling his eyes fondly as he kicked him in the knee.
</p><p>“Why are you putting sprite in pancakes? That’s disgusting.” 
</p><p>“Ouch Eds. Guess I’ll make your mom pancakes instead.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“No, no I’ll eat them.” Eddie screeched, hand catching the hem of Richie’s lame Hawaiian button up and tugging onto it to make him stop trying to make his way upstairs. The smaller teen that was now standing up by the side of the nerdier looking one puffed his cheeks as he waited for the sprite to make sense into the equation. </p><p><br/></p><p>“It makes them fluffy and cute just like you Eddie Spaghetti.” Richie finally explained, a bright laugh filling up the kitchen as his floured dusted hand swiped flour onto the bridge of Eddie’s nose. That was before he licked it off and all hell broke loose;
</p><p>“What the fuck Richard!? Do you know how many fucking bacteria is on your fucking tongue or just in your mouth, 100 to a 100 fucking bill-“ until he was promptly shut up by the softest kiss he’s ever received, one of Eddie’s favourite even if he grumbled;
</p><p>“I hate you, Dick toaster.” Head-butting Richie’s side and promptly hiding his redden face while Richie only laughed, keeping one arm tightly around his tiny boyfriend while pouring the mixture into the pan.
</p><p>Truth is, it was Richie’s favourite moment of the day too.</p><p><br/></p><p>A/n: <b><i>Aaaah thank you so much for sending this!! I wasn’t sure if you wanted adult or teen but I went with 17-18 years old, I hope you like it!!</i></b></p>
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Question: the amount of short jokes increases with your amount of love
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1458" data-orig-height="1458" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8514306d7fb629961a04e38bdd3c0b9a/tumblr_inline_plfakfJ2rq1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1458" data-orig-height="1458"/></figure><p>I grew a ton during sophomore year, and I’m still growing! Meanwhile, Eds seems to have petered out around 5′3″…tragic! But very cute!</p>
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Question: You write big dick Richie so well gah I live for it. But nobody ever what’s to talk about Eddie and his fat ass like? His ass is thicc!
Answer: <p>oh my godddd reblog,</p><p>Richie’s eyes would immediately be trained to check out a nice piece of ass, okay? But at first when he saw Eddie, he would wear baggy pants and Richie just never really bothered to look. So when they did happen to start dating, Richie would frequently be hanging out at Eddie’s home spending time with his lover, and he would be completely thrown when he saw Eddie walking around in some tiny track shorts and those thick thighs and that lovely ass??? where did that come from??? and Richie would immediately pull Eddie onto his lap and have a nice handful of that pretty ass. “Have you been hiding this from me?”</p><p>“I work out, Richie.”<br/></p><p>“I’m gonna marry this ass one day Kaspbrak, and you’re coming along for the ride.”<br/></p><p>and a few years later they definitely got married.</p>
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Question: can you draw bill and bev by any chance??? your art is so wonderful!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="726" data-orig-height="728" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/05f8f3c31604cb901d5ec0fbe95e47d4/tumblr_inline_oxdlu3wLsa1usxd5w_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="726" data-orig-height="728"/></figure><p>thank u!! quick bill and bev hug i love them?? s o much</p>
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Question: Eddie you really should ask out richie before it's too late and you may regret it, sure mason seems sweet but Richie seems to love you 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d40dc162311ef3a6786bbba25b365724/tumblr_inline_plejotpqHV1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>Love is a strong word. Don’t you think?</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: eddie!! how’s richie??
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Tags: 

Post id: 182459158745
Date: 2019-01-31 22:35:49 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182459158745/what-are-the-losers-favorite-drinks-alcoholic-or
Slug: what-are-the-losers-favorite-drinks-alcoholic-or
Reblog key: 3X8TC6DV
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/182204192548/what-are-the-losers-favorite-drinks-alcoholic-or
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: What are the losers favorite drinks? (Alcoholic or not)
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/311da0b6b6f46b63e2592a7f5406ab9c/tumblr_inline_plpjibhgLP1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>And mine is the smooth move cocktail for alcohol and non alcoholic I tend to stick mostly to water and different teas. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182458837640/eddie-what-was-your-first-kiss-like
Slug: eddie-what-was-your-first-kiss-like
Reblog key: fpDN5ZHK
Reblog url: https://ask-eddiekasp.tumblr.com/post/182204193568/eddie-what-was-your-first-kiss-like
Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: eddie!! what was your first kiss like??
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1047742e9d2198c019414a23c7b1ee44/tumblr_inline_plp73rp2ui1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f00f9b97f89f2189fe1a1a7099f6f7aa/tumblr_inline_plp73rH8ik1w2kar8_640.png" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="550"/></figure><p>IT WAS STOLEN DURING A DARE AT A PARTY! I’ve never been so mad at Bill before. I’m only slightly bitter now. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 182456324145
Date: 2019-01-31 20:29:34 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182456324145/can-i-please-and-thank-you-be-on-your-tag-list-i
Slug: can-i-please-and-thank-you-be-on-your-tag-list-i
Reblog key: 5YQ0ijU3
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Can I please and thank you be on your tag list? I think you have my old name instead.
Answer: <p>Of course!! Can you tell me what your old name was so I can replace it?<br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 182449939615
Date: 2019-01-31 14:59:03 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182449939615/this-is-the-amazing-person-award-once-you-are
Slug: this-is-the-amazing-person-award-once-you-are
Reblog key: ydGtLlBF
Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/182449913651/this-is-the-amazing-person-award-once-you-are
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: ✨💛 This is the Amazing Person Award! 🏆Once you are given this award you are supposed to paste it in the ask of eight different people, who, in your opinion, deserve it. If you break the chain nothing will happen, but it is sweet to know someone thinks you're amazing inside and out 💛✨
Answer: <p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mFQkprb17crFCuf9Egi93sQ">@intheshadowsiwalk</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mhTHOV4Onnlac5ZRlQgXRnA">@eds-spaghets</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKt5Z3q2zi8XsmhpW1lGRDw">@riotsandarenegade</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqmAbi1b6Nsd-I5HhXSrOAQ">@bi-beverie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjVyi1lpL__8Dl-Co916yQ">@roobarrtrashmouth</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> </p><p><br/></p><p>I’m happy to know you all❤️I had to pass this on becasue it’s so nice🎉</p>
Tags: I don't deserve this much love, 💕💕💕💕💕

Post id: 182449575730
Date: 2019-01-31 14:35:59 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182449575730/the-losers-love-the-try-not-to-laugh-games-the
Slug: the-losers-love-the-try-not-to-laugh-games-the
Reblog key: ixXhg2B6
Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/182449392336/the-losers-love-the-try-not-to-laugh-games-the
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: The Losers love the try not to laugh games. The only thing that managed to ever make Stan break was Richie looking at him with a totally fucking neutral expression. The second Richie looked at him he burst out laughing. That's just how much they enjoy each other. My siblings and I and my friends and I get like that all the time and I feel like they would too.
Answer: <p>I LOVE THIS BECAUSE EVERYONE IS JUST TRYING SO HARD TO GET STAN TO BREAK AND BRAINSTORMING IDEAS BUT STAN’S SENSE OF HUMOR IS SO HARD TO UNDERSTAND AND STAN CAN MAKE THEM LAUGH NO PROBLEM BUT MAKING STAN LAUGH IS SO HARD AND RICHIE IS DOING THIS SUPER FARFETCHED ACCENT AND SAYING DUMB SHIT TRYING TO GET STAN TO LAUGH AND STAN JUST FUCKING <i><b>YAWNS</b></i></p><p>and richie is SO OFFENDED like he was digging deep into the pit of his humor trying to figure out what would bring entertainment to stan and stan YAWNS???? so he just stops and looks at stan with the most deadpan, unimpressed expression anyone has ever had in the history of the entire planet and it looks so out of place and stan just fucking loses his shit</p><p>richie is kind of proud because he won and made stan laugh but also? stan is laughing at his face? feels kind of rude but a win is a win</p><p>-</p><p>hc hour — let’s talk about some headcanons for the losers !! ships, friendships, whatever!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 182447105270
Date: 2019-01-31 11:30:17 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182447105270/if-youre-still-doing-the-prompt-thing-could-you
Slug: if-youre-still-doing-the-prompt-thing-could-you
Reblog key: 7531hIbZ
Reblog url: https://elsbyers.tumblr.com/post/182438549457
Reblog name: elsbyers
Question: if you're still doing the prompt thing, could you do 81 (Please don’t hurt me.) OR 71 (Carry me.) for reddie please? 
Answer: <p><b>81: Please don’t hurt me </b></p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Eddie Kaspbrak/Richie Tozier (Reddie)</p>
<p>Richie was pulling at the sleeves of his shirt, Eddie able to see how they were damp. It was an old habit of Richie’s- chewing on his clothes- that Eddie hadn’t seen in a long time. In the few months since Richie had broken up with Sandy, he’d reverted to a <i>lot </i>of his old habits. </p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/182438549457" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182435952860/thank-you-thank-you-thank-you-for-the-recc-you-are
Slug: thank-you-thank-you-thank-you-for-the-recc-you-are
Reblog key: 4F86USGl
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: thank you thank you thank you for the recc you are literally so kind and amazing and just!!! thank you!!!
Answer: <p>you’re so welcome!! i’m very glad that I could make you happy &lt;3 you’re a very talented writer!<br/></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 182407209250
Date: 2019-01-29 22:06:25 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/182407209250/straight-up-ghosts
Slug: straight-up-ghosts
Reblog key: SIInglXd
Reblog url: https://doc-boredom.tumblr.com/post/181890874162/straight-up-ghosts
Reblog name: doc-boredom
Question: 💛 straight up ghosts?
Answer: <blockquote><p><small>It was one in the afternoon and Eddie Kaspbrak was bored.</small></p><p><small>There was still too many hours until the sky turned dark and he was able to be his flesh and blood self again, even if it was only until the sun rose again. But even then there was only so much he could do because of the whole being dead thing, and he could only wander the shores of the Kenduskeag so many times before he went out of his god damn mind.</small></p><p><small>So he was here in Ben Hanscom’s witch house, which lived and breathed around him comfortably, staring at the ceiling with nothing but time on his hands. The other boy was running errands currently, the Cats (that foreign, fleeting entity) were nowhere to be found, and for the first time in weeks… no, <i>month</i>s, the ghost was completely alone.</small></p><p><small>Until Richie Tozier came slamming through the front door with no warning whatsoever, as he was prone to do more often than not.</small></p></blockquote><p><small><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17369648">READ THE REST HERE</a></small></p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: XHrGRn4B
Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/182042786080/itsbeingstupidlol
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: (I don't have any preference on the order but I'm going to use another ask and pretend I do just so I can praise your talent a little more.) Let's go with Mike, Bill, Eddie, Ben, Richie! but honestly just go however you like. The ones that killed me : 'clean your glasses' 'dude, breathe' the 'BWIJNEF's 'cool poem' ' gross bathroom' 'stop stuttering dumbass' STAN IS WILD WHAT
Answer: <p>OMG WHAT?? You’re so sweet!! You just made my whole week tbh! And those were my favorites too!! I really hope you like the ones I’m going to make for the other Losers!! </p>
Tags: let's serve happiness more frequently!, and for sure I'll love them <3
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Reblog key: k6XYxQ1G
Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/182042329236/what-does-eddie-think-of-your-outfit
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: What does Eddie think of your outfit?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fbefe16bf635fea267c2e358490d0e46/tumblr_inline_ozd5cfP3uZ1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/458f7b5f144601a8244b64da3afc2edc/tumblr_inline_ozd5cl5Q4F1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><p>whatever! he doesn’t know anything about fashion!</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: LZ7y3IYL
Reblog url: https://constantreaderfool.tumblr.com/post/182042351576/richie-wear-the-fresh-outfit-you-look-so-great-in
Reblog name: constantreaderfool
Question: riCHIE WEAR THE FRESH OUTFIT you look so great in that!!!!
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0a753326e2e7123a83c5e353a43d58f4/tumblr_inline_oz7pr5ahCP1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="960" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><p>it was my favorite option, to be honest!</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: 8O2yEh1r
Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/182042162895/stans-thoughts-while-around-the-other-losers
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: stan’s thoughts while around the other losers?
Answer: <p>I’m just going to turn this into six pie charts, hope that’s okay! Also, I’m super happy people are requesting Stan!! Love him!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8f0d9c906c7caf08d29dd70ab56d9335/tumblr_ple930sffc1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e88fc0229c98a18f63fab8a5481b35ab/tumblr_ple9hxCXph1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/3c30da7c09db2135024dde95d05263c2/tumblr_ple9ldaxVr1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f776c758e7eae7ad6b76c7b171ff1d4b/tumblr_ple9qwmMGe1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/00c54e0edb8094d37822370860e2b4f5/tumblr_plea04tM2D1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0d74af46fd0e81450603a8c6775f94b0/tumblr_plea9vCo6l1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Send in more requests if you want!!</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: OnGjXbfO
Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/182042170770/dude-i-love-stan-hes-like-my-spirit-animal-how
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: Dude I love Stan. He's like my spirit animal. How often does Stan get into fights with the others?
Answer: <p>This is kind of like one I’ve done before about <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181325266535/perhaps-amount-of-times-stan-gets-into">how often Stan wins arguments against each Loser</a>. You can check it out if you want. It sort of goes with your request!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b67c20b5cb901018925def0a8aefe703/tumblr_ple8j4Iphw1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Stanley doesn’t like arguing. It rarely happens, but when it does, it’s usually with Richie. Richie’s jokes can sometimes strike a nerve in Stan, resulting in some pretty mean insults being exchanged. They usually resolve things pretty quickly though and go back to normal after a day or two.</p><p>The only other person that Stan argues with is Bill. They can sometimes butt heads as they both tend to have strong opinions on things.</p><p>Stan doesn’t argue with anyone else. He’s extremely non-confrontational. He loves Mike too much to argue with him, Eddie and him agree on everything, he doesn’t talk to Bev enough to argue with her, and Ben also hates arguing.</p><p>Sorry, it’s not great, but I hope you like it! Send in more requests if you want!</p>
Tags: 
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Question: Reddie - Eddie loses his inhaler and has an asthma attack and Richie comes to the rescue?? Comfort/fluff? I need more cavity-inducing fluff. (Sorry if this prompt has been done a thousand times - new to the fandom lol) 
Answer: <p>I was happy to do it, hon! It’s a bit cheesy and then there is not a lot of plot there but it’s fluffy and SOOO CUTE! I hope you like it! <br/></p><hr><p>That day has started in an awful way, with Eddie’s heart racing after a rather intense dream and anxiety tightening his chest, making the boy reach out for his inhaler.
 He then took a puff, and then another one, just for good measure. He 
felt incredibly unsafe, even in his own bed, and felt a strong urge to 
beg his mother to let him stay home from school. But he knew that this 
could only turn out bad or horrible, so he decided against that idea and
 dragged himself out of bed. He quickly got dressed into a big, grey 
hoodie (probably belonging to Mike, Eddie loved his clothes ‘cause
 they always smelled really fresh and were at least three sizes too big 
for him) and some shorts, given it was quite warm outside. He skipped 
breakfast and took off, leaving for school a little early.  </p><p>His
 way there wasn’t the worst, warm sun shining into his face made the 
walk really pleasurable and calming even, so when he got to school his 
mood was a tiny little bit better. He even smiled at his lab partner on 
the corridor and helped the janitor with some heavy boxes. When he 
finally got to his locker it was still pretty early, so there
 were not a lot of people around. He sighed and scratched his head, 
turning around and taking in his surroundings while thinking about what 
he could possibly do with all the time he had. Eddie decided to just 
call Richie and see where he was, so he could move towards his 
boyfriend. </p><p>The little word, even unspoken, made Eddie smile like a maniac. He had started dating Richie some time ago, exactly 5 months earlier on his 17th birthday. Rich had gotten him a necklace, a tiny and delicate one, with “Eds”
 pendant on it and it had made him a tiny bit angry but mostly happy, 
like really happy. When he was thanking his friend for the gift, there 
was a thought that had crossed his mind “Kiss him”. So, he did and the rest, like they say, is history. </p><p>He could hear “Never gonna
 give you up” playing somewhere in the end of the hall and a silly grin 
tugged onto his lips yet again. It was Richie’s ringtone for Eddie. </p><p>“Oh Edwardooo!” The taller boy called out and emerged
 from behind a corner. Eddie giggled silently while shaking his head in 
disbelief and the anxiety that he felt in the morning seemed like a 
distant memory. He moved to get closer to his boyfriend and when they 
met halfway, he kissed Richie’s cheek. </p><p>“Hi!” He said in a quite cheerful tone. Richie smiled at him, his expression going soft, and the smaller boy’s head.  </p><p>“Hello my lovely, couldn’t you wait for me longer, you eager…. wait, what can be eager?”  </p><p>“You are so stupid, oh my god.” </p><p>It
 was about five minutes before the end of lunch hour when it all came 
back to Eddie. He was sitting on a bench outside of school, enjoying his
 salad with Beverly eating every other spoonful of it. It was nice and peaceful, with all his friends gathered together. Up until Stan suddenly stood up while looking at his watch.  </p><p>“Well,
 I better get going, this bio test is going to start in few minutes and I
 need as much time as I can get,” he sighed while gathering his stuff, 
entirely missing the shocked expression that suddenly appeared on Eddie’s face. </p><p>“We have a bio test?” He asked in a small voice.  </p><p>“Yeah, from chapters 11 to 20,” Stan answered his question, still unaware of the wires that started to link inside of Eddie’s head. </p><p>But, thank God, Richie was far more observant than Stan and he quickly picked up on Eddie’s fidgeting. It started with the widening of his eyes, then came the shaking of his hands and it all was summed up with- </p><p>“I forgot,” whispered by the boy, seemingly to nobody.  </p><p>“Fuck,”
 Richie muttered and got to his boyfriend at the speed of light. He took
 his hands into his own and started rubbing them together, attempting to
 calm this boy down. He could see the wheels turning inside his head, 
how panic spread through his body- making in shake more and more, and 
finally cutting off the air source. </p><p>“Ca-n’t- ah! Br-e-athe!” Eddie choked out while desperately
 trying to get some air into his lungs. It wasn’t new for him, the panic
 attacks that his mother made him believe were asthma attacks. They 
happened from time to time on days that made the boy feel particularly anxious and unsafe. So, days like that one.  </p><p>“Where’s your inhaler, hun?”
 Richie spoke in a calm voice, trying to make Eddie a little reassured 
that he knew what to do. The smaller boy’s eyes only widened even more, making
 Richie worry that his eyeball would fall out, and he shook his head. He
 had left it at home after taking a puff in the morning. “Bev, there is a
 spare one in my locker, can you get it?” Richie asked, not even 
considering the option to leave his boyfriend alone when he obviously 
needed him. Beverly only nodded, she knew his combination so she could 
easily open said locker. Mike run with her, just because he was the best athlete out of the group and he could come back faster.                                  </p><p>“Okay, sweetcakes, you gotta calm down babe, ‘s all gonna be
 fine, just breathe, in and out, like me,” Richie murmured sweet 
nothings into Eddie’s ear while sitting the boy on his lap, circling his
 gangly arms around him and pressing him tightly to his chest. “I’m here
 Eddie, I’m not gonna let anything happen to ya, ‘s all good.” </p><p>Mike,
 as predicted, came running back with Beverly far behind him. He almost 
tossed the inhaler into Richie’s hands and then watched as the taller 
boy applied it to Eddie. The little boy took three big puffs and then 
his breathing calmed down a bit, making it possible for him to relax a 
bit. There was still some tension in his body but Richie was working on it.  </p><p>“Thank you,” he murmured into his boyfriend’s ear and smiled tiredly. It was a really hard day and he only wanted for it to be over.</p>
Tags: 
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Question: hi em !! could you write something with potter eddie? like clay and stuff 
Answer: <p>YES I SURE AS FUCK CAN. I took a pottery class in high school and I fell absolutely in love with the art. Anon you reached into my chest and stole my whole ass heart. This wasn’t meant to be long but I saw an idea and I ran with it and I really, really hope you like it! Enjoy, anon!</p>
<p><i><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17433098">There’s Clay Underneath My Fingernails, Earth Underneath My Skin</a></b></i></p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/182039491851/hi-em-could-you-write-something-with-potter" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Which losers does Stan talk to most? 
Answer: <p>Ooh yay! Stanley my manley! Don’t get enough requests about him! Thanks for asking for him!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/62cabebf89f81ce77d592c2043f00a9d/tumblr_ple6eqR5tD1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>He talks to Mike all. the. time. I mean it makes sense(mutual pining). They love each other(they just won’t admit it).</p><p>He talks to Eddie a lot too. He and Eddie have a lot in common and are great friends. They love to bond over their shared interests and how annoying Richie is.</p><p>Stan secretly loves talking to Richie. No matter how annoying his jokes may be, how dumb his Voices are, how weird he is. He loves his best friend and his stupid sense of humor.</p><p>Bill and Stan are good friends. They hang out a lot, but they don’t talk that much. I don’t really know why, they just don’t.</p><p>Stan always helps Ben with his poems. Sometimes they’ll go bird-watching together and Ben will just write about nature the whole time.</p><p>Stan and Bev just never really hang out. They don’t have that much in common. They talk when all the Losers hang out together, but they don’t hang out alone.</p><p>Send in more requests if you want!!</p>
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Question: Eddie's nicknames for Richie now? Pleeeease? 
Answer: <p>Of course!! Since you asked so nicely 😉 </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b3dbd4cc5a60caf63cc6c6a24f0c006a/tumblr_ple2scpsrE1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Eddie doesn’t have that many nicknames for Richie, but the few he does use are very special to him.</p><p>Eddie calls Richie “Rich” all the time. It’s his most common nickname for him. He uses it in place of his actual name most of the time.</p><p>Eddie also calls Richie “Trashmouth” a lot. This is usually in response to his jokes, and only gets a cheeky grin from Richie.</p><p>The only other name that Eddie will call Richie is “Sweets”. Richie absolutely melts whenever he gets called “Sweets”. It’s Eddies manipulation trick. He gets whatever he wants. He’s just got to say the magic word.</p><p>Sorry, I know it’s not the best, but I tried! Send in more requests if you want!!</p>
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Question: Hello, can you make a graph about the different nicknames Richie has for Eddie? Pretty please 💕
Answer: <p>Absolutely! Thank you for requesting!! This is such a cute idea!!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/97f864879900dec8ab5669fe5d6bdccb/tumblr_pldzc9U6mX1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Eds and Eddie Spaghetti are the most common. They “bother” him the most(he loves them).</p><p>“Babe” is a casual nickname. It’s used when they’re just hanging out alone, chilling in Richie’s room, but never in public. Richie called Eddie “babe” in front of the Losers once and Eddie wouldn’t talk to him for a week.</p><p>“Honey Bunches Of Oats” is used strictly to make Eddie not mad. Whenever Eddie is upset with Richie and won’t talk to him, Richie uses this nickname to get him to crack. Eddie can’t help but smile when he gets called “Honey Bunches Of Oats”. It’s Richie’s secret weapon.</p><p>“Dumbass” is used when Richie is cracking jokes. Which is often. So Richie calls Eddie a dumbass at least a few times a week. </p><p>“My Love” is only said in special moments shared between the two of them. It’s reserved for dates and romantic outings. Eddie loves it. He wishes Richie would use it more often, but he knows if it was used more often it wouldn’t be special anymore.</p><h2>Send in requests if you want!!</h2>
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Question: Sup Rich! How are you and Eds?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1264" data-orig-height="1264" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9e3ee2f1fd82a3e89bf057b149f1e832/tumblr_inline_plbcknHsBn1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1264" data-orig-height="1264"/></figure><p>i mean, i get it, but come on. studying vs. making out??? making out should always win!!! what planet does he live on???</p>
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Question: boyfriend??? 👀👀👀 is said dude perhaps Eddie ?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1458" data-orig-height="1458" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/21fbd4fd54ad39f0f20d3fa996e89ab4/tumblr_inline_plbd29SsVD1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1458" data-orig-height="1458"/></figure><p>we have our ups and downs, but as of right now, he’s my bf!</p>
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Question: Yo I've missed you! Recap on how your holidays went? 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1422" data-orig-height="1422" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a9d75e77202f2b48c02f3379c0361558/tumblr_inline_plbfttiqU41vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1422" data-orig-height="1422"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1207" data-orig-height="1207" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d7bff7a30c3d9cb3ab03562b21dad184/tumblr_inline_plbfu1lbyI1vnxjgw_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1207" data-orig-height="1207"/></figure><p>it was awesome! my first big high school christmas party! i think that eggnog really got to eds, though - he was REALLY into being an elf for some reason.</p>
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Question: Eddie, how did you feel about the kiss from Richie on NYE??? You know I love you😘
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a09b10a0a5c57be814f927c0ece89bd2/tumblr_inline_pkvyps7rZM1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>It was just a kiss on the forehead. No big. It’s not like I went home and thought about it all night.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Reblog name: ask-eddiekasp
Question: That kiss thou.... skskskskkskskskddkdk ahahahahhah <3 that made my day :)
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8922f7857a161e2450b39667c59db896/tumblr_inline_pkvpoxPK7B1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>It was sweet. I guess.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: Please tell us the story of how you guys met!
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Question: Can u write a fluffy one shot about Eddie practicing his make up on Richie pls 
Answer: <p>I can do a headcanon????</p>

<p>this would be such a sleep over thing. Like, this would happen when Eddie needs to turn off his brain after stressful days at work and Richie knows that Eddie just needs to do this to restart, ya know? Richie will see that Eddie is biting back at his comments, he’s unusually quiet, and he’s just overall going going going.<br/>
So Richie will sort of stop all of that? They’ll both have the weekend off and Richie will suggest staying in and Eddie will try to argue it, saying he can’t afford a night in and he’s going to need to do some work at home about Richie puts a stop to that nonsense really quick.</p>

<p>So Richie will prepare EVERYTHING before Eddie gets off of work on Friday. Eddie is a horror fanatic so they’ll definitely watch a bunch of horror flicks, they’ll make some pillow forts and eat popcorn and Richie will massage eddies feet and pepper kisses all over him. And then Richie will bring the makeup out, because he knows Eddie loves to pretty himself up and honestly Richie loves watching that.</p>

<p>Eddie would timidly ask if he could do Richie’s makeup and Richie jumps at the chance because whatever makes his boy happy makes him happier. He’d sit still while eddie told him in detail what he was doing, what brand he was using and what he was going to do afterward. He actually ended up putting curlers in Richie’s hair too.</p>

<p>At the end Richie looks in the mirror and he’s surprised because he looks… good???? He’s really surprised and lowkey gets sort of emotional because eddie made him so pretty and he’s got so much fucking love for the guy and there’s a lot of kisses and  mascara running down everyone’s face and they are so in love it’s a concept</p>
Tags: wtf i love this so much, my heart
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Question: Richie finding Eddie with his vocal chords removed or something along the lines of Eddie becoming permanently mute because of Pennywise and his reaction to it. Maybe Reddie confession and a kiss? :o
Answer: <p>Eddie had been staring so much at his ceiling lately, he was sure he knew it by heart. The TV his mom had brought up was chatting excitedly about some new product, but he had stopped listening long ago. He didn’t feel sad, he felt nothing. Part of him wished his mom would let him go to school, maybe seeing his friends would make him feel happy or just anything at all, but the thought of seeing them and not being able to talk to them, not being able to joke with them, was frightening.</p><p>Eddie lightly touched his throat and he swallowed painfully. It still hurt. The doctors couldn’t figure out what was wrong with him. Of course, his mom was having the best time of her life. She had dragged him to every doctor in and near Derry. She was even planning trips to go to hospitals across the state. These last few weeks, she had made a show of parading Eddie around.</p><p>“Something horrible happened to, my Eddie, it’s been very tough on us. The doctors don’t know what’s wrong with him, so he is getting a lot of experimental treatments. I don’t know how we’re going to pay for all his medication and his signing lessons.” His mother pulled a sad face when she told this story to everyone she met, but really she was revelling in the attention. Every get-well card, every balloon, and every teddy bear he got was proudly and carefully displayed at his bedside table.</p><p>“Look what your friends sent you, Eddie!” She’d say, having no idea if the person was indeed his friend or not, and she would make a whole show of finding a spot for it. Eddie felt like his room was beginning to look like a shrine, like he had really died down there in the sewers.</p><p>Eddie turned to his side and looked at the large teddy bear that was given the most prominent place. The losers had sent it to him and it was the only thing that he actually cared about. There was a card attached to it which they had all signed with little hearts and inside jokes… all of them except for Richie. Eddie didn’t understand why he hadn’t written him or why he hadn’t visited him. He knew his mother had sent the others away when they came over, but Richie had climbed through his window a million times already, so if he hadn’t shown up it was because he didn’t want to.</p><p>Eddie closed his eyes, hoping that sleep would carry him away. At least when he was asleep, he didn’t have to deal with this numbness and the pain in his throat. Finally he dozed off.</p><p>When Eddie woke up, it was already dark outside. He got out of bed to turn off the TV when he heard a soft tapping noise. He froze in place, fearing for a second that It had come back. But, that was impossible. They had seen It die, and if it was still alive, It would be gone for nearly 30 years.</p><p>Eddie made his way over to the window and looked down. His heart skipped a beat when he saw Richie, but then anger overtook him. Richie should have come sooner. Eddie wanted to turn away, when Richie began to call out to him. Eddie cursed, or at least he tried to do, but nothing came out. The pain brought tears to his eyes. In a moment of weakness, Eddie opened the window before walking back to his bed. He was still mad at Richie, but it would still be better than being here alone.</p><p>He heard Richie climb up the drainpipe, but he didn’t look around. He sat there on the bed until he felt Richie’s hand on his shoulder. Eddie didn’t look up at first, but when he did there were tears in his eyes.</p><p><i>I’m sorry it took me so long</i>, Richie signed. Eddie’s eyes went big and he opened his mouth as if to say something.</p><p><i>I’m sorry it took me so long</i>, Richie signed again, doing the movements a bit slower and more careful this time. His face was scrunched up in concentration. A million questions raced through Eddie’s mind: why was he here; why was he signing; why hadn’t he come sooner? Eddie settled on the first question.</p><p><i>Why are you here?, </i>Eddie responded. His movements were curt but clear. He had been practicing a lot, even if he only had his mother to sign to until now. She had loved being the only one he could talk to like that, using sign language as another way to bind him to here.</p><p><i>I missed you. </i>Richie looked at him with a pleading look on his face. His eyes seemed even bigger than usual behind the cokebottle glasses. Eddie, however, was not ready to forgive him.</p><p><i>Then you should have come sooner. </i>Tears were burning in his eyes. Who did Richie think that he was? He had left Eddie alone for all these weeks with nothing but the ceiling and his awful mother to comfort him. He hadn’t missed him, if he had he would have come sooner.</p><p>Eddie was crying now, his small fists raining down on Richie. He wanted to scream, but he couldn’t. Richie let him wear himself out, not moving once to defend himself. When all the anger had left Eddie’s body, Richie embraced him and pulled him close. Eddie was so tired. Everything that he had been through seemed to come pouring out. He was sobbing now, tears streaking his freckled face. Eddie cried noiselessly into Richie’s shoulder while the taller boy brushed his hair and shushed him. They staid like that for a while</p><p>When Eddie looked up, he saw that Richie had been crying too.</p><p><i>I wanted to talk to you when I saw you, </i>Richie signed. There seemed to be something more he wanted to say, but either he didn’t know how or he didn’t know if he was ready yet.</p><p><i>Seeing you would have been enough, </i>Eddie signed back. His breathing was still unsteady. He had been so numb, but seeing Richie had made all his feelings come back at once.</p><p><i>I’m sorry, </i>Richie signed, and Eddie thought he might cry again. Eddie reached out to wipe away Richie’s tears. He always felt better when he had someone else to care for. All his anger was gone and he was just glad to have Richie back. </p><p><i>Promise you won’t leave again.</i></p><p><i>I promise, </i>Richie responded quickly, before adding, <i>Are you still my Eddie Pasta? </i>Eddie felt laughter bubbling up and he clasped his hands for his mouth.</p><p>“Did I do it wrong?” Richie asked, out loud this time. Eddie shoke his head, but he couldn’t stop laughing while tears returned to his eyes. It was just too much: the severity of this situation and then the horrible butched nickname. <br/></p><p>“I’m trying, okay!” Richie said, before he started laughing too. Eddie threw his arms around Richie’s neck and they both tumbled of the bed. Eddie found himself on top of Richie, the taller boy’s arms wrapped around him. He looked at Richie’s dumb, beautiful face. For the first time in his life, Eddie knew what love was. He leaned down, very gently, and pressed a kiss on Richie’s lips. When he was about to move away, he felt Richie’s hand in his hair pulling him close again. They shared a long, heartfelt kiss, and Eddie believed he could truly be happy again. As long as he had his Trashmouth with him. He opened his eyes, his face flushed and butterflies in his stomach.</p><p><i>I love you, </i>Richie signed and Eddie kissed him again.</p>
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Question: is it your birthday? happy birthday!!!!  ❤️❤️
Answer: <p>It’s only on January 21st! But thank you for being so kind and giving me attention while my friends are ignoring my plan-making for the day 
❤️❤️❤️ <br/></p>
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Question: 💛 straight up ghosts?
Answer: <blockquote><p><small>It was one in the afternoon and Eddie Kaspbrak was bored.</small></p><p><small>There was still too many hours until the sky turned dark and he was able to be his flesh and blood self again, even if it was only until the sun rose again. But even then there was only so much he could do because of the whole being dead thing, and he could only wander the shores of the Kenduskeag so many times before he went out of his god damn mind.</small></p><p><small>So he was here in Ben Hanscom’s witch house, which lived and breathed around him comfortably, staring at the ceiling with nothing but time on his hands. The other boy was running errands currently, the Cats (that foreign, fleeting entity) were nowhere to be found, and for the first time in weeks… no, <i>month</i>s, the ghost was completely alone.</small></p><p><small>Until Richie Tozier came slamming through the front door with no warning whatsoever, as he was prone to do more often than not.</small></p></blockquote><p><small><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/17369648">READ THE REST HERE</a></small></p>
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Question: Hey, Eddie! You always seem to help others when they are sick or hurt, but who helps to fix you up when you’re the one sick or injured? 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6d1fdc8971907af85e53e530b5400740/tumblr_inline_pkw21c5GtH1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>My ma.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/181878100370/richie-loves-reptiles-and-once-brought-his-ball
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Reblog key: VRRVYVpL
Reblog url: https://itchytoaster.tumblr.com/post/181877985919/richie-loves-reptiles-and-once-brought-his-ball
Reblog name: itchytoaster
Question: Richie loves reptiles and once brought his ball python, William Snakespeare, to school. He hid it under his sweatshirt and nobody noticed until last period when the snake poked it's head out of Richie's sweater and Greta Keene shrieked. (the losers were all in on it and can't believe he almost got away with it.)
Answer: <p>just another day of public school </p>
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Question: Eddie Kaspbrak, you are so beautiful. You always make my day. Your smile can light up a whole room. Would you please go on a date with me?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="303" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/36810a0a80b95f449a75461c7e9a8249/tumblr_inline_pd2ikeR5501w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="303"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/be33e98fbc6fd9b4df91b0d205a3b452/tumblr_inline_pd2ikryDiW1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>This is slightly overwhelming…</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: If georgie was still alive, or maybe in some kind of post death existence, what would he be thinking? 
Answer: <p>I started reading it, and I got excited. Then I kept reading it, and I got more excited! I love this idea!! Part Eight!! Any others I should do?</p><p><a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181784644550/things-richie-thinks-about-maybe-reddie-if-ur">Richie</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181789421895/youve-done-things-richie-thinks-about-how-about">Eddie</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181794267130/can-you-do-a-things-bill-thinks-about">Bill</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181796271750/what-does-my-boy-stanley-think-about">Stan</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181797533020/it-would-be-so-cool-if-you-did-whats-in-stan-or">Mike</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181818674800/what-bev-thinks-about">Bev</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181818983335/i-really-hope-someone-requested-ben-if-not">Ben</a> - <i>Georgie</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1ffc3347cf336873721e12d46d491281/tumblr_pkzobt6xdQ1vmiixx_540.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>In his post-death existance, Georgie has a lot of time to think. He mostly thinks about Bill. He misses Bill. He misses Bill a lot.</p><p>He also wonders about Pennywise. Georgie never got to find out what Pennywise was. Hopefully one day Bill will tell him.</p><p>Georgie thinks about his friends sometimes. He thinks about what they could be doing, or if they miss him.</p><p>He is permanently six, so his childlike brain is also filled with childlike wonder. His post-death existence(whatever you believe in) is amazing. It’s what he deserves.</p>
Tags: but I love it, a lot
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Question: i really hope someone requested ben!!! 😤 if not here it is whats bens mind like
Answer: <p>Surprisingly, you’re the first! Here it is! Part Seven!</p><p><a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181784644550/things-richie-thinks-about-maybe-reddie-if-ur">Richie</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181789421895/youve-done-things-richie-thinks-about-how-about">Eddie</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181794267130/can-you-do-a-things-bill-thinks-about">Bill</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181796271750/what-does-my-boy-stanley-think-about">Stan</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181797533020/it-would-be-so-cool-if-you-did-whats-in-stan-or">Mike</a> - <a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181818674800/what-bev-thinks-about">Bev</a> - <i>Ben</i></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/875a41a91bff194b470e215731b2d42c/tumblr_pkzhaveRJZ1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Ben’s mind is so full of love. It’s just so pure, omg I’m soft for my baby. He just loves everyone.</p><p>But he especially loves Bev. He has a special place in his heart for her. A very big place(oh god, that sounds wrong).</p><p>Most of his brain is filled with poems and stories. And books. Just any type of literature. It’s in there.</p><p>He tends to think about Bowers a lot too. He’s soft, but he’s still angry. He doesn’t like Bowers. Not at all.</p>
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Question: omg that amputee!eddie and physicaltherapist!richie au sounds so sweet why has this never been thought of???? just imagine eddie having like a rant/breakdown (a lá the king’s speech) to richie after like a few weeks and richie’s just super good at calming him down and reassuring him and aww
Answer: <p>I feel like it’s a great way for people to get over Eddie losing his arm lmao, because people still refuse to acknowledge that I guess? I feel like that would be a good fic to write, because it would show the hardships of being an amputee and the challenges as well as the positives they find along the way</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 181785462800
Date: 2019-01-06 23:05:41 GMT
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Reblog name: 
Question: Mind reader Eddie would be a boss at Rock Paper Scissors and it annoys the heck outta richie 
Answer: <p>The one time Eddie ever sees Richie cry is this exact moment</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 181784695990
Date: 2019-01-06 22:37:33 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/181784695990/things-richie-thinks-about-maybe-reddie-if-ur
Slug: things-richie-thinks-about-maybe-reddie-if-ur
Reblog key: QTxWhBic
Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181784644550/things-richie-thinks-about-maybe-reddie-if-ur
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: things richie thinks about (maybe reddie if ur feeling spicy lol)
Answer: <p>Firstly, I love this idea. Second, I AM!! But it’s also gonna be sorta sad. So prepare yourself.</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fc84b84a1faf5c2b3930487c6d0d81b7/tumblr_pkxledrFy01vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>What he most thinks about is his insecurities. He thinks he’s not funny enough, he thinks he’s too ugly, he thinks a lot of bad things about himself. Luckily, the Losers are there for him when thoughts like this consume him.</p><p>He also spends a lot of time thinking about Eddie(here comes the spicy part) and his mom(ha you thought) and the jokes to make about her. He spends a lot of time thinking about when to make his next joke about Sonia, or how to embarrass Eddie.</p><p>He also actually does spend a lot of time thinking about Eddie(I’m sorry, here it actually is). He thinks about how Eddie might be feeling at that moment, when he’ll see Eddie again, what Eddie’s lips would feel like on his, but he doesn’t have a crush on Eddie, don’t even think about that. He can’t possibly have a crush on his best friend, right?</p><p>Another thing that crosses his mind quite often is his friends. He loves to look back on good memories of the Losers, he could spend hours just sitting there, thinking about their adventures(he actually has).</p><p>The rest of his mind is a flurry of other miscellaneous things. That takes up about 25% of his brain. Too many different things to categorize. </p>
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Question: Bill in the Selfish Archipelago outfit?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1074"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94e0049a5433247482acfa8479227d9d/tumblr_inline_pginj1Ly941uaqru9_1280.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="1074"/></figure><p><i>I have the 9 koalas… I have the 10 koalas</i> (<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=BuAAJk3uVeU"><b>x</b></a>)</p><p><strike>I know you didnt exactly asked for a sketch dump but i couldnt help it, i hope you like it anyway &lt;3</strike></p>
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Reblog name: ask-richie-the-trashmouth
Question: Is it Yeehaw or Hawyee...?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="979" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e8d2161ce35e0ad9170d90f626e9878a/tumblr_inline_pivhsjjDsr1t2b9os_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="979"/></figure><p><i>…or is it hawyee? Fuck I can’t seem to remember </i></p>
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Question: i see that blush and lovey eyes you and eddie where making at each other when you guys were answering.....whats that about rich? ;) 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="979" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/45d70b7e3015852007cf2dcd8af05e1d/tumblr_inline_pgm8s3Hxah1t2b9os_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="979"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="979" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5c09be7e7cb31a21493413524455f814/tumblr_inline_pgm8s4I8VL1t2b9os_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="979"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="979" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d0c87a267f70ffee5f8fa900c78c2669/tumblr_inline_pgm8s5FWy31t2b9os_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="979"/></figure><p><i>I think you must be seeing things, Anon</i></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 181781016160
Date: 2019-01-06 20:23:36 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/181781016160/the-losers-and-how-much-they-read-and-maybe-what
Slug: the-losers-and-how-much-they-read-and-maybe-what
Reblog key: kI10FYtJ
Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181780978745/the-losers-and-how-much-they-read-and-maybe-what
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: The losers and how much they read and maybe what type of books they like the most? Also, I love your blog, it's such a fun concept! 
Answer: <p>Oh, wow you’re so sweet, thank you!! I love this idea!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a1fd4e0d27aa4b44f0ac46fb4037050b/tumblr_pkxf8sTqgB1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>So, Ben is the obvious bookworm. He’ll read absolutely anything. Fiction, non-fiction, fantasy, sci-fi. You name it, he’ll read it. You can rarely find him without a book in his arms.</p><p>Next is Stan. Stan loves to read informational books about nature and birds. But he also secretly loves fantasy books. It’s his guilty pleasure.</p><p>Mike also loves fantasy. He’s the one who introduced them to Stan. He’s the only one that knows Stan likes them. They read them together all the time.</p><p>Richie loves comic books. He’s completely obsessed with them.</p><p>Bill will read anything non-fiction. He loves reading and writing and can’t go two days without doing one or the other.</p><p>Eddie, surprisingly, loves dystopian horror stories. It gives him a thrill. His mother would be so upset if she found out though, so he has to keep his books at school or at the other Losers’ houses. They are more than happy to help him though.</p><p>Bev is obsessed with romance novels. She is always dreaming of a prince charming, coming to take her away from her boring life. </p><p>In conclusion, they all love to read.</p><p>Also, I reached 200 followers!! That’s crazy! Send in as many requests as you’d like! It may take a while, but I’ll do all of them!</p>
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Question: what reddies arguments are about lmao
Answer: <p>As soon as I saw this, I cracked up. I love this idea!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/08b61c00515565f439f890ece26afd8c/tumblr_pkx3hbo2SU1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Okay, the first thing that came to mind was Richie’s jokes(obviously). Especially the jokes about Eddie’s mom. Eddie really isn’t bothered by them most of the time, but sometimes Richie can take it <i>way</i> too far. Eddie will ignore him for a few days, then Eddie will crack, scold him half-heartedly, and all is forgiven.</p><p>Next thing that I thought of was Eddie yelling at Richie for his carelessness. Richie just wants to make Eddie laugh, but Eddie usually just gets annoyed.</p><p>Another big thing is Richie getting mad at Eddie about his mother. Not that he gets mad at Eddie for what Sonia does, but he gets mad Eddie lets her push him around. Richie just wants Eddie to stand up for himself.</p><p>The next one isn’t as big a deal as the first few. But it’s common enough that the other Losers are tired of hearing about it. They can never agree on who has to jump into the quarry first. This usually ends in Eddie getting picked up by Richie and being thrown in the quarry screaming, “Fuck you, Richie!” all the way down.</p><p>And finally, a rarity. Every now and then they get into a serious argument where they don’t talk to each other for weeks at a time. They both have too big an ego to admit they were wrong, but Richie slightly less so, so he’s the one that always apologizes first. </p><h2>Hey, uh, maybe, request something?</h2>
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Question: Who gets in the most fights ?!
Answer: <p>I’m sorry it took so long, but here it is!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c68ad6decded4b545cfa87f6226a2b77/tumblr_pkvzuxkUg71vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><ol><li>Eddie. They have to drag him from fights. He doesn’t back down.</li><li>Richie. Usually defending Eddie because he know Eddie can’t win.</li><li>Mike, surprisingly. Bowers knows his soft spot(Mr Chips <strike>and Stan</strike>)</li><li>Ben. Always only to defend Bev. And to prove to Bowers he’s not to be fucked with.</li><li>Bev. She doesn’t want Ben to fight her battles for her(plus she’s like twice as strong as him).</li><li>Bill. He doesn’t usually like to get into fights, he just gets so protective of his friends, it just happens.</li><li>Stan. He can’t stand conflict. It really, really bothers him. He usually runs away or let’s the others fight his battles even though he hates it.</li></ol><h2>Hey, uh, request something?</h2>
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Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: exercise the most?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/05b0f01e784302f78b52d5f91f13c4af/tumblr_pkvgcgUtg31vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Ben exercises four times a week. He’s on the track team. He’s the fastest out of all the Losers. </p><p>Stan exercises just as much. He’s on the softball team, and he needs to stay sharp. Sometimes he goes on runs with Ben.</p><p>Mike works on the farm. That’s enough exercise. He’s also on the football team, so he goes to practices too. He is super strong and buff.</p><p>Bill doesn’t exercise. He just refuses. Ben forced him to go running with him. He’ll never do it again. Bill gave him hell.</p><p>Eddie loves running too. He doesn’t do it as often as Ben does, but he joins Ben twice a week.</p><p>Bev exercises every day. Well, not really exercises. She just walks around town for hours on end, only stopping to hang with the Losers or go home and eat dinner.</p><p>Richie usually doesn’t like exercising, but sometimes he needs to get his energy out. So he goes on runs with Ben at least a few times a month.</p><p>Basically Ben exercises and the Losers join him sometimes.</p><h2>Hey, uh, request something?</h2>
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Question: How many times a week do you jerk it to the image of Richie pounding you from behind?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="547" data-orig-height="128" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/cc62a36aaed5e491c9f12bf5dd7230d3/tumblr_inline_pkvttvvYv81w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="547" data-orig-height="128"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/95a1d6718da864b0bc1e5525c06ea596/tumblr_inline_pkvttv5jqQ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Stop it!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: What was your favorite movie of 2018?  And which is your favorite loser to see movies with?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d92b820fedd235ee08dd36ab4ec407c6/tumblr_inline_pkvlrtWrPI1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9f33ee9f5ba236bc0e4e8fe894715765/tumblr_inline_pkvlruVmXE1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Seriously the animation, use of colors and music were all awesome. I want to go see it again. I obviously saw it with Richie and the shoulder touch went into effect immediately after the lights came up. He wasted zero time.</p><p>And Bev is usually my go to for movies because she’ll watch just about anything. I mean, she has her preferences, but she’ll pretty much go with me to see anything no matter how obscure. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Reblog url: https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/181760107020/hmmmm-for-the-couples-how-about-reddie-stanlon
Reblog name: itgraphsandcharts
Question: hmmmm for the couples how about reddie, stanlon, and benverly.. maybe with bill and audra? -the making out anon 
Answer: <p>Okay, good choices! These are my favorite Losers ships too! I hope I did it justice!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/19736188dbec1c482ef77b15fcf742c7/tumblr_pkw6juQ6Mr1vmiixx_1280.png" data-orig-height="968" data-orig-width="600"/></figure><p>Okay, the couple that would ABSOLUTELY be caught making out the most is Reddie. I mean, it’s just the truth. There’s no avoiding it.</p><p>Stanlon would never. They just wouldn’t. Okay, well, that’s not entirely true. They were caught once. But Stan was so upset that Mike made sure it would <i>never</i> happen again.</p><p>Benverly does get caught every now and then. Bev acts like she doesn’t care, but she does, and Ben acts like he does care, but he really doesn’t.</p><p>Bill and Audra(is there a ship name for this, because if there is, now I’m curious) seldom get caught. But it does happen. They’re just not as careful as Mike and Stan.</p><p>Okay, now I really wanna know the ship name for Bill and Audra. Anybody wanna help me out??</p><h2>Hey, uh, request something?</h2>
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Question: some ideas to draw for the loser’s club thing: •mike and ben hanging out •just mike •just ben  •where is the love for them hello hi 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1840" data-orig-height="1546" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5dcb55cb96692d46858ea2b73a4adec3/tumblr_inline_p1cenfzvtT1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1840" data-orig-height="1546"/></figure><p>did you mean the best part of the entire BTS? because yes. </p>

<p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart">(IT STICKERS)</a></p>
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Question: Hi, what do you say about drawing a sad Beverly?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="985" data-orig-height="1523" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/94c9cd9c94622d5ac16afa90cf10cf46/tumblr_inline_pkpu0bdYIe1uu2i2k_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="985" data-orig-height="1523"/></figure><p>This took like five years because I hate drawing hands ¯\_(ツ)_/¯</p>
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Question: Okay so it’s basically cannon Richie has a hair pulling kink but my question is how do you think Eddie would find out?
Answer: <p>oof I’m in love w this concept and even more in love w the idea of eddie finding out before they’ve kissed or started dating, like when their unaddressed sexual tension is at its peak lmao. so I’m imagining like,, they’re chilling in richie’s dorm room alone, “studying,” and somehow they end up in a tickle fight bc richie is laying the flirting on hard lmao. so eddies under richie desperately trying to gain the upper hand, but his eyes are screwed shut from laughing so all he can do is blindly throw his hands at richie. eventually tho he feels richie’s hair against his fingers and he knows this is his best shot at throwing richie off and getting back at him. so he grips a handful of richies curls and tugs - honestly pretty hard, but tickling always turns into rough housing with them and richie started it, so eddie figures richie should’ve prepared for this outcome. </p><p>something eddie hadn’t prepared for, however, was richie’s reaction. he was expecting a yelp or an indignant complaint about hair pulling being against the nonexistent rules. but richie doesn’t do that. he moans. eddies eyes fly open at the sound, and he’s able to catch his breath now that richie’s attacks have stopped. actually, all of his movement has stopped. so now richies just on top of eddie in his bed with red cheeks and wide eyes, and eddie is panting beneath him with his fingers still tangled in richies hair. they stare at each other for a moment, neither of them saying anything. then eddie begins to run his fingers gently through richies curls, which makes richies eyelashes flutter and his mouth open. and it just fills eddie with so much want, and he’s already half hard from the sound richie made and he wants to hear it again so bad, needs to hear it, so he pulls again and richie moans again, this one almost more like a whimper, and his head starts to fall but eddies grip keeps it up so eddie can see the pleasure on richies face. and as he looks down richies body he sees a pretty clear outline of his definitely very hard cock through his skinny jeans and wow okay eddie was really not expecting it to be that big and now he’s moaning too. “eds?” richie asks tentatively, and eddie just sighs “richie” before pulling him in for a kiss. they spend the next few hours making up for lost time lmao </p>
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Question: How do you guys think Richie would look with blonde highlights/StreKs 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1536" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8596af93ae322a87644cb713c807675e/tumblr_inline_phr1gzrMG91vup2oh_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1536"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1536" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0f5bb012e26843a9b123dd6f05d64c81/tumblr_inline_phr1hcq6Vl1vup2oh_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2048" data-orig-height="1536"/></figure><p><b>Richie: </b>You like it? I didn’t want to do anything permanent, so Bev gave me hair extensions! Practically a whole makeover, if you ask me.</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Yeah, it’s……good.</p>
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Question: 134; reddie 
Answer: <p><b>134: What’re you wearing?</b></p>
<p><b>WC: 578</b></p>
<p>Eddie really didn’t want to laugh, but he couldn’t help it. </p>
<p>“What are you wearing?” he choked out between giggles. </p>
<p>His husband, Richie, was sitting on the couch, sporting his usual slick black hair, large round glasses and stubble, but today was wearing a horrible, brightly coloured flowery dress shirt that his stylist would rather burn than let anyone wear. Especially Richie. </p> <p><a href="https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/181586786231/134-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: b6 spaghetti boy? 
Answer: <p>a beautiful concept that i have ruined </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/78c7d13e1b044937e0661dd59193180c/tumblr_inline_pfh6pmQxRV1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"/></figure>
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Question: Can you do Mike in overalls hanging out with some of his favorite farm animals 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2000" data-orig-height="1780" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/26eadfebd5eee0ded56e60b6d5cf63ed/tumblr_inline_p3k695IDkG1rua29k_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="2000" data-orig-height="1780"/></figure><p>can you tell i have no idea what a chicken looks like</p>
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Question: Richie in B2? :D
Answer: <p>Here he is!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4483498f8537f715f81d27ec77ffacb3/tumblr_pkj42p5sty1u17p17_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure>
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Question: I know you’ve drawn young eddie and Richie. But what about a young stan?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1481" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/a87bf10169d9f448855fd7dbbe2e9d71/tumblr_inline_p4zt7iXEMs1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1999" data-orig-height="1481"/></figure><p>he likes how peaceful mike’s farm is &amp; mike’s singing while he reads :)</p>
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Question: sangwoo -points at bum- an ostrich, caterpillar, my fuckin cinnamon apple
Answer: <p>please accept my 1 minute doodle as payment for this ask </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/04fc140c8c602d805169e0de3718588d/tumblr_pkieatalZN1vazr6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure>
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Question: Please describe Richie O face 
Answer: <p>HERE WE GO.</p><p>(aged up obviously.)</p><p>so, a lot of people describe richie’s lips as either chapped/thin, etc. (no hate) BUT, i HC richie’s lips as soft &amp; full. like homeboy’s got such pretty lips. &amp; when he’s being fucked they get SO swollen from literally any sort of contact, whether it be him biting his lip or sucking dick or something as simple as making out. they just get so red and full and shiny with spit that it makes his orgasm face 10x hotter. i just think he’d look so heavenly when he’s hitting orgasm because his cheeks would be so flushed, he’d have his eyebrows pinched together and eyes squeezed shut as if he’s concentrating solely on the feeling &amp; then when it does hit his nose scrunches up &amp; his lips are parted the whole time as he throws his head back. his whole body would arch and there would be that one vein in his neck that sticks out &amp; the other person would always want to sink their teeth into it but they’d just be too mesmerized by how breathtaking richie looks. he’s usually silent during his orgasm until he’s finally coming down and then he’s opening his eyes again which are hella glossy with those LONG ASS eyelashes and lets out the most exhausted sigh full of complete bliss.</p><p>he’d just be so beautiful in bed!!!</p>
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Question: “Come sit on my lap, tell me what’s wrong.” reddie
Answer: <p><i>“Eddie,”</i> Richie’s voice was soft, softer than the usual tone his voice acquired every time he addressed his boyfriend. Eddie kept on emptying his backpack, putting away his books, papers, old and wrinkled notes, a Starbucks cup from earlier when he left home. </p><p>He was focused on doing it, his eyes down and sore, a telling pull of his lip. Richie knew something was bothering him when him plump and rosy bottom lip looked that way. </p><p>Richie would usually kiss it away, or tickle Eddie’s ribs until it was replaced by his breathless giggles, but now his lover was on the other side of the apartment, and the usual tricks didn’t really feel as useful tonight.</p><p><i>Maybe…</i></p><p><i>“Baby,”</i> Richie called, spreading his legs.<i> “Come sit on my lap, tell me what’s wrong.”</i></p><p>Eddie looked up at that. Richie looked intently at him, his warm, magnified brown eyes staring warmly into Eddie’s. It wasn’t hard to drop things down - the cup, in the trashcan on his way to him.</p><p>Richie held Eddie’s hands, his long arms embracing him as Eddie gently sat down on Richie’s legs.</p><p>He didn’t meet Richie’s eyes just yet, his hazelnut stare was on Richie’s mop of curls, and then on the floor. </p><p>Richie caressed his soft, warm hair, looking at him and gently asking: “Do you wanna share it with me?”</p><p>Eddie swallowed. He didn’t take his eyes off the wooden flooring. He still nodded. “I’m - <i>tired.</i>”</p><p>“Of college?”</p><p>“Of everything.” Eddie whispered. Richie held him closer at that, genuine worry and <i>love</i> in his eyes. Seeing Eddie unhappy made him unhappy, too. </p><p>“Baby… Can you take this off for me?” Richie gently tugged at Eddie’s coat. </p><p>“Yeah… I’m cold, though.” Eddie shily answered, already taking them off.</p><p>“I’ll warm you up.” Richie held Eddie closer to himself, marking his words by using his feet on the floor to move them a little further on the couch, Eddie instantly cuddling into him and leaning his head on Richie’s chest. </p><p>It didn’t take long for Richie to start absentmindedly humming a song, running his hands up and down Eddie’s back. </p><p><i>“I think I might have inhaled you,</i></p><p><i>I can feel you flowing in me,”</i></p><p>Eddie smiled, nuzzling his head on Richie’s shoulder. “Really? Does it have to be that one?”</p><p>“What? This one is good!”</p><p>“Very asthmatic for my taste.”</p><p>“That’s why it’s perfect, Eds.” Richie smiled, holding him close. </p><p>Richie’s body heat was fast at warming him up, his tenderness making it go all the way to his heart.</p><p>He reached up, caressing Richie’s curls. “Thank you.” He whispered, staring into Richie’s eyes. </p><p>“Anything for you, Eds.” Richie leaned down to kiss him. </p><p>It was a gentle kiss, a whisper of love, a pure need of closeness as the moonlight entered the room. Eddie had everything he needed, right there with him. </p><p>___</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjt7hjy8wRZQVoQgU7Z3cNQ">@hypnoidvoid</a> </p>
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Question: I bought my bev funko today but the freckles look???? Is it just mine? They're like, miscentered, while Richie's are symmetrical
Answer: <p>hmm i’ll look at mine hol up</p>
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Question: any fortnite dance in particular 
Answer: <p>nah</p>
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Question: Reddie; studying 
Answer: <p>Hi, yes. This</p><ul><li>Eddie isn’t sure why he agrees to study with his boyfriend, it never results in any actual studying getting done. <br/></li><li>(That’s a lie he knows exactly why he agrees and it’s because of what happens instead of studying.)<br/></li><li>It starts out with the best of intentions. Eddie will spread out his notes and organize his highlighters, looking at everything that he needs to read. <br/></li><li>Richie will grab a book hunch over it, reading for a bit.<br/></li><li>But before long he’ll get bored. <br/></li><li>And that means he’ll start to bug Eddie. <br/></li><li>It’ll be subtle at first. Maybe his hand starts running along Eddie’s arm. Or he’ll tap his foot next to Eddie’s. He doesn’t even realize he’s doing it. It’s just a way to keep himself occupied when he’s bored. <br/></li><li>Before long though he’s pulled himself next to Eddie, leaning against him and nuzzling his boyfriend, who’s still trying to study. <br/></li><li>“Richie, let me finish this chapter.” <br/></li><li>“But I’m so much more interesting than math.” or “Come on, I can give you all the biology you need.”<br/></li><li>Eddie will try to ignore him but it never works for long. <br/></li><li>(Richie is more interesting than homework anyway)<br/></li><li>Eddie will look up, meeting Richie’s delighted eyes. He seems surprised every time that his distraction works. <br/></li><li>They’ll exchange a coy look then both lean in for a kiss. <br/></li><li>Which may lead to…other things. <br/></li><li>(including them getting kicked out of the library, to Eddie’s complete embarrassment and Richie’s utter delight)<br/></li><li>When they part Eddie vows not to study with Richie anymore.<br/></li><li>But  next week they’re back at it, Eddie again determined to actually get something done and Richie counting the time until he can reasonably bug Eddie. <br/></li></ul>
Tags: this is, very cute, and accurate
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Question: 122 for Reddie please?? btw I love ur blog
Answer: <p><b>122</b>: why do they behave for you?</p>
<p>“NO!” Eddie screamed, backing up against the wall. He let out a shriek as Richie moved closer to him. “NO! GET AWAY FROM ME! AHHHHHHHH!” <br/></p>
<p>Richie cackled and held his sticky, caramel covered hand out towards Eddie. “Come on, Eds, baby, you <i>like </i>caramel.”</p>
<p>Eddie let out an ear piercing scream. </p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/179980845722" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: Ok so just.,. Entertain my wildly unrealistic ramblings here.,,, how do you think the losers would sleep if they all slept on one huge california king bed? Like. Would they be snuggled up or would it get too hot? Would anyone beat anyone else up? How would it Work
Answer: <p>okay. first off: i love this ask, bc this mental image is SO cute. but let’s get down to business.</p><p>i think the night would start out optimistic. they’d all crowd in together, but not all at once. it would start with ben, sitting in the middle of the bed, reading a book. he’d be so into it, enough so that when bev joined him, she’d be careful not to disturb him. not richie, though. he’d come in and jump across the bed while there was still room, accidentally knocking the book out of ben’s hands and making bev laugh at how a grown-ass man could still be such a clumsy mess. stan would be drawn in by all the laughter, followed closely by mike and bill. eddie would be the last to join, and he’d be hesitant to climb in the bed because by then there would be almost no space. but they would all assure him there was enough room, richie loudest of all, and he’d roll his eyes and settle in.</p><p>it would be nice for awhile, but it would never last all night. eddie, even though he was the last to join, is the first to leave. he’s dealing with his phobias, but it doesn’t mean he wants to spend all night surrounded by everyone’s breath and sweat and bodies. stan leaves with him, for many of the same reasons, but also to keep him company. richie might join them, except he’s got bill tucked up behind him and bev cradled in his arms, and it’s just too comfortable to give up. so that’s how they fall asleep, but bill is a restless sleeper and he tosses and turns so much that eventually, richie pretty much shoves him out of the bed. this wakes bev up, and she pushes richie off the bed too as payback. this of course leaves richie and bill on the floor, and at first they’re grumbly and annoyed about it, but then bev tosses a spare blanket over them and they settle things by richie spooning up behind bill, holding him still for the rest of the night with an arm around his waist.</p><p>and then bev would get up to check on eddie and stan, and she’d be so charmed by the sweet, calm way they share a bed (so unlike bill and richie) that she couldn’t help but climb in between them, falling asleep there instead.</p><p>so then ben and mike would be left alone in that big ole bed, and it’s much too big for the two of them. they could spread out on it as far as they wanted to and still not really touch, but they don’t. they stay cuddled together. not spooning, exactly, but ben is on his back with his arm stretched out and mike is on his side, using ben’s arm as a pillow.</p><p>but this is just one night. sometimes, stan talks in his sleep and he’s the one pushed out of bed. sometimes, when eddie gets over his fears, he’s the one who wakes up drooling on ben’s arm. sometimes, bill’s bone-tired and he doesn’t move at all in the night, and they all somehow end up snuggled around him, a big protective circle to keep bad dreams at bay. those nights, they end up staying together. those nights, nothing could possibly separate them.</p>
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Question: 1,23,24 for the year in review thingie ❤️
Answer: <p>Thank you so much for sending these in! 
❤️ <br/><br/></p><p><b>1. 
favorite fic you wrote this year: </b> I was really proud of myself when I started to post <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15911850/chapters/37090962">Rooftop</a>, but I’d say that <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15576519/chapters/36162828">Loopy Emotions</a> was the most fun I had while writing something<b><br/></b></p><p><b>
23. fics you wanted to write but didn’t:</b> I don’t have anything that I wanted to write that I’m not already writing, so these are my current ideas that I’ll definitely finish some day;<b><br/></b></p><ul><li><i>Your hands are scarred from murder (and yet I trust them completely)</i> - Reddie Prison au<i>;<br/><br/></i></li><li><i>Words to describe the way it feels to fight - </i>I can’t talk a lot about this one yet, but it’s Reddie and one of them is sick<i>;<br/><br/></i></li><li><i>Reddie dentist au</i> - I don’t have a name for it yet but Eddie is the dentist, Richie is the annoying patient, Ben is the receptionist of the clinic and Bev is Eddie’s assistant<i>;</i></li></ul><p><b>24. 
favorite fic you read this year: </b>There’s no way I can choose one, so let’s turn this into a fic-rec list<b><br/></b></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15591033">I Might Be Dreaming (I Might Be Dead) </a> by @allahlav<b><br/></b></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13870899/chapters/31910370">This safe place </a> by @tinyarmedtrex<b><br/></b></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12751329">The view from under glass  </a> (I don’t know their tumblr:( )<b><br/></b></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14411091/chapters/33282768">I’ll Let You Set The Pace</a>
    (I also don’t know their tumblr:( )<b><br/></b></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14288490">This is where I leave you (sitting in a palace, covered in gold inside my head) </a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/users/weepies/pseuds/weepies/works?fandom_id=15270224">basically everything</a> that <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@finnwolfhard</a> writes<br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/series/970953">The story of us </a> by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15533895">hawaii hottie</a>  by <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12925206">The writing on your skin </a>by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9u2kUMJ8SROToXmV9fME0Q">@grumpyhale</a><br/></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14960348">heart made of glass (my mind of stone)</a> 
 by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13990968">How things are supposed to be
 </a>   (I don’t know their tumblr once more:( )</p><p>But yeah, pretty much everything by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/muw9KoTAI8o_yaWf4GrI3XQ">@lo-v-ers</a> as well <br/></p>
Tags: me, fic rec, reddie, ask, end of the year fic review, favs
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Question: Eddie gets into special effects make up and turns Richie into the grinch for Christmas and Richie whines the whole time 
Answer: <p><i>True</i>!</p><p>He agrees to be Eddie’s canvas because a) he’s gonna look awesome after, even if Eddie blows at fx because he’s still a beginner, b) he loves the Grinch, what an icon, c) he’d do anything for Eddie.</p><p>But then the adhesive stinks of fish, and the chemicals feel too close to his eyes even though Eddie’s being extra careful. But Richie’s never even put witch hazel on his face, so he’s being extra sensitive.</p><p>The first time Richie starts complaining, Eddie drops his hands to his lap, and just looks at him, then sighs. “Well, I can always just try it on myself. But we all know your facial expressions would be the best.”</p><p>Flattery gets far with Richie, but he also hates the feeling of seeing Eddie put away all the supplies. A little dejected. He ends up begging Eddie to finish. “Please? It’ll be so awesome. Think of all the pictures, Eds! Think of the all the shit we can record the Grinch saying (and doing.)”</p><p>Eddie doesn’t try to look overly hopeful as he asks if Richie’s sure, cause he’s not trying to pressure Richie, or anything, if he really hates it. But like, it’ll be a million times easier AND better if he can use Richie’s face. Plus, Richie looks really cute in the makeshift smock they formed from an old bed sheet with dinosaurs that are green with orange spikes, and he always looks at Eddie in the most dopey ways when he doesn’t have his glasses on. Plus, his hair is held back with a headband and Eddie’s knees are practically over the tops of Richie’s legs. Not to mention, doing this kind of makeup is just an especially good time, and Richie does a GREAT Grinch impression.</p><p>Of course, Richie’s like, “Pfft, yeah! I’m so on board right now!” But two seconds later he’s complaining again. This time, however, he winks at Eddie whenever he has his eyes open enough to see Eddie’s face going tight, hands pausing, and hesitating to continue when Richie’s not really enjoying himself?</p><p>“Tell me the truth, Eds,” Richie says, in his best Grinch voice, “Is this your way of tellin’ me I’m ugly? That I need a new face? Cause if it is, I’ll tell you what -”</p><p>Basically, he just decides to prove he’s complaining just to be contrary, at some points, and a nuisance at others, and that Eddie shouldn’t take any of it to heart. Eddie’s smiling and shaking his head, hand shaking with a laugh over Richie’s face with some green paint on a sponge. “No. I like your face a lot. But you’re the only one who can make the Grinch hot. How about that?”</p><p>And like, you definitely can’t see it, but Richie actually takes that compliment, and blushes super hard even though he knows Eddie’s probably nOT attracted to the Grinch at all, even if it IS him underneath. But it was just sweet enough to hear Eddie say it. The fish smell and eye irritation is so so worth it. Just for that reason, alone.<br/></p>
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Question: (1/2) lmao i might also be writing that reddie makeout sesh bc apparently i'm a monster and can't help myself. but like eddie straddling richie on the couch and like Working Him Up until richie has to say "fuck stop stop stop, i almost," and eddie blinks at him all innocent bc he's inexperienced and Not Ready for "under the pants stuff" 
Answer: <p>

(2/2) and then he blushes, realizing what richie’s implying, and he’s all “…oh. sorry.” and then as soon as richie manages to calm himself down, he pulls eddie back into his lap. and lather rinse and repeat til the end of the night. he leaves richie with the worst case of blue balls of his life but a huge smile on his face.

<br/></p>
<p>Man Stells, idk why you wanted me to write this too. I feel like your asks cover everything :P </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/40174349"><b>Read here on AO3</b></a></p>
<p>Rated T (for tongue ha)</p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Richie!” Eddie whined, hips bucking into his boyfriend as he sucked another mark into his skin. Eddie’s voice was breathy and needy, a sign that they’d been at this a while. He didn’t bother trying to stop the next whine as Richie pushed his nose at Eddie’s neck, silently asking Eddie to move his head to give him access to a new spot. </p>
<p>	It hadn’t started out like this. Originally, it was a movie night with all the losers in Richie’s room, Eddie leaning comfortably against Richie as the movies played. The pair had started dating a month ago, after years of pining and almost moments. So far little had changed, the pair was still inseparable, always near each other, and Eddie still chided Richie for all his inappropriate comments. But the difference was that now Richie would silence those objections with a soft kiss, surprising Eddie every time. Eddie had been too nervous to anything beyond quick kisses. It was a lot, to know what they could do, what could happen, now that their feelings were out in the open. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/181277566977/12-lmao-i-might-also-be-writing-that-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Hey Eds, let me tell you something. I know you’re saying, “What’s the point in dating Richie if he’s going to move away?” Why don’t you make the most of it until he leaves? Plus, he seems to really like you back, and he seems very scared to ask you out.
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="371" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c710694974c5ca6bd8768fdf1c947c8d/tumblr_inline_pilzjcfX3y1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="371"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aa444b3f28f170a2e1736415f390bb34/tumblr_inline_pj4qa1gu6O1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>I’ll….think about it.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: reddie sleepover!!
Answer: <p>I feel like maybe you wanted this to be dirty but instead you’re getting pure fluff with a sprinkle of dumb boys on top. </p><ul><li>At least once a month either Eddie or Richie will call up the other and ask if they’re free for a sleepover (the answer is pretty much always yes). </li><li>Before going to someone’s house (Richie’s is preferred but it often ends up being Eddie’s because of his mom) they’ll meet up and go to the convenience store to stock up, buying their favorite treats and drinks. They each leave with an armload of stuff.<br/></li><li>(and every third time or so Eddie complains how unhealthy it is and makes them buy a bag of carrots that is never ever opened.)<br/></li><li>Then it’s to the chosen house. They set up their snacks around themselves, with the two of them in the middle (snacks go in order of importance, best ones need to be the easiest to grab). This also means that the two end up cuddled together, trapped by their treats (not that either complains). Once the snacks are set up they pick out a movie to watch. <br/></li><li>Richie always tried to convince Eddie to watch a horror movie and he’ll always refuse. <br/></li><li>(Richie I hate them, they’re just gore, why do you want to watch that?) </li><li>(It’s all about the camera angle Eds, you don’t appreciate the art of it) </li><li>That is, until the second movie. By then Eddie has a sugar rush (and is maybe a little drunk, if Richie managed to sneak in a bottle of whatever he bought last week with his fake ID) and nothing sounds better than hiding in Richie’s shoulder during the scary parts. <br/></li><li>So the movie starts and at first Eddie is fine. <br/></li><li>But then the first jump scare happens and he yelps, turning to Richie, who will wrap an arm around him and tell him when the scary part is over. <br/></li><li>Eddie always ends up clinging to Richie, buried in his shirt.<br/></li><li>(Why do you think Richie wants to watch scary movies?) <br/></li><li>That’s usually their last movie but Eddie will be too scared to sleep. They’ll lie side by side in the bed and talk for hours, until someone falls asleep (it’s always Eddie). <br/></li><li>They don’t mean to fall asleep next to each other, there’s always a sleeping bag laid out on the floor for one of them, but every sleepover it ends up unused.</li><li>Neither one brings that up, too scared that that other will insist on using it next time. </li><li>Eddie will wake up first, usually with Richie draped across him. He’ll try to untangle himself without waking him but it never works. Richie will groggily wake up when Eddie moves. <br/></li><li>And then it’s onto making breakfast. Richie will insist that he can cook (No really Eds, I figured it out, you see you need <i>eggs</i> to make pancakes) and will end up either setting something on fire or burning something or just making something totally inedible. <br/></li><li>And Eddie will swoop in with two bowls of cereal, shaking his head. <br/></li><li>That’s how the sleepovers end, with the two of them tiredly eating their cereal and Richie explaining that he knows exactly what went wrong and that it won’t happen again.<br/></li><li>(It won’t, next time he’ll make a new mistake.) </li></ul>
Tags: so fucking cute
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Question: Eddie once told Richie that cuddling him was like laying on a bunch of remotes but he loves his lanky man nonetheless 
Answer: <p>Eddie: I feel like I’m cuddling with remotes</p><p>Richie: am I a hot remote </p>
Tags: 
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Question: I just woke up in a cold sweat thinking of which loser would be which looney tunes character and all I've got is that Eddie is Tweety Bird...help 
Answer: <p><b>this took me a little while because I needed to think about it. I’m also gonna add pics for the uncultured….. also these are nonnegotiable I will not be taking any substitutes thanks </b></p><p><b>Richie is Sylvester</b>: A wisecrack, dumbass, invented headassery, thinks he’s the best but is just a mother fucker after some tail feathers.</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f10a333f4f8c7dff8a9dc92a6295e54a/tumblr_inline_pjv36biRJa1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Eddie is Tweety Bird</b>: Lil dude who everyone finds cute but is also a cunning bastard who will defend himself if necessary</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8968378047d7a645a8242c7c6434f49c/tumblr_inline_pjv36oQ55m1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Ben is Gossamer</b>: Soft. This man is just trying his fucking best all of the time and doesn’t get enough respect in this fucking house!!!!</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/368e270c4308869b2e54bbb9f6c93523/tumblr_inline_pjv373mWMN1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Bev is Witch Hasel</b>: The single mother we all love and deserve!! Will love, cherish, and also whoop that ass! Single-handedly raised an 8-foot monster on just sheer willpower, love, and magic. The mother to all and for all!!!</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5c5e23f2ee660c9d2b4e6e50422b6150/tumblr_inline_pjv383Rl9k1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b> Mike is Foghorn Leghorn</b>: This man is the fucking oracle, he knows all the shit about everyone’s shit and knows what shit will get people out of shit. And yet, no one listens to him because they’re all a bunch of morons.</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5625998e777be29d5af7333f63b2c276/tumblr_inline_pjv39aqMHx1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Stanley is Marvin the Martian</b>: Cynical, but also loveable, soft but also hellbent to reach his goals. Emotions? lol idk her.</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7cb4b4ec8f870257b8176c0f6ceb33d6/tumblr_inline_pjv39kyzGh1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>Bill is Porky Pig</b>: Have you seen that motherfucker talk? I rest my case.</p><figure data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f3e9e8ac38c502b0530022f145595968/tumblr_inline_pjv39xzAuI1s1ve28_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="174" data-orig-height="252"/></figure><p><b>lol that’s all folks</b></p>
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Question: my lovely lady, got any headcanons on reddie and what they would have in their apartment? :)
Answer: <p>Do I have headcanons about Reddie’s first apartment??? Ohohhhh baby do I ever!</p><p><br/></p><p>•Reddie move into the tiniest studio apartment in NYC.  And not one of those trendy micro apartments.  Oh no, it’s a 200 square foot slummy shoebox.  The shower is in their stamp sized kitchen for fucks sake(Richie jokes that living there is like being back in the closet, eh Eds?  Eddie jokes back ‘only you could get me back in baby’. Richie gets all heart eyes when he hears that) ❤️</p><p><br/></p><p>•Richie makes breakfast while Eddie showers and uses their 5 minutes of hot water for the day. He always gets distracted by Eds in the shower…skin, wet, bubbles, steam…he burns breakfast every damn day(Richie will get a chub when he smells burnt toast for the rest of his life.  So he needs a cold shower anyways 🤷‍♀️)🧡</p><p><br/></p><p>•Eddie learned the hard way that you can’t turn on a lamp when the microwave is being used…the super( they dubbed him ‘the awful’) took for frickin ever to fix the electrical outlet and Eddie was looking like the bride of Frankenstein for a couple of days.  Richie thought it was hilarious, once he was assured that Eds was okay of course.💛</p><p><br/></p><p>•the rest of their bathroom is in their one closet(I’M NOT PUTTING MY CLOTHES IN THERE RICHIE) and they have one measly pathetic window in their whole apartment.  Richie tried smoking out of it at first cuz they live on the 10th floor(I’M NOT TAKING TEN FLIGHTS OF STAIRS EDDIE, YOU KNOW THE ELEVATOR IS BROKEN) but even he has to admit is makes their place smell bad.  So he quit cigarettes and bought a vape.  Eds likes the smell of vape, sue him.💚</p><p><br/></p><p>•their clothes are hung on cheap racks or are stored in storage totes which double as seating.  Well, Eddie’s clothes are hung neatly. Richies clothes are wherever he took them off at. Eddie does store his clothes from the auto shop in the closet/bathroom( they smell on their own so he gives zero fucks)💙</p><p>•Reddie’s most prized possession is their bed.  They found it at a flea market and it was like a spot light was shining on it and a choir of angels started singing once they clapped eyes on it.  It was an ornate canopy style bed, black iron with elaborate scroll work and filigree on the head and foot boards. It was an absolute BITCH to get back to their apartment, but so so worth it💜</p><p><br/></p><p>•Reddie bought heavy curtains that they hung on the upper rails of the bed.  They were made of a velvet type fabric, deep midnight blue in color and noise cancelling😉  Reddie painstakingly glued glow in the dark stars to the outside( cuz they are dumb, and in love and dorks at heart).  They strung Christmas lights to the upper part as well, white twinkling fairy lights .  They would close the curtains and shut out the damn world❤️</p><p><br/></p><p>•They have a rickety bedside table with 2 drawers, one for each of them.  Eddie’s was stocked full of tissues, lotion, hand sanitizer, gummy vitamins, chapstick. Richie’s drawer was also overflowing, filled to the brim with condoms and lube.  He’s a simple man with simple needs okay? He only needs Eds, the rest is just the cherry on top.  Eddie is the whole damn sundae.  He can live without sex, but not Eddie.  Never without his Eds(Reddie has been together since before they even knew what it all MEANT.  They we’re each others , ride or die) ((their meager assortment of toys were stored in an actual shoebox under the bed ))💕</p><p><br/></p><p>•Reddie don’t have many material possessions, and they eat ramen for most meals.  Richie skips meals so they can afford to buy fruit occasionally.  Eddie eating bananas and yammering on about how they are GOOD for you Richie???Spank bank material right there.  Worth it! Eddie skips meals sometimes too so he can buy Richie the most lurid Hawaiian shirt he can find at the thrift store.  Richie in Hawaiian shirts  is fodder for Eddie’s spank bank, cuz nothing turns him on more than seeing Richie being HIMSELF💜</p><p><br/></p><p>•if Eds has a bad day, Richie makes baileys and hot chocolate( heavy on the baileys and light on the chocolate) and he looks up the most ridiculous fanfiction he can find on AO3 ( like smurf fanfiction or some shit) and he brings his goodies to their bed and closes the curtains.  He gathers Eddie right up tight against his chest and wraps a blanket around them.  He then procedes to read the fanfic in the most absurd voices he can come up with.  Eddie giggles madly, cheeks flushed from drink and happiness and Richie . Eddie never cares about his bad day after that💕</p><p>•If Richie has a bad day( super rare cuz the man basically emulates the ‘walkin on sunshine’ song) Eddie will make a quick stop after work and then pick up pizza.  He’ll come home to find all the lights out and the bed curtains closed(not even the fairy lights are on😭) he’ll make a beeline to the bed, plugging in the lights and grabbing their trusty bong.  Eddie snuggles Richie to HIS chest then and they get lit. Being high always reminds Richie of what TRULY matters in life(Eddie , Eddie , Eddie , and sometimes pizza)💜</p><p><br/></p><p>•Reddie lives basically on top of each other, just how they like it.  This sacred harmony they developed way back when , huddled under blankets tucked away in their bedrooms when they were kiddos, and cemented further in their shared college dorm.  Their dance of togetherness and shared breath and  synergy 💙</p><p><br/></p><p>•RichieandEddie cry when they finally move out of their little closet.  Even though their new place has a whole bathroom! Behind a door! And a separate bedroom!  They will always miss their first place, the birthplace of the rest of their lives together(they bring their bed, duh)❤️</p><p>❤️🧡💛💚💙💜💕</p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p><p><br/></p>
Tags: this is the cutest shit, LOVE LOVE LOVE, reddie
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Question: Richie and Eddie in 113?
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/298f30db49da48c382a94f089c2f36be/tumblr_pjq94eIdQz1vstvbn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Some pastel softness for you 💕</p>
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Question: AH richie & 25 💘💕💖
Answer: <p>Say it’s carol singers</p><p>With any luck, by next year </p><p>I’ll be going out with one of this girls</p><p>(Insert models here)</p><p>But for now, let me say, </p><p>Without hope or agenda </p><p>Just because it’s Christmas </p><p>(And at Christmas you tell the truth)</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d71ac27697a624ebf6ad7088c92b6e3b/tumblr_pjoqtxFfSs1vstvbn_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p><br/></p><p>And my wasted hearth will love you</p><p>Until you look like this </p><p>(Insert a mummy here)</p><p>Merry Christmas </p>
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Question: For the fix recs a sick Richie with Eddie taken care of him 😊 also ilysm xx
Answer: <p>you’re so nice! ily too ❤️


❤️


❤️ 


❤️</p><p>Funny thing, I’m sick at home right now so I guess this was the perfect request?</p><p>I
 feel like this prompt is done a lot of times so I tried to make it as 
different as I could, it’s not much about the taking care part but I 
hope you like it!</p><p>(They’re in the second year of high school and have been dating for a while)<br/></p><ul><li>There’s something really annoying about Richie. He never gets sick</li></ul><ul><li>He
 does the stupidiest things like jumping fully clothed in the quarry,  
going around for a bike ride with wet hair after a shower, never 
cleaning his hands in the flu season and so on.</li></ul><ul><li>Eddie 
is bothered by this, because he, unlike Richie, cares a lot about 
getting sick. He takes precaussions and worries and still gets a cold 
more often than Richie does. Totally unfair.</li></ul><ul><li>So, 
when Richie spends the two first classes of the day sneezing and 
coughing quietly in his corner, Eddie tries not to feel too proud</li></ul><ul><li>He scoots a little closer on his desk to reach Richie, who is turned to the wall, ready to sneeze into the sleeve of his sweater</li></ul><ul><li>“Did you take any cold medicine already?” <br/></li></ul><ul><li>Richie stops mid sneeze and turns around, annoyed. “No, because I don’t need any.”</li></ul><ul><li>Eddie hides a smile and acts innocent. “What do you mean you don’t need any? Sick people take meds.”</li></ul><ul><li>“Haha, nice, Eds. But I’m not sick.”</li></ul><ul><li>This kind of bickering goes on for the rest of the day. Eddie saying he’s sick, Richie saying he’s not. </li></ul><ul><li>Eddie just wants to win this time, so he tries his best to persuade Richie into admiting it. <br/></li></ul><ul><li>“It’s a shame you’re not sick, we could have gone home hours ago and I’d take care of you” <br/></li></ul><ul><li>Richie almost breaks at that, just the thought of being home with Eddie sounds blissfull. But he has a fight to win, so no.</li></ul><ul><li>When
 the last class of the day arrives, Richie looks and sounds worse, his 
nose is always running and his throat is starting to get affected as he 
speaks</li></ul><ul><li>When the losers part ways to get home, Richie 
tries to kiss Eddie goodbye but Eddie pushes him away gently and shakes 
his head, saying he doesn’t want to get sick, too</li></ul><ul><li>Richie is a tad bit pissed off but whatever</li></ul><ul><li>So, Richie goes to school next day, and it’s a joke</li></ul><ul><li>He sleeps through the entirety of his first class and drools all over his notebook</li></ul><ul><li>Eddie is sitting with him at the desk and halfway through he gives up his smug smile and tangles a hand in Richie’s hair <br/></li></ul><ul><li>when
 the other starts snoring because of his wrecked breathing, Eddie has to
 wake him up and laughs when Richie tries to clean up the corner of his 
mouth with a used tissue</li></ul><ul><li>Disgusting but loveable</li></ul><ul><li>All
 the losers keep telling him to give up his pride and just go home to 
rest but Richie is a stubborn bitch and he’s not having it. Eddie is at 
his limit when they roll into the next class and Richie gets ready to 
sleep again.</li></ul><ul><li>He tugs Richie out of the classroom and leads him to school nurse to have his temperature checked</li></ul><ul><li>Eddie
 loses the bit of fun he was having at the sight of Richie with a 
termometer stuck in is mouth and laboured breathing. His eyes are 
halfway closed and there are heavy dark circles underneath. Richie looks
 miserable and he has a fever, according to the nurse who sends him home</li></ul><ul><li>Eddie
 follows along.They have to walk instead of biking because the air is 
too cold and it dries Richie’s throat, besides he gets tired pretty 
easily</li></ul><ul><li>When they get to Richie’s place, he blacks out 
on the couch and Eddie has to take off his shoes and glasses, get some 
blankets from the closet in the bedroom and wander around the house to 
find some cold medicine <br/></li></ul><ul><li>Richie wakes up an hour 
later to find Eddie on the other side of the coffee table doing school 
work. There are tissues and meds standing near his books</li></ul><ul><li>“Good morning, princess, want me to make you some instant soup to go with this?” </li></ul><ul><li>Eddie shakes the nyquil bottle and Richie flips him off and turns around in the couch so his back is to Eddie.</li></ul><ul><li>“I don’t want any soup, that’s comfort food.”</li></ul><ul><li>“I know, dummie, seems appropriate.”</li></ul><ul><li>Richie doesn’t answer, instead he has coughing fit that lasts long enough to worry.<br/></li></ul><ul><li>“Since you’re perfectly fine, maybe I should just go?” Eddie starts to push Richie’s homework, that he’s been working on, aside.</li></ul><ul><li>“Look.”
 Richie seems ashamed. “If you agree that I’m not sick, I’ll agree that 
you’re not sick next week when you catch what I have.”</li></ul><ul><li>Eddie thinks for a moment. “Deal.”</li></ul><ul><li>Richie turns around, half lying down. “Does that mean we can make out?”</li></ul><ul><li>“What? No, it doesn’t!” <br/></li></ul><ul><li> “Can you make pancakes, then?” <br/></li></ul><ul><li>A bottle of nyquil gets throwned to his head, but half an hout later the house smells like honey pancakes and tea.</li></ul><ul><li><strike>(They did make out for a while, but it doesn’t work with a stuffed nose and much less with a half asleep Richie.)</strike></li></ul><ul><li>But Richie doesn’t want to let go, he just clinges and keeps randomly kissing Eddie’s face</li></ul><ul><li>He ends up sneezing mid kiss and Eddie kicks him in the shin for it</li></ul><ul><li>They
 both fall asleep in the couch after a while, the tv sound on the lowest
 setting to lull them until Richie’s parents get home from work and wake
 them up</li></ul><ul><li>The next few days will be great</li></ul><div><p><br/></p></div><div><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_SkC0TsmuBpuWnU4zKN-sA">@constantreaderfool</a> <br/></p><h2>Send me Reddie headcanons!<br/></h2></div>
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Question: Reddie for the fake dating because someone was bugging the other!!! 
Answer: <p>

There’s a person who won’t stop bugging me will you pretend to be my partner so that they’ll fuck off?  + Working in Retail over the Holidays for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg">@it-25-days-of-christmas</a><br/></p>
<h2>Elf Escape</h2>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/16921866"><b>Read here on AO3 </b></a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“Fuck he’s back,” Eddie mumbled under his breath, the bell on his hat rattling as he turned to Stan, looking pained. Stan’s expression mirrored his own and he mouthed ‘sorry’ as </p>
<p>Chaz sidled up next to them, leaning on the makeshift railing and grinning at Eddie. </p>
<p>	“Heya there Eddie, looking good.” He said, his eyes running up and down Eddie in a salacious way. </p>
<p>	“Thanks,” he replied, trying not to look at Chaz, partially holding he would just disappear if Eddie ignored him. </p>
<p>	“You aren’t supposed to lean on that.” Stan said coldly, looking at Chaz. “Also, if you can’t tell,” He gestured around, “we’re working.”</p>
<p>	“Why do you think I’m here? I just started my break so I thought I’d visit my mall partners.” He grinned, then his eyes found Eddie again, staring at him in a way that made Eddie want to run and hide. “I never thought I’d find an elf hot but man, Eddie you look good.”  Chaz worked at the toy store that was across from his job and would stop over nearly every break to talk to Eddie, ask him to get lunch or drinks.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180953617617/reddie-for-the-fake-dating-because-someone-was" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Imagine Eddie as a cocky athletic star rather than Richie,,, oof 
Answer: <p>Thank you for sending this! I had a fun time writing this little thing </p><ul><li>Eddie, the best track runner in school. Always wearing a  varsity jacket and casually hanging around with his other cocky athletic friends, Mike and Bill. </li></ul><ul><li>And since we’re going for the cliche highschool vibe, Beverly is the cheerleader friend that hangs with them. <strike>(except she’s way more independent and violent and has been threatned to be kicked out of cheerleading for punching stupid girls that think they’re better )</strike></li></ul><ul><li>They’re all popular and adored by many students, but they don’t really know why. </li></ul><ul><li>Richie would be the geeky kid in highschool that no one really notices and no one really cares. He has his friends and an 
unattainable

crush and that’s enough for him. <br/></li></ul><ul><li>He sneaks into track practice every time and sits on the bleachers by the side. (as if it makes him any invisible) </li></ul><ul><li>Sometimes, Beverly will be there to cheer Eddie on his training and Richie has grown quite familiar with her presence, although they never once spoke to each other. <br/></li></ul><ul><li>She steals glances his way, some smiles too, but Richie will feel mocked, push his glasses back up and advert his eyes back his subject of admiration.</li></ul><ul><li>Eddie pretends not to see Richie there, but after so many times he starts to stare back at that weird, misterious boy that never fails to watch him practice. <br/></li></ul><ul><li>Eddie has a theory: Richie has a crush on Beverly. That’s the only explanation for that boy to come and sit there for boring hours without doing much. He wants to be close to the cheerleader. Basic. He’s used to see everyone crush on his friend.</li></ul><ul><li>So, what a shock when, at the end of one of the practices, Bev comes down the bleachers with a smug smile on her face and stops Eddie before he can go to the locker room</li></ul><ul><li>“He has a painful crush on you.”</li></ul><ul><li>Eddie is so confused, out of breath from running so he just stares at her like <i>‘what?’</i></li></ul><ul><li><p>She points back to the bleachers where Richie was still staring at both of them. Eddie locks eyes with him and watches as he stammers to his feet in a startled motion and rushes his way out of the field</p></li></ul><ul><li>“No, he doesn’t. He likes you, not me.”</li></ul><ul><li>Beverly laughs and shakes her head. “You should see the way he looks at you, and he’s always here. Always.” <br/></li></ul><ul><li>Richie stops going to the practice after that, certain that he’d been caught. And Eddie, never to admit, searches for him every time and feels disappointed because Richie was never there. <br/></li></ul><ul><li>But when Ben announces that Bev and him started dating, their groups are pushed together, into the lucky 7<br/></li></ul><ul><li>Richie had many more opportunities to stare at Eddie, and a lot more explaining to do</li></ul><div><h2><br/></h2><h2>Send me some Reddie hc’s<br/></h2></div>
Tags: reddie, hc, sports, track, eddie kaspbrak, richie tozier, beverly marsh, ben hanscom, mike han, stanley uris, bill denbrough, prompt, writing, it2017, it, it book
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Question: HC: Richie & Eddie argue over pineapple on pizza. 
Answer: <p>wow I actually got some hcs im cryin thank yall,,</p><p>i agree 100%…</p><p>richie loves pineapple on pizza </p><p>and eddie thinks it’s an absolute monstrosity</p><p>richie just wants him to give it a chance </p><p>“no rich that’s disgusting fruit should NEVER be warm”</p><p>the whole group is so over their bickering so they get two pizzas one plain and one with pineapple</p><p>richie convinces eddie to try it</p><p>deep deep down eddie’s like.. this isn’t that bad</p><p>but on the outside he continues to insist it’s blasphemy </p><p><i>send me more hcs!</i></p>
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Question: The post-breakup sweater au with reddie 
Answer: <p>Oh man, I got this one so many times. I don’t know why you guys love angst so much but here it is.</p>
<p>

“yes, i know this is your sweatshirt and that we broke up five months ago but it’s really comfy okay. i totally don’t wear it because like it still smells like you or is the only thing that even remotely feels like home since i moved out. pfft. absolutely not.” 

<br/></p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39698082">Read here on AO3 </a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Richie rolled over as his phone lit up with a text message. </p>
<p>‘Eddie figured out that you still have his sweater’ From Bill. Then a second later, ‘He’s going to your place to get it. Thought you’d want a heads up.’</p>
<p>	“Fuck.” Richie said, running a hand through his hair and staring at the text. “Fuck fuck fuck.”</p>
<p>	They hadn’t seen each other in months, not since Richie’s awkward move out. He wasn’t sure he could handle seeing him now, especially after how their last conversation had gone. </p>
<p>	Calling it a conversation was a stretch. It had been a fight, an all out, no holds back shouting match where both laid out all the anger and resentment that had been building for months. It had been awful, Richie’s stomach clenched even thinking about it now. </p>
<p>Eddie had been crying, wiping his eyes on his shirt while screaming that Richie couldn’t hold a job, that he wasn’t even trying. Richie had had snot running down his face, telling Eddie that he couldn’t be the perfect man that Eddie expected. They had fought for hours until Eddie finally collapsed on the couch, telling Richie in a sad, broken voice that he couldn’t do this anymore, he couldn’t live like this, constantly on edge and wanting to scream at Richie. He had looked so small then, so unlike the fiery Eddie that he knew, it almost scared him. </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180903696002/the-post-breakup-sweater-au-with-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Headcanon that before reddie came out to their friends Eddie was terrified Richie would accidentally out them because he’s loud and bouncing around all the time. But what ended up happening was that the losers (in a movie night at Bill’s) were messing with Richie because a girl had a crush on him, Eddie got jealous and just straight up sat in Richie’s lap and snuggled in his neck while muttering “she can fuck off he’s mine”.... the losers were not surprised at all. Except for Bill
Answer: <p>i like this here’s my edit though,, i don’t think Eddie would just go balls deep like that I think they’d be teasing about that girl and then Eddie would be like</p><p>“okay well she’s not that pretty so”</p><p>and they’re all like “uh okay anyways” and continue teasing</p><p>maybe Bev is like “yeah she’s really nice you should go for her rich” </p><p>and Eddie’s like “she’s actually not. nice. like at all”</p><p>and they all start to catch on, do the math, and they start teasing about THEM</p><p>Eddie persistently refuses even though he knows it’s too late</p><p>but Richie’s just nodding yes </p><p><i>send me more hcs!</i></p>
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Question: Kari I sent one of my works for a creative writing contest in my country and I'm nervous
Answer: <h1>you are gonna win </h1>
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Question: i want adult eddies flip-flop hair from the 1990 miniseries 
Answer: <p>Honestly same. It&rsquo;s so wavy and fluffy and I want to touch it </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="177" data-orig-width="177"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/22db46cb4231aadf0c82c229293882e8/tumblr_pj6hplrZgs1w1nnkg_540.gif" data-orig-height="177" data-orig-width="177"/></figure>
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Reblog name: jacksbrak
Question: Richie has two left feet so he just 'joke dances' at prom until a slow song comes on and his eyes are glued to the ground so he doesn't step on Eddie's feet because he's nervous as hell. Eddie just watches him with all the love in the world, knowing his goofball is just trying to do his best and look good in front of Eddie, and Eddie just stops for a moment to kiss him because he's never loved someone so much as he did in that moment.  (And there's a song 'Lay it Down' by The Rubens)
Answer: <p>Wow my heart</p>
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Question: What do each of the losers hands look like? Who likes holding hands the most? Whos are the warmest?
Answer: <p>Ben has big hands. Broad. Stubby fingers. The backs of his hands are hairy, and he’s a little self-conscious about it. But his hands are always warm, even in the middle of winter, and his palms don’t sweat too much. Ben has hands made to hold.</p><p>Bev’s hands are rough. They’re dotted with an endless constellation of freckles, and her nails are always bitten down. She’s secretly very shy about her hands, doesn’t like looking at the busted cuticles and calloused knuckles, but she never has the chance to be too upset before one of the boys is taking her by the hand and making her forget all about it.</p><p>Bill has hands made for art. Long fingers, flat palms, wide and sturdy. His hands are not the biggest, but if he stretches his middle finger out as far as he can, it‘s just longer than Richie’s- and so of course he proves this as often as he can, because it drives Richie insane.</p><p>Eddie has bigger hands than you would expect. For a short man with a deceptively small stature, his hands are kinda large. His fingers are thick, and his palms are wide. He gets sensitive about them sometimes, absolutely hates when the others put their palms against his to compare the size, but all it takes to calm him down is to lace fingers together and give a gentle squeeze. </p><p>Mike is, without a doubt, the best person to hold hands with. His hands are pretty average, but they’re so very welcoming. He never sweats too much, he never holds too hard, and he always does that little thing where he rubs his hands over your knuckles and makes you feel safe and content. </p><p>Richie loves to hold hands. With anyone. With everyone. He has the biggest hands, but his palms usually sweat and he gets hyper-enthused about something and accidentally crushes a finger or two. But his enthusiasm is endearing, and it’s impossible to tell him no. </p><p>Stan has gorgeous hands. Well-manicured, nails filed to perfection, smooth skin. Bev loves to make him try on her rings and bracelets, and Richie loves to paint his nails when he’s having a bad day and Stan finally concedes to his begging. Stan’s not very touchy as a rule, but sometimes he’ll run his hands through Eddie’s hair or knead the knots out of Mike’s shoulders, and all of them fall a little in love with his hands all over again. </p>
Tags: 
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Question: goodmorning KS fandom. let’s get this serotonin 
Answer: <p>look I had to google serotonin and I&rsquo;m still unsure of what to say </p>
Tags: 
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Question: Happy one year!! Can I have the first post break up au (the family gathering one) with reddie?? Thank you!! <33333
Answer: <p>Hellooooo! Thank you! </p>
<p>This is for this prompt: “today was the first family gathering i’ve been to since we broke up and my little cousin that absolutely adored you asked where you were and i had to lock myself in the bathroom and sit in the tub for a half an hour and look through a folder on my phone of pictures i took of you to feel okay again¨ and also for the first day of the holiday prompts for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg"></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mEzgLctF8GrPfhUqQJEduyg">@it-25-days-of-christmas</a>- Thanksgiving </p>
<p>Also this is angst so if you’re super anti-angst I’d skip this baby. </p>
<h2>Without You</h2>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F16801186&amp;t=Zjk1ZmM1OWNkMGM1YjE4NWRlZTY4MGZiMmRkYzMzYjY3MjIxZGI2ZCw4MDJkNTJmZDJiOTFiMTEwZDdhZWVhMmI3YWZhNDU1ZGRmYTBjYzQ1">Read here on AO3 </a></p>
<p>“Eddie! Sonia!” Eddie’s aunt Cathy called excitedly, ushering them in from the cold. “So good to see you! Come in! Take off your coats!”	</p>
<p>Eddie followed his mother in, holding their annual dish of sweet potatoes topped with marshmallows. For as conscious as Sonia was of what Eddie ate she never seemed to worry about what she was eating, especially on Thanksgiving. He had long ago given up trying to figure out her logic. </p>
<p>The family greeted Eddie, clucking about how much he had grown (ha) and how much they liked his new beard. Before long through the question he had been dreading came up. It happened before he had even gotten his coat off. </p>
<p>“Where’s that boyfriend of yours?” Mark, Cathy’s husband asked, looking behind them as if he had somehow missed Richie. </p>
<p>Eddie stiffened, his mouth going dry as he tried to formulate a response but his mom was quick to answer. “Mark! They broke up. Finally! Poor Eddie got his heart shattered by that awful Tozier boy. But it’s for the best you know, now he can find someone that’s worth his time. Someone better!” She said all this in an awful fake whisper, pretending to turn away from Eddie while she did, like somehow then he couldn’t hear her in the small entryway. </p>
<p>Mark, at least, had some humanity. He looked at Eddie and clapped a hand on his shoulder, “Sorry to hear that.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180685214747/happy-one-year-can-i-have-the-first-post-break" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: OR maybe the friends watching porn or the popsicle one!!!
Answer: <p>Hellllooo this is for this prompt<b> ‘</b>Friends can totally watch porn together and nothing can happen… no they can’t’ I got it a few times so, enjoy!</p>
<p>NSFW (obvs?)</p>
<p><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39389284">Read here on AO3</a></b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>Eddie shifted uncomfortably, unsure how he ended up in this position. He was on Richie’s bed in his dorm, a laptop sitting between them. The laptop was playing a porno, still in the beginning stages with the two men making out, shirts discarded. </p>
<p>	So far, Eddie had spent most of the time trying not to look like he was watching Richie, to gauge his reactions to the acts happening on screen. Every time he glanced over Richie was watching the laptop, lips parted and seeming, as far as Eddie could tell, very into it. Both had their legs under a blanket so Eddie couldn’t see Richie’s hands, he didn’t know if he was touching himself. </p>
<p>	At that thought Eddie’s cock gave a small twitch. He was torn between willing himself not to get hard and worrying that it would be weird if he didn’t. The movie on the laptop was fine but thinking about Richie’s hand stroking himself, that make Eddie gasp and subtly press a palm to his crotch.</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180630497882/or-maybe-the-friends-watching-porn-or-the-popsicle" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
Tags: nsfw, i needed it, but i didnt know that, reddie
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Question: au where richie is a sign language interpreter   or  au where eddie is a boxer 
Answer: <p>Aw I love both of these! I went with the first one because we need more sign language AUsin the world. <br/></p><ul><li>Growing up, Richie was told he talked too fast and too much. He was constantly told to slow down and enunciate. <br/></li><li>So what does our boy do once he gets to college? He learns sign language. Bev convinced him to give it a try, saying it’ll make him think more about his word choices. <br/></li><li> And it does, sorta. At first, it forces him to slow down because he has to work to remember the word (or to finger spell it, that takes forever.) <br/></li><li>But once he gets it, damn, now he’s as quick with his fingers as he is with his mouth.</li><li>(yes he makes all the sexual innuendos about that that he can. Believe me). <br/></li><li>Fast forward a few years. Richie loves sign language, loves how it lets him communicate with more people (all the dirty gestures are a bonus). <br/></li><li>He starts working as an interpreter, going wherever people need him. <br/></li><li>One place is a local theatre, where he signs what the actors on stage are saying. <br/></li><li>One day he’s called in to work and finds that the person he’s signing for is a cute guy, around his age. <br/></li><li>(cute?? okay this guy is a literal angel. Richie tries and fails not to stare)</li><li>The play starts and Richie is signing, standing off to the side so the guy can still see the play. <br/></li><li>But it’s Richie and he can’t help but add commentary. Maybe he’s trying to impress the guy a little. <br/></li><li>And his heart soars whenever the man giggles at his jokes. <br/></li><li>People keep glancing at them, trying to figure out what’s so funny but Richie ignores them, he just wants to see that smile again. <br/></li><li>At intermission the guys stands and signs his name (Eddie) and asks how much of that was actually in the play. <br/></li><li>Richie admits not much, a little worried that Eddie will be upset. <br/></li><li>But he’s not, he just smiles again and asks Richie how he got this job. <br/></li><li>Richie explains and they talk through the intermission. He finds out that Eddie has been deaf since birth and that he’s a master of lip reading but also that Eddie is funny and snarky. <br/></li><li>Oof, our boy is smitten. <br/></li><li>The play starts again and Richie notices that now Eddie’s attention is 100% on him, not the play. <br/></li><li>And god, he can’t stop staring at this cherub in front of him. <br/></li><li>The play ends and Richie can’t stand the idea of never seeing Eddie again so he asks, as the actors take their bows, if he can take Eddie out sometime. <br/></li><li>Eddie grins and signs back, ‘Thought you’d never ask.’ <br/></li></ul><p><i>Send me an AU and I’ll write some HC</i><br/></p>
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Question: what if I told you I saw Bob Newby Superhero yesterday at a restaurant
Answer: <p>i’d die</p>
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Question: Reddie Youtubers au 
Answer: <ul><li>So, first of all! any YouTube AU always has Eddie as makeup guru or whatever they’re called but tbh? Nah man. You know Michael Jones from Achievement Hunter and his rage quit videos? That’s Eddie my dudes. Pretty much only his voice, you rarely see his face, lots of screaming and swearing at bullshit video games that he’s Terrible at. People don’t know if they’re watching for the games or the comedy. </li><li>Richie? Is a Vlogger™. He’s super popular online, originally only doing story time like videos once a week, but he does conspiracy collabs with Ben sometimes. He was also really big on Vine Way Back When. </li><li>Anywho, Eddie and Richie are both mutual friends w/ Ben, and Richie sometimes does videos with Richie. Eddie always watches Ben’s videos because he’s a loyal fucking friend and he sees Richie and is like “Ben who the Fuck is that!?!”. Ben is all “oh lol that’s Trashmouth Tozier.” </li><li>Eddie watches All of Richie’s videos in one night and is like “if you don’t introduce me to this fucking idiot, I’m disowning you as my friend.” </li><li>Ben introduces them and they’re all going out for lunch, and it’s maybe halfway through the lunch when Ben mentions who Eddie is on YouTube and Richie is FLOORED </li><li>“Are you telling me that this Bambi Eyed angel in the yellow overalls is RAGE QUIT KASPBRAK? No fucking way. No.” </li><li>Eddie is :/ but Ben thinks it’s hilarious and starts showing Richie videos on his phone that he recorded while Eddie was filming Let’s Plays and Eddie is super pissed because he didn’t even know Ben took them </li><li>But Richie thinks it’s fucking hilarious and he sets up that he and Eddie would do Play Pals together, as long as Eddie agrees to have a recording of them as well, that fans can see. Eddie is begrudging at first, but agrees. </li><li>Basically everybody online ships them immediately after the first video lol </li></ul>
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Question: Reddie + "You’ve got a date tonight and you asked for advice on what to wear but I’m so in love with you and damn you look good in the outfit I picked out for you" <3333
Answer: <p>Stells! &lt;3 I did my best to channel your Queer Eye Eddie for this! &lt;3</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39335362">Read here on AO3</a></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“What about this one?” Richie asked, spinning around the living room.  </p>
<p>	Eddie scrunched up his nose, shaking his head. “Richie, really? God no.” </p>
<p>	Richie looked down at his outfit, pulling at the shirt. “What’s wrong with it?”</p>
<p>	Eddie put down his wine and walked over to his lanky friend. “You’re going to a fancy seafood place, right?” Richie nodded. “Maybe wearing a shirt that makes a joke about comparing your penis to a fish isn’t the right choice. Especially for a first date.” Richie opened his mouth to argue but Eddie shook his head. “I’m right here. Also,” Eddie fingered the Hawaiian shirt. “These haven’t been cool for years.”</p>
<p>	“Hey!” Richie drew back, pretending to be hurt. “I see people wearing them all the time.”</p>
<p>	“Only if they’re going to a Jimmy Buffet concert.” </p>
<p>	Richie sighed. “Well fuck, this is my third outfit. Maybe I just shouldn’t go. I can call him and cancel.”</p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/180563424227/reddie-youve-got-a-date-tonight-and-you-asked" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Reblog key: n8rQYlBk
Reblog url: https://boyishel-blog.tumblr.com/post/180514186706/i-feel-like-youd-be-the-type-to-take-nudes-but
Reblog name: boyishel-blog
Question: I feel like you'd be the type to take nudes, but not the overly sexual kind. Like you would find cute underwear you feel good in and pose and take a cute picture in. I feel like they would be very aesthetically pleasing 
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d95ebf791807917badb3597764e4297c/tumblr_inline_pimif70Nkg1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5686ce861a162709391101841a424cbe/tumblr_inline_pimif70dBJ1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>Heh. No comment.</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Reblog key: CLEFKc6B
Reblog url: https://lee-my-a.tumblr.com/post/180521536663/mason-is-such-a-cutie-do-you-talk-a-lot-with-him
Reblog name: lee-my-a
Question: Mason is such a cutie! Do you talk a lot with him?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e84f512983c93d90c91fe041e04c2eec/tumblr_inline_pirph28t0Z1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ef6a28bc33f1271bd6944d23fe00abb6/tumblr_inline_pirphifv2z1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6d669e9b8c96d632a5346c7b6067fda1/tumblr_inline_pirphqnBz71w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6604e685205ed030080a308ffc638ed1/tumblr_inline_pirpi1xe7i1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/431b30c7294db2da5a37fe11911a1a4c/tumblr_inline_pirpiam8eF1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/32a889032c7574285d3a118c74805bbc/tumblr_inline_pirpiudTpH1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/75190d4be903d65d5578c3aaeee1fe36/tumblr_inline_pirpj6hKxA1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="550" data-orig-height="550"/></figure><p>I do! I text him all of the time, but sometimes I’m reminded I have to put my phone down and be a little more in the moment because I easily get swept up in conversation with him. </p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: 100 with Reddie
Answer: <p><b>100</b>: I’m sorry, but that was adorable.

</p>
<p><b>Pairing</b>: Reddie</p>
<p style="">“What do you mean you told everybody we broke up?”<br/></p>
<p>“I’m sorry, okay, I was really mad. In my defense, I was <i>planning </i>on breaking up with you- I just stopped being mad first.”<br/></p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/180465516052" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: okay so richie really LOVES to randomly run up behind eddie and just scoop him up like a baby just,, sweeps him right off his feet -♠️
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1377" data-orig-height="1656" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/944eac4fb9bfaad600a4566fbfd043d0/tumblr_inline_oytvwl7kUT1rua29k_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1377" data-orig-height="1656"/></figure><p>HECK so richie gets like a massive growth spurt and he was always taller than eddie but now he’s a<i> lot</i> taller than eddie and so he just picks him up all the fucking time ,, like for no reason at all,, the other losers just ignore it at this point</p>
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Question: Headcannon that even though Sonia and Richie dont get along and despite all the crap Eddies mom talks about him richie has no problem getting along with all of eddies aunts and they love him and it pokes eddies heart.
Answer: <ul><li>Sonia Kaspbrak and Richie Tozier agreed on exactly two things: 1) Eddie is the best person  on the planet 2) It is not a good idea for Richie to meet Eddie’s aunts.<br/></li><li>Richie could only imagine Eddie’s aunts as carbon copies of Sonia, and really it was hard enough to deal with one of them. If he wanted to spend the holidays being criticized and looked down upon for being with Eddie, he might as well stay at his own home.</li><li>Sonia didn’t want Richie to meet her family, because then she could no longer deny that her son was gay and in a romantic relationship with a boy she didn’t even want him to be friends with. She didn’t want her sisters to find out that she had failed raising her son so spectacularly.</li><li>But, Eddie was determined and eventually both Sonia and Richie gave in.</li><li>The three of them agreed that Richie and Eddie would keep their relationship more or less on the down-low. They weren’t going to deny it if Eddie’s aunts asked them about it, but they wouldn’t kiss in fron of them.</li><li>So, two days before Christmas, all three of them piled into Sonia’s car and set off for Eddie’s aunts.</li><li>They made it through the first day almost completely without trouble.</li><li>To everyone’s surprise (except for Eddie’s), his aunts absolutely <i>loved </i>Richie. They kept pinching his cheeks and telling him how handsome and cute he was almost as much as they did to Eddie. Except Richie <i>loved</i> it.</li><li>Richie didn’t have any family that treated him like that, so when they gushed over him or tried to feed him cookies he just revelled in it.</li><li>He had no trouble at all playing the perfect nephew-in-law</li><li>“What a beautiful dress, aunt Janet, it really brings out your eyes.”<br/></li><li>“Did you make this painting, aunt Margaret? I see where Eddie gets his talent from.”<br/></li><li>The more they seemed to love him, the more it pissed Sonia off. The whole time she just watched him with narrowed eyes, waiting for the moment Richie’s “facade” would slip. (Of course, it was no facade and Richie would have been just as lovely to her if she had showed him even an ounce of love.)</li><li>Richie officially could do no more wrong in the eyes of aunt Janet and aunt Margaret when they found out he knew how to play bridge. (Turned out his summer job at the retirement home paid off anyway).</li><li>They stayed up late playing bridge while Janet and Margaret asked all about Richie and Eddie’s life. They were delighted to hear that Eddie had such a nice group of friends. They mentioned they hadn’t seen him so happy in years which made both of the boys blush.</li><li>When it was near midnight, Eddie excused himself to go to bed. He got up and out of habit, he kissed Richie goodnight.</li><li>Richie and Eddie froze up when they realized what they had done, and aunt Janet and aunt Margaret went quiet.</li><li>“So what do you think of that?! Do you see what I have to put up with?!” Sonia gloated, looking at her sisters triumphantly.<br/></li><li>Aunt Margaret and aunt Janet shared a look before putting their cards down.</li><li>“Pastor Martin gave a lovely sermon on this a few months ago.” Margaret said, choosing her words carefully. “As Christians we should strive to be kind and compassionate to all. It’s not our place to judge people, especially not for loving each other.” <br/></li><li>“So what do you think of that, Sonia?” Janet asked innocently.<br/></li><li>Richie gave Eddie’s a mom a look that said <i><b>Yeah what do you think of that, Sonia???!!!!</b></i></li><li>Soina is looking like a fish on dry land: eyes bulging out and mouth opening and closing. Eventually she grudgingly agrees, not wanting to go against the pastor in front of her sisters.</li><li>Of course, Eddie and Richie’s sleeping arrangements are changed. They are not longer allowed to sleep in the same room, but the aunts assure them that they would have done the same thing if Eddie had brought along a girlfriend.</li><li>Janet shows Richie the pullout on the attic, but before she leaves him she pulls him into a big hug.</li><li>“Your a good egg, Richard, now don’t go hurting our Eddie”<br/></li><li>“I would never, aunt Janet.”<br/></li><li>The rest of the days go by swimmingly.</li><li>Aunt Janet knitted both Eddie and Richie a sweater (she knew he was coming in advance) and makes them wear it for the family picture. </li><li>Richie has the biggest smile in the picture, because when was the last time he took a family photo???</li><li>They show him all of Eddie’s baby pictures and Richie just melts.</li><li>Aunt Margaret came very close to giving Richie a haircut once, but Eddie was able to prevent it at the last minute. At this point, Richie was about ready to do whatever the aunts asked of him because they were just so nice to him.</li><li>They played even more bridge and drank a lot of egg nog which lead to some embarassing stories about Janet, Margaret and Sonia’s childhood. </li><li>Eventually even Sonia started to warm up to Richie a little bit. If her sisters liked him and the pastor was okay with it, then maybe, maybe it was alright.</li><li>All in all, it was the best Christmas the boys had had in years, and they promised to come back next year.</li><li>They kept their promise and every year they’d visit Eddie’s aunts for the holidays. Eventually they even brought their kids along who loved the aunts just as much,</li><li>&lt;3</li></ul>
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Question: Food or Richie?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1214" data-orig-height="1390" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/174930d4a907c8436d1eb8842a971555/tumblr_inline_pigox7RLwV1w5y2ho_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1214" data-orig-height="1390"/></figure>
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Question: Eddie puts his freezing hands up Richie's sweater sleeves all the time and Richie hates it because of the cold, so he complains on and on but never pushes him away, just lets Eddie do it cause he's hopeless
Answer: <p>Lmao, yes. Eddie is such a little brat and he has <i>freezing</i> hands. Actually, it could be the midst of summer and Eddie’s hands would still be freezing. It’s a few weeks before Christmas and Eddie had been our Christmas shopping, and he comes into the apartment he shares with Richie, and Richie is curled up on the sofa. </p><p>Eddie just grins and strips out of his wet clothes, walks slowly over to the couch and slips his hands under the blanket covering Richie’s frame. Then, as soon as skin touches skin, Richie lets out a shriek. </p><p>“EDDIE! What the fuck!”</p><p>Eddie just pouts, a method that works on Richie because he’s so damn whipped and edges closer. “I’m cold…”</p><p>And Richie just sags and moves the blanket open so Eddie can crawl underneath, his cold skin causing Richie to break out in goosebumps.</p><p>But he loves Eddie, so he just smiles and holds him closer.</p>
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Question: Im having trouble drawing Eddie but he’s like my favorite character and you draw him so perfectly! Do you have any tips? Especially for the hair?? ;w;
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="2000" data-orig-height="3000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8adfdb882b9d529a880a07e63182663b/tumblr_inline_p2j2fsRJiT1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="2000" data-orig-height="3000"/></figure><p>hopefully this helps?? I did this v quickly lol (i’ve never done tutorials before, mostly because people have never asked, but also because I lowkey worry people take tutorials as a way to copy someone’s style which I think doesn’t help anyone in the long run :/ )</p>
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Question: my friend Tommy gave me his number at our play audition and im gonna send him a lot of ks memes until he blocks me 
Answer: <p>Do it. If he snaps and it&rsquo;s funny take prints. (also, the momzone cliffhanger)</p>
Tags: killing stalking
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Question: i shouldn’t be this obsessed with a comic about murder but here i fucking am
Answer: <p> my friend started ignoring my ks memes, she just looked at me during an argument and said &ldquo;go read your hammer leg-mashing kink&rdquo;. Like ok, you bet I will</p>
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Question: i love killing stalking man im not physically ready for the update tomorrow 
Answer: <p> seriously, I already went looking for korea&rsquo;s time zone to see what time it comes out in my country, 11 a.m. am I gonna cry bc I&rsquo;m in class? correct </p>
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Question: Reddie and fake dating!! Not enough of those :)
Answer: <p>IT’S A YES FROM ME FAM. GOOD PROMPT, HELL YES. </p><hr><p>“You know…. this isn’t half bad,” Eddie admitted, loudly slurping on his mango smoothie. </p><p>Richie straightened his back and spoke with the speed of an auctioneer, “We got a Footlocker ladies and gentlemen, we got a Charming Charlie’s, we got a Macy’s, Sears, a Lush where all they ask you is questions and you can’t even take your time to smell the goodies, <i>heck</i>, we even got an Auntie Anne’s pretzels! The fucking <i>luxury</i>! All we need is a Buffalo Wild Wings-”</p><p>Eddie playfully scooted his shoulder into Richie to quiet him, “Okay so they didn’t pick the <i>best</i> shops to add, but there are planters, y’know? And fancy light posts.” </p><p>Derry most of the time was a shit town. It was bleak, gray, raining all the time, and there was nothing to do. You could go fishing, hike in the woods and get lost, visit your second cousin a few blocks away, but there was nothing you really ever <i>wanted</i> to do or anywhere you wanted to visit. Over the last few months, someone on the city council made the call to build an outdoor mall in the hub of the city in hopes it would encourage more people to retract from the shitholes they call home. And those were his exact words too, secretly recorded on a phone by an intern and posted on the internet for laughs. However, he was right. The outdoor mall did bring more people into the city, including the youngins. </p><p>Richie sparked a cigarette as they rounded the corner, and was courteous enough to keep it in the hand away from Eddie so he didn’t have to be in the cloud of his puffs. </p><p>“Well Eds, at least there’s a bowling alley so I’ll think we’ll be jus’ fine,” and Richie slung a lanky arm over Eddie’s shoulders, still consciously keeping the cigarette far away from Eddie’s breathing space. </p><p>Around the corner, a grandeur fountain spewed arched streams with a gaudy cherub dancing in the center, spitting water as well. </p><p>“Fuck that thing is ugly,” Richie chuckled, his words garbled with the cigarette in his mouth. </p><p>“<i>Oh fucking hell,</i>” Eddie breathed after looking at the group of people congregating around the fountain. </p><p>“What’s wron-” </p><p>Eddie intertwined his fingers with the Richie’s hand that was slung around his shoulder as they approached the fountain. Richie choked, widening his eyes and snapping his neck at Eddie with confusion. But, he didn’t pull away, not even slightly. If anything, he tightened his fingers around Eddie’s hand. </p><p>“Just go along with this, <i>please please</i>, I’ll explain later,” Eddie whispered so that only Richie could hear as they approached the group of people. Richie flicked his cigarette into the fountain and held his grip around Eddie in silent agreement. </p><p>One of the girls in the group excitedly waved at Eddie and ran over to the two, “Hey Eddie! I’m so excited to see you, I was getting worried that you didn’t respond to my texts…. <i>Oh</i>! Hi, who’s this?” </p><p>Eddie flashed a fake smile, “Hey Myra, yeah sorry about that, I’ve just been really busy. Like <i>really</i> busy. That psych paper has me just, <i>wow</i>, rolling in work. And this is Richie, my uh… this is my boyfriend.”</p><p>Even though Richie knew Eddie was fucking bluffing, his face went red and his left eye twitched behind his glasses. There was something about those words that made flurries of butterflies swipe against the lining of his stomach and his knees nearly buckle. But, he played along as Eddie had requested. </p><p>“Hi sugah, nice to meet ya,” Richie devilishly grinned at Myra, massaging Eddie’s shoulder with his thumb, the rest of the fingers still woven with Eddie’s hand. </p><p>“Nice to meet you,” she responded with obvious disappointment in her voice. </p><p>“We’re going to the bowling alley right now and don’t want to be late meeting our friends, but um, it was nice seeing you! Going to class on Monday?” </p><p>Myra pinched a smile, “Yeah! I’ll see you then.”</p><p>Richie pressed a sloppy kiss to the side of Eddie’s face as they walked the circumference of the fountain and waved behind him, “Bye Mara!”</p><p>“It’s Myra,” she grumbled. </p><p>Eddie blushed and lightly elbowed him in his ribs, “A kiss? <i>Really</i>?”</p><p>“Only the best for my <i>boyfriend</i>,” and Richie scooped Eddie into his arms and started sprinting towards the bowling alley. They were both cackling. <br/></p><hr><p><b>Permatags</b>: <a href="https://tmblr.co/md95RrAKLRvk4Ztmh082akA">@kaspbrak-eddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mxscpmk-y0qApqVrMizDlTA">@noahschnapp</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfjzzGm4FVT__04KP1Hm7hQ">@thatgazebobullshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mfjzzGm4FVT__04KP1Hm7hQ">@thatgazebobullshit</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@eds-kas</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@honeybeehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 179991295260
Date: 2018-11-11 09:21:43 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/179991295260/37-reddie
Slug: 37-reddie
Reblog key: 7m7zKBEH
Reblog url: https://elsbyers.tumblr.com/post/179974864362
Reblog name: elsbyers
Question: 37: Reddie 
Answer: <p><b>37</b>: I had a dream about you</p>
<p>“I had a dream about you,” Richie leaned on his elbow over the counter as Eddie attempted to remember the ingredients for the smoothie. It wasn’t a particularly hard smoothie to make, just one of the classics, and Richie got it every morning… but there was something about the floppy hair boy that worked at the burrito bar next door that made Eddie forget everything about his job. <br/></p> <p><a href="http://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/179974864362" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: 81 + Reddie - Lili💙
Answer: <p><i><a href="https://bitchin-losers.tumblr.com/post/179933285055/drabble-challenge-1-150">Send me a number + a ship for a drabble</a></i></p><blockquote><p>81. <b>Excuse me for falling in love with you.</b></p></blockquote><p>“You’re hogging the blankets, dipshit,” Eddie whispers to the lump of blankets, pillows and curly black hair next to him. A sleepy grumble is the only reaction. “Sorry, what was that?”</p><p>“I said you stole them first,” Richie replies, a little clearer this time. “Besides, you’re hot, it’s not like you need them.”</p><p>Eddie sighs and sits up. He grabs a pillow and swings it at what he assumes is Richie’s head. “Give me a blanket or I’ll leave.”</p><p>“No you won’t,” the blanket lump says. “You never do.”</p><p>“Excuse me?” Eddie asks.</p><p>Richie’s bleary eyes peek out beneath the blankets. “You always say you’ll leave and go sleep in your room, but you never do, Eddie S’getti.”</p><p>Eddie crosses his arms. “I will this time.”</p><p>Richie shakes his head the tiniest bit, his eyes already closed again. “You love me too much. Can’t resist my charms. It’s one of your greatest weaknesses.”</p><p>“What, that my boyfriend’s a dick?” Eddie scoffs. “Well, <b>excuse me for falling in love with you.</b>”</p><p>Richie lifts an arm up, creating an opening in the blankets. Eddie quickly crawls into it and snuggles close to Richie, snaking his arms around him.</p><p>“Love you too,” Richie says as he wraps the blankets around Eddie, who’s already drifting off to sleep.</p>
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Question: 88 with Reddie? I love your writing 💞
Answer: <p><b>Stop looking at me like that, weirdo.</b></p><p><b></b></p><p><b>“Stop looking at me like that, weirdo.” </b>Eddie said, glaring at the other man on the bus. He had been stealing glances at Eddie since he got on the bus, watching Eddie from the corner of his eye. Eddie was half expecting him to get up and starting screaming ‘fag’ or ‘homo’. That was normally what people did. Especially when he was in his crop top sweatshirt and rainbow shorts, the outfit completed with copious amounts of glitter. It wasn’t his everyday look, he was coming home from a gay rights rally and had dressed up. His friends had been in similar outfits but they had gotten off a few stops ago, leaving Eddie alone until he got to his apartment. </p><p>	Eddie didn’t care what people thought about him. He was used to stares, used to hearing people mutter ‘twink’ (or worse) at him. But today he wasn’t in the mood for it. He had been in a great mood and didn’t want this guy to ruin it.  Which is why he finally said something. </p><p>	“What?” The other guy asked, looking around to see if Eddie was talking to him. </p><p>	Eddie kept going. “I’m on here for three more stops so if you have a problem with me or my ‘lifestyle’,” He put the word in finger quotes, “Then go sit somewhere else.” He gestured to the nearly empty bus. </p><p>	“No! No!” The guy was shaking his head. He stood, moving to a vacant seat in front of Eddie. “I don’t have a problem with that-at all. Fuck. I am that. Too. Me. Not gay but I’m-” He pointed to a bisexual flag pin on his jean jacket. “See?”</p><p>	Eddie exhaled, feeling instantly relieved. He didn’t want to have the fight about how he was a sinner or going to hell or whatever, not when he was having a good day. “Why were you staring then?” He asked, still guarded. </p><p>	The guy grinned, revealing prominent buck teeth. Eddie kinda liked them. “You’re fucking cute. I couldn’t help it.” </p><p>	“Oh,” He exhaled, feeling a blush spread over his face. “That’s -well-” </p><p>	“Not the answer you were expecting?” The other man asked.</p><p>	“Not exactly.” Eddie took another, longer, look at him. He was wearing a faded denim jacket, covered with pins and patches. His red hair was wild and Eddie could see a few braids in it, holding it back. He had black rimmed glasses that were annoyingly hipster but also kinda cute. In short, he was cute. Eddie found himself smiling when the guy spoke again. </p><p>	“There was another reason.” The man admitted. </p><p>	“What’s that?” </p><p>	“You’ve got an eyelash,” He said, hoping his hand up. Eddie nodded permission and the man’s thumb swept under his eye. He pulled back, showing Eddie the curved lash. “Make a wish.” </p><p>	Eddie pursed his mouth and blew, not failing to notice how the man watched his lips. </p><p>	He threw an arm over the seat and Eddie noticed that his nails were painted black. “What’d you wish for?” </p><p>	Eddie smirked. “If I tell you it won’t come true.”</p><p>	“Give me a hint.” </p><p>	Eddie hummed, thinking about it. Then the bus rumbled to a stop and he glanced up. “Shit!” He said, grabbing his bag, “This is my stop.” He stood and started walking to the exit.</p><p>	“Wait!” Eddie turned, the stranger had stood too. “What’s your name?” He asked.</p><p>	“Eddie, and you?”</p><p>	“Richie.”</p><p>	He smiled. “Good to meet you Richie.” </p><p>	“Hopefully I’ll see you around Eds.”  </p><p>	Ignoring the terrible nickname Eddie nodded and gave him a little wave. “I certainly hope so.” He said before hopping off the bus and walking up to his apartment, feeling happier than he had in awhile. </p>
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Question: Can you tag me in the prison au??? I’m literally soooo excited to read it!!❤️❤️
Answer: <p>Yesyesyes! You&rsquo;re on the list ❤ Thank you! ❤❤❤</p>
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Question: Does richie know you sleep in his shirts?
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Question: I dunno Eddie, it seems any time literally anyone flirts with you, Richie always pulls you away. I think he really really likes you
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Question: If you wrote touch starved richie hcs in a relationship with Eddie I would die 
Answer: <p>omg ok so im going off <a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/172156853408/what-about-touch-starved-richiethat-boy-never-got">this headcanon</a> where richies touch starved bc most of his attempts at physical affection are rejected and hardly ever returned</p><ul><li>so when they first start dating, richie is pretty unsure abt how much he can touch eddie, and often holds himself back bc he’s worried eddie will reject him or won’t like it<br/></li><li>and eddie feels a little hurt at first, bc their hugs never last very long and sometimes he’ll see richie reach toward him only to pull away, and when they kiss richie keeps his hands stiff by his sides and eddie <i>wants</i> richie to touch him why wont he touch him??? has eddie done something wrong does richie think that eddie doesnt <i>want</i> him to touch him or….<i>oh </i></li><li>eddie figures it out pretty quickly, and one day while theyre hanging out in his room (eddie’s sitting on the bed and richies kinda wandering nervously around the room, looking at the bed every so often as though he <i>wants </i>to sit there with eddie but isn’t sure if he should)</li><li>eddie gets up and stands right in front of him. and, with a soft <i>“richie”</i>, that has richie staring at him, eddie takes both of richies hands and places them on his own hips</li><li>richie doesnt say anything. swallows thickly, his gaze dropping down to where his hands are now very tentatively gripping eddies waist</li><li>“you can touch me, richie,” eddie reassures him gently. “you know that, right? you dont have to feel worried about it. i want you to touch me”<br/></li><li>and then, to prove his point further, eddie tugs up the sides of his shirt, slipping out from under richies grip, so richies hands now touch the bare skin of eddies hips</li><li>richies gone bright red. cant stop staring. “y-yeah. okay” </li><li>eddies studies his face, asks quietly, “do you want me to touch you?” <br/></li><li>richie, for once, doesnt trust himself to say anything, so he just nods</li><li>and then eddie is carefully slipping his hands under the hem of richies shirt, fingers grazing up along richies stomach, over richies chest, where he can feel richies heart racing</li><li>richies breath gets caught in his throat</li><li>“too much?” eddie whispers<br/></li><li>“n-no. it’s…” richie lets out a shaky laugh. “good. really good, eds”<br/></li><li>and eddie smiles, pleased, and reaches up to kiss him</li><li>and this time, richie doesnt keep his hands by his sides. but slides his warm hands over the expanse of eddies back and pulls him closer</li></ul>
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Slug: eddie-you-are-so-cute-why-is-richie-your-best
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Question: Eddie!  You are so cute❤️ why is richie your best friend?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f314b889d9578eded0cd3772391f8c83/tumblr_inline_pgczs5cT7M1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p style="">Because I have incredibly low standards.</p><p><strike>I’m kidding, kidding.</strike></p><p style="">-Eddie</p>
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Question: 54 + Reddie 
Answer: <p><b>“Why’s there a pregnancy test in the trash?” </b><br/></p><p>“Why’s there a pregnancy test in the trash?” Eddie asked Richie suspiciously, crossing his arms and looking at his boyfriend. </p><p>“Your mom was here Eds, wanted to see if we’d be blessing you with a little brother or sister.”</p><p>“That’s fucking gross.” Eddie said, hitting Richie’s shoulder as he moved to sit next to him on the bed. “What’s the real reason?”</p><p>“I’m pregnant, another Tozier is a-coming.” Richie said, trying to flash Eddie his patented ‘I’m cute and clever, let me off the hook’ smile. But Eddie wasn’t going to let this go. Something was clearly up, Richie had been acting weird since Eddie had come over. </p><p>“Richie,” Eddie took his hand, squeezing it gently. “You can tell me, whatever it is.” As he said it, part of Eddie wasn’t sure he actually wanted to hear the source of the test. Richie had broken up with his girlfriend less than two months ago, with him and Eddie starting to date a few weeks ago. He was worried that the positive pregnancy test was hers. Eddie wasn’t sure he could handle that- and he knew Richie couldn’t. Their relationship had been volatile and Eddie was worried she’d use this to get him back.</p><p>“Well babe, it’s not my secret to tell.” Richie told him, leaning his head on Eddie’s shoulder. “I can promise that you’re not the father though, since the only place you’ve cum is on my hand.”</p><p>“You’re disgusting!” Eddie replied, frowning. He knew that Richie was using this to get Eddie to change the subject but he wouldn’t be deterred. “Richie, come on.” Eddie hated seeing him like this, quiet and worried.</p><p>Richie was quiet for another minute and then he finally muttered, “Bev. It’s hers.”</p><p>“Oh shit.” Eddie said, his eyes going wide. </p><p>“And you can’t tell Ben!” Richie was quick to reply. “She’s not sure how he’ll react.”</p><p>	“Fuck,” Eddie said, looking from Richie to the door, worried they’d be overheard.”What is she doing to do?” They were young, too young for this. Only 17 and in no way ready for a baby. </p><p>	“I told her I’d leave with her.” Richie’s voice dropped and he stared at his hands. “Run away from Derry. Her dad will kill her if he finds out. She won’t show until after graduation anyway.” Eddie could hear the resolve in Richie’s voice. He’d never let Bev do this on his own, no matter what it meant for him and his future. “I’m sorry Eds.”</p><p>	“Why?” Eddie asked, grabbing Richie’s hands. “I’d go with you.” </p><p>	Richie looked at him, startled. “But- you got into NYU, you can’t give that up.”</p><p>	Eddie shook his head, moving a piece of Richie’s hair that had fallen out of his ponytail. “You and Bev? Raising a baby together? Now way. You’d forget it at the grocery store or something.” Richie smiled a little and Eddie continued. “Besides, I think you’re underestimating Ben. He’s a good guy.” </p><p>	Richie nodded, his smile growing. “You’re sure?”</p><p>	“I’m sure. The others will probably insist on helping too.” </p><p>Richie leaned back against him. Eddie could feel that he had relaxed. “Us raising a baby, can you imagine?” </p><p>	“Strangely enough, yes.” He replied honestly. The thought should be terrifying but wasn’t, somehow all of them working together to raise a baby made sense. </p>
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Question: come on eileen & witch!bev
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="4000" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e57d268fc7e3807f260563113246728c/tumblr_inline_pg6or1Q95u1u2gchq_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="4000" data-orig-height="4000"/></figure><p>Witch Beverly at your service!</p>
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Question: one time i had two axolotl pets (which i now know is wrong) short story one ate the other and he died on my birthday 
Answer: <p>the axolotl did what to the other </p>
Tags: his name was oli, poor baby
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Question: hey binch what's ur AO3?? 
Answer: <p>it&rsquo;s eds_spaghets , I&rsquo;m original</p>
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Question: i would just like to pop in to tell you that rooftop is a masterpiece, i have sold my soul and it has made me its bitch. okay yes, that is all, have a good day
Answer: <p>
you have nO idea how much this means to me&hellip;&hellip;.. I’m so grateful, and 
happy that people actually like what i read? Thank you SO SO SO MUCH ANON, MUCH LOVE &lt;3 &lt;3 &lt;3<br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="476" data-orig-width="476"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ca1ad77b241da6c5991c7dffc2e99ae0/tumblr_inline_pha5i37TEA1w1nnkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="476" data-orig-width="476"/></figure><p>(I’d like to add that the next chapter is going to take a little longer, I’m working on a prompt at the moment and school tests are just laughing at me)<br/></p>
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Question: could you draw some kiddo losers ?? i haven’t seen them as kids in your style yet :00
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1830" data-orig-width="1495"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/66c429bf60b9fb2d85f97330e518a6b9/tumblr_inline_p4sm0vYFWa1tpvd9c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1830" data-orig-width="1495"/></figure><p>did these today to nail their kid designs for the animatic :) (the rest of the losers I’m gunna work on too- they will also be in the animatic as kids, middle schoolers, teens and young adults!)</p><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart/it-aged-up-stickers-pre-order">PRE-ORDER AGED UP LOSER STICKERS- CLOSES MARCH 22ND</a></p>
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Question: 😇-eddie 😈-richie 
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2743" data-orig-width="2480"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e4c7b90753924db92a56abfd2cc49fe3/tumblr_inline_oxomec5eIX1svxb3o_540.png" data-orig-height="2743" data-orig-width="2480"/></figure>
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Question: my headcannon is that eddie & richie met on club penguin
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4bf5d7dae46aa2801cac97c453d3c2c1/tumblr_pgxb4oetaD1vn06ou_540.jpg" data-orig-height="450" data-orig-width="600"/></figure>
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Question: Reddie Headcanons: Anytime Eddie and Richie get into a dumb argument over a fact, when Eddie takes out his phone, googles that his answer is right, and sticks the phone in Richie's face, Richie takes off his glasses and goes "I can't read" (He does that with everyone but you asked for Reddie so)
Answer: <p>Ohhhh Eddie is THAT bitch. He will fact check someone’s ass just to prove that he’s right. And Richie is that stubborn ass who refuses to be wrong</p>
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Question: ok but can we talk about the fact that Richie would make Jail jokes 24/7? And annoys everyone, but one day He say to Eddie "Your mom's so fat when criminals break out of jail they hide behind her." And Eds just goes "Actually..you're right." And everyone laugh so much because the way he sayed that was so funny. (He will never admit it but Stan laughed too!) And it was the moment they knew that in prison or not, they could make each other happy ewe our babies deserve happiness.
Answer: <p>That prison joke was amazing.. I&rsquo;m definitely going to use add this moment probably when they&rsquo;re all im the visits hour and their tables are close to each other. </p><p>Eddie and bill are complaining about Sonia, and richie is totally overhearing their conversation instead of paying attention to whatever bev is saying, he hits both fists on the table and gets their attentions, I mean even ben bc he makes sure to stick with them everywhere. richie says it and mike groans, already expecting the usual complaining coming from eddie, expect this time it doesn&rsquo;t come and stan is actually laughing, and soon even ben has to turn around to keep professional cause there are other guards in the room </p>
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Question: maybe eddie is lowkey suicidal when he gets to prison. he has no one on his side but bill, and now he's in prison for x amount of time. maybe richie helps him through that by sharing his story. maybe richie finds him attempting or planning and stops him. 
Answer: <p>I like this concept, I originally planned on making their relationship be a little bumpy, like they ‘hate’ each other as cellmates and richie keeps teasing him like he canonly does so</p><p>but maybe richie does help him without realising, and eddie feels instantly better whenever he’s there to distract him from the fact that he is in prison, after all</p><p>Richie brings Eddie some sort of freedom from that awful place</p>
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Question: questions to think about: who was the affair? what was his name? how did they meet? were they in love or just a bang? how did myra find out? how/when/ how often did the affairs happen? did myra know him before he died? what did myra day eddies motive for killing him was? did she kill him in rage or was it planned carefully? how was he killed? was the affair openly gay? how else(if anyone) knew about the affair? how did myra successfully frame eddie? 
Answer: <p>I just realised my homework is more complicated than what i thought</p><p>I don’t know hOW i’m going to figure this out, but I’ll get there<br/><br/><br/></p>
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Question: also mike gets a lot of shit in prison bc he's black and also rival gang members who are inmates who are convince he helped. maybe Eddie or Richie end up kicking someone's ass who was mean to him a la that one scene in perks where Charlie beats up whats-his-face who made fun of patrick 
Answer: <p>Anon, you’re basically giving me a plot, and i’m in love with all of it<br/></p><p>if you want to dm me, I would love to discuss more of this au with you<br/>also, i want to give you credit when I (eventually) publish it</p><p>THANK YOU &lt;3333<br/></p>
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Question: ben is the only person how believes eddie and mike and tries to help but can't really do anything as a guard. he's their connection to the outside world basically. he contacts people to help them(i.e. mikes grandpa/parents depending, talking to myra for her story, etc). 
Answer: <p>Yes!! This was in my original plans, somehow Ben is going to be the main help to get these boys out of prision <br/></p><p>Ben is the key, that angel<br/></p>
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Question: RICHIE BACKSTORY: he left his parents as soon as he turned 18 and moved into a shitty aparentment w Bev who also got away as she was 18. he didn't mean to get into drugs, but he needed money and couldn't get a job. it started w selling weed to his old high school buddies and escalated. he eventually wanted out, but couldn't. he fucked up once and tried to deal to a cop. also, either he never actually did any drugs apart from weed, or he goes through withdrawal in prison and Suffers and Is Sad
Answer: <p>YES YES YES TO ALL OF THIS</p><p>i’m taking so many notes right now, i’m learning <br/></p><p>i love the idea of bev and richie living together and struggling through it, what a great concept <br/></p>
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Question: richie is a big baby, he was a drug lord who made some serious cash but he's Soft and Just Wants To Be Loved. Mike, despite having his own shit, helps Eddie prove his innocence in any way he can. eddie cries the first night in prison. the bowers gang are there. maybe patrick is like a guard and likes to fuck w the inmates. bowers is there for killing his father and belch and vic are there as his accomplices. bev always brings little trinkets when she comes to visit to make him feel safe
Answer: <p>Okay, anon, you’re a true blessing</p><p>I love all of this, god, I’m using all of this. I’ll make patrick the guard and henry a prisioner, YES , that works so much better?? <br/></p><p>eddie cries in the first night? For sure<br/>bev bringing richie trinkets? For fucking sure</p><p>
thank you???

<br/></p>
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Question: MAKE THEM GAY. MAKE STANLON HAPPEN U COWARD 
Answer: <p>I’M NOT A COWARD, I- I’M WORKING ON IT ANON <br/></p><p>I’LL MAKE IT HAPPEN<br/></p>
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Question: Pass the happy! 💖  When you get this, reply with 5 things that make you happy and send this to the last 10 people in your notifications 
Answer: <p>5 things that make me happy 💛</p><p>— creating any form of art </p><p>— spending time with my cat</p><p>— <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m136co0Fh-IUg32esMuUBUw">@gayerthings-gaysclub</a> </p><p>— reading books or fanfics</p><p>— success for my struggles !</p>
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Question: richie and #130
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="817" data-orig-height="1640" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/aba1ea25ddcbadea4aaff9f858e1f027/tumblr_inline_pgpjerfcZi1vazr6v_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="817" data-orig-height="1640"/></figure><p>big baby</p><h2><b>*reblogs are appreciated*</b></h2>
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Question: do you have some personal hcs for dreamboat richie that never made it into the fic? 
Answer: <p>YES I DOOOOOOOO i bet i have more im forgetting but here’s some:</p><ul><li>he’s the little spoon</li><li>he’s got mild dyslexia. its not very bad so he could get by in school fine, but he still has difficulties spelling and is a slow reader!</li><li>he’s a big crier…always has been always will be</li><li>when he was a teenager he used to babysit his neighbors kids for extra cash and thats when he discovered how much he rlly likes children!!! and when he decided he wants to be a dad one day</li><li>he first found out he’s bisexual during his senior year at some party stan and some others dragged him to. rich was so heartbroken bc of his messy breakup with waverly that he didnt wanna go but they ended up playing seven minutes in heaven and rich ended up in a closet with some guy he didnt go to school with. made it totally worth going to the party</li><li>richie was 18 when he moved out of his parents house</li><li>and he met beverly at the train station (where she would distract the clerk so richie could sneak in for free). he would stick around her all the time like a lost puppy. she kinda babied him for a while. but rich likes being babied sooo</li><li>he’d never been a big reader but since dating eddie richie is all the time acting like hes a bookworm. whenever eddie is reading something new richie will act like hes read it too. it only makes eddie laugh</li><li>when he was younger, even after waverly, he was never rlly someone who would sleep around… he only really likes having sex with ppl he’s emotionally close to/in a relationship with! making out is chill tho</li><li><strike>he’s verse but prefers bottoming</strike></li><li>marriage was something richie kinda thought he would never wanna be a part of!! after waverly richie kinda swore off relationships… he’s got pretty bad trust issues. she messed him up real good. but once he meets eddie hes like…<i>bro</i> i gotta marry him</li><li>eddie makes richie believe in love again</li></ul>
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Question: ahh I love your hcs!! could you some where richie loves calling eddie all of these different pet names and he loves it even more when he blushes but as soon as eddie gives him his own pet name Richie just like.... shuts down like he literally stops functioning lmao. thank u!!!
Answer: <p>this literally made me laugh omg thank you for this. and sorry this took me a little while!!! I’m on mobile atm so sorry for any mistakes. I hope you like it!!! </p>

<p>• Richie never went a day without finding a new pet name to call eddie <br/>
• eddie tried to act like he hated it but he loved and Richie knew that <br/>
• “darling” makes Eddie’s whole face turn red <br/>
• “babydoll” makes him roll his eyes but he still can’t help but blush and smile <br/>
• “sugarplum”, “honey”, “sweetums”, &amp; “love” are also commonly used <br/>
• every single time eddie turns bright red and he gets giggly and Richie could just DIE <br/>
• but then one day Richie was being extra playful and super duper cute in eddies opinion <br/>
• and they were play fighting on the couch <br/>
• Richie may be taller than eddie but eddie is a lot stronger so he ends up winning their little wrestling match and pins richie to the ground <br/>
• “I win again, pretty boy.” <br/>
• and Richie’s eyes get really wide and he can’t fucking breathe and eddie has never seen richie blush like this <br/>
• eddie immediately cracks up bc wtf is wrong with his boyfriend <br/>
• and Richie tries to speak but he just ???? cannot do it <br/>
• “oh, you like that? should I call you that from now on? pretty boy?” <br/>
• and eddie is talking so sweetly and Richie thinks he’s going to explode <br/>
• eddie thinks this is the cutest shit he’s ever seen so obviously he’s gonna keep going <br/>
• he leans down and starts kissing Richie all over his face and saying things like “you’re definitely the prettiest boy I’ve ever seen so I think ‘pretty boy’ is the perfect name for you” <br/>
• and Richie is fucking giggling at this point ok like actually giggling and his face is so fucking red and holy shit eddie is so excited about this new found discovery <br/>
• when richie finally gets his voice back he’s like “Eddie what the fuck don’t ever do that again I don’t think I can handle it” <br/>
• “fine I won’t call you pretty boy anymore….. princess.” <br/>
• Richie almost passes out in the fucking floor <br/>
• now they have contests to see who can make each other blush the hardest with silly pet names wow what dorks</p>
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Question: “i’m sorry.. did i make this weird?”
Answer: <p><small>“<i>I’m sorry… did I make this weird?</i>” Richie asks, a furious blush puddled across his freckled cheeks. Eddie blinks, startled, unsure of what to do. “I totally made this weird. Shit. Just, uh, forget it.” A nervous laugh rumbles from Richie’s chest as he drags a hand through his shaggy red hair. Eddie watches him intently, entranced, contemplative. Eddie ponders what he can say at a time like this. He ponders what he <i>should</i> say. (What <i>do</i> you say when your best friend of sixteen years confesses his undying love for you in song form?)</small></p><p><small>“It’s not weird,” Eddie lies, because it is weird and they both know it. “It’s just… I wasn’t expecting that, is all.” Nodding, Richie avoids Eddie’s gaze, staring at his bedroom wall instead, and the band posters and family postcards that encompass it. Eddie sighs. He feels bad. It isn’t that the thought of being with Richie <i>like that</i> makes Eddie uncomfortable, or makes him hate Richie. It’s just something Eddie has never considered. But gazing over at Richie, and his flushed cheeks, clenched jaw, furrowed brows and pursed lips, Eddie is willing to give it a try. “I’ve never kissed anyone,” Eddie says, a hint, and he eyes Richie’s troubled gaze, how he turns his attention back to Eddie shyly. <br/></small></p><p><small>“Okay,” Richie says. Eddie blushes, embarrassed in his confession. His emotion is a mirror of Richie’s now.<br/></small></p><p><small>“If you want to, like… kiss me… then that’s okay. If you want to. I wouldn’t mind kissing you.” Richie’s lips part, seemingly taken aback by Eddie’s words. Though they only bathe in silence, neither saying anything more or moving a single inch. Time has paused for the time being, almost, and Eddie can’t find himself to care. Not when Richie is eyeing Eddie’s mouth, the curve of his teeth, the pucker of his lips. Eddie’s heart beats a mile a minute, and desperate for change, he utters, so softly, “You should kiss me, Rich. I want you to.”<br/></small></p><p><small>“Okay,” Richie murmurs, and he slowly brings his left hand up to cup Eddie’s cheek. It is awkward, and nerve-racking, but it is them. “I’m… I’m gonna kiss you now.” And then Richie leans in, ghosts his mouth to Eddie’s, maybe giving Eddie time to back out before they are tangled in lip. And soon they are kissing, unpracticed and foolish, dry-mouthed and tight-lipped. When Richie pulls back, he looks at Eddie with wide eyes. This whole thing feels underwhelming, because for someone that hypes up his sexual history, Richie’s kiss is nothing special. And as if Richie is reading Eddie’s mind, he admits, “I’ve never kissed anyone either.”<br/></small></p><p><small>Eddie laughs, leans into Richie’s hand on his cheek absentmindedly, because that is so Richie, and Eddie loves it.</small></p>
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Question: myra, trying to be polite at eddies funeral: i don't think we've met, how did you know my husband? richie, hurt and angry but still a child: y'all hear something??
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Question: oh well, hey there, i'm here tell you I read 5555 at 1 a.m. last night and it was the worst decision of my life because I couldn't sob freely and I had to stuff my face on a pillow to cry without waking up my parents. I loved it. adored it, I can't express how much I loved it without crying again. Thank you for giving us something so beautiful and capable of leaving me on the floor contemplating life
Answer: <p>hey!! im so glad u loved and adored it i love and adore you thank u so much for reading.. im so flattered and grateful my story touched u this much. thank you!</p>
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Question: 13. “stop. fucking. touching. me.” - Reddie (thank u queen ❤️)
Answer: <p>Hey, hey look I’m finally doing this! </p>
<p>Rated T, 

featuring drunk confessions and prank wars

</p>
<h2><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/37184003">Read on AO3 Here</a></h2>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>	“Stop. Fucking. Touching. Me.” Richie fumed as Eddie wound his arm around the taller boy’s waist. “I don’t need your fucking help.” The words would have had more of a punch if they weren’t slurred and muttered. </p>
<p>	“Maybe that would be true,” Eddie said, not removing his arm, “If you weren’t drunk out of your goddamn mind, and had then picked a fight with someone. But the way I see it, you definitely need my help.” He kept walking, forcing his roommate along even as he grumbled. </p>
<p>	“I’mnotdrunk,” Richie said, merging his sentence into one word. </p>
<p>	“Yea, that’s fucking convincing.” </p> <p><a href="https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/177916748667/13-stop-fucking-touching-me-reddie-thank" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: eddie gets Richie a ring with both of their initials engraved in it and said ”so you'll always have me around when I'm not in sight” and richie cried 
Answer: <p>Richie thinks it’s the best thing he’s ever owned, he never forgets to put it on in the morning and freaks out when he leaves it at home. </p><p>Once he just- lost it. It was fucking gone and he couldn’t figure out where it was for the life of him. He was almost about to cry but he had to go to work so Eddie kissed him on the cheek and told him that when Richie gets home they’d find it together. So Richie is sulking all day and he’s just so upset because he doesn’t feel like he has his Eddie with him!! So he’s really relieved when he’s walking through the door to see Eddie on the couch waiting for him. He drops himself onto Eddie and starts telling him about his day before Eddie is all “hey babe! I found your ring!” and he hands Richie the ring.</p><p>Richie is so excited but when he sees it, the initials are different. It’s E. T. and R. T. then Richie looks at Eddie who has a separate ring in his hand and he just whispers “can I be Eddie Tozier?” and it’s the most beautiful marriage proposal EVER</p>
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Question: venting is good and if anyone gets annoyed by it i’ll hit them with a bat ok
Answer: <p>I can&rsquo;t thank you enough for this.. is it okay if I vent privately tho?</p>
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Question: do you need to vent 
Answer: <p>Honestly, if I&rsquo;m not bothering, yes</p>
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Question: :0 
Answer: <p>hey kari 0′:</p>
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Question: hi losers! i liked your choices on what dog each of you would be, now i just have to know what type of cat each of you'd be! 
Answer: <p><b>Eddie: </b>Oh! Okay so I guess this is our ‘thing’ now, haha.<b><br/></b></p><p><b>Ben:</b> I guess, yeah! I don’t mind, though. I like this job.</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Who needs to do homework when there are kittens to look at?? I already know exactly what kind of cat Richie would be.</p><p><b>Ben: </b>No need for essays, only kittens. Which one would he be?</p><p><b>Eddie: </b>The loudest kind there is. <b>Siamese! </b>They’re known for being really talkative and ‘opinionated’… They’re also really smart. And <i>cute</i>. </p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/ce9573c33307345a35406fd41fb30119/tumblr_inline_peepna96lr1qlb5cr_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334"/></figure><p><b>Ben:</b> Hahahaha, that’s actually perfect. He is loud and smart. </p><p><b>Eddie:</b> I looked them up on this website and it says “This is a loyal and loving feline who will pout and pine if given little or no attention.” … I’ve only known Richie for a couple of weeks, but for some reason, that makes<i> total </i>sense.

</p><p><b>Ben:</b> That kitten’s eyes are also blue! Okay, I think I know which kind of cat you would be, an <b>Abyssinian</b> cat, because they’re really smart, energetic and curious…</p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fa5e63fc4f95950bc344b4f12e6ba016/tumblr_inline_peepoqU7bF1qlb5cr_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334"/></figure><p><b>Eddie:</b> Oh my gosh, it’s so cute! Too cute for me, but thanks. Also, I feel like ‘curious’ is just another word for ‘can’t mind his own business’ but I’ve accepted that about myself…</p><p><b>Ben: </b>Haha yeah, it’s okay to be curious. Also, it says here that the Abyssinian needs someone with the “fancy footwork of Fred Astaire, the brainpower of Einstein, and a sense of humor that never stops.“ Hm, sounds <i>familiar</i>…</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Wh- Oh… hahahaha… hahaha… <i>BEN!! </i>Okay I see you. This website needs to calm down. But… hahaha…. anywayyy… </p><p><b>Ben:</b> Hehehe</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Stop!! Okay so FOR YOU I think, since you were a Golden Retriever in the other list, you must be the Golden Retriever of cats as well, which is the <b>American Bobtail</b>. They’re adaptable and friendly, and <i>kind of</i> quiet.</p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f31c95eae9c9b5b5ee6f496ce8da6287/tumblr_inline_peeprxPuks1qlb5cr_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334"/></figure><p><b>Ben: </b>Ohh, so cute! Look at that little tail.</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> For some reason he kind of looks like you, too. Like, I can see him in a mini brown leather jacket. </p><p><b>Ben:</b> Hahaha, yeah I can see that too. He’d look cooler than me. </p><p><b>Eddie:</b> That’s not true! Okay, what are you thinking for <i>Bev?</i></p><p><b>Ben:</b> Okay, so for her… I think it should be a really intelligent kitty, bold but also really sweet, affectionate and very talkative. Also, very, <i>very</i> cute, so in my opinion an <b>Orange Tabby </b>would fit well. Their hair is also red and beautiful, and their eyes are often green like hers! They also kinda have a mark on their face with an “M” which I guess could be her last name, hehe.</p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/97a332f3fec3ceb36db6424a947df825/tumblr_inline_peepujzzZ91qlb5cr_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334"/></figure><p><b>Eddie:</b> Cute, I love the stripes. But now I can’t unsee the forehead M.</p><p><b>Ben:</b> It’s a beauty mark!</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Mmhmm<i>, yeah okay Ben.</i></p><p><b>Ben:</b> It is!! Like her freckles! Orange cats also get freckles, so… well, yeah, <i>anyway</i>… what about your roommate, Stan?</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Haha, okay, well, at first I was going to say <b>Persian</b> just as a joke because they’re funny looking, but then I started reading about them and… it’s <i>literally</i> Stan as a cat. They’re ‘dignified’ and quiet, love routines and cleanliness, and are aloof toward people they don’t know well. Persian kittens are crazy cute though, I dunno HOW they grow up to be so grumpy looking.</p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9512e2db4ceef5b0d59679b38899cbb6/tumblr_inline_peepwci4jH1qlb5cr_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334"/></figure><p><b>Ben:</b> Oh, wow, those are so adorable and funny looking too. </p><p><b>Eddie:</b> This is Stan when I so much as leave a sock on the floor by accident -</p><figure data-orig-width="462" data-orig-height="299" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/8f6e25c494b8c0e93dcd537e7ed9e7c4/tumblr_inline_peepxd8Khz1qlb5cr_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="462" data-orig-height="299"/></figure><p><b>Ben:</b> Hahahahaha, it’s <i>serious business.</i></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Apparently! Okay, what cat is Mike?</p><p><b>Ben:</b> I’m gonna say<b> Chartreux</b>, because they’re gentle, calm, polite and pretty freaking observant. This site says a Chartreux is “not a social butterfly, but he’s not a shy wallflower, either. Expect him to watch and wait before deciding whether to greet a guest or otherwise involve himself in a situation” and I think that’s very Mike. </p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/b84ece27a78a5433c349b6fb573676fd/tumblr_inline_peeqa2skJc1qlb5cr_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334"/></figure><p><b>Eddie:</b> SO cute! I love his stumpy little legs. Not that <i>Mike</i> has stumpy legs, just… that <i>kitten</i> does. Don’t tell Mike I said his cat-self’s legs are stumpy. </p><p><b>Ben:</b> Hahaha, I get it. I won’t, I won’t. Okay, so what kind of cat do you think Bill would be?</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> I think he’d be a <b>Bengal</b>. They’re so cool looking, like mini jaguars. They’re really confident and friendly, and always alert. The cat website says “it’s a good thing he doesn’t have opposable thumbs or he would probably rule the world” and you know… I don’t really know Bill, but something tells me that fits perfectly. At least, from where I’m standing.</p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f413218193a9de90987d2eab655b2f8b/tumblr_inline_peeq7zjZmE1qlb5cr_1280.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="334"/></figure><p><b>Ben:</b> Such a cool kitty. I agree, Eddie, I don’t really know why, but Bill <i>does</i> look like he could rule the world.<br/></p><p><b>Eddie:</b> Yeah… he does… um, haha okay, thanks for coming to our cat Ted Talk! </p><p>

<i>((<a href="https://losersincollege.tumblr.com/ask"><b>ask the College Losers anything!</b></a>))</i>

<br/></p>
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Question: Au where Richie writes Eddie "Secret Admirer" notes and one day Eddie catches him. 
Answer: <p>Oh YES</p><p>Okay but Richie is a sucker for being a hopeless romantic, and he’s head over heels in love with Eddie. But Eddie is his best friend! How can he tell his best friend that he’s high key very in love with him? He tries to ignore it, but a piece of him feels like he needs to express his love for Eddie <i>to </i>Eddie.</p><p>So he starts leaving notes in obvious places Eddie would find them in. Like his locker, or his back pack, he even shows up really early to classes that he has with Eddie to leave a note on the chair he sits in. </p><p>He’s also very innocent with the notes, he thinks that if he compliments Eddie’s ass that’d be a dead giveaway that it’s him. So he writes things like, “I like your freckles.” “You have such beautiful eyes.” “you’re one of the strongest people I’ve ever seen.” “I love that you don’t need someone to stand up for you.”<br/></p><p>He’s always there to see when Eddie finds the notes and his heart soars when he sees the little red blush that spreads across Eddie’s cheeks. He likes seeing the hopeful look on Eddie’s face when he opens his back pack or gets to his seat in class. </p><p>Okay so I have two ways this can go.</p><p>1. Eddie catches Richie by walking into class just as early and sees Richie finish writing it and goes to place it on the chair. They kinda make eye contact and then Eddie just runs off. Richie immediately goes after him and they meet up in the bathroom where Richie finds Eddie crying his eyes out.</p><p>“Really Richie? You think playing with my feelings is a goddamn joke?!” And Richie is so confused and scared because he didn’t want this to go this way at all.<br/></p><p>“Eds-” “I always thought you knew I liked you, but I didn’t think you’d use it to make fun of me! I should’ve known nobody would actually give me letters. It’s just some dumbass who I stupidly fell in love with.” <br/></p><p>And Richie is so SHOOK because Eddie is in love with him. Eddie. Is. In. Love. With. Him. And if he doesn’t react soon Eddie is gonna think he doesn’t like him! So naturally Richie pulls Eddie into a kiss and almost immediately Eddie is kissing Richie back because oh fuck his best friend and long time crush is kissing him. He read the situation wrong. </p><p>“Eddie I’d never hurt you like that, I meant everything I said in those letters. I love you.” and it’s just so fluffy after that (they ditch school).<br/></p><p>or</p><p>2. Eddie gradually gets a little less excited when he sees the notes and instead gets anxious. Richie of course immediately picks up on this and is like</p><p>“hey eds what’s up? Not excited to see what your boy toy has to say today?” and Eddie doesn’t even respond. He doesn’t even read the note, he just shoves it in his bag.<br/></p><p>So that night Richie stumbles into Eddie’s room via the window (because I stan (1) trope) and see’s Eddie staring down at the note Richie left that day and it scares Richie because he thinks Eddie doesn’t like them anymore. So he sits down next to Eddie and asks him what’s wrong and it goes like this</p><p>“What if this person isn’t the person I want it to be? What if they’re everything I could ever want, but not be the one I want? What do I do then Rich?” and then there’s just silence, Eddie ends up being curled up on Richie’s lap, burying his head into his chest. and just as they’re about to fall asleep Eddie whispers<br/></p><p>“what if it’s not you?” and suddenly Richie is the most awake he’s ever been. He jumps up and scrambles to find a piece of paper and pen of some sort all while Eddie watches anxiously from his bed. Eventually Richie scribbles down “its me Eds.” and hands it to Eddie. There’s a few more tears but then they start kissing and it’s magical. <br/></p>
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Question: Rooftops tag list please???
Answer: <p>You&rsquo;re in it :)</p>
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Question: WELL thank you for what you do! And I really loved Richies outfit in your recent Bev and Rich art, so if you ever felt like providing more content of ~that~ and like, any other amazing Dork Richie outfits I would give you lthe. Four dollars I have
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="1632" data-orig-height="1793" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/d27f3868b9265399dd56c42443fa9087/tumblr_inline_p228m8uuMm1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1632" data-orig-height="1793"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1188" data-orig-height="2217" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c60671b379206af4dd186f38f5fc6ea2/tumblr_inline_p228mxel0q1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1188" data-orig-height="2217"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1847" data-orig-height="1664" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/e7204f6b34fdfc2b9861f70034aad9a3/tumblr_inline_p228nclbND1tpvd9c_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1847" data-orig-height="1664"/></figure><p><a href="https://tictail.com/kriyonceart/it-2017-chibi-losers-stickers-pre-order">( IT STICKERS)</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177563468385
Date: 2018-08-30 20:44:26 GMT
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Reblog key: mDkYjqkv
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: tag for rooftop pls:) and have a good day
Answer: <p>Tagged :) Thank you so much ! have a good day as well &lt;3</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177563457030
Date: 2018-08-30 20:44:01 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177563457030/can-you-add-me-to-the-rooftop-taglist-im-super
Slug: can-you-add-me-to-the-rooftop-taglist-im-super
Reblog key: E3p7zV6Y
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Can you add me to the Rooftop taglist? I’m super excited for it! Thanks🖤
Answer: <p>Added! Hope you like it when it comes out &lt;3</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177559090665
Date: 2018-08-30 17:56:10 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177559090665/could-i-be-added-to-the-taglist-for-rooftop-pls
Slug: could-i-be-added-to-the-taglist-for-rooftop-pls
Reblog key: jzqglLma
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: could I be added to the taglist for rooftop pls? :) I’m so excited for it!!
Answer: <p>You&rsquo;re added! Hopefully you&rsquo;ll like it :)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177558695420
Date: 2018-08-30 17:40:30 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177558695420/can-i-be-added-to-the-tallest-for-rooftop-please
Slug: can-i-be-added-to-the-tallest-for-rooftop-please
Reblog key: kZD19rzC
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: can i be added to the tallest for rooftop please? it looks really good!!
Answer: <p>Thank you :) you&rsquo;re added !</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177557717905
Date: 2018-08-30 17:00:53 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177557717905/can-you-tag-me-in-rooftop
Slug: can-you-tag-me-in-rooftop
Reblog key: LhE513u4
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: can you tag me in rooftop?
Answer: <p>Of course, done :)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177557456555
Date: 2018-08-30 16:50:58 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177557456555/please-tag-me-in-the-rooftop-fic-sounds-amazing
Slug: please-tag-me-in-the-rooftop-fic-sounds-amazing
Reblog key: OV2XDQPb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Question: Please tag me in the rooftop fic! Sounds amazing! :)
Answer: <p>Added! thank you :)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177389139135
Date: 2018-08-25 22:12:00 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177389139135/reddie-as-something-i-overheard-in-art-class
Slug: reddie-as-something-i-overheard-in-art-class
Reblog key: NVpPRXdF
Reblog url: https://mahkari.tumblr.com/post/177389096934/reddie-as-something-i-overheard-in-art-class
Reblog name: mahkari
Question: Reddie as something I overheard in art class:  Richie: *lays on floor looking dead* take a picture of me  Bev: why?  Richie: so I can send it to my boyfriend when he does something cute
Answer: <p>this is so perfectly reddie wtf</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177354772035
Date: 2018-08-24 22:09:22 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177354772035/could-you-rec-me-some-depressed-richie-fics-pls
Slug: could-you-rec-me-some-depressed-richie-fics-pls
Reblog key: cim7YMo0
Reblog url: https://reddielibrary.tumblr.com/post/176886758201/could-you-rec-me-some-depressed-richie-fics-pls
Reblog name: reddielibrary
Question: could you rec me some depressed richie  fics pls 
Answer: <p>I don’t read many depression fics but I can give you a few.</p><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12433983/chapters/28298859">ugly moon</a></b> by <a>@finnwolfhard</a>​</li></ul><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13265904">the light that will guide me home</a></b> by <a>@reddies-spaghetti</a>​</li></ul><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13571175">investigate anonymous</a></b> by bughead</li></ul><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15275193">Moments when Richie Tozier felt like there was hope</a> </b>by eds_spaghets</li></ul><ul><li><b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12538656">so lovable but just troubled</a></b> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/maYVWdCTyZMlz1LJzwGDnGQ">@tonvrogers</a></li></ul>
Tags: 

Post id: 177336693300
Date: 2018-08-24 09:28:46 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177336693300/why-doesnt-anyone-talk-about-bills-hamster-why
Slug: why-doesnt-anyone-talk-about-bills-hamster-why
Reblog key: SD95oOvJ
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/177327870373/why-doesnt-anyone-talk-about-bills-hamster-why
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: why doesnt anyone talk about Bill's hamster, why doesnt anyone talk about how maybe Eddie loved that hamster and always cooed at it and gave it attention, why doesnt anyone talk about how jealous Richie might have been over a hamster because Eddie wouldnt even look his way when he saw the hamster in the cage, why doesn't anyone talk about how Richie talked about fighting the hamster while everyone else wasn't looking. it's all canon, adler wrote me a letter 
Answer: <p>eddie: aww bill ur hamster is so cute ! :)</p><p>richie, ready to square up: what the FUCK does that hamster have that i dont</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177266038110
Date: 2018-08-22 08:59:57 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177266038110/180-and-184
Slug: 180-and-184
Reblog key: CZINDqsf
Reblog url: https://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/177250733034/180-and-184
Reblog name: hanscom
Question: 180 and 184? 😻
Answer: <p>180. “You have no idea what you do to me.”<br/>+ 184. “Can I touch you?”<br/>+ sharing a bed.</p>
<p>Pairing: Richie Tozier/Eddie Kaspbrak<br/>Rating: T<br/>Word count: 1,659</p>
<hr><p>Like most bad things in his life, it starts with his mother.</p>
<p>He doesn’t blame her for all of his problems, of course. Just most of them. Like the fact that he doesn’t like doctors much. Like how he finds strange comfort in the antiseptic smell of hand sanitizer. Like the way he can’t watch a mid-morning episode of the Price is Right without thinking about her, heavy and hulking in her armchair.</p>
<p>He most especially blames her for the way he doesn’t like to be touched.</p> <p><a href="http://hanscom.tumblr.com/post/177250733034/180-and-184" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177240808190
Date: 2018-08-21 16:45:12 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177240808190/5-reddie
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Reblog key: 2yEobtiV
Reblog url: https://mahkari.tumblr.com/post/177239146139/5-reddie
Reblog name: mahkari
Question: 5. Reddie!
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2931" data-orig-width="2931"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/1fdfdfca2de4c7122a8d23a22b2b45fe/tumblr_inline_oxla7v2fx31rm8a5m_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2931" data-orig-width="2931"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1442" data-orig-width="1442"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/bfd377ef6a2ba99361cf2e162c55529c/tumblr_inline_oxla86RDaf1rm8a5m_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1442" data-orig-width="1442"/></figure><p><i>“Seeya later, alligator!”</i></p>
<p>(when you realize you’re low key crushing on one of your best friends)</p> <p><a href="http://wtfmqkqylq.tumblr.com/post/166242716113/5-reddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Reblog key: 117OwrbJ
Reblog url: https://itchytoaster.tumblr.com/post/177119804984/one-time-ben-got-really-upset-and-he-just-yelled
Reblog name: itchytoaster
Question: one time ben got really upset and he just yelled out "FUCK" and all the losers just. froze
Answer: <p>richie: wait…you know that word?<br/></p><p>ben: oh fuck off richie</p><p>the rest of the losers: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="300"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/fe54e7bcb90dfa72f159a867ecae71c1/tumblr_inline_pdn4x5bpuI1r5adnj_540.png" data-orig-height="250" data-orig-width="300"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 177106248690
Date: 2018-08-17 21:37:27 GMT
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Reblog url: https://lee-my-a.tumblr.com/post/177102956828/13-for-reddie-pls-dont-go-into-the-bush-id-miss
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Question: 13 for reddie (pls don’t go into the bush id miss you)
Answer: <p><b>dw i’ll stay for you ♡ tyty meg</b></p><p><b>13. This wasn’t meant to be a date, but we’ve had such a good time and now it’s 2 a.m. and I should really go home… <a href="http://oneangryshot.tumblr.com/post/173977759707">(from this list)</a></b></p><hr><p>“Hey, so… I think I’ve realised something,” says Eddie, because he has, because it hit him like a bolt to the chest and now he’s having trouble breathing. “Did you know we’re on a date?”<b><br/></b></p><p>They’re on Richie’s bed, bathed in the sickly green glow of the ugliest lava lamp in the world, and it’s not quite three in the morning. Richie’s hanging upside down over the foot of the bed, hair everywhere, glasses on the floor where they’d fallen off his face. Eddie’s sitting against the wall, his legs bridging Richie’s hips, and he’s thinking that he’s fucked it all up and he hadn’t even realised it was happening. Did Richie ever even <i>call </i>it a date? He’s pretty sure he just punched him in the shoulder and suggested they see Jurassic Park for like… the tenth time. But he had cut out the movie times from the newspaper and brought them with him, which should have been a clue. Richie fucking Tozier who doesn’t even have a watch, just grabs Eddie’s hand when he wants to know the time. </p><p>Richie struggles back up onto the bed and his hair stays mostly airborne, electrocuted, and he’s squinting hard, because he’s left his glasses on the floor, and he looks kind of like when you gut a cassette tape and all the insides come out in tangled loops. A really… a really fucking beautiful broken cassette tape. What the fuck. Eddie sucks his lower lip into his mouth, bites down hard. Maybe it’s not a date at all, maybe Richie really had just wanted to plan their evening for once. Bad pizza and a good movie. </p><p>“Eddie,” says Richie, blearily, “sweetheart, what in the fuck are you talking about?”</p><p>“Right,” says Eddie. “Right, no, I mean that was a joke, it’s-”</p><p>“No, Eds, just-.” He dives halfway off the bed again, picks up his glasses, comes back even more disheveled. “It’s obviously a fucking date,” he says, jamming his glasses onto his face, patting feverishly at his hair, shuffling forward onto his knees and then moving closer. The mattress shifts under his weight. “I gave you a flower.”</p><p>“No, you… you desecrated a public park and gave me a-a quarter of a hydrangea with like… three petals total, and-.” </p><p>“It was a romantic gesture, asshole,” he scoffs. He’s smiling though, and he settles down next to Eddie, against the wall, flush against his side.</p><p>“I’m pretty sure it was a crime,” mutters Eddie. Richie is warm and he makes the summer night warmer still. Eddie scowls at his hands, resting in his lap. Richie kicks at Eddie’s foot gently, elbows him in the side.</p><p>“Eddie,” he says, voice pitched low and crooning. “Hey Eddie, you wanna go on a date?” </p><p>“It’s the middle of the night.” Eddie can feel Richie’s eyes on him, the heat of his breath. “I should go home.” </p><p>“I’ll make you a hot chocolate,” coos Richie, “with some of those tiny marshmallows.” </p><p>“Marshmallows give you cancer,” says Eddie, automatically. “I’m leaving.” But he doesn’t move. He knows Richie is grinning, even though he can’t bring himself to look at him. He can see it anyway, in his mind’s eye, crookedly charming and open and sweet. Fuck. How the fuck has he spent like eight hours on a date without even realising it. Why is it so easy to spend eight entire hours with him at all? His cheeks hurt. He wishes he’d known, he would have… he would’ve done something.</p><p>“Hey, quit pouting, here let me… let me just-.” Richie sighs, takes Eddie by the shoulders, and crawls into his lap. He’s warm, bare-limbed and full of sun even though it’s been dark for hours. Eddie shuts his eyes, smiling now. He feels Richie’s hands move, over his shoulders to his throat, his thumb brushing against the hollow, stopping there against his pulse. It’s a clumsy position, because Richie’s legs are too long and Eddie is much smaller than him, but it’s nice still, close up and tangled. They’re on a date. Their first date. Not the first time they’ve been close like this but… their first actual real date.</p><p>“I didn’t know,” says Eddie quietly, opening his eyes, looking at Richie finally. “You gotta use actual words when you speak, Richie.” He reaches up, runs a hand through Richie’s hair, tugs gently when he gets caught on knots. </p><p>Richie’s eyes flutter closed and his smile turns dreamy. “Fuck that,” he hums, leaning into Eddie’s hand, pressing up into the blunt bite of his fingernails. “I’m gonna be oblique and confusing ‘til we die.” </p><p>“Oblique? That an SAT word, Rich?” </p><p>“Th’ fuck should I know?” </p><p>“Where’s my hot chocolate?” </p><p>“I’ll make you one if you give me my first kiss.” </p><p>“We’ve kissed before, idiot,” says Eddie, but he pulls again on Richie’s hair and Richie grins, leans forward so their foreheads are touching, the ridge of his glasses pressing into Eddie’s eyebrows, because there’s probably always going to be something annoying with them. Richie’s glasses or his clumsy limbs or Eddie’s tendency to push too hard, even if Richie likes it. A fucking neon green lava lamp.</p><p>“Quick, before I fall asleep,” hums Richie. </p><p>“You fucking would,” murmurs Eddie. “Be quiet.” </p><p>He tilts his head, presses his lips to Richie’s, one hand in his hair and one gentle at his elbow. Richie makes a pleased sound, throws his arms around Eddie’s neck immediately, even though he’ll almost definitely scrape his knuckles against the wall. His mouth is soft, warm, just like the rest of him, and it opens easily, greedy and pliant and eager, just like the rest of him. Eddie loves how much Richie loves to kiss. Loves how he doesn’t care about showing it, about throwing himself into every kiss with everything. It’s overwhelming and lovely and they’re on a <i>date</i>, and even though Eddie’s pretty sure there are supposed to be rules about that sort of thing, about kissing on first dates, sleeping in the same bed on first dates, Eddie really doesn’t give a shit. He’s definitely going to stay. They’re going to drink hot chocolate and fall asleep together. </p><p>He pushes his hands up and under Richie’s shirt and Richie wriggles in his lap and grins against his mouth and they’re on a date. Their first date. Jurassic Park and bad pizza and dirty flowers and hot chocolate and Eddie hadn’t even <i>known</i>. Oh well. He’ll make sure he’s fully present for all the rest. <br/></p>
Tags: 
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Question: hc that all the losers think eddie’s the super submissive one in the relationship but one of them accidentally walks in on him domming the fuck out of richie and they’re like what the fuck
Answer: <p>When the Losers move to New York to attend college together, they all get an apartment together. Yes, all seven of them. You’d think it was a mess, but in reality, they all balanced each other out really well. They all got into schools really close to each other, so they carpool or ride their bikes to school together. It’s very liberating. The couples all share rooms, and since they all have decent paying jobs, they have more than enough wiggle room to buy (usually) whatever they please. Ben and Beverly splurged on a cool motorbike they take to school together, while the others chose to spend their cash elsewhere. Stan, Bill, and Mike bought the most ginormous tv for their shared room, sometimes they’ll even catch the other members of the house sneaking in to watch movies on it.</p><p>Richie and Eddie spent their load on a more, creative contender. Sex toys. The best of the best. Eddie got a lot of vibrators, with switches and remote controls, some with a built-in cock ring. Richie bought yards of rope and gags, duck tape, handcuffs, anything that possibly caught his eye on the website. They used their toys a lot, which made for a pretty awkward living situation. It’s not that the other Losers didn’t have sex, they just weren’t as vocal about it. Whenever Richie and Eddie decided to have sex, everyone else would coincidentally leave the house. They didn’t want to hurt their feelings or anything, but listening to Eddie call Richie “daddy”, just wasn’t the way they wanted to spend their evenings.</p><p>But one day, there was suspicious silence coming from their room. Not even the soft sound of Netflix could be heard. Beverly, being the only one home from class, decided to investigate. Just in case they were being murdered or something.</p><p>Unfortunate for Beverly, the boys were very much alive. Richie had duck tape plastered over his lips, his wrists bound above his head. Eddie was bouncing on top of his cock, whispering how much he liked Richie like this. How much he enjoyed seeing Richie begging to have Eddie’s tight heat wrapped around his throbbing cock. Turns out, Eddie was amazing at dirty talk. Maybe even better than Richie. And Beverly got to experience that first hand when she silently twisted the doorknob and entered the room, shrieking at the sight before here. Richie and Eddie didn’t even notice, to wrapped up in the heat flowing through their veins. Richie was so close, and Eddie could feel the precum practically gushing out of his boyfriend’s throbbing cock. The goddamn president could be at the door and Eddie wouldn’t turn around. He was not missing this.</p><p>Beverly turned around quickly and closed the door, leaning against it for support. <i>Eddie tops?</i></p><p><b>send me some nsfw hcs!</b></p>
Tags: 

Post id: 177017625430
Date: 2018-08-15 08:45:31 GMT
Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/177017625430
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Question: 📂 📂 📂
Answer: <p>hello my darling!! I know you’ve given me three but I wanna toss out just one longer little thing for you this time, ok? I’ll make up the other two to you somehow.</p>
<p>today I was thinking about how Richie and Eddie might have met if they’d gone to different colleges in the same area</p>
<p>and I imagined Richie somewhere sort of grassroots…liberal arts for sure, with a clear divide between people who talk about Nietzsche in the dining halls and people who laugh at the people who talk about Nietzsche in the dining halls (Richie is the latter). everyone’s on some kind of drug</p>
<p>versus Eddie’s somewhere more preppy. he’s a hardworking boy at a school that values hard work. he’s not always happy with it, but his mother Approves, so he stays.</p>
<p>there are a couple different colleges in this specific geographic area. one of the special benefits of attending college in this area is that there are classes you can take on other nearby campuses</p>
<p>so come second semester junior year, Eddie’s panicking about not fulfilling his arts pre-req yet, and his advisor’s like “look buddy. you need to calm down. take a class off-campus maybe. how about this one.” the guy chooses a course randomly from Richie’s college’s course catalog. it’s playwriting.</p>
<p>Eddie doesn’t know SHIT about playwriting.</p>
<p>his advisor signs him up anyway.</p> <p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/177015050342" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: this isn't really a request but do you have an ao3 account? 
Answer: <p>I do! My user is eds_spaghets and I post all my stories there as well</p>
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Question: did someone say dirty hc! lady dirty is fucking here bitch! ok so hc where Richie and Eddie will always do some real dirty shit! so one time Eddie is giving Richie a bj and Sonia walks in! Please do this i would die for it!
Answer: <p>omg why do you want richie to die so bad… lmfao slight nsfw ahead (mostly silly) so there’s a cut</p>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p><br/></p>
<p>• so as we know richie and eddie don’t exactly know how to keep off of each other<br/>• eddie actually likes to pretend he’s the one who has self control<br/>• just saying: he doesn’t<br/>• and while they’ll make out almost anywhere<br/>• naturally the heavier stuff is done in private<br/>• normally they wait to get really naughty at richies when his parents go out<br/>• sometimes in richies truck if it’s desperate<br/>• but eddies house has always been considered off limits because of his overbearing mother<br/>• she’s the sort of parent who hovers, checks repeatedly that the door is left open when richie is over, terrified that he’s gonna make her son start smoking or doing drugs or something<br/>• richie likes to make jokes about it<br/>• “you’re right, we can’t. she doesn’t know we’re together, eds, it would break her heart”<br/>• eddie usually just rolls his eyes because he’s used to it by this point<br/>• however on this particular day it’s instead eddie who has been… a pest</p> <p><a href="https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/172536686749/did-someone-say-dirty-hc-lady-dirty-is-fucking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: did someone say dirty hc! lady dirty is fucking here bitch! ok so hc where Richie and Eddie will always do some real dirty shit! so one time Eddie is giving Richie a bj and Sonia walks in! Please do this i would die for it!
Answer: <p>omg why do you want richie to die so bad… lmfao slight nsfw ahead (mostly silly) so there’s a cut</p>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p><br/></p>
<p>• so as we know richie and eddie don’t exactly know how to keep off of each other<br/>• eddie actually likes to pretend he’s the one who has self control<br/>• just saying: he doesn’t<br/>• and while they’ll make out almost anywhere<br/>• naturally the heavier stuff is done in private<br/>• normally they wait to get really naughty at richies when his parents go out<br/>• sometimes in richies truck if it’s desperate<br/>• but eddies house has always been considered off limits because of his overbearing mother<br/>• she’s the sort of parent who hovers, checks repeatedly that the door is left open when richie is over, terrified that he’s gonna make her son start smoking or doing drugs or something<br/>• richie likes to make jokes about it<br/>• “you’re right, we can’t. she doesn’t know we’re together, eds, it would break her heart”<br/>• eddie usually just rolls his eyes because he’s used to it by this point<br/>• however on this particular day it’s instead eddie who has been… a pest</p> <p><a href="https://imeddie.tumblr.com/post/172536686749/did-someone-say-dirty-hc-lady-dirty-is-fucking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Heya Rich!! what do you look like without your glasses?
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="980" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5ab5124fae4d4f7eb32f4485c867e1a8/tumblr_inline_pd4634Fgkp1t2b9os_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="875" data-orig-height="980"/></figure><p><i>blind as fuck!</i></p>
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Question: 📂
Answer: <p>okay so I’m all in on Oblivious Dumbass Eddie Kaspbrak</p><p>and not even oblivious in the traditional romantic way, but just in a general gullible moron kind of way. like. the kid will trust anything you say, agree with anything you say, basically do anything for you if you’re his friend</p><p>or sometimes even if you’re not his friend</p><p>like. Eddie IS John Mulaney from the Delta Airlines bit: plane takes off without him, he doesn’t get a sandwich, he cannot go home, he gets framed for murder…and it’s not until one of his friends shows up and is like “dude no” that it dawns on him that he should be treated better</p><figure data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="305" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/5bf4c0564f22ea35e015d820284b75f3/tumblr_inline_pdczc2ipfV1qeb6sk_540.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="540" data-orig-height="305"/></figure><p>a lot of that stems from Sonia’s conditioning. the Losers know this. they take great pains not to take advantage of Eddie.</p><p>most of the time.</p><p>it’s too funny not to pass up the occasional harmless prank a la everyone sitting facing Eddie when they’re hanging out in someone’s backyard, and Eddie is smiling, enjoying their company</p><p>“I’m so glad I have you all as friends…you’d never betray me or be mean to me”<br/></p><p>Richie is sneaking up behind him with a cooler of ice water. He is being super conspicuous. Eddie sees nothing.</p><p>The rest of the Losers, watching Richie: “Yes Eddie, we will always be there for you. We have never done anything to hurt you or be mean to you in our lives.”</p><p><i><b>S P L A S H</b></i></p><p>“YOU GUYS ARE THE WORST FRIENDS ON THE FUCKING PLANET SHSJGKDSJKF I DIDN’T BRING ANOTHER SHIRT TO THIS FUCKING SLEEPOVER WHAT THE FUCK RICHARD”<br/></p><p>this happens at least five times per summer. Eddie does Not Learn</p>
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Question: aw that pic of jack and finn is so cute. i feel robbed that we’ve never seen pics of jack and finn dancing together back when they were filming haha.
Answer: <p>nobody would be able to handle this</p><figure data-orig-height="386" data-orig-width="250"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/4c5b87cab917362496c858cde7179a13/tumblr_inline_pd9kyaiHZn1v9vxrb_540.gif" data-orig-height="386" data-orig-width="250"/></figure><p style="">and this</p><figure data-orig-height="386" data-orig-width="248"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/eb892a402192a374ee591dd70123c50b/tumblr_inline_pd9kpe5pRi1v9vxrb_540.gif" data-orig-height="386" data-orig-width="248"/></figure><p>dancing together</p>
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Question: hey dear! #15 with the ship of your choice :)
Answer: <p>ahhhh! legit my first ask on this blog so thank you sm!!</p><p><i>15. “Need me to stay?”</i></p><p>•••</p><p>Richie wasn’t one to really show raw emotion. Sure he was loud, bubbly, spontaneous, and even happy, but beyond that he was-surprisingly- hard to read him. Unlike Ben who wore his heart on his sleeve, and Eddie who blew steam out of his ears at the most minor inconvenience, Richie preferred to deal with his serious emotions by himself.</p><p>This wasn’t to say he had never let anyone see him truly happy, or mad, or upset, but it was rare. In fact, he was pretty sure only Bill had ever seen him cry.</p><p>But it had been a rough year for Richie. He found himself not wanting to get out of bed much on the weekends, distancing himself from his friends, never being able to finish a job or project. He couldn’t make a choice to save his life and though he was still his usual Richie self a lot, he often felt very alone on the inside.</p><p>He knew he had a good life. His parents were decent people, his friends always told him they loved him. His grades were good, and his acne was finally starting to clear up. Yet even though he knew he should be happy for all he had, he still found himself sitting on the shower floor at times, wondering why he was still alive.</p><hr><p>It was Friday night, and his friend’s were having their almost weekly sleepover, currently at Richie’s house. They all snuggled up on the couches in his basement, watching Saving Mr. Banks. Mike’s pick for the night. </p><p>Richie was leaning back against the couch between Eddie’s legs, who was more into braiding his mane of hair than watching the actual movie. Bev sat on the love seat beside Stan, who had been asleep for the past 30 minutes. A purple sharpie mustache was drawn in a curly loop under his lip, courtesy of none other than Beverley herself.</p><p>Bill (who kept trying to put his feet on Richie’s shoulder) and Mike sat  on either side of Eddie, with Ben in a bean bag chair beside Richie. </p><p>It was a normal night. Until PL Travers began to explain who Mary Poppins was really there to save.</p><p>Richie didn’t know why it upset him so bad. His own parents were just fine, his dad had never lost a job before, and everyone was in good health.  But the sorrow and hurt hit his body like a bus, and silent tears streamed down his face.</p><p>He tried to wipe them casually but the crying just kept on, and suddenly, his shoulder’s were shaking, and his face was turning blue from holding his breath.</p><p>“Richie?” Ben said softly, “are you… crying?”<br/><br/> Richie shook his head no but was unable to cease the loud sob that escaped his throat. He felt Eddie’s hands leave his hair, and he jabbed his palms into his eyes to try and stop the flow of tears.</p><p>“Is he okay?” Mike whispered from behind him as Bev came and sat in front of him. <br/></p><p>“Rich? What’s wrong?” She asked calmly, laying a hand on his knee. <br/></p><p>But Richie couldn’t stop crying to answer. He felt as though all the pain of the world, of the people in the movie, was all transferred into his body at once. It felt much to heavy for his narrow shoulders to carry.</p><p>“I - need - you guys- to - leave” He  said between hiccups. He felt a pause around him, but suddenly Stan was on his feet, presumably having woken up during Richie’s outburst. <br/></p><p>“You heard him. Let’s give him some space.” Stan said, the rest of the losers beginning to rise from their spots. “We’ll go upstairs and get some snacks for a minute, okay Richie?”<br/></p><p>Richie nodded and listened as all of them began up the steps. He turned around to see if they were all gone, and saw Eddie standing timidly at the foot of the stairs. “You okay?” he asked quietly, pulling up his oversized teeshirt (Ben’s) that was slipping off his shoulder.</p><p>Richie shook his head no as a new batch of hot tears streamed down his face.</p><p><i>“Need me to stay?”</i><br/></p><p>Richie nodded, another sob escaping him as Eddie made his way to the floor beside him. Richie took off his glasses and wiped his face violently, wondering how he must look to Eddie right now.</p><p>“Do you want me to hold you? Is that okay?” Eddie asked, absent mindedly tucking a piece of Richie’s hair behind his ear. Richie started crying harder at the question, as it was incredibly sweet of Eddie to respect that Richie usually didn’t want to be touched when vulnerable. Instead of answering, Richie laid himself on Eddie’s chest, letting the shorter boy engulf him in a hug.<br/></p><p>“Shhh. It’s okay ‘Chee. Why are you so upset?” Eddie asked, scratching Richie’s back soothingly.<br/></p><p>“i-i d-d-don’t k-know” Richie explained, stuttering from how hard he was crying.  Eddie pulled him into his lap, placing his cheek against Richie’s head.<br/></p><p>“That’s okay.” Eddie said. “That’s perfectly fine. You don’t need a reason. Just know you’re loved, Rich.”<br/></p><p>Richie squeezed him tighter in response. It was times like these where his heart burst at the seams for Eddie Kaspbrak.</p><p>When the loser’s came back downstairs, Richie was fast asleep in Eddie’s lap, Instead of putting out the pull out couches and air mattresses they all got on the floor beside Richie and Eddie with their blankets and pillows. Full House was turned on, and no one spoke a word about Richie’s… episode. In that moment, Eddie wondered if you could platonically fall in love with 6 people all at once. <strike>and maybe romantically with one</strike></p><p><strike><br/></strike></p><p><i>This isn’t really romantic but i just wanted you guys to know how much the loser’s love each other okay. And fyi, they totally all say I love you to each other before they leave, get off the phone, or even run to the store. so so so so much love okay</i></p>
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Question: can i be tagged in the last part of loopy emotions please?
Answer: <p>Of course ! :)<br/></p>
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Question: can you add me to the loopy emotions taglist please?
Answer: <p>Done! :)<br/>If anyone else wants to be tagged on the rest of<a href="https://eds-spaghets.tumblr.com/post/176662335900/loopy-emotions"> <i>Loopy Emotions</i></a><i>,</i> please tell me <br/></p>
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Question: i feel like you'd like my cat, can i send you pictures of him?
Answer: <p>yes please send all pictures of cats </p>
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Question: i feel like you'd like my cat, can i send you pictures of him?
Answer: <p>yes please send all pictures of cats </p>
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Question: reddie headcanon: eddie always tells richie to be quite when he crawls through eddies window cause  he doesn’t want to get caught but richie shuts him up with a kiss and then they make out because they’re stupid teenagers
Answer: <p>hope this is okay! i wrote it on very little sleep, but i needed a break from all the fics im working on.</p><p><br/></p><hr><p><br/></p><p>Richie let out a laugh as he struggled to get through the window, Eddie shushing him for the thousandth time.</p><p>“I think you have to open the window more, Eds,” he bit his lip to keep his giggles in check, and Eddie grunted softly as he tried pushing the frame harder.</p><p>The last time he’d pulled a stunt like this, they were kids. Now, four years later, Richie was seventeen, and fondly referred to by Eddie as a giraffe — taller, and a bit broader in the shoulders than he had been back then. It was harder for him to fit.</p><p>“That’s as open as the window gets.” He said with a slight tone of frustration.</p><p>“Okay, then move,” Richie gestured, and Eddie stepped back, allowing space for his boyfriend to come <i>loudly</i> crashing in and onto the floor. Eddie practically jumped out of his socks, both hands flying up to cover his mouth.</p><p>“Richie!!” He hissed through his fingers, before both of them froze. Heads turned, hearts thumping loudly, listening for the sound of heavy footsteps or creaky floorboards. When it never came, Eddie let out a breath he hadn’t even realised he’d been holding. Richie scrambled to his feet.</p><p>“I told you, I <i>told</i> you we have to be quiet, Rich, so what do you do?! You fling yourself through the window like-“ Eddie had only just begun his rant, but before he could finish, Richie was leaning down to impatiently press his lips to his own; his arm wrapped tight around his waist to hold him in place.</p><p>Eddie let out a soft noise of protest, but it was half-hearted. His own hands rendered the sound even more useless when they moved up to cup his Richie’s face, preventing him from pulling back too, as he returned the kiss eagerly.</p><p>Richie began to move forward, backing Eddie toward the bed, and hoisting him onto it when they were close enough. Eddie broke away only for a moment when his back hit the blankets.</p><p>“I’m still mad at you,” he breathed, and Richie nodded, a smirk pulling at the corners of his lips.</p><p>“I know.”</p><p>“Oh, is that funny?”</p><p>“Maybe.” Richie chuckled, and Eddie tried not to smile, biting hard on his lower lip.</p><p>“Rich-“</p><p>“Shh shh. Now, Eddie, we have to be <i>quiet</i>.” Richie teased as he put his finger to his lips, a soft giggle bubbling up from his boyfriend beneath him, before Eddie was tugging him back down into another passionate kiss.</p>
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Reblog name: edsbev
Question: richie let's eddie drive his car as like a practice for when he goes to get his licence (richie also has to take him to the dmv fuck you sonia) and eddie is a Disaster,,, he's Screaming and going 2 miles per hour and richie is just Speechless i know this bc i was the steering wheel
Answer: <p>richie would literally be fearing for his life but he’d try his hardest to remain calm before he doesnt wanna freak eddie out and send them flying into a tree. so he’d very carefully, very delicately, suggest “maybe slow down a bit here babe” or “youre doing great sweetheart but you should the ease into the brake a bit more” but it only ends up with eddie yelling “STOP PATRONISING ME” and slamming his foot on the accelerator </p>
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Question: Honestly I’ll be disappointed but not surprised if Andy never makes a point to touch upon Eddie’s sexuality in Part 2 because Andy just. Doesn’t understand the importance of it at all and it just makes me feel uGH. Like even Jack knows that Eddie is nowhere near straight.
Answer: <p>I’m super conflicted because I don’t want to get my hopes up, but also feel like a lot of the subtext that was in Part 1<i> was</i> intentional… so I kinda want to trust Andy to do <i>something,</i> even if it’s not perfect. I don’t think it was a complete accident that Eddie’s wardrobe had a lot of rainbow motifs, or that his main concern at one point was contracting AIDs (in 1989 it was still widely considered just a “gay disease”). I figure they took out the blowjob thing with the leper so as not to alienate the audience, but I think that the ‘Eddie, what are you looking for’ thing <i>can</i> also be construed as subtext, albeit much more subtle. There’s also the <a href="http://eddiefuckingkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/169600499083/so-i-was-watching-it-2017-again-and-i-noticed">upside-down triangle thing</a>, which Pennywise could’ve done just to poke at Eddie’s fear of being persecuted for it (since the symbol was used to target/mark gay men in Nazi Germany). It just doesn’t feel like an accident, y’know?</p><p>So I’m holding out hope that some kind of implication or subtext is included in Part 2, even if Eddie never explicitly comes out. And if it’s not written into the script or shown via cinematography, then maybe James Ransone will come through and play him that way regardless, the way Dennis Christopher seemed to. I just don’t wanna be too pessimistic, buuuut yeah, if there’s nothing, it definitely will be disappointing but not surprising. </p>
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Question: Guys this is movie magic they can make Finn look shorter in the final cut
Answer: <p>

final <i><b>cut</b></i>

<br/></p>
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Question: hey!! I love your work sm omg, I was wondering if your still taking requests, could you write something like,, richie has to go on a trip with his parents for like two months and the losers always tell him whats going on while hes gone and Eddie won't admit it, but he fucking misses that boy more than anything,  they were having a sleepover and Eddie fell asleep hugging the bear (with glasses) that richie got him really fucking tight and bill takes a picture and sends it to richie and he just aH
Answer: <p>Hello love, thank you so much! I am still taking requests. This was a really cute prompt and it was a lot of fun to write. I love getting AUs because it lets me explore new situations I might not have written on my own. So thank you so much for this. </p>
<p>Warning: It is unedited and un-proofread because I am at work and am lazy (hey, it’s the truth at least).</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-for-anything.tumblr.com/post/176485847546/hey-i-love-your-work-sm-omg-i-was-wondering-if" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Can you do reddie first time headcannons?
Answer: <p>i literally got this ask like four months ago but i’m The Worst about responding to prompts</p>
<p>anyway this is very long and very NSFW so here we go! continued under the cut</p>
<ul><li>so i think richie and eddie would be those dumb teenagers that would be like “doesn’t count til the dick goes in” so even though they’ve been fooling around for like 2 years, they both are like “yes we’re pure virgins”<br/></li>
<li>i think they would’ve gotten together around 16. richie’s teasing would slowly get more and more flirtatious until he’s just blatantly flirting with eddie all the time. neither of them even realize it at first, until one day after one of eddie’s track meets in tenth grade</li>
<li>eddie gets second and he’s a little disappointed but trying to seem like he’s not. richie notices right away so when eddie jogs over to his friends in his running shorts richie’s immediate response is to say something stupid to make eddie laugh</li>
<li>so the first thing he thinks of is “damn eds, look at that ass!”</li>
<li>and all the losers roll their eyes and eddie smacks him on the arm and they all start to head to the parking lot so they can go get dinner</li>
<li>but richie’s kind of standing there, like it just fucking occurred to him that ??? eddie does actually have a nice ass????? like he’s known it. objectively, he supposes. but for some reason eddie is in front of him and entirely unaffected by his comment because richie says shit like that all the time. but richie’s like.. do i actually mean that? am i actually flirting with him?</li>
<li>the answer is yes</li>
</ul><p><a href="http://richiesrocket.tumblr.com/post/176506415701/can-you-do-reddie-first-time-headcannons" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: richie one day comes home with a litter of puppies and when he brings them to eddie he just says "the boys at work found them under a car,, they didn't know what to do with them so i took them!!!,,," and richie thinks eddie is gonna be all mad n shit but eddie wasn't even listening to richie at all he was more busy emotionally dying because there's 5 small dogs in his kitchen??
Answer: <p>richies abOUT to ask if eddies mad but then he turns around and sees eddie lying blissfully under a pile of puppies on the kitchen floor and the question dies in richies throat as he grins and lies down on the floor with him</p>
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Question: I stand by that post that says richie and eddie go on dates to home depot to see how many dryers they can fit eddie in before they're caught and kicked out. just imagine them running around the washer/dryer section and eddie packing himself in every dryer while richie keeps count and stands watch. eventually a worker walks by while eddie is halfway inside of a washer and richie shoves him the rest of the way in, closing the door as quickly as possible and pretending like he was genuinely (1/2)
Answer: <blockquote><p>

checking out the dryer so the worker naturally starts trying to show the dryer off to a possible customer like the good, innocent man he is but then he opens the dryer to show off the inside, only to reveal a small man who is very unhappy with his boyfriend who locked him inside of a fucking dryer in an attempt to not get kicked out of fucking home depot. (2/2)

<br/></p></blockquote><p>Richie: so that’s how much spaghetti you can fit in there</p><p>Eddie: I despise you</p><h2><b><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">send me headcanons</a></b></h2>
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Question: Richie’s voice still cracks all the time even well after puberty. Eddie finds it hilarious Richie does not
Answer: <p>Eddie just snorts every time it happens and Richie pouts for well over an hour.</p><h2><b><a href="https://www.tumblr.com/reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">send me headcanons</a></b></h2>
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Question: 4
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="829"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/200850b95755cf0ebfabaef9b0e196fb/tumblr_inline_pcjhntPJrf1vazr6v_540.png" data-orig-height="180" data-orig-width="829"/></figure>
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Question: richie goes to kiss eddies cheek and eddie whips his head around to see whos so close to him and they kiss and neither of them pull away so they just kiss for 10 seconds because they're both pining idiots who don't know how to express their feelings so they just make out first go
Answer: <p>they dont even actually <i>kiss</i> they just have their lips pressed together and their eyes wide open and staring at each other for a full ten seconds before they finally pull away. and richie is like Dying he honestly doesnt even think it was that bad he just cant believe that he fucking <i>kissed eddie kasprak holy shit holy shit holy shit</i>…but eddie blurts, “that sucked” and ruins the moment for a split second before he plants his hands on richies shoulders in Determination, takes a deep breath, closes his eyes, and leans in again. and richie freezes. watching eddies eyes flutter shut and his lips part slowly. and he almost combusts in the few moments it takes for eddies lean in close enough to kiss him. (but he doesnt. and the second kiss is <i>waay</i> better holy shit holy shit–)</p>
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Reblog name: get-fcking-reddie
Question: eddie’s fav accessory is a ring confirmed. doesn’t he also wear a ring on his pinky as an adult?
Answer: <p>he does ! when hes described as an adult it says <i>“the ring on the little finger of his right hand was a ruby”</i></p><p>…wait a minute…</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="145" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/c68d259155801dd206bd5059c39c3b90/tumblr_inline_pccnprp7Ri1r5adnj_540.png" data-orig-height="145" data-orig-width="700"/></figure><p>hmmmm</p>
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Question: Richie and Eddie love Minecraft and they have their own world together and Eddie very painstakingly builds houses and structures but has to save like every two seconds bc richie gets bored and destroys everything
Answer: <p>eddie, after several hours: hey look babe i made an exact replica of our apartment :)</p><p>richie, bored, fucking around: thats cool babe *sets off dynamite he accidentally placed too close to eddie’s building and blows the whole thing up*</p><p>eddie: :) </p><p>richie: oh shit whoops</p><p>eddie: <b>:)</b></p><p><br/></p><p>eddie: 

Y̱̼̯͇̫̅ͩ̆̈͌́͊̈͝͠Ǫ̎͋ͨ͏̙̻̥̹̣U͎͎̲̖͉̭͎ͩ̈̈́̍̿ͬ̚ ̲̗̪̩ͩͨ̈͋̚͘B̭̣ͮ̍̊͜Ë͙̪̫̬̻͎̤́̓ͯ̔̔́ͦ́Ṱ̛̼̘̪̭̣̫̠͙ͯ̈̉T̍̍́̔̓̄̈́͏̩͈E̹̤̱̝͉̐ͨ̂͂́̓͟͜ͅŖ̶̺̦ͬ̇̊̾͆ͭͨ ͈̤̙̤̲̦̀ͧR͚͔̯̪͈̈̑́̊͗͜U̴̖̲͍̦̲̣̫͇͂̌̃̈N̩̳̣̯̖͙̟̰͗̓̊́͆ͭͬ̋͘͡

</p>
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Question: will isn't gay, get over yourself
Answer: <p>I’m sorry, I can’t hear you over the sound of:<br/><br/>-Will’s rainbow spaceship</p><p>-Will showing absolutely ZERO romantic interest in any female in the whole show</p><p>-Will being the subject of homophobia on more than one occasion, by completely different people</p><p>-Will yelling for Mike while he was in the Upside Down, the same exact way Eleven yelled for Mike <b>(#parallels)</b></p><p>-Will’s <i>entire </i>relationship with Mike being pretty much a parallel of Mike and Eleven’s relationship</p><p>-Will being told by his brother not to like things just because everyone else likes them <i>hint hint nudge nudge</i></p><p>-Will’s happiness when Mike told him “We’ll go crazy together”. <i>Together</i>.</p><p>-Will being lost in his own body and possessed by the Mind Flayer and Mike being the <i>only </i>thing to reach him</p><p>-Will not dancing with that girl at the Snow Ball until Mike made him, and then not looking happy about it in the slightest</p><p>-<i><b>Oh, and ya know, THIS, WHICH WAS IN THE ORIGINAL PITCH TO NETFLIX:</b></i></p><figure data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="33" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/9668d11f70d64f1e105d68b53d20debe/tumblr_inline_ozv3e9GHKj1qkv0b6_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="640" data-orig-height="33"/></figure><p>So please take your homophobia and anti-gay ideologies somewhere else because anyone with half a brain can see that there is no argument against it.<i> <b>Will Byers is homosexual and he deserves to be happy and loved and accepted</b></i><b>.</b></p>
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Question: 🌻
Answer: <ul><li>Mike doesn’t know jack shit about social media <br/></li><li>bless this boys motherfucking heart<br/></li><li>like when all the losers were hanging out, just scrolling through their instagrams</li><li>richie turns to mike and is like</li><li>‘hey dud what’s your IG i wanna send you this cute video of this corgi’<br/></li><li>mike loves corgis, but he does NOT know what ‘IG’ is</li><li>and he’s like ???? IG what????</li><li>and all the losers are like </li><li>BRO WHAT HOW DO YOU NOT KNOW WHAT AN INSTAGRAM IS WHO ARE YOU</li><li>so all the losers help mike set up social media accounts</li><li>Richie handles snapchat because thats basically richies bloodline</li><li>Bev does instagram bc hers is the most aesthetically pleasing </li><li>Eddie does twitter</li><li>though mike thought Stan would because yknow, twitter, birds</li><li>(stan only uses twitter to subtweet people and run his anonymous gossip account on derry)</li><li>Bill does tumblr </li><li>but Mike doesn’t really use tumblr </li><li>‘my life isn’t that interesting, guys!’<br/></li><li>But Mike starts posting on Insta because bev took the CUTEST photos of him with sunflowers </li><li>and a couple with Stan</li><li>and he blows up FAST</li><li>people ADORE my lil Mikey bc he has the cutest smile</li><li>his snapchat becomes a vlog for his days on the farm</li><li>mostly bc Ben always asks about the different animals bc he’s there a lot to help out</li><li>but Mike and Richie start a vine account together</li><li>the account was dead at first with just 6-second clips of Stan grimacing at various angles </li><li>but then its Richie scaring Eddie out of a nap</li><li>or Mike posting a vine of his goats chasing Bill through the fields</li><li>the entire group eventually gets a vine account together called the Losers Club</li><li>obviously</li><li>though Richie calls it something different every time</li><li>“hEY WHATS UP WELCOME TO THE HUNT FOR BIRD BOy”<br/></li><li>its just him chasing Stan through Bill’s house while Stan is calling for Mike to stop him</li><li>little does he know Mike is putting the whole thing on snapchat</li></ul><p><i>(from my ‘send me an emoji and I’ll give you a headcanon with a character the emoji reminds me of’) hi we’re doing these again but if I’ve already done an emoji I won’t do it over so I’ll just tag you in it. If you’re wondering which ones I’ve done and which ones I have not, please go through my ‘my hc’ tag. Thanks!</i><br/></p>
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Question: The only losers to get called homophobic slurs are Eddie and Richie. All the hateful names given to them by the Bowers gang and Pennywise are related to a characteristic they feel uncomfortable with or a trait of them, Stan and his religion, racism towards Mike, Bill’s stutter, Ben’s weight, Bev’s slut shaming rumors, etc. Eddie has fragile and homophobic slurs, and Richie has four eye f*g**t. This is just one among many clues of both Richie and Eddie both been queer. How can people ignore it??
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="350" data-orig-height="200" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/6d8ea9b3e040b79dd4c11f4c9d1eedfc/tumblr_inline_pcd22aAzGe1r5adnj_1280.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="350" data-orig-height="200"/></figure>
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Question: Nsfw prompt where Richie worships Eddie’s butt
Answer: <p>oh my god he DOES though it’s canon</p><ul><li>it obviously started with the infamous Shorts when they were younger, Richie was always a bit louder and teased Eddie more when he wore them</li><li>when they start dating in high school and Eddie has finally grown out of them, Richie tries to get Eddie to let him have a viking funeral for them at the quarry</li><li>Eddie says no</li><li>for christmas one year, Eddie’s gift to Richie is a new pair of Shorts for himself, which, according to Eddie, is really kind of a gift for both of them. turns out Richie’s gift to Eddie was <i>also </i>a pair of Shorts.</li><li>when Eddie joins track in high school, he’s having to do a lot of weightlifting for conditioning, and scrawny little Richie is just in AWE</li><li>Richie will stay after school to watch him practice a lot, just sitting in the bleachers working on homework while Eddie runs for two hours</li><li>Richie always tries to get Eddie to shower with him in the locker room after practice. Eddie has never once agreed, always going straight home after to shower in his own bathroom</li><li>(although by senior year Eddie does finally suggest they shower together one day and Richie is so ecstatic that he trips and falls on the way to the bathroom because he’s trying to walk and undress at the same time)</li><li>this is when they’re obviously still kind of shy sexually, so Richie is always just quiet, nervous whispers of “Eds can I please touch your butt”</li><li>Eddie is so smitten he just giggles and keeps kissing Richie, assuming he’ll understand that that’s fine</li><li>Richie starts whining like, “Eds pleASE I need to”</li><li>Eddie just grabs Richie’s hands and puts them there himself, knowing Richie needs it spelled out. The soft little happy hums Richie lets out are sweet enough to make Eddie’s teeth rot</li><li>when they move out of Derry and into a little house together in college finally, Richie tries to institute “naked saturdays” at their house</li><li>Eddie has done it ONCE when their air conditioning went out. Richie does it almost every weekend</li><li>he uses literally anything as an excuse to grab Eddie’s butt: slipping his phone in Eddie’s back pocket then subsequently going back for it like thirty seconds later</li><li>the worst is at the grocery store because Richie puts the list back in Eddie’s pocket in between every single item</li><li>he always makes Eddie go up the stairs first, which he used to protest on the basis of Richie justifying it with “the view is nicer down here” but Eddie has at this point given up all hope</li><li>once he tripped up the stairs a bit and Richie tried to grab his ass to “break his fall” which ended up pushing him forward harder and Richie, being the dumbass he is, didn’t let go. so they ended up just a pile of limbs halfway up the stairs in their house, laughing until they’re crying</li><li>once they’re older and Richie gets a bit more confident and Eddie a little more adventurous sex-wise, Richie will frequently just grab Eddie’s ass and keep his hands there. Eddie fucking loves it (especially loves how whiny Richie gets when he’s not allowed to, this boy is whipped)</li><li>the first time Eddie agrees to sit on his face Richie ascends to the ethereal plane for a hot sec, he’s just a bumbling mess and literally BEGS Eddie to do it again</li><li>once they were sexting while Eddie was out of town and Richie accidentally sent Stan “You know if I had to choose a way to die, it would be death by your ass”</li><li>Stan blocks Richie’s number from his phone for a month</li><li>even when they’re like 40 with kids Richie still whistles every time Eddie gets up from the couch and walks in front of him or when Eddie walks up the stairs, earning a chorus of groans from their little ones</li></ul>
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Question: Jack could scream in my face and I’d laugh. 
Answer: <p>jack could punch me in the face and i’d thank him </p>
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Question: Freshly turned 21 years old, will byers goes to a gay bar in New york, and he's VERY surprised to find his brother there
Answer: <p style="">Oh</p><p>Oh my god.</p><p>Will is there as a secret, not even the Party knows, and he goes to a gay bar to be himself with a little legal liquor in him. He bumps into someone at the bar that stops dead in their tracks when they spot him. Will thinks he’s going to get in a fight the first four seconds he’s been there but then–</p><p>“<i>Will</i>?”<br/></p><p>Will turns. “<i>Jonathan!” </i>Will screams over the music. The two brothers stare at each other, Jonathan with two beers and no words while Will just keeps blinking to make sure he isn’t seeing things.</p><p>“Why didn’t you tell me?”<br/></p><p>“Why didn’t you tell <i>me</i>?”<br/></p><p>They go back and forth until someone sneaks up behind Jonathan to take the extra beer in his hand.</p><p>It’s Steve Harrington. And he’s got a hand on Will’s brother’s ass.</p><p>Will goes to the bar and asks for whatever is the strongest.</p>
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Question: I WOULD LIKE TO SAY THAT IN KINDERGARDEN RICHIE JUST WALTZES OVER TO EDDIE LIKE "YO UR CUTE CAN I HAV UR NUMBER, HOTSTUFF" AND EDDIES LIKE " ME? BUT ITS WINTER" AND ITS JUST SO INNOCENT AND RICHIE C A N T
Answer: <p>FHGDFJSKDJDHFHDJ</p><p>richie, who watches too much adult tv: can i have ur number hot stuff ;))?</p><p>eddie, tiny and confused: uh…my favourite number is 3?</p><p>richie: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="490" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/7d047dc69e6fa7056e04915518f60149/tumblr_inline_pc44x9joQ71r5adnj_540.png" data-orig-height="490" data-orig-width="750"/></figure>
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Question: Richie? Bomber jacket phase? Thank you very much!! 💙💙💙💙
Answer: <figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0fd8fdf84e56c23999f2d8315ffef1b8/tumblr_inline_p2sgmfJroQ1svvxma_540.png" data-orig-height="3000" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure><p>I agree completely </p>
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Question: Eddie naturally has brown hair but he and Bev bleach each others hair one night and the boys go crazy so they just keep it blonde 
Answer: <p>all of the losers fall in love w him on the spot. richie adds ‘blondie’ to his list of nicknames for eddie, and its said more flirtily than the others</p>
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Question: Richie broke his leg when he was 20 and while high on pain meds, he turned to eddie and said “guess you gotta ride me from now on” in front of the doctor and Richie’s parents 
Answer: <p>DFKHSDFHSDJLF OH MY GOD HE DID and the doctor just brushed it over, maggie went silent, and Wentworth busted out laughing before giving his son a high five.</p><p>eddie left the room.</p>
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Question: eddie would you dress as spider man for halloween this year? i bet you’d look super cute. bonus points if richie dress up as deadpool.
Answer: <figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/f000aa78ffa7dc7e116fbc706c017ce1/tumblr_inline_pbs0hrI9Fh1w2kar8_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p>Yes! Richie supports this idea too!</p><p>-Eddie</p>
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Question: idk if my ask sent earlier or not but uhh, richie hyping up his boy when he looks good? eddie walks out to the living and richie can’t help but wolf whistle and grab for his hand and give a spin to get a view of his entire outfit? literally telling the whole world that his bf is THE MOST attractive boy in the entire world? even if it’s everyday that he thinks he looks good? we love a whipped boy
Answer: <p>yesyesyesyesyes !!!! eddie facetiming richie after getting a haircut that hes not too sure abt, and like almost as soon as richie answers the call he’s like “baby you LOOK SO GOOD” and then passing around his phone to the other losers that are with him like “look at eddie!!! my boyfriends a SNACC” and eddies just smiling n blushing and he loves richie so MUCH</p>
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Question: I want to drink more of that domestic reddie juice
Answer: <ul><li>omg ok imagine richie and eddie moving into an apartment together. like theyve JUST moved in and havent rlly gotten any furniture yet, or unpacked anything. so on their first night there they eat dinner on paper plates, sitting on cushions on the lounge-room floor<br/></li>
<li>eddie has his legs hooked over richies and has barely touched his pizza, bc hes chattering on and on and on abt what he plans to do w the apartment. </li>
<li>“we’ll put a couch here and the tv there…oh and we should get an armchair. like one of those rlly comfy ones that recline. i’d sit in it all day like an old man. or like those old ladies that just knit all day. do u reckon knitting’s hard? it looks boring as hell.” <br/></li>
<li>richies just eating his pizza and watching him. quiet for once his loudmouthed life. a fond smile on his face. </li>
<li>“…do u think we could, rich?” eddie asks, onto a completely different topic now. <br/></li>
<li>“oh, uh. sure, babe,” richie replies, hadnt been listening. just kinda zoned out as he thought abt his cute his bf was. eddie gives him a little frown, and now its reached the point where hes so cute that richie cant control himself anymore, and he leans over and presses little kisses over eddies face until eddies laughing and complaining abt his pepperoni pizza breath <br/></li>
<li>each of the losers offer to let richie and eddie stay over that night, considering rich n eds dont actually have a bed in their apartment yet, but theyre both just so excited abt their new place that they sleep in sleeping bags on the living room floor. </li>
<li>eddie gets cold during the night and ends up wriggling into richies sleeping bag with him. and its so snug that they have to basically be all wrapped up in each other to fit. </li>
<li>“ur feet are cold,” grumbles a barely-awake richie, his only complaint as eddie shuffles in beside him. <br/></li>
<li>“my everythings cold,” eddie replies, cuddling into richies chest. richie immediately lifts up an arm to accommodate him, wrapping it around eddies waist. “ur my heater. make me warm.” <br/></li>
<li>“oh. is that all im good for is it?” riches mumbles, teasing, eyes still closed. but he captures eddies cold feet between his legs to warm them up. </li>
</ul><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/175674238938/i-want-to-drink-more-of-that-domestic-reddie-juice" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: reddie habits hc????
Answer: <p>Sure thing :) (thank you to my love <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRNsqj9U-MLLR-AP1Lep_pg">@stanleyuriis</a> for always helping out with HCs!)</p><p>- Richie has a habit of constantly cracking every bone in his body. He has to go down from his neck to his toes before he goes to sleep every night, otherwise he’s too uncomfortable.</p><p>- Eddie thinks the sound is so gross so he always covers his ears when Richie is doing that, which makes Richie laugh really hard and do it just to annoy Eddie.</p><p>- Eddie is genuinely concerned and totally believes in the saying that you develop arthritis when you do that.</p><p>- A lot of the time, Richie just does it out of boredom and fidgetiness, so to distract him Eddie will hold his hand and let Richie play with his fingers or trace the lines on his palms. Half the time it actually works and he forgets about cracking his bones.</p><p>- Eddie has a habit of making noises involuntarily all the time, especially when he’s concentrating. He’ll either click his tongue or make that “puh” noise when you open and close your lips.</p><p>- He doesn’t notice he’s doing it until Richie points it out, but Richie thinks it’s really cute and always impersonates Eddie doing that.</p><p>- Every day after school, Richie comes over to Eddie’s house and because Richie is a great cook, he ends up making food for the two of them to eat before starting homework.</p><p>- They always hang out in the room above Eddie’s garage and eat and listen to music (and Richie turns it up especially loud before Sonia gets back from work).</p><p>- They always argue about who gets to sit in the bean bag chair and ALWAYS end up just sitting on it together. They also always share the same woven blanket while they do their homework on their knees.</p><p>-  They end up watching a lot of movies after their homework is done and Richie mixes M&amp;Ms into the popcorn. </p><p>- Eddie doesn’t mind the popcorn and M&amp;Ms mix, but he himself prefers to pick out the M&amp;Ms and place them on a napkin to eat after he finishes his popcorn.</p><p>- (One time he noted the fact that he likes the way the melted M&amp;Ms stain the popcorn pretty colors and Richie almost cried from how cute it was)</p><p>- Sometimes they play Go Fish and other card games and gamble M&amp;Ms. Eddie wins a lot of the time, but gets sick of eating so many M&amp;Ms anyways so Richie gets them after all. </p><p>- Sonia usually gets home at around 6 and makes Richie leave by 7:30 latest. </p><p>- She checks in on them every half hour and makes them keep the door open always. She does not trust that Tozier boy.</p><p>- Eddie always walks Richie out the front door after Richie says bye to Mrs. Kaspbrak and then 10 minutes later he’s letting him back in via the window of his bedroom.</p><p>- Sonia is convinced that Eddie’s asleep by 8:30 every night and she herself ends up falling asleep on the La-Z Boy shortly after anyways so she has no clue. Eddie makes sure they stay quiet because he knows what would happen if she found out.</p><p>- Richie keeps an extra tooth brush and change of clothes in the back of Eddie’s dresser always and ends up sleeping over most nights.</p><p>- He takes up the whole bed when he’s falling asleep but Eddie’s cool with it because he is always so warm and it’s nice having him sleep over especially after it starts getting colder.</p><p>- Richie’s always out of the window and back home by 5 after a kiss and some finger guns.</p>
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Question: Richie definitely makes dirty jokes all throughout sex and brings up memes, he’ll be in the middle of fcking and yell ‘oh this is so hot, Alexa play africa by toto’ and Eddie absolutely hATES that after a year of dating Richie he’s orgasmed to all of the mamma mia soundtrack
Answer: <p>fhjgkdjlhfdksakdjfh does this mean that every time they watch mamma mia richies like ‘this is makin me horny’ and they fuck. mood</p>
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Reblog key: VGgCzmU6
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Question: Mike and Ben def bond over girls cuz they share the same flirting/dating style, richie dabs his number into girls hands, Eddie and Stan are gay, and bill is just an ass tho he has good intentions, but mike and Ben will meet up and b like ‘I took this gorgeous girl out to dinner tonight, she had the BIGGEST heart and I bought her a steak then I walked her home’ while Richie is like ‘u know what I did with Eddie tonight?’ then he starts thrusting into the air and moaning loudly 
Answer: <p>i hate this fhgjhdfsjd everyone looks at eddie, feeling embarrassed n sorry for him but eddie just shrugs like ‘i havent even let him fuck me yet n he cries when i give him handjobs so let him have this’. meanwhile bev is listening in on mike n ben’s conversations, taking notes bc shes a hopeless lesbian. its all a mess</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 175437633415
Date: 2018-07-01 14:20:52 GMT
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Question: if you aren't too busy, would you mind giving some bev and eddie friendship headcanons? i feel like their friendship is so underrated since most prioritize bevchie (which i love a lot don't get me wrong lol). but i just really want some good old edbev content of them being bffs! <3 <3 <3
Answer: <p>this got long as hECK i just love this friendship so much i could write abt them froever thank u so much for this ask hjdfkjs anyway enjoy some slight angst that turns in mlm/wlw shenanigans </p>
<ul><li>ok so bev and eddie have been good buds but they get rlly close when eddie offers to help bev study one day<br/></li>
<li>bevs smart, but shes falling behind in a lot of her subjects bc she skips class a lot. its not that shes lazy, or hates school, it just gets rlly overwhelming and she finds herself sneaking around the back of the school to smoke more often than not</li>
<li>so eddie offers to tutor her. as along as she stops skipping classes. </li>
<li>“of course. youre an angel, eddie,” bev says, ruffling his hair. (eddie always gets annoyed when richie does the same thing, but this time he just flushes happily)<br/></li>
<li>they end up going to eddie’s house after school, bc eddie’s sure his mother isnt gonna be home and all his books are there</li>
<li>but sonia turns up halfway through their study session</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/175435300013/if-you-arent-too-busy-would-you-mind-giving-some" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: Okay honestly the scene where Troy trips Mike in ST1 is so underrated because you see the three of them standing together and are all visibly upset (especially Mike after literally cutting open his face) and Dustin just knows to find the right rock to cheer them up and then you see that they all just don’t care about Troy and they know they are all together and friends and that’s what matters 
Answer: <p>I love that scene so much. It starts with Lucas mocking Mike and the three of them kind of ragging on each other and bickering, but the minute Troy strolls in and starts talking about Will, just <i>one word</i>, they all snap together and defend their friends and each other. It’s such a great scene to show how dedicated and loyal they are to each other. They have arguments, but they know what’s important even as young boys. And I just absolutely love it.</p>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://argylemikewheeler.tumblr.com/post/175335132205/according-to-noah-schnapp-will-getting-a
Reblog name: argylemikewheeler
Question: According to Noah Schnapp, Will getting a girlfriend is a possibility for season 3 :(
Answer: <p>hold my beer i’m on my way to the duffer brothers’ house</p>
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Reblog name: gayerthings-gaysclub-blog
Question: Prompt (Kinda): People say that in the leaked photos, Will is wearing Mike's shirt. It would make sense that Mike's mom gives Joyce Mikes old clothes for Will when he out grows them. So idk, maybe a scene where Will gets a big bag of Mikes old clothes and to him its treasure.
Answer: <p>The Party assumes Will thinks it’s weird that Mrs. Wheeler is constantly collecting Mike’s clothes and giving them to Joyce for Will. They think it makes him feel weird having to wear Mike’s old sweaters (but still have the sleeves hang over his hands). Lucas likes to compliment Will’s clothes but never ask where he got them in case it makes Will uncomfortable.</p><p>But it doesn’t, it never does. Will loves getting Mike’s old clothes.</p><p>Whenever the bags are dropped off, Will takes it into his room to rip apart and see what fits. He takes out each piece and remembers a time when Mike wore it– their first date, their first kiss, the first time Mike takes his hand in public, the sweater Mike nearly ripped the sleeve off after catching it on Nancy’s car door one morning (but Joyce fixed it for him), the shirt Mike wore on their first day of high school. There are so many memories between the two of them easily remembered in his old shirts and sweaters. Will loves inheriting the clothes because it means the memories stay alive and between them just a little bit longer– for just a few more inches– before he retires them and they start whole new memories together.</p>
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Question: nic and jeremy have posted a picture of the losers and the bowers gang but finn wasn’t in it
Answer: <p>finn was having his legs chopped off</p>
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Question: I have this hc where Richie and Eddie are actors in a TV show and they’re dating in the show. They do panels together and fans ask questions likeee ‘what would ur characters do on their honeymoon’ and Eddie launches into this whole romantic thing with roses at sunset and lobster (he’s extra af) and Richie just grabs the mic and is like ‘hOT frickle frackle mAn sex ON THE BEACH, sand is up in ed’s ass’, the fans and Eddie both loSE IT
Answer: <p>extra to the reddie actors hC: Eddie is on the red carpet talking about how in love their characters are and Richie stands behind him pretending to jerk off the whole interview, eddie is mORTified and richie sloppily kisses and pinches his cheeks in front of everyone yelling ‘cute cute cuteeee’</p>

<p>oh my GOD i was gonna say i can so see richie getting drunk at a con or something and doing this but tbh he’d be like this sober. like an interviewer would like ‘so what do you think your character wants going into season 3?’ and richie would grab the mic, press it right up to lips and say &lsquo;to fuck eddies character’ and the interviewer wouldnt be able to use any of the footage jdgshhs </p>

<p>also the shows bloopers would be full of richie breaking character and lurching forwards, pretending to kiss eddie. and in the end eddie does it too bc they think its hilarious (and actually want to kiss In Real Life)</p>
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Question: Reddie fanfic where the losers play truth or dare?
Answer: <h2>◤Puzzle Pieces ◥</h2>
<blockquote><p><small>First off. I have to say thanks anon !! Because I’ve been in such writing rut, and this helped me get more inspired !! Thanks for giving me an excuse to write fluff !!</small></p></blockquote>
<p><small><b>Words ;; </b>1,146 ･ﾟ<b> Pairing ;;</b> Richie Tozier / Eddie Kaspbrak  ･ﾟ  <b>Warnings ;;</b> Some Strong language, high school boys kissing</small><br/></p>
<p><small>The losers were doing what they did best. All sitting in a circle on Bill’s floor. A large amount of beer, snacks and junk food filling the center. It was around one in the morning, and they were keeping their volume down because down the hall Georgie was sleeping. Bill’s parents were both away for the week and it was day three of all the losers sleeping over. On this particular night, they decided to play truth or dare.</small></p> <p><a href="http://finnwolffad.tumblr.com/post/167600419025/reddie-fanfic-where-the-losers-play-truth-or-dare" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Continuar a ler</a></p>
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Question: Richie is a quiet and confused drunk 
Answer: <p>richie stares intently into his drink, brow furrowed, frowning, like he thinks its trying to give him the answers to the universe. he does the same with eddies face.</p>
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Question: what do you think eddies lovely ass is like 
Answer: <p>eddie has a soft bubble butt and richie uses it as a pillow all the time thank u for listening</p>
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Post url: https://andaleduardo.tumblr.com/post/175072724425/2434-for-reddie
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Question: 24&34 for reddie 
Answer: <p>Of course! Thank you for requesting! I’m so very sorry for the incredibly long wait I am having some personal issues, my sincerest apologies.</p><p>24: “You need to take off your shirt.”</p><p>34: “Are you hurt?”</p><p>Playlists: <a href="https://birdboy-stan.tumblr.com/spotify">Masterlist</a>  - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/7xwNiHI2QQE4lwcWWhuvkf">Reddie</a> - <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/70zkc0bw8z1SZO6GzIVOe3">Richie</a> -<a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/ciaosticks/playlist/34hj9A2DElPNMnd0qPcJtf"> Eddie</a></p><p>Warnings- Mentions of parent abuse</p><p>Taglist (feel free to be requested to be added or taken off)- <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m4urLaEtd4QJzOpJHD2d_vw">@just-alot-of-trash</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIH2yHes8_PcHc_LEGk-TNw">@shittystorms</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEuVPhogSfkemcKAcE1X_nA">@sten-bros</a></p><p>Eddie was nearly asleep when he hurt his window sliding open and somebody stumbling through it and onto the floor. It was not a graceful fall and Eddie hoped that his mother couldn’t hear it. He knew it was Richie, it was almost entirely unlikely it were to be somebody else, so Eddie took his time to sit up and turn on the light.</p><p>He heard a choked sob erupt from Richie’s frame and Eddie suddenly jumped up and beside Richie. He was curled up over himself and seemed to be in a great deal of pain, emotionally and physically.</p><p>“Are you hurt?” Eddie asked with care, sounding soft and comforting to the sobbing boy.<br/></p><p>Richie said nothing and he just turned his head to look Eddie in the eyes, his eyes seemed so pained and helpless it broke Eddie’s heart.</p><p>He began examining the sobbing boy, checking for injury, finally getting Richie to sit up he noticed blood seeping through the boys shirt.</p><p>Eddie looked from the shirt back to Richie’s diverted eyes.</p><p>“I need you to take off your shirt,” Eddie said slowly, he noticed a subtle blush grow on Richie’s cheeks accompanied with some guilt.<br/></p><p>“Well spaghetti boy now doesn’t really good time for-,” Richie said in a way as if he were trying to lighten the mood with jokes but his voice was so void it just made Eddie frown.<br/></p><p>“Richie,” Eddie said interrupting him, his voice not losing a touch of care.<br/></p><p>Richie looked down before slowly taking his shirt off.</p><p>Eddie furrowed his brows in concern when he saw the sight of jagged cuts and broken glass on Richie’s torso. </p><p>“Rich… What happened?”</p><p> Richie was biting the inside of his cheek to prevent more tears from flowing as the memories from the night came rushing back to him.</p><p>He laughed emptily, tears dotting in his tear ducts before being blinked away, “My dad really likes throwing stuff when he’s mad.”</p><p>“Oh Richie…”<br/></p><p>“Don’t worry about it Eds, I’m a tough boy,” Richie said with another empty laugh as if trying to distract from the tears now falling down his cheek and sobs threatening to crawl out of his throat, feeling like insects where crawling around in his throat.<br/></p><p>Eddie shook his head and placed his hands softly on Richie’s cheeks, kissing his forehead softly, “It’s okay to not be alright Richie.”</p><p>Richie looked down, his face shown with guilt and despair versus the mask of jokes he was trying to cover it with.</p><p>Eddie smiled thin and halfheartedly, “Let’s get you fixed up,” he said softly before going to find his first aid kit.</p>
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Question: Headcanon: Richie learning anything and everything to try to impress Eddie (and ultimately he fails badly every time bc my son is awkward) but Eddie is like I'M IN LOVE W YOU NOW
Answer: <p><i><b>I love this headcanon? It’s so pure?</b></i> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY4x0Co6dULwSoUQv9y45cg">@turtleneckrichie</a></p><ol><li>Richie has been trying to get Eddie’s attention since he was six and he saw the small boy from where he was sitting in the sandbox. </li><li>And from that day forward, Richie has literally told everyone that <i>“it was love at first sight.”</i></li><li>Eddie just rolls his eyes because he knows it wasn’t love at first sight, it was more like Richie trying to act cool by walking up to Eddie, but tripping in the process, scraping his knee and crying ugly tears.</li><li>”<i>They were manly tears, Eds.”</i></li><li>”<i>You were literally crying for your mother.”</i></li><li>”<i>Shut up Eds.”</i></li><li>But anyways¡¡ Ever since Richie has been six, he has been trying to get Eddie’s attention. </li><li>For example, when Eddie was eight and he said he always wanted his future wife to carry a juice box for him, <i>Richie complied.</i></li><li>Besides, it didn’t make any sense to Richie and why Eddie would want a girl when his best friend was with him.</li><li>So, to show Eddie that, from that day on, Richie started carrying a juice box. </li><li>And it wasn’t any juice box, it was Eddie’s favourites.</li><li>But on the first day of bringing the juice box, Richie accidentally stabbed the hole way too hard and the juice went everywhere and ended on Eddie’s favourite shirt - he cried and Richie cried as well.</li><li>So, Richie decided not to do anything, anymore.</li><li>That changed when he turned 13 and found out Eddie always found it fascinating when someone played an instrument.</li><li>Especially a trombone?? Because how can one have that strong of lungs?? </li><li>So when Richie sees a guy in the Derry parade, he rushes for the opportunity. </li><li>”<i>Hold this eds, let me impress the fuck out of you.”</i></li><li>”<i>Richie, please, no.”</i></li><li>Yeah, it ended really badly. Richie didn’t know how to play at all, got the trombone snatched away and probably broke his own eardrum.</li><li>”<i>Did that impress you, spaghetti?”</i></li><li>”<i>God no, Richie.” </i></li><li>But really, Eddie had been blushing the entire fucking time.</li><li>The last time Richie ever tried impressing Eddie in a big way, was when Richie was 17 and he made Eddie a mixtape.</li><li>Eddie mentioned during the day how he found it adorable a girl named Anna got asked out through a mixtape and Richie went like !!!! </li><li>So he spent the entire day making sure the mixtape contained a song that started with every letter that eventually spelled out, “w i l l y o u g o o n a d a t e w i t h m e?” </li><li>He just added the question mark on the cover of the mix tape.</li><li>And Richie was so excited to finally give the mixtape to Eddie, that he drove to Eddie’s house, climbed into his room at 2am and nudged Eddie until he woke up.</li><li>”<i>Eds, Eddie, wake the fuck up. I want you to listen to something.”</i></li><li>”<i>What the fuck Richie.”</i></li><li>But Eddie gets up anyways and waits for Richie to speak up. </li><li>But all Richie does it present him the mixtape. </li><li>”<i>Why is there a question mark on the mixtape?”</i></li><li>”<i>It’s a question.”</i></li><li>”<i>The mixtape? Plus the roll is out a bit, push it back in.”</i></li><li>And then Richie noticed that the roll is out a bit, and he tries pushing it back in, but then the roll pushes back out - and really, it ends up a big mess.</li><li>”<i>You ruined it now.”</i></li><li>Richie kind of wants to fucking cry.</li><li>“<i>No kidding, Eddie.”</i> </li><li>“<i>What was it anyways?”</i></li><li>Richie really wants to cry now.<i> “It was a mixtape to ask you if you wanted to go on a date with me, because of yah know, what you said about Anna being asked out through a fucking mixtape. But now, I ruined it with my hands and you’ll never listen to-”</i></li><li>Eddie’s heart is beating so fast, he swears Richie can hear it. </li><li><i>“Shut</i> <i>up Richie, you stupid geek ass nerd. I love you and your stupid sappy ideas that always seem to fucking mess up by themselves.”</i> </li><li>“Eds, I don’t know if you know this, but I always mess them up myself yah know.”</li><li>“<i>Richie, shut up and just kiss me.”</i></li><li><i>Yeah-holy shit, yeah, okay. You’re going to get the best fucking kiss of your life, Eds. I’ll blow you away.</i></li><li>Richie didn’t. He came in too fast, his glasses hitting Eddie’s nose and Eddie crying in response. </li><li>Eddie swears Richie cried ugly tears after that. </li><li>”I <i>was just crying because I realized what a catch you are.”</i></li></ol><p>_____________________________</p><p><i><b>I hope I did it justice?? holy shit.</b></i></p><p><i><b>If you want to join my permanent tag list, let me know! If you want to be taken off, let me know that as well. (:</b></i></p><p><i><b>Here’s a link to my <a href="https://stansbill.tumblr.com/masterlist/">masterlist</a> if you want to check out my other works! <br/></b></i></p><p><i><b>Requests are open! </b></i></p><p><i><b><i><b>Tag list: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTHuDqfioNZ8hdwhE6EuE9g">@ashxley03</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m41tFuiPUn5FznktSs52FyQ">@1ovedu</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY4x0Co6dULwSoUQv9y45cg">@turtleneckrichie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIuRXyRoKLqJrr8syTjH4Bg">@richiescigarettes</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mmzJ2mnxedogrOofxmWw3og">@piixie-sticks</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFzcpHZCOYPvZwS6pU2cykQ">@peter-pans-dick</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mENqI-5afsdOuU3sTvBZTPg">@eclipseistea</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m63Qw9u4Cb2RNLyo_pFX1Jg">@trashmouth-spaghetti</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mGTs815ni-OxfuI-gjCDYXg">@gay4daisy</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2CeM4KpwoJpiH2ThKH3vIQ">@hazedlover</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mD4HsYFEU_apOwOXvAuexEQ">@gladerb5</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJ8lWiZnTEAZ7Wh-AX6R09A">@reddieornott</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mqTjvYvGMAntUfNuPzMhV4g">@sunplanter</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mveeQYjOPBivyLd3kTu4pYQ">@firstunmannedflyingdeskset</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mIhWbDFZ2A7AZ6oTB6R497Q">@eds-kaspbrak</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtxMoVSXN9_sh-mVz4H9wmw">@pastelreddie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwIpmkVHvknQ8_T6g4gziHQ">@11stayradstaybad11, </a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m5fRFR5KAZs7NXzD3JAdtIw">@oldsoulenthusiast</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8879Kft58UBW9F6a2GEQw">@sgranillo33</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZFwMbB8rQ_J7j7d05S5T6Q">@sodaoutsiders</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEXeDsW6wm7StNWFJh6cAtw">@sassyclassysatan</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m84BcKWmiQAzEVciF66huRw">@bitchierrichie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mozpVd6dwqSzz7VU1DPthaw">@horsiesandstuff</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/muXqyAn7dO2P-fwFyJyAMXA">@asteroidbill</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6_R1bO9N_KBfa_vNUxRH6w">@theyre-gazeebos, </a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNH5Wc9A0EsLUDFoAl_ihmA">@breakmyreddieheart, </a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mKU9XybbZODQ1NSxKaP23wg">@aristosachaiov</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQtQQvZ8Sr6Vz3_LqqcEPOA">@thecastlebyers, </a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFrSEJnD7yJJWwHNSysSLtQ">@toopunktolivetooemotodie</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0L5KCEW6IXBYOcvOrsdqng">@skyofuniverse</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster, </a><a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a>, @longlostlove, <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlxEi5c8fNQpxL4xdJHazNA">@sad-synth</a>, <a href="https://tmblr.co/msexqBKeFx3rutfe-cTyD1Q">@coralinejones</a></b></i></b></i></p>
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Reblog key: vDx8jisQ
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/175067605193/richie-clearly-drunk-making-out-with-eddie-hold
Reblog name: edsbev
Question: Richie, clearly drunk, making out with Eddie: hold on lemme get a condom   Eddie, drunk also, watching Richie reach into the trash: that’s a snickers wrapper, dipshit 
Answer: <p>HDFJJSKDSKJFH </p><p>richie: should we use it anyway?</p>
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Question: imagine eddie and richie showing up to their high school reunion as the gayest couple there. 
Answer: <p>and nobody is surprised </p>
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Reblog name: edsbev
Question: i feel like chee is something eddie only calls richie when he’s like half asleep and struggling to pronounce words, or like blackout drunk. like that’s when richie knows to cut him off because he goes from saying “come dance with me, richie” to “‘ome dance me, chee”
Answer: <p>ok this is soft some points were made </p>
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Question: This sounds really basic, but like, I really like the idea of Richie cooing over how cute Eddie is as he's fucking him? Like he's got Eddie on his back, legs spread, and he's looking at Eddie like he wants to devour him and can't help but groan "cute, cute, cute~" as he's pounding into him. And Eddie's overwhelmed by being fucked so good, but he still pants out a " 'm not c-cute.." and Richie just smiles fondly and peppers his face with kisses, softly murmuring over just how adorable his Eds is
Answer: <p>fuCK this is valid. also eddie makes the cutest little breathy noises, is all whimpers and whines when they fuck and richie loves it so MUCH. like yes richie thinks eddie is incredibly sexy but there are just times where he cant stop himself from smiling n blurting  ‘ur so fucking cute baby’ as he leans down to kiss him</p>
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Question: BRI IM DYING OKAY, HAVE YOU EVER WATCHED THE SANDLOT?? FOR YOUR SHORT FICS IM BEGGING IF YOU CAN WRITE THE SCENE AS EDDIE AS THE LIFEGAURD WHO “”SAVES”” RICHIE FROM DROWNING AND RICHIE TRIES KISSING HIM WHILE DOING SO 
Answer: <p>I HAVE NEVER SEEN IT ACTUALLY. But I looked up the scene on youtube and it was pretty easy to write. I hope that you like it! 

💗💗

</p>
<p>

<a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask"><b>send me a pairing + a setting and I’ll write a short fic</b></a>

<br/></p>
<hr><p>“I think I’m in love with him.”<br/></p>
<p>Stan didn’t even look up from his book, feeling perfectly comfortable lounging beneath the shade with sunglasses covering his eyes and very little concern for anything going on around him, much less the object of his best friend’s obsession.</p>
<p>“You’ve never even talked to him,” he said in a bored tone.<br/></p>
<p>“I don’t have to. I’m definitely in love with him,” Richie sighed.<br/></p>
<p>The “him” in question happened to be simultaneously the most adorable and most attractive person he’d ever seen. Add in the red swim shorts, glowing tan, and neatly combed hair and Richie was lost. He knew very few things about the lifeguard other than that his name was Eddie, he liked ABBA more than most, and he was planning on studying to be a doctor when he graduated from high school.</p> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171538386883/bri-im-dying-okay-have-you-ever-watched-the" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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Question: You’re doing a powerhour??? Oof how about slow/sensual times in the bath 
Answer: <p>Okay so I think it’s a generally accepted headcanon that Eddie loves his baths. Sometimes after a long, hard day or an exceptionally tiring bout of sex, Richie’ll draw one up for him but he doesn’t really get the appeal. But then one night Eddie convinces him to slip into their good-sized, claw-footed bathtub with sweet smelling bubbles covering the surface of the warm water.</p><p>They end up on either side of the tub, facing one another. Eddie has a half-full glass of wine that he’s sipping on. Red wine gives Richie a headache so he’s settled with a simple dry cider left over from a party they had a couple of weeks ago. He can’t deny that it’s pretty relaxing, sinking down into the water and listening to Eddie talk.</p><p>It’s all about relaxation with Eddie but Richie finds comfort in watching his lover and listening to him. Richie especially loves the color that rises in Eddie’s cheeks, both from the wine he’s drinking and the warmth of the room. And there’s no doubt that drinking even just a little bit makes Eddie incredibly pliant and slightly needy.</p><p>So after a while, as the bubbles start disappearing, Eddie sets aside his almost empty glass and carefully makes his way over to Richie. It’s a little awkward in the small space but Richie makes room for him pretty easily, his hands gliding over Eddie’s back under the water and relishing in how pretty Eddie looks with dark eyes peeking at him from beneath long lashes.</p><p>And Eddie settles his hands on Richie’s shoulders and he presses even closer, gently brushing his lips over Richie’s and lingering there. They don’t move any quicker than that for a long time, exchanging soft kisses and sweet touches. When Richie reaches down and wraps his fingers around Eddie to stroke him lightly, Eddie jerks a little out of surprise and arousal, sloshing some water over the edge of the tub.</p><p>They both laugh, their eyes creasing at the corners and their hands wandering even more than before. It doesn’t take much to wordlessly agree that it’s not going to really work if they try to keep it going in the bath so they slip out and dry each other off with the same languid intimacy before staggering back to their bedroom to finish what they started.</p><p>After that, Richie makes an effort to take baths with Eddie a lot more.</p><h2><b><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/ask">nsfw power hour - send me smutty reddie headcanons</a></b></h2>
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Question: Consider the following: Richie giving Eddie soft forehead kisses
Answer: <p>somehow this turned into a hc post i just fucking love soft shit ok ghfhdkfsj </p><ul><li>but anyway</li><li>bc of their height difference, when eddie stands right in front of richie, he has to tilt his head back to look at richie properly</li><li>like imagine eddie wrapping his arms around richies waist in a hug and tilting up to look at richie</li><li>and richie will smile softly at the way eddies big brown eyes blink up at him, before cupping the back of eddies head and leaning down to press a gentle kiss to eddies forehead</li><li>or sometimes richie wraps an arm around eddies shoulder and pulls eddie in towards him before smacking a kiss on eddies forehead or temple</li><li>(if richies feelin soft or tired though he’ll pull eddie in and just nose gently against eddies temple, and just stay like that for a while. drinking eddie in)</li><li>eddie gives richie forehead kisses when theyre in bed together and eddie wakes up before richie</li><li>he’ll watch richie sleep for a lil while, and sometimes richie will frown while hes sleeping. all grins and jokes while he’s awake, and tilted mouths and furrowed brows while he sleeps</li><li>and eddie will lean forehead kiss richie’s forehead delicately. doesnt want to wake him, but just comfort him somehow</li><li>and sometimes he swears he sees richies expression soften</li><li>during the day, eddie will give richie an amused grin at the joke richie just made, and then lean up, squish richie cheeks between his hands, and drag richies face down to his level</li><li>“youre such an idiot” he’ll say fondly, against richies mouth. and richie will go in for the kiss, but eddie just leans up even further and smacks his lips to richies forehead<br/></li><li>when theyre making love. like actually making love, slow and sensual. and eddies on his back and richies above him, rocking into him. richie will press their foreheads together</li><li>theyre both panting and eddies eyelashes are fluttering but they still hold each others gazes</li><li>until richie rocks into eddie <i>just right </i>and his eyes finally flutter closed and richie cant stop watching him before he presses a chaste kiss to eddies forehead, and whispers how beautiful eddie is into eddies skin</li><li>and just. forehead kisses man</li></ul>
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Question: I’ll only forgive Muschietti for killing Eddie in Chapter Two if, when Eddie begins to trail off when saying his last words to Richie, he leans up and kisses him as a way of conveying what he couldn’t say. THEN he’s allowed to die. It’s 2018 Eddie deserves kiss the love of his life!!!!!
Answer: <p>holy shit. eddie tugging richie down by his shirt for a desperate kiss, trying to convey his feelings through actions rather than words, bc thats what he and richie have always done anyway, and richie being completely stunned for a moment before hurriedly cupping eddies face with his blood stained hands and kissing eddie back just as hard, bc this is his last chance to do this, bc he should have done this years ago, bc eddie is trying to say <i>i love you </i>through the movement of his trembling lips against richies, and richie knows. <i>he knows he knows he knows. </i>and as he kisses back, tears dripping from his chin, as he holds a lifeless eddie in his arms, sobs wracking his chest, as he lashes out in anger, putting his foot through that door, he is saying <i>i love you </i>too</p>
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Question: So I'm watching IT 2017 and I get to the part where Eddie loses his flashlight in the sewer water and as he's screaming at the bodies and struggling to get up, I swear I hear Richie say "I got you!!", like it's hard to see but did Richie grab him at that part? Seems like an underrated Reddie moment 👀
Answer: <p>THIS IS LITERALLY THE LOWEST QUALITY GIF BUT </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="169" data-orig-width="300"><img src="https://64.media.tumblr.com/0d92ebae95189dbb8868bbf66629560b/tumblr_inline_p73bv78OGu1rmnajl_540.gif" data-orig-height="169" data-orig-width="300"/></figure><p>Richie totally grabs him I’m screaming!!!!! </p>
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